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All  men  appreciate  a  gift  that,  while  be- 
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WHO  IS  YOUR  TAXIDERMIST? 


This  picture 
of  heads 
sent  us  last 
year  to  be 
mounted 
shows  who  is 
Canada's 
most  popular 
taxidermist. 

OLIVER 
SPANNER 
&  CO. 

2d  Elm  Street, 
TORONTO 


"GARAGES  and 
How  to  Build  Them" 


EVERY  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his 
machine.  The  most  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private 
garage,  the  architecture  of  which  is  in  keeping  with  your  house. 

This  large  158  page  book  is  the  only  one  of  its  kind  and  shows  a  standard  collec- 
tion of  New,  Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Private  and  Public 
Garages  adapted  to  Frame,  Brick,  Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Construc- 
tion, together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 

55  DESIGNS  OF  GARAGES  are  shown  by  perspective  views  and  floor  plans 
giving  dimensions,  etc.  Also  remarks  on  Garage  Construction,  explaining  the 
advantages  of  each  form  of  construction  and  giving  details  about  the  manner  of 
erection,  selection  of  materials  hints  on  supervision,  etc. 

There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  Garage  Equipment  and  Accessories  in 
which  is  described  the  construction  and  operation  of  turn  tables;  gasoline  storage 
and  pumping;  oil  cabinets;  constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabinets;  lockers; 
rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water  in  cylinders,  radiators,  etc.;  washing  apparatus; 
lighting  apparatus;  etc. 

It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points  and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to 
build  a  garage.  Its  information  will  save  you  money. 

A  Brand  New  Book,  Elaborately  Illustrated,  Artistically  Bound, 
Price  $1.00,  Postpaid.  Address: 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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WE  have  ready  for  shipment  a  number  of  hulls  complete  ready  for  engine. 
^  Knock-down  frames  and  all  parts  to  complete  hull  furnished  for  any 
size  motor  boat.  Working  boats  for  towing  and  freighting  furnished 
knock-down.  Yacht  tenders  and  light  boats  suitable  for  outboard  motors  also  in 
stock.    1[  Contractors  for  any  size  hull  for  pleasure  or  working  purposes. 

ROBERTSON  BROS. 

FOOT  OF  BAY  STREET  HAMILTON,  ONT. 


Hotor  Boat  Catalog 
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REQUEST 


Send  for  this  Valuable 
Boat  Buyer's  Guide 


50 

Upward* 


Here  is  a  book  that  will  prove 
great  help  in  selecting  the 
right  motor  boat.  Nothing 
like  it  ever  before  published. 

The  foremost  boat  builders  from  all  sec- 
tions of  the  country  are  represented. 
Stock  models  and  special  designs  are 
n     .   \  illustrated  and  described  and  prices 

DOHtS  \  "  "wifTtmKm'\  quoted  on  complete  outfits  with 
Gray  Motors  installed.  Family 
pleasure  launches,  huntin?  and 
<|  K(W' ^l^^^^^^^fff^  fishing:  boats,  power  canoes, 
14wa__  v^^^^^^KK^S/^  hydroplanes,  speed  boats,  run- 
abouts, work  boats  and  cruisers, 
book  contains  a  truly  wonderful 
of  information  that  will  prove  of  equal 
value  to  the  man  wanting  a  low  priced  outfit  for  inland  lakes  and 
rivers  or  the  man  wanting  a  luxurious  cruising  yacht. 

With  every  request  for  this  book  we  also  send  a  copy 
of  our  Big  Engine  Book  '"M,"  which  will  give  you  a  lot  of  general 
information  about  marine  engines  and  shows  the  complete  line  of 
Cray  Motors  from  3  to  30-45  H.P.  in  one.  two,  three,  four  and 
six-cylinder  models.  Tells  you  how  they  are  made.  The  books 
are  absolutely  free — no  obligations — write  for  copies  today. 
GRAY  MOTOR  CO.,  nmGraj  Motor  Bldg.,«  Detroit, Mich. 
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FREE 


!  In  return  for  2  new  sub- 

!  scriptions  to  Rod  and 

I  Gun  IN  Canada,  any  one 

I  of  the  following  desirable 

j  articles: 

An  Ideal  Hunter's 
j  Axe;  A  Fountain  Pen; 

A  Copy  of  '  Radford's 
Garages  and  How  to 
Build  Them'';  A  Copy 
I  of  "Canadian  Wilds". 

Premium  Dept.,  Rod  and  Gun  in 
j    Canada,        Woodstock,  Ontario 


WE5ELL 
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We  receive  more  shipments  of  Raw  Furs  than 
any  five  houses  in  Canada 


FREE 


WE  WILL 
SEND  .  .  . 


WE  PAY 
HIGHEST' 

PRICES 

FOR  RAW 

FURS 


JOHN  HALLAM         DESK  400,  TORONTO  J 


HALLAIVI'S  TRAPPERS  GUIDE  (French  or 
English) 

HALLAM'S  TRAPPERS  SUPPLY  CATALOG 
(Illustrated)  and 
^    HALLAM'S      RAW      FUR  QUOTATIONS 
■k  worth  $50.00  to  any  Trapper 


Write  To-day — Address 


OWE  ST 
PRICES 


For  Flying  Boats  use  JEFFERY'S  MARINE  GLUE 

Use  our  Waterproof  Liquid  Glue,  or  No.  7  Black,  White  or  Yellow  Soft 
Quality  Glue  for  waterproofing  the  canvas  covering  of  flying  boats.  It  not 
only  waterproofs  and  preserves  the  canvas  but  attaches  it  to  the  wood,  and 
with  a  coat  of  paint  once  a  year  will  last  as  long  as  the  boat. 

For  use  in  combination  with  calico  or  canvas  between  veneer  in  diagonal 
planking,  and  for  waterproofing  muslin  for  wing  surfaces. 

Send  for  samples,  circulars,  directions  for  use,  etc.,  L.  W.  FERDINAND  & 
CO.  201  South  St.  Boston,  Mass  ,  U.S.A.  Also  for  sale  by  the  following 
well  known  firms  in  Canada:  Wm.  Robertson  &  Son,  Halifax;  S.  A.  Crowelf 
&  Co.,  Yarmouth;  Rogers  Hardware  Co.,  Charlottetown;  T.  McAvity  &  Sons,  St.  John;  John 
Millen  &  Son,  Henry  Morgan  &  Son,  R.  Duncan,  Montreal;  Rice  Lewis  &  Son,  John  Leckie,  Ltd., 
Toronto;  Hingston  Smith  Arms  Co.,  Winnipeg;  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg,  Cal- 
gary and  Saskatoon;  Chinic  Hardware  Co.,  William  Doyle,  Quebec;  McDougals,  Limited,  Otta- 
wa; Simson,  Balkwill  &  Co.  Ltd.,  Vancouver,  B.C.  


Exercise  Produces  Brain  and  Brawn 

WE  MAKE 

Shoes  For  Every  Sport 

Baseball,  Golf,  Hockey,  Running, 
Hunting  Boots  unexcelled 

ASK    FOR     CATALOG    R.  &  G. 


Witchell-Sheill  Co.  Ms!^  Detroit,  Mich. 


F.  L.  WELLMAN  -a^ouTnTTER 

Huntings,  Fishings  and  Exploring:  Parties 
STONY  INDIAN  HUNTERS 

Morley,  Alta. 


Mounted  Moose  Heads 


in    excellent  condition 


Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41,  Rod  and 
Gun,    -    -    WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


Mr.  Shooter — have  you  ever 
noticed  how  easy  it  is  to  hit  birds 
on  the  wing  after  a  practice  at  the 
traps?  Try  it.  We  have  expert 
traps  at  $5.00.  Targets  $5.00  per 
m.    (Also  Automatic  Traps  $36.00.) 


Nelson  Long:,  68  Burlington  St. 
West.  Hamilton,  Ont^ 


SHIRTS 


Hundreds  of  attract-  Made  To  Measure 
ive  patterns  in  newest  creations  for  MEN'S 
SHIRTS:  made  up  in  the  latest  style  for  men  who 
TT  rr\   ti  know!    Fit  and  comfort 

Harry    loltOn  guaranteed. 


BERLIN, 


ONT.      Maker    of    Men's  Shirts 
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RECREATION 

^    Established  1893    ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^m  — 

THE  "BEEN  THERE"  SPORTSMAN'S  MAGAZINE 

^  ^  Edited  by  EDWARD  CAVE  ^  ^ 

X  %J    Cents  a  Copy  One  Year,      ^  • 


LEADING  FEATURES  FOR  DECEMBER 

Pack-and-Saddling  It  George  Palmer  Putnam 

The  Rusty  Side  of  Rifles  Belmore  Browne 

An  Upside  Down  Canoe  Cruise  Clifton  Johnston 
The  Grand  Duke  of  Shagbark  C.  T.  Ramsey 


Rucksack  Pass 
Your  Shotgun  Affinity 
A  Taste  of  the  Sea 
Buck  Fever 
Bear  Possibilities 


Howard  Hamilton  Bliss 
Edward  Cave 
S.  W.  Fleming,  Jr. 
Wm.  M.  Newsom 
Ed.  Mott 


  Down  South  for  the  Quail  Season      Amos  Burhans 

December  Recreation  Cover  Painting 

High  grade  stories  and  articles  by  the  best  writers  in  the  outdoor 
field — men  who  have  *'been  there" — and  yarns,  useful  hints,  informa- 
tion, news,  letters  from  everywhere,  the  finest  of  photo-pictures. 

SPECIAL  OFFER  TO  NEW  SUBSCRIBERS 

That  you  or  any  of  your  friends  may  become  acquainted  with  Recreation,  we  will 
send  it  to  any  address  in  the  United  States  for  a  period  of  ten  months  for  just 
One  Dollar.  And  as  a  token  of  our  appreciation  of  your  joining  our  circle  of  readers 
we  will  send  you  an  appropriate  and  useful  souvenir  of  Recreation  worth  a  Dollar — 
no  charge  for  it  of  course  and  prepaid  to  your  address.  Just  fill  out  the  coupon 
below  and  enclose  it  together  with  a  dollar  bill  and  mail  it,  at  our  risk,  to  us.  If 
after  receiving  Recreation  for  three  months  you  are  not  satisfied  with  your  bar- 
gain, back  will  come  your  money  when  asked  for. 

  COUPON  — ---- 

THE  OUTDOOR  WORLD  PUBLISHING  CO..  2  Duane  St.,  N.  Y. 

You  may  send  Recreation  for  ten  months  and  the  souvenir  as  offered  to  new  sub- 
scribers for  which  find  enclosed  one  dollar,  same  to  be  refunded  to  me  if  at  the  end  of 
three  months  I  am  not  satisfied  with  my  bargain. 


NAME- 


Add  35c.  for  Canada 


ADDRESS- 
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Hotel  Griswold 

l  ostal  Hotel  Corrpany  -  I  roprietors 


EUROI'EAN  PLAN 

C.r'swold  St.  an<   Grand  K  ver  A\e. 
DETROIT,  MICH. 


h  red  Postal.  Pres. 


(  has.  L.  Postal.  Sec'y 


HOTEL  LENOX 

North  St.,  at  Delaware  Ave. 
BUPr    '  O,  M.  Y. 


I  UFFALO'S  LEADING  TOURIST  HOTEL 

Motel  l.enox  is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  locat- 
ed. It  is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  its  fair  rates, 
ct)urte<ms  treatment  and  complete  equipment.  The 
''nisme  and  service  are  the  best  obtainable. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN 
$1.50  per  day  and  up. 
,    SPKCIAL  WKEKLY  AND  MONTHLY  RATES 
^■V  rite  for  complimentary  "Guide  of  Buffalo  and  Niag- 
•  ira  P'alls  *'    Also  Special  Taxicab  Arrangement. 
C.  A.  MINER.  Manager 


! 
! 

I 
f 
! 
I 
j 

j  HOTEL  MARTINIQUE 

i      On  Broadwav  at  32nd  and  33rd  SIreets 
j 

i 


Discriminating  Canadian 
Visitors 

to  New  York  invariably  stay  at  this  hotel  on  account 
of  its  extreme  comfort  and  pleasant  environment. 
It  is  right  in  the  heart  of  the  ci^,y — within  a  min- 
ute** \\alk  of  the  theatres,  department  stores  and 
Fifth  Avenue.  The  best  at  extremely  moderate 
prices  will  be  found  at  the 


CHARLES  LEIGH  TAYLOR, 
H  ALTER  S.  GILSON, 
WALTER  CHANDLER.  Jr., 


Pretiident. 
Vice-President. 
Manager. 


Canadian  money  changed  without  charge.  Chap- 
erones  r>rovided  for  Canadian  ladies  for  shopping  or 
social  purf.oses.  Canadian  dishes,  Canadian  music 
and  the  atmosphere  of  Canailiail  hospitality.  This 
hotel  is  cooled  by  a  $2.^0,(•0l)  ventilation  pbrnt 
Plensaul  rooms  $1.50  a  day  up.  comfortable  rooms 
with  bath  $'J.5»)  a  day  uu.  Practically  all  rooms 
hjive  Southern  or  Western  exposure.  Table  d'hole 
dinner  $1  iS»>.  Club  breakfast  6()c.  These  spc  ial 
meals  are  recognized  as  being  the  best  in  the  <  ily 
Hoonis  engaged  by  wire  without  cost  if  time  issliorl. 
I'or  literature  and  reservations  address  our  Caiia- 
adian  advertising  agents 


SELLS,  LIMITED 


302  ^haughnessy  Building, 


Montreal, 


BOSTON  ^ 

Com  rnon  wealth  Ave, 
100  yards  from  jVlassachusetts  Ave.  car  lines. 

A  public  house  for  those  who  demand  the  best 
and  prefer  a  homelike  atmosphere. 

Single  rooms  from  $'2.  Combined  sitting 
room,  bedroom  and  bathroom  from  !S^4. 
Self  contained  suites.  In  summer  dinner 
at  a  fixed  price  is  served  in  the  roof  garden. 

Somr  globe  trotters  have  been  good  enough  to  say 
thill  the  t^uritan  is  one  of  the  most  attractive  and 
coin;ortuble  hotels  in  the  world, 

uur  booklet  with  guide  to  Boston  on  receipt 
of  your  card.  r.  g.  costello,  manager 
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When  I  go  for 
moose  or  trout — 

When  I  take  a 

tramp  about 


Silent  woods,  in 
moonlight  gleam, 

I  always  smoke 
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THE  HERMIT  OF  WHITE  OTTER  LAKE 

C.  L.  HODSON 


^*TT  would   be  a   great  trip — 200 

I  miles  or  more — through  some 
of  the  finest  moose  country  in 
all  Canada!" 

The  speaker  was  a  well  known 
lumberman  to  whom  I  had  been  in- 
troduced by  the  genial  editor  of  the 
*'Fort  Frances  Times." 

With  a  three  weeks  vacation  trip  in 
mind  I  had  run  down  from  Winnipeg, 
where  vague  and  scarcely  believable 
moose"  stories  were  told  concerning 
the  almost  unknown  country  Iving 
north  of  the  C.  N.  R. 

Three  square  feet  of  map  lay  spread 
iDefore  us,  a  labyrinthine  network  of 
lakes  and  streams  running  north  to 
the  C.  F.  R.  and  south  to  the  border- 
line of  the  U.  S.  A. 

Routes  galore  had  been  discussed, 
guides  and  canoemen  mentioned,  and 
now,  in  response  to  a  query  as  to  the 
"wildest"  country  of  all,  had  been 
pencilled  a  route  that  wound  fas- 
cinatingly hither  and  thither  through 
a  veritable  wilderness — east,  north, 
south  and  west — never  covering  the 
same  ground  twice  but  finally  termina- 
ting at  the  point  at  which  it  began. 

"Moose? — Lots  of  them — I've 
seen  as  many  as  10  or  15  in  one  day." 

"Trout? — Any  amount — Have  to 
go  deep  though — it's  getting  late." 

"Better  get  'Billy  the  Indian'  as 
guide — and  maybe  you'll  see  'old 
Jimmy' — The  Hermit  of  White  Otter 
Lake!" 

"Old  Jimmy  McOuat" — That  was 
the  first  we  heard  of  him,  but  many 
were  the  tales  to  come  concerning  the 


strange  old  man  who  had  gone  into 
the  heart  of  the  woods  eleven  years 
before,  where  ever  since  he  had  hved 
alone.  And  strange  stories,  mostly 
hearsay,  were  told,  too,  of  a  wonder- 
ful log  house  built  single  handed  by 
"Old  Jimmy,"  which  embodied  — 
who  would  believe  it? — a  "tower" 
more  than  forty  feet  high ! 

Gone  are  the  days  of  "The  Deer- 
slayer,"  "The  Pathfinder,"  "The 
Last  of  the  Mohicans,"  but  scattered 
here  and  there  in  the  Silent  Places 
will  ever  dwell  Hving  counterparts  of 
"Old  Leatherstocking " — typical 
"Natty  Bumpo's" — and  it  was  one 
of  these  real  Nature  lovers  that  by  the 
goodness  of  Fate  I  was  destined  to 
meet  in  "Old  Jimmy — the  Hermit  of 
White  Otter  Lake." 

Comes  it  to  pass  then,  that  at  6 
o'clock  on  a  hazy  July  morning  there 
is  a  grinding  of  brakes,  a  briei  stop- 
page of  the  train,  and  a  party  of  three, 
with  canoe  and  supplies,  is  dum{)ed  at 
Steep  Rock — a  flag  station  distant 
from  Fort  Frances,  Ontario,  about  a 
three  hours'  run  on  the  C.  N.  R. 

"Billy  the  Indian"  had  proved 
unattainable  but  "Billy  the  Half- 
breed"  is  there  in  his  stead  and  our 
third  is  "Ranger",  with  whom  striv- 
ing to  kill  time  during  the  strengthen- 
ing of  a  recently  broken  arm,  I  had 
fallen  in  at  the  Fort  and  persuaded  to 
come  along — all  the  more  welcome 
from  the  fact  that  he  can  "cook." 

We  take  the  water  in  a  narrow 
creek  that  corkscrews  into  Perch  Lake 
where  a  small  gale  makes  welcome  the 
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excuse  of  breakfast  for  quickly  mak- 
ing shore. 

What  trip  knows  not  that  inevit- 
able re-stowing  of  the  duffle,  the  en- 
deavor to  memorize  the  contents  of 
the  various  packs? — and  how  more 
and  more  "get-at-able"  each  item 
of  the  outfit  grows  as  experience 
teaches  and  the  days  slip  by. 

Seine  River  gives  exit  from  the  lake, 
Eye  River  succeeds  it,  and  with 
marshy  banks  on  either  hand, 
"moose-tracked"  into  the  semblance 
of  a  cattleyard,  we  creep  stealthily 
up-stream,  rounding  each  point  in 
wide-eyed  expectancy,  but  no  antlered 
monarch  of  the  woods  comes  into 
view. 

"First  Dam"  says  Billy,  and  a 
cluster  of  log  camps  is  glimpsed  as  the 
canoe  swings  into  shore.  Logging 
operations  have  long  ceased  here,  but 
hearty  woodman's  welcome  for  the 
night  is  extended  by  "Ed"  and 
"Andy"  who  are  watching  dams  and 
helping  with  the  transportation  of 
supplies  being  laboriously  packed  in- 
to some  far  distant  "drive". 

Late  in  the  afternoon  next  day  we 
hit  High  Portage,  a  good  quarter  mile 
carry  with  an  almost  straight-up  rise 
of  150  feet  that  well  justifies  the 
name.  Three  trips  each  it  takes  with 
a  heavy  load — for,  be  it  known,  this 
outfit  is  no  exposition  of  the  art  of 
"going  light" — and  we  pitch  early 
camp  on  the  shore  of  Crow  Rock 
Lake. 

Daylight  breaks  on  a  wet  and  windy 
morning.  Big  waves  beat  with  mon- 
otonous slap-slap  upon  the  shore. 
Far  out  the  tossing  heads  of  white 
caps  counsel  prudence  to  those  who 
would  trust  themselves  in  deeply 
laden  canoe  to  the  mercy  of  wind  and 
wave.    We  stay  ashore. 

Well  out  in  the  lake  a  big  caribou 
forsakes  the  shelter  of  an  island  and 
forges  rapidly  to  the  denser  cover  of 
the  mainland  woods. 

Heads  bowed  to  the  tumpline,  four 
packers  swing  over  the  hill,  on  their 
way  with  a  half  ton  of  potatoes  con- 
signed to  a  camp  seven  miles  up  the 
lake.  They  camp  close  by  and  time 
passes  interestingly  in  the  telling  of 
yarns.  Up  Eye  River  the  previous 
day  they  got  within  ten  feet  of  a  big 


moose,  diving  for  lily  roots  just  where 
we  saw  the  tracks. 

Digging  for  foxes  in  the  spring  one 
of  the  boys  had  found  a  burrow  and  at 
the  entrance — ye  Gods  of  Misfortune! 
— lay  three  silver  grey  cubs— dead! 
Near  them  lay  a  decaying  fish  head 
and  he  surmised  that  poison  had  done 
the  evil  deed.  "What  would  they 
have  been  worth  ahve?"  I  ask,  and 
the  reply,  "Maybe  $2,000"  comes 
with  a  sorrowful  shaking  of  the  head. 

Next  morning  they  are  off  at  4  a.m. 
Billy  has  been  no  farther  on  the 
route  and  from  here  on  we  are  de- 
pendent on  compass  and  map. 
Promptly  are  we  humbled  by  pad- 
dling in  the  teeth  of  the  wind  fally 
a  half  mile  out  of  our  way. 

Big  Turtle  River  brings  signs  of 
much  fresh  beaver  work;  small 
branches  of  poplar  stripped  of  bark; 
fair-sized  trees  felled  by  the  clean 
cutting  chisel-like  teeth. 

And  then,  all  unexpectedly,  we 
sight  a  moose !  She  is  browsing  in  the 
deep  shadow  of  thick  brush  close  to 
the  water  and  though  we  are  in  full 
view  she  seems  quite  unconcerned. 
Silently  we  float  to  within  twenty- 
five  yards.  I  vainly  seek  her  re- 
flection in  the  finder  of  the  camera. 
A  successful  snap  is  impossible  and 
in  a  minute  she  catches  our  scent  and 
quickly  makes  off. 

Out  of  the  Turtle  into  Amy  River, 
then  a  short  portage  with  a  beautiful 
view  of  the  rushing  vvaters  of  Amy 
Fafls. 

Oar  course  lies  due  north  through 
country  visited  only  by  an  occasional 
trapper  or  fire-ranger,  and  after  ano- 
ther fifteen  mfles  or  so  it  will  turn 
south  and  bring  us  down  to  Camp 
8  by  way  of  Anne  Bay. 

A  long  stretch  to  the  head  of  San- 
ford  Lake,  then  to  Mable  Lake  by 
way  of  shallow  rapids  or  runs.  We 
wade  in  and  drop  the  canoe  down. 
Something  big  and  heavy  goes  sud- 
denly smashing  off  though  the  bush. 
A  glimpse  of  a  beautiful,  sandy  oeach 
tempts  one  to  investigate,  and  lo! — 
on  a  narrow  neck  hides  a  trapper's 
shack,  with  a  mirror-like  lake  within 
a  stone's  throw  on  either  side.  No  one 
is  there,  but  the  kiUing  ol  a  moose  and 
the  trapping  of  several  large  fishers 
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is  borne  witness  to  by  bleaching  bones 
lying  near  at  hand. 

On  the  shore  of  Elsie  Lake  an  old 
wanigan  is  moored  and  here  we  stop 
for  the  afternoon  rather  than  chance 
trouble  in  a  heavy  wind.  Billy  and 
Ranger  sleep  sprawled  out  in  the  sun 
while  I  study  our  course  on  the  map. 

It  is  fascinating,  this  striking  mto 
the  wilderness  without  a  guide  and 
with  the  knowledge  that  many 
inaccuracies  are  boldy  charted  on  the 
map,  which  I  keep  ready  at  hand  and 
frequently  consult  as  I  paddle  in  the 
bow.  Often  the  position  of  islands 
and  the  contour  of  the  shore  are  to- 
tally at  variance  with  what  the  map 
shows  and  this  lends  a  spirit  of  ex- 
ploration that  counts  greatly  in  the 
enjoyment  of  the  trip. 

Anon  the  wind  drops  and  we  pad- 
dle steadily  up  the  lake.  A  pair  of 
loons  circle  over  us  for  fully  a  mile, 
apparently  consumed  with  curiosity 
at  so  strange  a  sight. 

With  frequent  reference  to  com- 
pass and  map  we  hit  the  outlet  and 
drop  noiselessly  to  a  dam,  noting  an 
old  log  shack  in  passing  an  island  on 
the  rght. 

Slipping  quietly  out  of  the  canoe 
we  surprise  a  beaver  swimming  in  the 
pool  below  the  dam.  He  is  towing  a 
branch  of  poplar,  cut  from  a  tree  just 
dropped,  but  at  sight  of  the  in- 
truders relinquishes  his  hold  and  with 
a  resounding  slap  of  his  broad  tail 
goes  out  of  sight. 


We  camp  on  the  island — a  glorious 
full  moon  rising — every  sound  mar- 
vellously echoed  and  thrown  back. 
A  paddle  drops  in  the  canoe.  From 
north  and  south  comes  a  rolling  re- 
verberation hke  gun  shots,  and  chop- 
ping firewood  brings  the  impression 
that  a  whole  logging  crew  must  be  at 
work. 

Up  at  5.15  and  for  long  I  stand  in 
rapt  contemplation  of  one  of  the 
loveliest  spots  I  ever  saw.  Not  a 
sound  breaks  the  stillness.  Only  an 
occasional  catspaw  brushing  hghtly 
over  the  water  betokens  even  a 
bre,ath  of  wind.  One  of  the  packers 
had  told  of  the  old  shack.  Some 
trapper  had  brought  his  wife  here. 
Surely  he  must  have  been  a  Nature 
lover.    It  is  a  beauty  spot  indeed. 

Close  by  the  shack  I  stumble  on  an 
old  single-barrelled  shot  gun,  coated 
with  rust,  the  stock  patched  up  with 
wire.  An  interesting  souvenir  so  I 
bring  it  along. 

Down  at  the  dam  the  busy  beavers 
have  completely  stripped  the  smaller 
branches  from  the  tree  but  we  find  no 
sign  of  house  or  hole. 

Sharp  rapids  leave  the  pool  and, 
fired  with  the  spirit  of  adventure,  we 
decide  to  chance  the  run.  A  few 
strokes  of  the  paddles  and  there  is  no 
chance  of  acting  on  the  prudence  of  a 
second  thought.  How  we  travel! 
Just  scrape  a  sharp  rock  here,  barely 
dodge  another  there,  then  a  grinding 
jar  and  the  canoe  is  fast,  but  her  stern 
swings  round  and  a  moment  later  she 
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plunges  broadside  over  a  two-foot 
drop  and  whirls  around  a  bend, — 
and  here  is  sure  disaster — a  big  cedar 
windfall  hes  directly  across  the 
stream!  Dead  in  the  centre  is  the 
only  hope  of  safety — a  gap  amid  the 
branches  and  a  space  scarcely  large 
enough  to  squeeze  beneath.  "Get 
down  1  Get  down ! " — a  wild  yell  from 
Billy  in  the  stern — we  flatten  to  the 
level  of  the  canoe — a  swish  of  bran- 
ches and  we  are  through.  Another 
hundred  yards  of  mad  dash  through 
boihng  waters  and  we  shoot  breath- 
lessly into  the  lake.  Risky? — yes— 
but  are  not  some  such  moments  well 
worth  while?  With  the  memory  will 
ever  come  the  sensation  of  leaping 
heartbeats,  and  the  quickened  surge 
of  the  red  blood  coursing  madly 
through  our  veins. 

Memory  will  hnger  lovingly  on  the 
panorama  of  glorious  scenery  that 
opens  out  before  us  as  we  speed 
swiftly  down  Moose  Lake.  The  vivid 
green  of  poplar  shows  sharp  in  con- 
trast on  a  oackground  of  the  darker 
spruce,  and  here  and  there  a  bunch  of 
slender  birches  cuts  sharply  in  with 
silvery  gleam. 

Once  again  the  map  proves  wrong 
and  instead  of  turning  east  the  course 
is  shown  due  south,  so  presently  we 
come  driving  back  against  the  wind 
from  a  half  hour's  nosing  round  a  bay. 

A  skidway  backed  by  a  bank  of 
feaihery  pine  tells  that  we  are  right 
again  and  a  short  climb  over  the  hill 
brings  us  to  Camp  8,  where  we  are 


heartily  welcomed  and  invited  to  stay 
the  night. 

After  supper  we  return  and  paddle 
out  to  view  Indian  paintings,  crudely 
execated  figures  plainly  discernible 
on  the  face  of  an  overhanging  rock 
that  rises  aDruptly  from  the  water 
and  towers  menacingly  more  than 
fifty  feet  above  oar  heads. 

Off  again  next  morning  soon  after 
seven  and  "Mind  you  don't  miss  Old 
Jimmy's  place"  comes  as  parting  ad- 
vice. 

The  drifting  haze  of  a  camp  fire 
shows  as  we  swing  from  Anne  Bay 
into  Big  Clearwater  Lake,  and  a 
couple  of  fire  rangers  leisurely  proceed 
with  breakfast  while  'we  stop  for  a 
fifteen  minutes  chat.  "Have 
they  seen  any  moose?" — "Yes, 
eighteen  in  one  day!" — and  we  polite- 
ly cloak  our  disbelief  with  the  most 
innocent  of  smiles. 

Then  off  again  with  the  compass 
once  more  pointing  northward,  the 
landscape  and  the  map  persistently 
disagreeing  and  refusing  to  be  re- 
conciled. 

Mile  after  mile  of  rugged  shore  Une 
drops  behind  and  then,  about  2.30 
"Old  Jimmy's  Place"  quite  suddenly 
slips  into  view. 

A  hundred  yards  back  from  the 
lake  it  stands,  on  the  edge  of  a  small 
"clear."  In  the  background  dark 
pine  woods.  In  the  foreground  a  mile 
wide  expanse  of  crystal  lake.  No  one 
speaks,  but  with  one  accord  the  pad- 
dles pause  here.    Eyes  strain.  Heart- 
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beats  quicken.  In  the  very  air  is 
mystery.  Almost  we  fear  to  approach 
this  retreat  of  the  wild  man.  We  are 
trespassers — intruders.  Then,  slowly, 
the  paddles  dip.  The  bow  grates  on  a 
strip  of  sandy  beach.  Gingerly  we 
step  ashore  and  approach  the  hermi- 
tage. 

Three  stories  high,  a  massive  struc- 
ture of  heavy  logs,  and  there  sure 
enough  at  one  corner  rises  the  "tower  " 
log  upon  log.  Yes,  it  must  be  all  of 
forty  feet  high,  but  tell  us  not  that 
its  building  was  accomplished  by  the 
unaided  strength  of  one  old  man  ! 

A  knock  at  the  door  brings  no  re- 
ply. Timorously  I  lift  the  latch  and 
peer  within.  No  Hermit  is  to  be 
seen. 

Inside  the  walls  are  smoothly  hewn. 
Pictures  torn  from  illustrated  papers 
are  hanging  here  and  there.  A  big 
stove  with  cooking  utensils,  a  long 
table  covered  \^ith  oilcloth,  two  or 
three  heavy  sections  sawn  from  logs 
for  chairs,  a  crude  couch  with  a  pile  of 
blankets,  two  corners  fitted  with  deep 
shelves.  A  rifle  leans  back  of  the  door. 
A  revolver  rests  upon  a  shelf. 

In  a  lovely  pine  grove  just  below 
we  pitch  the  tent.  Later  I  return  with 
camera  and  make  sundry  clicks. 

Thick  beds  of  Sweet  Wilham,  Pan- 
sies  and  other  old  fashioned  flowers 
grow  luxuriantly  in  the  garden,  en- 
closed with  a  picket  fence,  necessary, 
I  am  told  later,  "to  keep  out  the 
deer." 

A  canoe  comes  up  the  lake,  its 
occupants  the  two  rangers  encounter- 
ed earlier  in  the  day.  "Old  Jimmy," 
they  say,  has  gone  ^or  supphes^  to 
Ignace,  some  thirty  miles  north  on 
the  Une  of  the  C.  P.  R.  He  will  be 
back  to-morrow,  so  we  wait. 

After  supper  one  of  the  rangers 
comes  to  the  camp,  nestling  amid  the 
pines  on  a  steep  bank  rising  ten  feet 
from  a  sandy  beach. 

A  glorious  moonlit  night,  yet  here 
the  deep  black  shadows  creep  close 
and  dance  waveringly  in  the  flicker  of 
the  fire.  Pipes  are  filled,  a  brand 
passed  round  and  we  smoke  silently. 
Lacks  such  a  night  a  wolf  howl?  I 
voice  the  thought  and  the  ranger, 
replies  "Jack  saw  four, on  the  shore 
just  over  there  yesterday.  Big  tim- 
ber wolves." 


We  put  beans  to  bake  in  a  hole 
under  the  fire.  One  by  one  the  pipes 
go  out  and  the  boys  turn  in.  Long 
after  midnight  I  sit  alone  on  a  big 
rock.  No  sound  disturbs  the  still- 
ness but  the  cracking  of  the  fire  and 
the  mournful  cry  of  a  loon  'way  out 
on  the  lake.  Clouds  have  come  up, 
black,  and  hidden  the  moon.  The 
sweet  smell  of  fresh  boughs  redolent 
of  balsam  comes  fragrantly,  invitation 
irresistible,  and  I  turn  in. 

ReveiUe,  on  the  frying  pan,  sounds 
at  six  o'clock  and  a  refreshing  plunge 
in  the  lake  makes  one's  mouth  water 
in  anticipation  as  the  embers  are 
raked  aside  and  the  cover  lifted  from 
a  pot  of  steaming  beans. 

Out  300  yards  or  more  a  deer  swims 
rapidly.  Billy  and  I  make  a  mad 
break  for  the  canoe,  but  ere  half  the 
distance  is  covered  he  makes  shore 
and  disappears. 

Then  comes  the  walking  doss  of  the 
drive,  distant  a  seven  mile  paddle, 
with  the  alligator,  engineer,  tound  to 
Camp  8.  We  ask  for  moose  news  and 
are  told,  "Birch  Lake  is  full  of  them. 
Saw  fourteen  one  day  recently  and 
yesterday  were  no  more  then  twenty, 
yards  from  a  big  bufl. " 

I  climb  to  the  top  of  Jimmy's 
tower  and  Ranger  tries  the  time  ex- 
posure necessitated  by  a  cloudy  day* 

After  dinner  the  boys  cut  a  big  log 
from  a  fallen  pine  and  give  a  "birl- 
ing"  exhibition  in  the  lake.  Donning 
spiked  shoes  they  begin  treading  the 
log  to  make  it  spin.  Faster  and  faster 
it  rolls.  Feet  twinkle  in  the  effort  to 
maintain  equilibrium  by  equalling 
the  pace.  And  then — Splash! — the 
birler  is  waist  deep  in  the  lake. 
Shouts  of  laughter  are  hushed  almost 
as  they  leave  the  hps,  for  a  canoe 
slides  softly  around  the  point  and 
from  the  ranger  beside  me  comes — 
"Here's  Old  Jimmy  now!" 

Have  you  ever  "pictured"  some 
one  of  whom  you  have  only  "heard"? 

My  conception  of  Old  Jimmy  has 
been  based  upon  the  giant  strength 
and  mighty  physique  apparently  vital 
to  the  man  who  could  be  capable  of 
this  stupendous  task — raising,  unaided, 
enormous  logs  thirty-seven  feet 
long  and  full  thirteen  inches  thick, 
one  upon  another  to  a  height  of 
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Iwenty-two  feet  and  smaller  ones 
forty-one  feet. 

I  have  "pictured"  a  man  standing 
rather  more  than  six  feet  high,  great 
in  shoulder  breadth,  deep  chested, 
tipping  the  scale  at  no  less  than  200 
pounds.  Such  a  man  must  Old  Jimmy 
surely  be. 

Burning  with  curiosity  and  desire 
to  meet  this  mysterious  "Hermit", 
this  giant  among  big  men,  I  hurry  to 
the  landing  place,  and  then — I  stand 
amazed! 

Out  of  that  canoe  there  lightly 
steps  a  little  white  haired  old  man, 
standing  no  more  than  five  feet  seven, 
and  weighing  no  more  than  145 
pounds,  if  that.  His  face  is  tanned 
and  seamed  with  many  lines,  a  scrub- 
by grey  moustache  adorns  his  Hp,  and 
his  eyes  are  the  strange  light  eyes  so 
often  seen  in  those  whose  life  is  spent 
in  wandering  far  afield,  away  from  the 
haunts  of  men,  learning  Nature's 
secrets  in  the  heart  of  the  wilds.  They 
are  keen  eyes  and  one  knows  in- 
stinctively that  of  the  things  worth 
seeing  little  will  be  missed. 

He  wears  a  faded  old  cotton  shirt 
open  at  the  thin,  almost  scrawny 
neck,  and  a  pair  of  mucii  worn  trous- 
ers flap  loosely  around  his  legs.  Stout 
boots,  not  moccasins,  are  on  his  feet. 

And  this  is  "Old  Jimmy'  Mc- 
^»uat! 

Hermit  he  may  be.  Nature  Lover 
I  can  well  believe.  But  I  look  from 
the  frail  old  man  to  the  massive  struc- 


ture of  heavy  logs  and  I  seem  as  in  a 
dream. 

I  make  myself  known  and  he  stands 
silently  a  moment,  till  I  fear  he  is 
resentful  of  the  intrusion,  then — 
"Well,  well — when  I'm  rested  a  bit 
we'll  have  a  talk",  a  soft,  almost 
gentle  voice  replies.  It  is  evident  the 
old  man  is  tired  and  with  good  reason, 
for  in  little  more  than  a  day  he  has 
covered  close  to  thirty  miles,  carrying 
canoe  and  three  heavy  packs  over 
eighteen  portages  en  route,  and  one  of 
them  a  hill  300  feet  high! 

To  one  of  the  rangers  he  says 
"Fetch  some  nice  fresh  water,  will  ye 
—yes,  and  a  piece  of  ice — we'll  have 
some  lemonade." 

Iced  Lemonade! — ^in  the  bush — 
thirty  miles  from  anywhere — with  the 
Hermit  of  White  Otter  Lake !  Beat  it 
if  you  can!  It  is  the  real  thing — a 
whole  pail  of  it — with  a  big  chunk  of 
ice  and  thick  pieces  of  lemon  bobbing 
all  through ! 

After  the  old  man  has  rested  an 
hour  or  so  we  have  our  "bit  of  a 
talk." 

First  it  is  "the  house, "  and  he  gives 
me  a  wealth  of  interesting  inforina- 
tion  as  to  measurements,  material 
used,  and  how  he  overcame  apparently 
insurmountable  difficulties  that  crop- 
ped up  in  the  building  of  it.  And  as  he 
talks  I  reahze  that  this  is  no  ordinary 
backwoodsman,  but  a  man  of  rare 
intelligence,  capable  of  adapting  the 
principles  of  counterpoise  and  lever- 
age so  that  manipulation  of  the  pon- 
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derous  logs  became  a  comparatively 
simple  task.   And  yet — think  of  it ! 

These  logs  of  green  pine  averaged 
thirty-seven  feet  when  cut,  and  were 
trimmed  after  they  were  up.  Their 
weight  runs  from  about  1600  pounds 
to  probably  a  ton  apiece.  The  mam 
bu'ldmg  is  twenty-four  by  twenty- 
eight  feet.  The  "kitchen"  fourteen 
iDy  twenty.  On  each  s^de  twenty-one 
logs  l^e  one  upon  another  to  the  eaves, 
twenty-two  feet;  th'rty  logs  to  the 
peak  of  the  twenty-nme  foot  roof, 
which  is  "hipped";  and  forty-three 
logs  are  in  each  side  of  the  forty-one 
foot  tower. 

The  logs  were  cut  within  a  rqdius 
of  twenty  to  sixty  rods  from  the  site 
and   were   "  snaked "_    out    with  a 
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homemade  winch  and  100  foot  line. 
And  at  every  corner  the  logs  are 
DOVETA  ILED—n o t  merely  notched ! 
In  the  expressive  query  of  one  lumber- 
jack— "How  in  h — 1  did  he  hold  'em 
while  he  pinched  'em  in?" 

For  two  hours  and  more  the  old 
man  talks,  gradually  drifting  into 
his  life  history  and  spinning  many  an 
interesting  yarn.  -  He  shows  me  snap- 
shots of  woods  Hfe,  taken  by  himself — 
a  Bear,  an  Otter,  a  Deer,  and  a  wide- 
eyed  Rabbit  sitting  unharmed  in  the 
midst  of  the  Pansy  bed. 

Animal  lover  that  he  is,  he  will 
have  no  cat  or  dog  about  the  place — 
"They  drive  the  birds  away." 

How  he  once  farmed,  then  tried 
prospecting,  went  "bust"  and  "put 


up  his  face"  for  traps  and  a  grub- 
stake, and  how,  finally,  he  found  this 
spot  and,  "hung  up  his  hat,"  is  told 
with  careful  detail  and  evident  desire 
that  no  exaggerated  impression  shall 
be  gained. 

Two  days  of  close  observance 
kindle  a  warm  spot  in  my  heart  for  the 
simple  kindly  nature  of  the  solitary 
old  man.  What  interesting  tales  of 
woods  life  can  this  old  Nature  lover 
tell!  How  he  chuckles  over  the  cun- 
ning of  a  trapped  bear  that  rose  on 
his  hind  legs  and  carried  the  trail- 
making  clog — and  of  another  old  bear 
with  a  bald  head. 

How  the  keen  eyes  sparkle  and  the 
tanned  face  beams  as  he  guides  us  to  a 
tiny  lake  and  shows  a  wonderful 
beaver  house  more  than  six  feet  high. 

On  a  nearby  island  he  has  discover- 
ed rifle  pits  dug  by  the  Sioux  Indians 
long  years  ago  when  they  held  the 
waterway  and  lay  in  ambush  for  their 
foes. 

He  loves  children,  he  says — has 
never  seen  an  auto  or  a  street  car— 
and  is  never  happy  out  of  the  woods. 

Curiously  I  ask  the  old  man  his 
reason  for  building  this  big  house. 
Gone  from  the  weatherbeaten  face  is 
the  kindly  smile.  A  sad,  far-away 
look  comes  into  the  pale  eyes.  He 
does  not  speak.  Gently  I  urge  him 
and  get  reply — "Oh,  just  to  fill  in  the 
time,  ye  know — ^just  to  fill  in  the 
time."  And  then,  quickly — "No — 
it  ain't  true — there  was  somethin' 
else."  Slowly,  pathetically,  the  old 
man  tells  the  tale. 

"Years  ago — yes,  it's  a  long  time 
now — we  was  just  boys,  ye  know — 
I  had  a  chum — one  of  these  jolly 
chaps — always  playin'  some  prank. 
One  day  he  throws  an  ear  of  corn  at 
another  man.  It  hit  him  in  the  ear — 
an'  he  was  a  bad  tempered  chap. 
My — how  he  swore!  He  didn't  know 
who  threw  it — no — but  he  thought  it 
was  me.  An'  he  cursed  me! — Said 
I'd  die  in  a  shack!  'Jimmy  McOuat' 
— he  says — 'Ye'll  never  do  no  good — - 
ije'll  die  in  a  shack!'  " 

The  old  man's  voice  trails  off  into  a 
mumble — in  the  pale  old  eyes  is  al- 
most a  look  of  fear.  Then  he  resumes. 
"  I  couldn't  tell  him  me  chum  done  it, 
so  he  thought  it  was  me. — said  I'd  die 
in  a  shack.   I  never  forgot  it.   All  the 
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time  I  lived  in"a  shack  I  kept  think- 
ing— '  I  must  build  me  a  house. '  An' 
so  I  have.  Ye  couldn't  call  this  a 
shack,  could  ye? — ye  couldn't  call  it  a 
shack?" 

And  iHiderstandingly  I  reply; 
"No,  Jimmy — It's  a  fme  house — it's 
not  a  shack." 

The  eyes  light  up,  the  smile  comes 
back  again.  "No, — ye  couldn't  call 
it  a  shack — an'  I  built  it  all  meself!" 

Poor  Old  Jimmy.  Haunted  all 
these  years  because  of  a  boyish  prank 
and  a  thoughtless  curse. 

"Crazy!"  you  say? — Well,  maybe. 
But  I  have  known  supposedly  sane 
people  who  would  not  walk  under  a 
ladder,  who  spUl  salt  and  throw  a 


pinch  over  their  left  shoulder,  and  who 
verily  beheve  that  to  brea^  a  mirror 
entails  seven  years  bad  luck'.  Maybe 
they  are  crazy,  too! 

Few,  very  few,  knew  the  old  man's 
secret,  till  now.  "Ye  mustn't  tell 
that"  he  says — "Ye'  mustn't  let  any- 
body know."  And  it  is  only  when  I 
promise  to  write  the  story  of  "The 
Wonderful  House"  that  he  consents. 
"Maybe  the  other  man  '11  hear  about 
it",  he  says — "It  may  do  him  good." 

Real  genuine  regret  is  in  my  heart 
when  parting  from  the  strange  old 

man.  "Goodbye  Old  Jimmy."  

"Good  day — Good  day.  I'll  not  for- 
get ye — ye're  the  first  city  chap  that 
was  ever  here." 


(To  Be  Continued) 


THE  CHRISTMAS  SILENCE 

J.  D.  A.  Evans 


WE  listen  but  all  is  silent. 
Against  the  sedges  of  the  marsh,  deep 
lies  the  snow.  At  boulder  strewn  shore 
the  shrilly  note  of  the  snipe  is  absent;  the 
occupants  of  summer  days  have  hied  them- 
selves away.  From  the  ponds  amidst  the 
reeds  no  more  is  heard  the  quack  of  mallard  or 
of  teal.  The  countless  assembly  of  the  web 
footed  fishermen  have  journeyed  to  distant 
climes.  The  wild  goose  has  deserted  her  day- 
time resort  from  whence  flight  could  be  made 
to  the  stubble  grounds  on  the  highlands.  No 
longer  stands  the  bittern  at  the  water's  edge 
awaiting  its  prey;  the  ever  restless  seagull  has 
deserted  the  scene.  Their  haunts  of  summer 
days  forsaken  on  speedy  wing  the  visitants 
have  ascended  the  air  and  flown  above  the 
roar  of  the  sea  storm  to  lands  wherein  the  ice 
king  has  no  domain. 

All  is  silent  and  lonely  and  sad. 
At  yonder  willow  clump  the  wild  duck  built 
her  nesting  place;  to-day  her  home  confines 
lie  obscured  beneath  a  snowy  mantle.  The 
grass  wherein  her  brood  lay  hidden  when  the 
enemy  approached  sways  to  and  fro  at  the 
bidding  of  the  north  wind.  In  the  rushes 
where  the  yellow  and  white  necks  piped 
their  morning  lays  and  the  voices  of  the  little 
warblers  re-echoed  through  the  waving  rice 
stalks,  quietude  reigns  supreme.  Within  its 
home  of  reedy  bulwarks  the  muskrat  heeds 
not  the  blizzard  sweeping  across  the  frozen 
waters. 


All  is  silent  and  lonely  and  sad. 

From  the  strawstack's  height  the  prairie 
chicken  scans  the  winter  landscape  bleak  and 
cheerless.  Within  a  coppice  of  hawthorns  the 
partridge  is  plying  a  livelihood.  Amidst  the 
seclusion  of  wooded  hillside  and  glen  dwells 
the  owl,  relegated  into  obscurity  by  the 
denizens  of  the  air.  Nocturnal  footer  that  he 
is,  within  the  tree  trunk  he  heeds  not  the 
Arctic  blast  as  he  announces  the  tenure  of  his 
solitary  reign.  In  the  recesses  of  the  forest 
the  deer  has  sought  sanctuary  and  with  keen 
eye  pierces  through  the  density  of  fallen 
timber  that  the  enemy  may  not  pursue  him 
for  his  very  life. 

In  a  few  short  months  winter's  snow  and 
the  screeching  windstorm  will  contribute  toll  to 
the  glorious  sunshine  of  spring.  Then  once  again 
scenes  of  marsh  and  woodland  will  re-echo 
with  the  jubilant  strain  of  myriad  voices.  In 
the  forest  depths,  on  sylvan  slopes  will  be 
heard  the  chorus  of  prima  donnas  and  master 
vocalists  chanting  their  majestic  songs  among 
the  tree  branches.  From  amidst  a  thousand 
flowers  the  hum  of  the  honey  bee  will  augment 
the  woodland  orchestra.  To-day,  however, 
Christmas  is  hovering  over  the  prairie  land. 
At  night  amidst  a  constellar  escort  the  moon 
beams  down  upon  the  frozen  marsh  and  silent 
forest.  'Tis  yuletide  and  in  the  haunts  of 
Manitoba  bird  life  we  are  confronted  with  the 
fact  that  all  is  silent,  lonely  and  sad. 


Frank  Houghton 


DURING  the  summer  and  aut- 
umn of  1908  Carl  Erricson  and  I 
prospected  together  in  the  coun- 
try to  the  East  of  Lake  Temiscaming, 
between  it  and  Lac  des  Quinze.  I 
had  met  him  five  or  six  years  before 
at  a  club  in  Vancouver  where  we  were 
spending  the  winter.  The  previous 
summer  I  had  spent  prospecting  in 
the  mountains,  the  summer  that 
should  folloNv  in  the  nalural  course  of 
events  I  looked  forward  to  more  pro- 
specting. During  the  winter  we  were 
both  loafing,  or  as  Erricson  expressed 
it,  "Living  on  the  interest  of  our 
debts. "  We  saw  much  of  one  another 
that  winter  and  the  more  I  saw  of 
him  the  better  I  liked  him. 

Carl  Erricson  was  a  big,  clean 
shaven,  fair  man  with  very  blue 
eyes.  He  possessed  amazing  strength, 
a  delightful  disposition  whicn  nothing 
seemed  to  ruffle  and  he  was  one  of  the 
best  shots  I  ever  saw.  He  was  also  a 
very  keen  sportsman  with  the  cool- 
ness and  courage  of  a  hero.  He  was  a 
man,  too,  of  ample  independent 
means  and  good  education,  speaking 
several  languages.  English  he  spoke 
thoroughly,  though  with  an  accent 
and  in  a  precise,  careful,  somewhat 
stilted  fashion. 

He  had  spent  much  time  in  the 
Northern  Wilderness  and  about  the 
Barren  Lands  of  Canada  shootmg 
musk-ox  and  caribou.  He  had  also 
passed  several  years  in  Greenland 


shooting  and  exploring.  He,  like  so 
many  of  his  countrymen,  seemed  to 
have  fallen  under  the  spell  of  the 
Arctic  and  was  ever  ready  to  tell  me 
of  it.  He  would  always  speak  of  it, 
too,  with  a  glowing  enthusiasm. 

Erricson  had  accompanied  me  that 
summer,  after  our  winter  in  Van- 
couver, and  I  can  never  desire  a  better 
companion.  He  was  with  me  again 
during  the  summer  of  1905.  In  the 
spring  of  1906  he  went  home  to  Nor- 
way, returning  to  Canada  in  Novem- 
ber of  1907.  All  of  the  following  sum- 
mer and  autumn  we  were  again  to- 
gether. 

I  recollect  one  evening  in  the  aut- 
umn of  1908  while  smoking  by  our 
camp  fire — w^e  were  camped  at  the 
time  on  one  of  the  many  unnamed 
little  lakes  forming  a  veritable  net- 
work between  Lake  Temiscaming  and 
Lac  des  Quinze — he  told  me  in  a  very 
modest  way  of,  what  seemed  to  me, 
an  unusually  thrilling  experience  with 
a  Polar  Bear.  An  adventure  which  I 
will  endeavour  to  tell,  as  closely  as  I 
can  in  his  exact  words  and  style  and 
of  the  truth  of  which  I  have  not  the 
smallest  doubt.  I  fear  though,  my 
narration  may  seem  bald  after  his. 
He  was  the  chief  actor  in  the  drama. 
Consider,  too,  the  setting  of  the  piece. 
The  leaping!  crackling!  blazing 
camp  fire!  hghting  the  strong  face  of 
my  companion,  a  pipe  between  his 
lips;  the  ebon  blackness  of  the  night; 
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the  crowding  trees,  the  tent,  snowy 
white  in  contrast  with  its  black  back- 
ground. Hidden  by  tree-tops,  low  in 
the  Eastern  sky,  a  new  moon  sailed 
like  a  curled  feather.  The  night  was 
still!  There  was  no  cloud  to  hide  the 
loveliness  of  that  deep  Heaven  and 
the  stars! 

In  telling  the  story,  however,  I 
have  this  advantage.  He  was  a 
modest  man,  as  brave  men  ever  are, 
and  so  was  hampered  in  the  telling, 
which  I  need  not  be,  lor  I  do  not 
know  that  I  am  over  brave  and  so, 
praise  God!  I  am  alive  to-day.  I 
mean,  of  course,  not  over  brave — 
with  Polar  Bears!  While  as  for 
modesty,Jthe  less,  perhaps,  we  say  of 
that — you  I  mean,  and  you,  and  you, 
and  I — the  better.  I  knew  the  man 
well  too,  and  honoured  him. 

This  is  the  story  he  told  me,  but 
knowing  him  as  I  did  I  shall  keep  to 
the  actual  facts  and  the  spirit  of  it, 
while  endeavouring  to  blend  harsh 
shades  and  round  rough  corners  al- 
lowed to  stand  in  his  bold  statement 
of  facts;  in  short  I  shall  embellish  a 
Httle.  I  shall  endeavour  to  tell  it, 
however,  in  his  own  words  and  man- 
ner, as  though  he,  himself,  were  tell- 
ing it. 

"As  you  know  I  was  iri  Greenland 
with  my  old  friend  Yann  (Jean) 
Sylvestre,  whom  you  know,  my  boy, 
from  hearsay.  A  good  fellow  was 
Yann,  a  very  good  fellow.  I  assure 
you  I  did  love  Yann  like  a  brother. 
We  left  Norway — But  hold  on,  I'll 
skip  all  that  and  tell  yoa  about  my 
first  Polar  Bear — Twenty  thousand 
devils!  but  it  was  a  near  thing,  just 
"Touch  and  come  back,'  as  you 
Engleesh  say. 

^'1  was  returning  to  our  head  camp 
at  Ok-kelay-yook,  from  Etah.  My 
friend  Yann  waited  for  me  at  Ok- 
kelay-yook.  I  looked  forward  with 
much  pleasure  to  our  meeting,  what 
a  hand  shake  ours  would  be,  how 
many  pipes  of  good  tobacco  we  would 
smoke,  alas!  there  was  no  beer. 
What  a  blessed  thing  is  friendship,  my 
boy,  it  is  the  flower,  the  dehcate  per- 
fume of  life. 

"On  that  return  journey  of  ours  we 
travelled  down  the  coast.  Often  we 
were  in  sight  of  the  great  white  frozen 
sea.    Many  fiords  we  crossed.  Ah 


those  winter  storms  in  the  great 
Arctic,  so  wild  and  terrible!  so  magni- 
ficent! But  we  had  our  dog  team,  we 
lived  in  our  iglu,  we  had  meat  in 
plenty  for  there  were  many  caribou, 
we  had  tobacco,  too.  Pouf!  so  forti- 
fied one  may  laugh  at  storms,  even  in 
the  Arctic. 

"My  companion  on  that  journey 
from  Etah  was  a  native,  a  young 
man,  Pitziola  by  name.  He  was  a 
merry  fellow,  a  good  hunter,  a  good 
hand  with  the  dogs.  I  have  never  seen 
an  Esquimau  throw  a  harpoon  fur- 
ther or  more  accurately,  and  I  have 
never  seen  a  human  being  eat  so  much 
at  a  meal.  Though  he  was  a  young 
man  he  was  very  much  married,  when 
I  say  that  I  mean  it,  for  he  had  two 
wives  with  whom  he  lived  in  amity; 
as  you  Engleesh  say,  'Wonders  are 
more  plentiful  than  the  sands  of  the 
sea,' — think  of  it,  two!  But  hold, 
my  boy,  this  is  not  a  love  story. 

"To  resume,  when  Pitziola  and  I 
made  that  j  ourney  the  winter  was 
well  advanced,  for  it  was  November, 
towards  the  middle  of  the  month. 
Thus  far,  however,  the  month  had 
been  a  pleasant  one,  three  times  only 
had  the  thermometer  registered  60 
degrees  below  zero,  but  as  a  rule  it 
was  only  about  forty  or  forty-five. 
It  was  just  the  weather  to  ski  in,  so 
bracing!  so  invigorating!  Often  I 
would  burst  forth  into  glad  song,  a 
paean  of  praise,  a  chant  of  thanks- 
giving as  I  ghded  swiftly  down  a 
steep  hillside  on  my  skis,  or  lightly 
leaped  a  thirty  foot  crevasse. 

Always  the  perpetual  night  was 
hghtened  by  the  stars,  ghttering, 
sparkling  with  the  brilliancy  of  dia- 
monds in  the  blue.  The  gleaming 
northern  hghts,  too,  danced  madly  in 
ever  changing  flame  of  purple,  orange, 
amethyst;  God's  waving  pennants,  a 
riot  of  colour  indescribable.  Ah!  my 
boy,  there  is  no  place  hke  the  Arctic 
after  all. 

"Though  I  travelled  much  each 
day  we  advanced  but  slowly  on  our 
journey  towards  Ok-kelay-yook, 
where  my  brave  Yann  waited  for  me 
with  the  good  tobacco  and  the  glad 
shake-hands  of  friendship.  You  see, 
my  boy,  I  was  the  great  sportsman  in 
those  happy  days,  scouting  far  and 
wide  on  either  hand  for  caribou  and 
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musk-ox.  I  longed,  too,  how  I  longed ! 
I  dreamed  of  it  at  night,  that  I  might 
slay  a  great,  white  polar  bear.  But 
wait,  my  boy,  hold  on,  a  leetle  minute 
I  will  tell  you.  By  yiminy!  my  boy, 
a  polar  bear  is  not  so  leetle,  or  so 
pleasant  as  a  hedgehog. 

'*One  day  after  our  midday  meal 
we  came  on  the  fresh  trail  of  two 
musk-ox.  When  I  saw  it  I  tell  you  I 
was  glad,  my  boy.  For  neither  on 
that  journey,  nor  in  Greenland  yet 
had  I  shot  one,  so  when  I  saw  it  I 
said  to  myself  as  I  took  my  good 
Manlicher,  'That  is  very  lucky,  they 
are  my  meat,  sure,'  for  the  trail  was 
very  fresh.  I  then  gave  to  Pitziola 
his  instructions,  slapping  him  on  the 
back,  for  I  liked  that  very  much  mar- 
ried young  man,  I  said :  '  Go  on,  my 
bucko,  a  leetle  further  and  make  the 
iglu  for  the  night,  while  I  shoot  these 
musk-ox  and  then  when  we  get  to  Ok- 
kelay-yook  you  can  give  some  of  their 
meat  to  your  Mrs.  Pitziolias  and  their 
families,  which  are  not  yet. '  '  Ha,  ha, 
ha,'  laughed  PHz^ola,  showmg  his 
white  teeth.  He  did  not  understand  a 
word  I  said  to  him  though  he  seldom 
made  a  mistake.  He  was  a  good  fel- 
low, Pitziola. 

"I  started  then  and  when  I  had  got 
a  leetle  way  I  looked  back,  and  at  the 
same  moment,  Pitziola  looked  back, 
so  I  waved  my  hand  to  him  caUing 
out,  '  Good  bye,  my  bucko,  hullo  if  I 
don't  see  you  some  more.'  'Ha,  ha, 
ha,'  laughed  Pitziola. 

"For  the  first  half  mile  or  so  the 
musk-ox  had  travelled  through  a 
broken  hilly,  country,  stopping  fre- 
quently to  browse  on  the  lichen,  or 
moss,  which  seemed  to  be  abundant 
everywhere  beneath  the  snow. 

"When  I  had  followed  the  tracks 
for  about  a  mile,  I  came  to  a  long 
ridge  of  rock,  the  side  of  which  was 
vertical  and  so  entirely  clear  of  snow. 
At  the  far  end  of  it  the  musk-ox  trail 
turned  abruptly  to  the  left  and 
crossed  a  wide  flat. 

"As  I  was  about  to  leave  the  ridge  • 
I  saw  something  else,  something,  my 
boy,  which  made  me  forget  every 
musk-ox  that  ever  was  in  Greenland. 
For  there,  distant  about  two  hundred 
paces  out  on  the  Hat,  was  a  monstrous, 
great  white  bear! 


"At  the  sight  of  him  I  stopped,  for 
he  looked  to  be  a  huge  big  brute. 
While  I  looked  at  him  of  a  sadden  he 
sat  up  on  his  tail  end  and  I  could  see 
at  that  distance  and  even  in  that  dim 
light,  that  he  moved  his  head  from 
side  to  side. 

"I  tell  you  what,  my  boy,  I  did  not 
like  the  look  of  him  at  all.  It  is  funny 
too,  that  while  I  stood  looking  at  him 
I  recalled  to  mind  what  I  had  said 
many  times  to  Yann  about  polar 
bears.  Now,  my  boy,  it  is  one  thing 
to  talk  about  them  with  a  kind  and 
sympathetic  friend,  while  you  smoke 
the  pipe  of  friendship  and  quaff  great 
brimming  goblets  of  foaming  beer.  I 
tell  you,  my  boy,  a  man  is  brave  then. 
Poiif!  what  is  a  bear  at  such  a  time? 
what  are  two  bears?  what  is  a  whole 
regiment  of  bears?  But  when  you  are 
alone  upon  an  open  plain,  in  an  arctic 
night,  and  the  bear  sits  up  before  you, 
upon  his  tail  end  and  wags  his  head 
it  is  different — ^very  different.  That 
is  the  time  when  you  think,  'He  is  a 
poor  dumb  brute,  to  kill  him  would  be 
murder."  It  is  truly  wonderful  what 
sympathy  one.  feels  for  bears  at  such 
a  time.  But  consider  my  position. 
How  would  I  explain  it  to  my  dear 
friend  Yann.  In  another  two  or 
three  days,  if  I  were  not  journeying 
through  the  inhospitable  wilds  of 
Greenland  inside  this  polar  bear,  I 
would  be  at  Ok-kelay-yook  with 
Yann,  who  would  immediately  say, 
'Carl,  my  good  friend,  what  sport?' 
and  I  would  tell  him.  '  Did  you  see  a 
bear?'  would  be  his  next  question.  I 
would  then  have  to  inform  him  that  I 
had.  He  would  then  very  naturall^^ 
enquire  why  I  had  not  shot  him. 
What  would  he  think  if  I  replied, 
'Yann,  I  saw  a  bear,  but  as  he  was  a 
poor  dumb  brute  I  felt  that  as  a  Chris- 
tian man  I  could  not  shoot  him  and  so 
I  let  him  go.'  What  would  Yann 
think?  I  assure  you  my  situation 
was  a  perplexity.  In  the  end  I  de- 
determined  to  exterminate  him,  or  be 
exterminated  by  him,  it  was  the  only 
course  open  to  me.  My  honor  and 
my  reputation  demanded  it. 

"Now  I  had  some  confidence  in  my 
ability  to  place  a  bullet  with  my  rifle, 
within  an  inch  at  fifty  paces.  By  no 
means  an  exceptional  performance.^i  I 
next  looked  to  the  loading  of  my  wea- 
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on  while  I  walked  into  the  open  plain 
eading  in  such  a  direction  as  to  pass 
the  bear  at  the  above  mentioned  dis- 
tance. 

"While  I  advanced  I  watched  him 
very  narrowly,  noting  every  move- 
ment that  he  made.  I  tell  you,my 
boy,  that  is  one  of  the  times  when  you 
are  very  careful;  as  you  Engleesh 
say:  'A  stitch  in  time  saves  your 
pants.'  Twice  he  raised  his  long 
snout  and  seemed  to  take  a  sniff,  but 
the  wind  was  in  the  right  direction 
and  he  could  not  get  a  smell  of  me  at 
all.  Once  he  put  a  huge  forepaw  to 
his  side  and  scratched  himself  slowly, 
and  I  think,  'Maybe  that's  a  flea'? 
All  the  time,  too,  till  I  had  reduced  the 
distance  between  us  by  half,  he  kept 
up  a  curious  sideway  movement  of  his 
head.  At  last  he  seemed  to  fidget, 
turning  his  head  away  from  me  as 
though  contemplating  a  retreat. 

"But  of  a  sudden  he  seemed  to 
grow  easier  in  his  mind.  Once  again 
he  raised  his  nose  and  sniffed  and,  as  a 
man  might  do  when  puzzled,  scratch- 
ed his  rhin.  Meanwhile  as  I  drew 
nearer  to  him  I  could  see  him  more 
plainly,  for  the  Arctic  night,  when  the 
Aurora  Borealis  is  shining,  is  nearly 
as  clear  as  day  and  ever  as  I  drew 
nearer  his  malign  and  terrible  aspect 
seemed  heightened.  At  length  I  had 
come  to  within  about  one  hundred 
paces  of  him,  and  he  still  maintained 
his  upright  attitude  and  the  same 
constant  and  monotonous  movement 
of  his  head. 

"In  front  of  me  there  was  a  little 
break  or  unevenness  in  the  snow. 
When  I  reached  it  I  said  to  myself,  '  I 
am  not  over  ninety  yards  away.' 
When  I  looked  at  the  great  brute 
again  he  seemed  to  be  coming  nearer 
and  was  more  distinct,  as  an  object 
under  a  magnifying  glass  approaches 
to  a  focus.  Again  I  looked  at  the 
snow  in  front  of  me  and  noted  a  point 
like  a  tiny  ripple  on  a  calm  lake  and  I 
thought,  'I  will  be  ten  paces  nearer 
when  I  reach  it,'  and  without  realiz- 
ing what  I  did  I  counted  my  steps, 
and  it  was  eleven  paces. 

"When  I  looked  at  him  again  it 
seemed  to  me  that  his  cruel  and  fer- 
ocious countenance  had  grown  won- 
derfully distinct.  At  the  moment, 
with  a  sudden,  but  slow  movement, 


bespeaking  a  tremendous  strength 
and  balance,  he  seemed  to  reach 
down  rather  than  to  stoop,  and 
stood  upon  his  feet.  Standing  so, 
he  watched  me  with  his  head  sunken 
below  his  great  shoulders.  Of  a  sud- 
den with  a  queer,  hoarse  noise  in  his 
throat  he  turned  about  with,  as  I 
thought,  a  light,  swift  and  wonderful 
agility  and  walked  in  the  same  direc- 
tion as  myself,  but  very  slowly  and  in 
a  crouching  attitude,  looking  back  at 
me  the  while.  It  seemed  to  me  that 
he  took  extraordinarily  long  strides, 
moving  his  powerful  shoulders  with  a 
lunging,  forward  action,  while  all  his 
hide  appeared  to  roll,  or  undulate,  to 
the  play  of  his  huge  muscles  under- 
neath. 

"Now  that  I  was  full  close  enough 
to  shoot  I  would  not  owing  to  our  re- 
lative positions,  for  he  was  quartering 
from  me,  walking  as  he  did.  More- 
over, I  was  determined  not  to  fire  un- 
til I  got  a  proper  opening  for  his 
heart,  for  I  assured  myself  I  must  kill 
him  with  my  first  bullet,  being  so 
near,  or  he  would  surely  be  the  death 
of  me. 

"I  have  often  thought  since,  my 
boy,  that  is  a  very  funny  thing, 
that  while  I  contemplated  the  ad- 
venture I  was  badly  scared,  for  I  am 
naturally  a  timid  man,  but  when  the 
incident  with  what  danger  there  may 
have  been,  was  thick  upon  me  I  can 
declare  with  all  honesty  and  truth 
that  any  nervousness  had  left  me. 
But  I  do  not  mean  to  say  this  in  a 
spirit  of  boastfulness,  but  in  one  of 
humility  and  thankfulness  to  the 
good  God  who  has  preserved  me  so 
carefully  and  kindly  in  all  my  leetle 
hazards. 

"By  this  time  I  had  come  very 
near  the  bear,  but  he  was  still  a 
leetle  in  advance  of  me  and  upon  my 
right.  In  consequence  I  hastened  my 
pace  somewhat,  so  that  in  another 
minute  or  two  we  were  walking  about 
level. 

"Having  arrived  at  this  situation  I 
determined  that  the  time  had  at  length 
come  for  me  to  do  something  and  I 
halted,  and  upon  the  instant  so  did  he. 
But  he  swung  about  and  faced  me 
with  his  great,  slanting  head  and 
savage  jowl  held  low.     In  such  a 


"SPRINGING  TO  MY  FEET  I  CLUBBED  MY  RIFLE" 


position  I  could  not  hit  him  behind 
the  shoulder  as  I  desired. 

'*Now  the  way  I  have  always 
found  I  can  shoot  most  accurately 
with  a  rifle,  is  to  seat  myself  and  rest 
my  elbows  on  my  knees.  According- 
ly I  sat  down,  drew  my  knees  up  and 
waited,  hoping  that  he  would  turn  his 
side  to  me.  Instead  of  doing  so,  how- 
ever, he  sank  upon  his  belly  in  the 
snow  with  his  forepaws  stretched  out 
in  front  of  him  and  resting  his  jowl 
between  them,  watched  me.  I  have 
often  seen  a  dog  rest  just  as  he  did 
when  contemplating  a  charge  upon 
another. 

"For  the  time  being  I  was  at  a  loss 
to  know  what  next  to  do,  for  lying  in 
such  an  attitude  my  only  chance 
would  be  to  put  a  bullet  in  his  brain. 
A  slim  chance  even  at  that  range, 
owing  to  the  conformation  of  his 
skull.  So  I  determined  to  wait  until 
he  did  move.  It  seemed  to  me  that 
we  occupied  our  relative  positions  for 
a  very  long  while  indeed,  though  I 
doubt  whether  it  could  have  been  over 


a  minute  or  perhaps  two  at  the  out- 
side. 

"At  length  he  began  to  whine.  I 
don't  think  he  liked  the  position  a  bit 
better  than  I  did.  Of  a  sudden,  in  one 
huge,  easy  movement,  he  stood  upon 
his  feet  again  and  began,  once  more, 
that  curious,  lateral  movement  of  his 
head,  and  whining  still.  Then  turn- 
ing he  faced  the  direction  in  which 
we  had  been  walking. 

"My  chance  had  come  at  last! 

"Aiming  an  inch  or  so  behind  his 
shoulder,  I  pressed  the  trigger!  The 
wicked  ping  of  the  discharge  mingled 
with  a  savage  growling  roar.  And 
then,  my  boy,  he  jumped.  By 
Yiminy  Christmas!  I  never  see  such 
a  splendiferous  big  jump!  I  tell  you, 
my  boy,  he  went  up  like  a  sky- 
rocket. As  you  Engleesh  say,  'He 
jump  two,  three  ways  for  Sunday- 
school!'  or  as  the  Yankee  man  say, 
'It  was  some  jump,  believe  me!'  He 
came  down  on  his  shoulder  in  the 
snow  and  rolled  over  and  roar.  By 
Yiminy  Christopher  Columbus!  I 
think  Yann  must  have  been  asleep  at 
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Ok-kelay-yook  or  he  would  have 
heard  that  roar.  Up  he  got  again  on 
to  his  feet  and  came  at  me  in  a  lurch- 
ing, headlong  gallop!  My  second 
bullet  crashed  into  his  chest  and  down 
he  went  a  second  time,  but  up  again 
as  quickly  and  as  quickly  he  was 
charging  me  again.  A  third  time  I 
knocked  him  down  and  a  third  time 
he  had  scrambled  to  his  feet,  and  the 
blood  was  streaming  from  his  mouth. 
The  distance  between  us  was  now  not 
more  than  fifteen  paces,  and  I  had 
but  two  more  cartridges  in  my  rifle. 
At  my  fourth  shot  he  fell  again,  and 
up  again.  But  then  he  paused,  stag- 
gered and  bit  the  snow  with  bloody 
jaws,  glared  at  me — charged  again! 
With  my  fifth  and  last  bullet  I 
knocked  him  down  again,  and  spring- 
ing to  my  feet — I  clubbed  my  rifle! 
for  he  was  struggling  to  his  feet  once 


more,  with  but  a  bare  five  paces  yet 
between  us.  It  seemed  to  me  that  he 
was  on  me,  reefing!  staggering!  When 
down  he  went,  and  for  a  moment  beat 
the  snow  with  his  great  limbs,  then 
stretched  himself  and  died! 

*'By  Yiminy  Christmas!  I  took  a 
long  breath  then.  I  tell  you,  my  boy, 
I  was  weak  like  a  small  baby,  I  shook, 
too,  as  you  Engleesh  say,  'Like  a 
cabbage  leaf.'  For  a  few  minutes  I 
stood  still  and  stared  at  my  first,  my 
last  and  only  Polar  Bear! 

"I  tell  you,  I  felt  sick,  I  felt  so  well. 

"I  started  back  for  the  camp  then. 
Pitziola  I  found  a  mile  or  so  further  on. 
than  where  I  had  left  him. 

"  'HuHo,  my  Bucko,'  I  called  out 
to  him,  'By  Yiminy  Christopher 
Columbus!  I  have  killed  a  mon- 
strous, big  Polar  Bear! 

"  'Ha,  ha,  ha!'  laughed  Pitziola.' 


THE  BASS  OF  J 

Belmont  Lake,  Belmont  Township,  the 
county  of  Peterborough,  Ontario,  is  evidently 
the  original  homestead  of  the  grandfather 
black  bass.  Belmont  Lake  has  earned  the 
title  Queen  of  Ontario  waters.  Four  times 
since  1900  has  Belmont  Lake  produced  the 
largest  small-mouthed  black  bass  for  the  year. 
Once  more  the  black  bass  trophy  donated  by 
the  Toronto  Star  to  whomsoever  shall  catch 
the  largest  genuine  small-mouthed  black  bass 
of  the  season,  goes  for  a  fish  caught  in  Belmont 
Lake.  Mr.  James  Gairdner,  night  foreman  of 
the  Mail  and  Empire  got  the  prize  rod  this 
year,  together  with  the  reel  and  line  and  a 
copy  of  Professor  Louden's  book  on  the  Black 
Bass. 

Mr.  Gairdner,  fishing  with  rod  and  line  and  a 
minnow  bait  on  July  28,  caught  a  bass  weigh- 
ing 6  pounds,  8  ounces,  measuring  22  inches 
in  length  and  17  inches  in  girth.  The  Star 
after  careful  investigation  found  that  it  was 
well  and  truly  caught,  carefully  weighed,  and 
honestly  witnessed,  entered  in  due  time  and 
form  and  substantiated  by  all  evidence.  The 
Fishing  Editor  interviewed  all  the  parties  con- 
cerned, visited  the  spot  on  Belmont  Lake 
where  it  was  captured,  inspected  the  scales  on 
which  it  was  weighed,  and  talked  with  the 
gentleman  whose  family  was  called  together 
to  eat  the  fish.  Mr.  Gairdner's  fish  was  much 
the  largest  entered  this  summer,  and  there  is 
no  question  about  its  having  first  claim.  Mr. 
Gairdner  wins  the  prize  rod  of  The  Toronto 
Daily  Star  in  open  competition  with  the 
world,  for  under  the  rules  of  the  contest, 
visitors  to  the  province  are  eligible  to  enter 
their  catches  on  equal  terms  with  residents. 
Several  citizens  of  the  United  States  competed, 
but  Mr.  Gairdner's  fish  was  a  pound  to  the 
good  over  the  best  of  them  all. 

Belmont  Lake  was  the  scene  of  the  struggle; 
Belmont  Lake,  where  13  years  ago  John  King 


ELMONT  LAKE 

— eldest  son  of  the  old  woodsman  Noah  King 
who  cleared  the  farm  on  the  south-east  end 
of  the  Lake — caught  the  prize  fish  in  1901. 
where  the  third  brother,  Horace,  caught  the 
winning  fish  in  1911,  and  where  Ezra  King,  the 
second  eldest,  won  the  prize  in  1912.  The 
King  family  might  well  be  called  the  King- 
fishers of  Ontario  so  far  as  black  bass  are  con- 
cerned. 

"We  tried  out  locations  pointed  out  to  us 
for  three  days  industriously,  with  results  that 
were  somewhat  amusing,  but  far  from  satis- 
factory," says  Mr.  Gairdner  in  his  official 
story  of  the  capture.  "In  desperation  we 
tried  to  have  the  King  boys  accompany  us  as 
guides  on  the  third  day,  but  owing  to  duties 
around  the  farm  they  could  not  go.  Nothing 
was  left  for  us  to  do  but  to  try  our  luck  once 
.more  alone.  We  started  out  bright  and  early 
on  Tuesday,  July  28.  The  weather  was 
rather  sultry  and  heavy  threatening  clouds 
were  overhead.  As  we  progressed  down  the 
lake  we  stopped  here  and  there  to  try  our  luck, 
and  succeeded  in  landing  several  fish  which 
would  certainly  not  have  a  'look-in'  on  the 
Star  prize.  This  did  not  satisfy  us,  so  we 
decided  to  proceed.  After  covering  about  five 
miles  in  all,  just  opposite  the  picnic  grounds, 
we  noticed  a  weed  patch,  and  again  decided  to 
cast  our  lines.  We  baited  with  live  shiners 
of  a  fairly  good  size. 

"After  waiting  patiently  for  five  minutes, 
there  was  a  tremendous  pull  on  one  of  our 
lines,  and  the  reel  spun  as  if  it  had  to.  After 
playing  the  line  out  and  in  for  a  time  the  fish 
was  seen  coming  to  the  surface,  and  it  cer- 
tainly appeared  to  be  a  monster.  Again  it 
darted  away,  darting  about  in  a  frenzy. 

"After  a  fight  of  about  20  minutes,  during 
which  this  play  was  repeated,  he  was  success- 
fully brought  alongside  the  boat  and  safely 
landed. 


TOIK'S  SOLILOQUY 


Henry  Gordon  Spohn 


YOU  know,  I'm  really  a  pretty 
important  sort  of  a  fellow.  I'm 
only  a  brindle  bull-terrier  with 
a  white  streak  down  my  face  and 
naturally  I'm  no  good  for  a  show  dog, 
but  all  the  same  I'm  firmly  convinced 
that  I'm  a  pretty  important  factor  in 
the  little  world  which  goes  on  round 
here. 

Of  course  you've  all  heard  of  my 
great  fight,  about  a  year  ago  with 
"Mogul",  that  half-bred  mongrel  of 
Skinner's,  when  I  beat  him  in  about 
five  minutes  and  beat  Skinner  out  of  a 
whole  lot  of  money.  Say  that  dog 
didn't  have  as  much  chance  as  a 
celluloid  dog  would  have  of  catching 
an  asbestos  cat  in  Hell.  At  any  rate 
that's  what  my  boss,  John  Neilan, 
said  as  he  pulled  me  off.  You  see  it 
was  like  this — my  boss  had  got  a  little 
drunk  about  a  week  before  at  a  card 
game  and  lost  so  much  that  he  was 
going  to  sell  all  the  horses  and  every- 
thing to  pay  up  what  Skinner  had 
won  from  him,  when  one  day  Mogul 
and  I  had  a  little  scrap  on  the  street. 
We  had  not  got  fairly  started  when  the 
boss  pulled  us  apart  and  then  Skinner 
comes  up  and  says: 

"  It  is  a  good  thing  you  pulled  them 
apart,  John,  or  your  pup  would  have 
fared  badly." 

"Well  you  know  my  boss  is  a  sport 
and  a  little  touchy  too,  and  he  step- 
ped right  up  to  Skinner  and  said : 

"Mr.  Skinner,  that  'pup'  of  mine, 
as  you  call  him,  could  chew  the  ever 
lasting  daylights  out  of  that  yellow 
cur  in  about  two  minutes. " 

"There  was  a  big  crowd  around  by 
now  and  Skinner  laughed  loud. 

"That  is  big  talk  from  a  man  whom 
it  is  well  known  has  so  little  to  back 
it." 

At  that  the  boss  goes  white  as  a 
sheet. 

"Mr.  Skinner,"  he  said,  speaking 
slowly  and  clearly,  in  a  voice  that 
made  me  shiver,  "I'll  bet  twice  the 
amount  that  I  owe  you  against  the 
"  I.  0.  IJ's"  of  mine  that  you  hold,  and 
your  black  staUion,  that  this  pup  can 
whip  that  dog  of  yours  in  a  fair  fi^ht 


any  time  you  say.  I  would  suggest 
Thursday  morning  at  the  race  track". 

Skinner  looked  round  the  crowd. 
No  one  said  a  word.  Then  he  looked 
at  Mogul,  big  and  strong  held  by  a 
couple  of  men  from  coming  at  me, 
fifty-eight  pounds  to  an  ounce  and 
muscles  hke  steel;  and  then  he  looked 
at  me.  I  only  weigh  thirty-four 
pounds  but  I  bristled  up  and  showed 
my  teeth. 

"Take  him  up  Mr.  Skinner",  said  a 
man  at  the  back.  Skinner  hesitated  a 
minute  or  two,  and  then,  "I'll  take 
you  up  on  that",  said  he. 

Well  sir  they  pat  it  all  down  in 
black  and  white  and  for  three  days 
the  town  talked  nothing  else.  The 
boss  was  pretty  worried  though  he 
did  not  say  much  to  anyone  but  me. 

"Poor  old  Toik"  he  said,— it  was 
he  who  named  me  that,  so  I  like  it — 
"it's  a  darn  shame  to  put  you  up 
against  such  a  big  brute,  and  I'm  a 
mean  cuss  at  the  best,falling  back  on 
my  dog  for  help.  But  Lord!  if  you 
lose   4 

"Well,  T  knew  I  could  lick  Mogul 
so  I  wagged  my  tail  and  took  a  play- 
ful nip  at  his  ankle,  then  I  jumped  up 
on  his  lap  and  wriggled  like  Ildo 
when  I'm  pleased. 

"Why  you  nervy  little  devil"  he 
cried,  a  smile  slowly  spreading  over 
his  face,  "  I  do  believe  you're  pleased" 
I  wriggled  some  more  and  he  said 
"Well  come  on  and  we'll  go  for  a  walk. 
You've  got  more  grit  in  one  wag  of 
your  tail  than  I  have  in  my  whole 
body." 

At  last  the  morning  arrived  and  the 
boss  himself  fed  me  my  breakfast  at 
eight  o'clock,  so  that  I  would  be  feel- 
ing ready  at  ten.  At  about  a  quarter 
to  ten  we  drove  over  to  the  field  and 
the  boss  and  Skinner  put  their  names 
to  a  lot  of  papers,  then  we  entered  the 
ring. 

The  whole  track  was  covered  with 
people.  I  could  see  Mogul  over  in  his 
corner  looking  around  him  as  if  he 
was  used  to  it  and  I  tried  to  look  the 
same.  Everybody  was  betting  and 
talking.    Then  old  Mason,  who  al- 
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ways  manages  these  things  cleared 
the  ring  and  told  the  "two  contracting 
parties" — which  meant  me — ,  to  take 
their  places. 

A  big  cheer  went  up  as  master 
picked  me  up  and  carried  me  into  our 
corner,  for  the  boss  was  always  pretty 
well  hked,  and  then  another  one  as 
Skinner's  man  hfted  Mogul  into  the 
ring,  but  not  as  big,  for  Mogul  wasn't 
very  popular  on  account  of  his  biting 
some  people  and  killing  some  sheep, 
and  besides  I  think  that  most  of  them 
thought  that  Mogul  was  too  big  for 
me — not  knowing  just  how  well  a 
good  bull-terrier  can  fight. 

Then  the  fun  began.  As  soon  as 
they  loosed  us  Mogul  sprang  right  at 


"TOIK" 

me  and  I  dodged  aside,  knowing  that 
there  was  no  use  trying  to  meet  him 
like  that.  But  I  heard  Skinner  laugh 
and  that  made  me  mad  and  I  closed 
in  just  a  trifle  too  soon,  for  Mogul 
caught  me  by  the  skin  of  the  left 
!-:houlder  and  started  to  shake.  The 
crowd  went  wild,  but  I  could  hear  the 
boss's  voice,  quiet  and  low,  "That's 
all  right  Toik  old  man."  He  and  I 
knew  that  it  was  a  poor  hold,  and  sure 
enough  in  a  minute  it  ripped  and  as 
Mogul  reared  back  with  the  weight  off 
his  jaws,  I  saw  my  chance  and  took 
him  on  the  throat,  just  up  near  the 
jaws.  He  was  so  taken  by  surprise 
that  I  had  a  moment  to  work  in 


closer  and  sink  my  teeth  a  little 
nearer  his  windpipe.  He  was  strong 
as  a  horse  and  I  knew  I  couldn't 
shake  him  so  I  just  hung  on.  It  was 
a  dandy  hold  and  I  could  tell  by  his 
breathing  that  I  was  getting  closer  to 
his  windpipe,  so  I  gave  him  a  shake  to 
keep  him  moving.  Well,  to  give  him 
his  due,  Mogul  was  game.  He  never 
whimpered  and  fought  right  on  till  the 
last,  when  I  started  worrying  him. 
Then  he  fell  on  his  side  and  lay  still. 
The  handlers  grabbed  me  and  pulled 
me  away  and  the  boss  picked  me  up 
in  his  arms  and  said,  "Toik,  old  pal 
you  have  saved  us.  From  now  on 
we're  friends  not  master  and  dog." 
And  so  being  his  pal  and  his  friend 
he's  no  longer  my  boss  and  I  call  him 
John.  My  jaws  ached  for  a  week. 
They  buried  Mogul  that  night. 

So,  you  see,  I'm  sort  of  half  owner 
around  here.  But  that  is  not  all 
I've  done  for  him.  You  know  John 
used  to  be  a  pretty  wild  fellow  before 
I  met  him  and  sort  of  hit  a  fairly  fast 
pace.  I  heard  one  man  say  that  he 
was  going  to  the  dogs,  but  I  don't  see 
how,  seeing  that  he  would  never  take 
any  of  his  dogs  to  places  he  went. 

But  then  about  a  year  or  so  ago  he 
met  Helen.  I  can  call  her  Helen  be- 
cause she  said  so.  Her  last  name  was 
McRay.  John  wanted  to  marry  her 
but  they  had  a  scrap,  and  I  don't 
know  who  won.  At  any  rate  John 
came  back  here  and  raised  a  pretty 
good  row  for  about  three  months. 
Then  he  met  me  and  after  that  I  don't 
think  he  was  so  bad. 

Just  after  the  fight,  when  I  was  still 
hmping  around  from  my  stiff  shoulder 
I  went  down  town  one  day  to  hunt  up 
an  old  friend  of  mine — Sport,  a  fox- 
hound who  lives  at  the  Golf  Club.  Of 
course  everyone  knew  about  the  fight 
and  they  all  crowded  round  and  petted 
me.  Then  a  young  lady  came  down 
the  steps  and  started  to  pet  me  too. 

"You  poor  httle  doggie"  she  said, 
"what  brute  has  been  mauling  you!" 

I  stuck  up  my  head  at  that  and 
waited  while  the  men  told  her  about 
my  fight. 

"You  little  fire-eater!"  she  exclaim- 
ed, "but  it  wasn't  your  fault,"  she 
went  on. 

"And  he  put  Neilan  on  his  feet" 
added  a  man.    "Who!   what  was  his 
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name!"  she  asked,  starting  quickly. 
*'Neilan,  John  Neilan,"  replied  the 
man,  "why  do  you  know  him?"  "I 
think  so"  she  replied  slowly.  "Well 
I  must  be  going  in." 

She  looked  pretty  white,  I  thought 
as  she  walked  slowly  ap  the  stairs  and 
into  the  club,  so  I  thought  that  per- 
haps I  had  better  follow.  I  knew  that 
I'd  often  helped  John  when  he  looked 
like  that  so  I  thought  I  might  help 
her. 

She  walked  upstairs  pretty  slowly, 
and  I  was  glad  of  that,  because  my 
shoulder  was  a  bit  stiff.  She  had 
gotten  round  the  bend  and  was  stand- 
ing on  the  landing  when  I  started  up. 
Then  she  saw  me.  "Oh!  you  poor 
dear"  she  cried  and  swooping  down  on 
me,  she  picked  me  up  and  carried  me 
up  to  her  room,  where  she  petted  me 
and  gave  me  some  candies  to  eat  like 
John  does.  Of  course  it  was  not  ex- 
actly dignified  for  a  fighter  with  the 
reputation  that  I  had,  and  I  had  never 
allowed  it  before,  but  there  was  no  one 
to  see  and  I  really  liked  it. 

And  then  I  rose  to  my  feet  for  I 
knew  that  John  would  expect  me 
home  for  lunch  and  I  could  not  make 
the  mile  or  so  to  the  house  in  my  re- 
gular time,  owing  to  my  crippled 
shoulder.  I  walked  to  the  door  and 
out  onto  the  oalcony  as  the  outside 
stairs  were  easier. 

"Going  doggie?"  she  asked, 
"come  again  and,"   she  whispered, 
"take  good  care  of  your  master  for 
me. " 

Now  this  was  needless  as  John  was 
always  my  first  consideration,  but  I 
wagged  my  tail  and  limped  out  onto 
the  road,  she  watching  me  from  the 
balcony. 

I  had  just  swung  up  the  road  to- 
ward home  when  I  heard  a  horse  coming 
and  John's  voice  calling  me.  I  turned 
around  and  there  he  was  on  his  new 
horse,  Satan.  And  what  a  horse  he 
was!  Pure  black  from  head  to  foot 
and  John  sat  him  as  if  he  was  Dorn 
to  ride  him.  John  jumped  down, 
picked  me  up,  sprang  into  the  saddle 
and  started  for  the  gate.  I  saw  him 
look  up  at  the  balcony  as  he  started 
and  I  wondered  at  him  hitting  Satan 
with  his  whip,  he  never  does  hit  his 
horses.  Satan  sprang  forward  and 
before  the  man  could  open  the  gate. 


"YOU'VE  GOT  MORE  GMT  IN  ONE  WAG  OF 
YOUR  TAIL  THAN  I  HAVE  IN  MY  WHOLE  BODY 

John  rushed  him  at  it  and  cleared  it 
as  cleanly  as  he  would  a  paddock 
hurdle.  If  I  had  been  all  right  I 
would  not  have  minded  but  the  jar 
hurt  my  shoulder  ever  so  little  and  I 
sort  of  whimpered.  John  pulled  up  at 
once. 

"You  poor  httle  beggar"  said  he, 
"I  forgot  about  your  wound.  I'm 
sorry,"  and  he  made  Satan  walk  all 
the  rest  of  the  way  home.  But  I  knew 
that  he  wasn't  well  for  his  face  was 
still  as  white  as  a  sheet. 

In  a  very  short  time  my  wound  was 
all  right  and  I  was  able  to  go  every- 
where with  John  and  Satan.  But  I 
always  went  down  to  see  my  lady  at 
the  hotel  every  morning.  Then  one 
day  just  as  I  was  starting  out  on  my 
morning  rounds  John  called  me  and 
put  on  a  new  collar  he  had  bought  for 
me. 

"And  here  is  a  note"  he  said  fas- 
tening it  in  my  collar,  "be  sure  to  give 
it  to  her."  John  knew  that  I  would 
not  let  any  one  take  it  but  her. 

Well,  I  ran  down  to  the  hotel  as 
quickly  as  I  could,  but  hunt  as  I 
might  I  could  not  find  my  lady  around 
anywhere.  Finally  I  gave  up  and 
went  down  to  the  beach  for  a  swim. 
I  had  just  gotten  to  the  water's  edge 
when  I  heard  my  name  called,  and  I 
saw  my  lady  sitting  under  a  parasol 
just  under  the  hill.     I  ran  up  to  her 
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and  rubbed  my  collar  up  against  her 
arm,  but  she  did  not  notice.  I  rubbed 
ard  rubbed  until  she  took  notice. 

Oh  1  you  have  a  new  collar f and 
want  to  show  it  off  you  vain  dog"  she 
said.  "Well,  it  is  a  nice  one  and  I 
don't  blame  you  a  bit.  But  what  is 
this.  Oh!  thanks  old  man  I  did  not 
know  what  you  wanted"  and  she  took 
the  note  out  of  my  collar.  I  never 
noticed  how  really  nice  looking  she 
was  till  that  moment.  "He  is  sorry 
too,  Toik,  "  she  said,  "and  he  wants 
to  come  back  and,  I-I-I  want  him  to 
come  back  Toik,"  she  finished  with  a 
little  laugh.  Then  we  walked  back  to 
the  hotel  together. 

But,  want  him  as  she  did  she  did  not 
seem  very  anxious  to  have  him  come, 
for  the  note  she  read  out  to  me  in 
answer  to  John's  ran  like  this — "Dear 
Mr.  Neilan,  Thanks  to  your  careful 

choice  of  a  messenger,  I  

"No  that  won't  do  will  it  Toik"!  I 
waited  and  waited.  Finally  she  de- 
cided on  one  that  read  like  .this .... 
*'so  sorry  that  she  was  indisposed  this 
afternoon  but  could  Mr.- Neilan  meet 
her  at  the  "    "No!  that  will 


"NICE  JUMP,  OLD  MAN;  SHE  SAID,  PRE- 
PARING TO  DRIVE  ON" 


have  to  be  changed."  Then  at  last 
she  read ....  "could  Mr.  Neilan  call 

some  afternoon  at  the  hotel  " 

and  so  on.  "That  does  not  seem  right 
yet,"  she  said  but  it  will  have  to  do, 
and  she  stuck  it  in  my  collar.  I  met 
John  on  the  way  home  and  he  took  the 
note  out  and  read  it.  "Doesn't  seem 
to  be  much  hope,  does  there  old 
boy?"  he  asked,  "1  guess  it  is  no  go." 

The  rest  of  that  day  was  a  busy  one 
for  me.  John,  Satan  and  I  went  over 
to  Hillsboro,  and  he  left  me  to  watch 
Satan  while  he  went  in  to  see  about 
some  business.  Now  you  may  well 
guess  that  sitting  with  a  horses's  rein 
in  your  mouth  is  not  the  most  digni- 
fied position  for  a  fellow  to  be  in  when 
a  big  buttinsky  of  a  Great  Dane  comes 
around  looking  for  trouble.  So  when 
he  growled  and  snarled  and  made  a 
jump  at  me  I  had  to  let  go  of  Satan, 
who  immediately  tore  off  down  the 
stree  t  at  full  gallop .  When  John  came 
out  the  Dane  was  down  and  of  course 
he  had  to  butt  in  and  pull  me  off, 
which  was  a  rather  queer  thing  for  a 
friend  to  do  I  thought.  But  perhaps 
it  was  just  as  well  for  the  Dane  was 
soft  and  I  was  a  bit  eager,  this  being 
my  first  fight  since  the  one  with 
Mogul. 

It  only  took  John  a  minute  to  get 
me  loose  and  then  we  started  to  look 
for  Satan.  We  saw  him  too — in  the 
distance — rising  nicely  to  a  six-foot 
fence  which  lay  between  Hillsboro 
and  home.  "You  little  devil"  cried 
John,  sort  of  half  vexed,  half  laugh- 
ing, "I  guess  it's  up  to  us  to  walk 
home."  "Not  much"  thought  I,  for 
just  then  I  caught  sight  of  a  high- 
stepping  bay  mare  coming  down  the 
street  at  a  fast  trot  and  my  lady  sitting 
in  the  cart,  handling  the  ribbons  like 
a  champion.  So  I  ran  out  into  the 
road  and  barked  at  her. 

"Why  hullo  Toik,  "  she  cried, 
puUing  up.  I  took  a  flying  leap  into 
the  cart.  "Nice  jump  old  man,"  she 
said,  preparing  to  drive  on.  But  I 
leaned  out  ot  the  cart  toward  John 
and  barked  for  him  to  come  on.  My 
lady  followed  my  look  and  I  felt  her 
start.  She  bowed  slowly  as  John 
raised  his  hat,  and  then  beckoned  to 
him  and  pointed  to  the  empty  seat 
beside  her.  John  walked  slowly 
across  the  road  and  climbed  in. 
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,  Well,  Hillsboro  is  not  so  very  far 
from  home  and  that  bay  mare  is  a 
fairly  good  stepper,  but  after  the  first 
five  or  ten  minutes  I  gave  up  all  hope 
of  reaching  home  that  night.  It  took 
John  about  two  hours  to  go  the  dis- 
tance. The  bay  mare  drifted  along 
stopping  now  and  then  to  nibble  at 
some  especially  nice  blade  of  grass. 

It  took  John  about  three  minutes 
to  explain  why  he  was  walking.  For 
the  next  three  minutes  they  both 
talked,  and  then  three  minutes  of 
silence.  Then  the  talk  drifted  around 
to  my  fight,  and  then  John  turned  to 
my  lady  and  said,  "What  a  fool  I 
have  been.  May  I  ever  hope 
but  my  lady  reached  across  and  stop- 
ped his  mouth  with  her  hand.  "John 
I  have  been  worse  than  foolish";  and 
John  with  a  glad  cry  of  "Helen! — ." 
but  I'm  John's  pal  now  so  it  hardly 
becomes  me  to  say  what  followed. 
And  anyway  Helen  is  so  nice  looking 
and  John  is  my  pal. 

In  about  two  hours  we  came  home 
and  John  lifted  me  out  as  if  I  had  been 


made  of  china  instead  of  being  the 
toughest  bull-terrier  in  the  district. 
"God  bless  you  old  man"  he  said, 
"you  have  saved  me  twice".  And 
then  Helen  had  to  stoop  and  kiss  me 
between  the  ears.  "And  for  me  too 
little  doggie"  she  said  "you're  my 
friend  for  life,"  and  she  kissed  me 
again — but  she  being  Helen  I  did  not 
really  mind. 

But  all  that  was  about  a  year  ago. 
And  now  Helen  has  come  to  live  here, 
only  her  name  isn't  the  same  as  it 
was,  it  is  Helen  Neilen  now.  And  I 
can  do  anything  I  like  around  this 
place.  Even  John  doesn't  do  a  single 
thing  without  coming  and  talking  it 
over  with  me  first,  and  Helen  says 
that  I'm  her  best  friend.  So  you  may 
well  see  that  I  am  a  pretty  important 
person  around  here.  But  there  goes 
Helen  to  the  station  to  meet  John 
and  I  must  go  with  her  as  John  told 
me  always  to  take  care  of  her  and 
watch  her  as  she  was  his  now,  and  I 
am  his  pal — and  her's  too  she  says. 
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Although  unknown  to  many  people  a  great 
warfare  is  being  carried  on  in  which  men  and 
insects  are  the  combatants. 

South  Africa  is  one  of  the  greatest  of  these 
battlegrounds.  There  hostilities  are  being 
carried  on  relentlessly.  Locusts  are  one  of  the 
enemies  in  South  Africa.  As  soon  as  there  is  a 
swarm  of  locusts,  news  is  flashed  to  the  De- 
partment of  Agriculture  at  Pretoria.  As  a 
result  a  battle  ensues  with  sprays  of  arsenic 
instead  of  rifles.  The  locusts,  due  to  these 
battles,  are  being  rapidly  exterminated. 

On  the  west  coast  of  Africa  a  great  campaign 
is  taking  place  against  a  close  relative  of  one  of 
our  own  foes,  the  mosquito.  In  Africa  it  has 
been  definitely  established  that  the  mosquito 
is  the  transmitter  of  three  most  terrible 
diseases— malaria,  elephantiasis  and  yellow 
fever.  If  a  man  is  bitten  only  once  by  a  mos- 
quito there  may  develop  any  one  of  these 
horrible  diseases.  Tlie  same  methods  are  be- 
ing used  against  the  African  mosquito  as  they 
are  using  in  the  United  States  in  a  civil  war 
against  the  mosquito.  Hundreds  of  ponds  are 
being  drained  and  other  bodies  of  water  are 
being  covered  by  a  thick  oil. 

A  little  fish  known  as  the  "million"  is  the 
weapon  used  in  the  great  battle  against  the 
mosquito  in  West  India  and  the  Hawaiian 
Islands.  This  little  fish  is  a  natural  enemy  of 
the  mosquito.  The  beneficial  work  of  the 
"million"  was  first  noticed  at  Barbados, 
whose  lakes  and  streams  were  full  of  this  small 


fish.  Barbados  did  not  suffer  from  the  scour- 
ges brought  by  mosquitoes,  but  the  adjacent 
islands,  where  the  "million"  did  not  live, 
suffered  greatly.  This  suffering  is  diminishing 
since  the  introduction  of  the  "million"  into  all 
ponds  and  streams  that  cannot  be  drained  or 
covered  with  oil. 

In  the  Panama  Canal  Zone  the  conflict 
between  man  and  insect  has  been  remarkable. 
Man  has  won  all  of  the  battle.  Yellow  fever 
in  all  of  its  horror,  a  direct  result  of  germs 
carried  by  the  mosquito,  has  been  driven  away 
from  Panama  by  a  successful  war  on  the  pest. 

Another  pest  on  which  a  great  onslaught  is 
being  made  is  the  tsetse  fly.  The  record  of 
this  insect  is  but  little  less  terrible  than  that  of 
the  mosquito,  for  among  the  diseases  it  carries 
is  the  sleeping  sickness,  for  which  there  is  no 
cure  and  which  has  swept  away  whole  com- 
munities. The  tsel  ie  has  killed  more  than 
200,000  in  the  Uganda  protectorate  alone. 
The  tsetse  fly  is  being  fought  by  burning 
bushes  around  the  margins  of  rivers  and  ponds 
and  around  cities  and  encampments.  The 
men  of  Africa  are  wearing  a  sort  of  a  sticky 
flypaper  on  their  backs  in  the  lands  where  the 
tsetse  fly  swarms,  and  millions  are  being  at- 
tracted and  killed  by  this  method. 

The  United  States  and  Canada  have  al- 
ready made  great  progress  against  the  fly  and 
the  mosquito  whose  dangers  have  just  been 
recently  realized. 


THE  ENTIRE  PARTY 


A  HUNTING  TRIP  INTO 
THE  GEORGIAN  BAY  COUNTRY 

C.  W.  Smith 


On  this  outing  the  Pursuit  of  the  Deer  is  en- 
livened by  an  Interesting  Indian  Romance  to 
which  one  of  the  members  of  the  Hunting  Party 
is  a  Partner. 

<*  I3Y  the  Holy  Doodle,  Smith,  if  you  don't 
quit  speaking  about  them  matches,  I 

•"-^  donno  what  I'll  do  with  you."  This 
phrase,  through  frequent  repetition  by  Dan  at 
whose  shack  we  camped  during  our  stay,  had 
become  very  familiar  to  the  members  of  our 
hunting  party. 

Dan  was  a  native  of  old  Ireland,  full  of  that 
wit  and  humor  which  is  characteristic  of  the 
sons  of  Old  Erin.  He  had  come  to  this  coun- 
try when  a  mere  child;  in  fact  had  been  born  at 
sea .  His  early  childhood  had  been  spent  in  the 
eastern  states  and  when  a  man  grown  he  em- 
barked in  business  for  himself  in  a  small 
Canadian  town.  But  he  was  too  big  hearted 
to  succeed  in  the  mercantile  world  for  his 
faith  in  mankind  was  the  cause  of  his  failure. 
He  could  not  say  "No."  In  addition  to  his 
generous  disposition  Dan  liked  his  grog,  and 
before  he  had  been  in  business  long  he  found 
his  capital  practically  gone  with  nothing  to 
show,  but  a  lot  of  unpaid  accounts  on  his 
books.  While  his  money  and  stock  were  be- 
coming depleted  the  drink  habit  was  gradually 
stealing  upon  him.  By  this  it  is  not  meant 
that  he  was  in  danger  of  any  of  the  dreaded 
consequences;  but  his  periodicals  were  ex- 
pensive, as  his  ready  wit  and  generous  make- 
up made  him  a  favorite  am^ong  his  fellow  men. 


Realizing  his  position,  one  day  Dan  packed 
his  belongings  and  started  for  a  lumber  camp 
in  what  at  that  time  was  almost  an  unexplored 
part  of  Ontario — the  regions  south  and  west 
of  the  now  celebrated  Cobalt  Mining  district. 
At  the  end  of  the  timber  company's  contract, 
Dan  had  won  the  respect  and  confidence  of  the 
Walking  Boss,  as  the  Superintendent  is  called, 
and  was  left  in  charge  of  a  considerable  tract 
of  land  and  some  personal  holdings.  As  years 
rolled  by  Dan  w^as  left  quite  alone  moored  on 
an  island  in  the  Lake  Panache  region,  and  to 
this  day  he  is  keeping  a  shack  in  the  self-same 
place.  He  has  cleared  several  acres  of  land, 
upon  which  he  raises  potatoes  and  turnips, 
two  principal  articles  of  food-stuff  for  the 
woodsmen.  His  sole  companions — save  an 
occasional  visit  from  "French  Charlie"  or  a 
call  from  the  Squaw-camp — are  his  dog, 
Barney,  his  cat,  Susie, "a  fine  team  of  horses, 
several  pigs,  and  a  nice  flock  of  chickens. 

It  was  in  November,  the  opening  of  the  deer 
hunting  season  in  the  province  that  a  doctor 
chum  and  myself,  both  from  the  states,  ac- 
cepted an  invitation  from  a  Toronto  party  of 
sportsmen  foi  a  hunting  trip  into  the  Georgian 
Bay  country,  and  at  nightfall  on  the  second 
day  out  of  Toronto,  we  landed  at  Dan's  shack. 

Dan's  camp  is  located  about  twenty  miles 
from  Whitefish  Station,  which  is  on  the  Soo 
Line  of  the  Canadian  Pacific,  about  forty 
miles  from  Sudbury.  Arriving  at  Whitefish 
we  engaged  transportation  for  our  baggage,  and 
hit  the  trail  to  the  boat  landing,  a  mile  and  a 
half  down  Vermillion  River.    The  Vermillion 
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River  runs  south  through  Whitefish,  and  just 
below  Vermillion  Falls  is  the  landing.  Be- 
tween this  point  and  the  supply  station  of  the 
lumber  company  now  operating  in  that  sec- 
tion, where  we  had  our  second  portage,  the 
distance  is  about  five  miles.  The  ride  down 
the  river  is  a  very  pretty  one,  the  river  wind- 
ing in  around  the  mountains  on  either  side.  In 
some  places  the  stream  is  nearly  half  a  mile 
wide.  The  ride  down  was  made  in  a  pointer, 
a  sixteen  foot  rowboat-  with  pointed  ends. 
We  engaged  two  men  to  row  the  boat  down  for 
us  as  crowded  into  the  boat,  besides  the  eight 
members  of  the  party  were  four  dogs  and  our 
baggage.  Arriving  at  the  portage  we  stopped 
for  a  short  time  and  built  a  fire  over  which  we 
prepared  a  cup  of  hot  coffee  to  dispel  the  chill 
occasioned  by  our  ride.  Then  we  got  down  to 
our  first  bit  of  real  work — a  walk  of  five  miles 
through  the  woods,  carrying  our  hand  grips 
and  guns.  Our  heavy  baggage  was  taken 
across  on  sleds.  The  walk  was  a  hard  one  as 
the  road  was  rough  and  muddy  and  no  one 
was  sorry  when  Lake  Panache  was  reached. 
The  ride  across  the  lake— a  distance  of  about 
seven  miles — was  made  in  a  gasoline  launch 
and  was  exceptionally  enjoyable.  As  we  pas- 
sed alon^  the  owner  of  the  craft,  Harry  Mor- 
rison, pointed  out  the  various  islands,  points 
and  bays.  An  American  traveller  wonders 
where  enough  names  were  secured  for  the 
innumerable  lakes  and  bays  that  are  encoun- 
tered, to  say  nothing  of  the  many  islands. 
One  of  the  prettiest  islands  in  the  district 
visited  was  midway  across  Lake  Panache  and 
was  called  Round  island.  It  is  symetrically 
perfect  in  formation  and  contains  about  five 
acres  of  thickly  wooded  land.  On  the  apex 
is  an  absolutely  flat  surface  of  about  an  acre  on 
which  there  are  no  trees  or  other  growth. 
Above  the  water  line  is  what  appears  to  be  a 
stone  wall,  so  perfect  is  the  formation  of  the 
rocks  that  it  appears  to  have  been  done  by 
human  hands. 

Ship  island,  a  small  particle  of  land,  lies 
to  the  east  of  Round  island  and  is  so  named 
because  of  its  striking  resemblance  to  a  big 
ship.  Three  tall  pines  form  the  spars  and 
complete  the  natural  picture.  Squaw  Point, 
a  scraggly  peninsula,  was  the  first  inhabited 
place  we  passed.  On  this  point  live  four 
Squaws;  or  rather  two  Squaws,  a  young 
Indian  maiden,  and  little  Indian  girl.  A 
rather  amusing  incident  happened  just  as  we 
were  passing  Squaw  island. 

Our  attention  was  attracted  by  a  loud  hal- 
looing and  gazing  in  the  direction  of  the  noise 
we  saw  a  canoe  containing  the  four  Indians,  all 
of  whom  were  standing  up  waving  trieir  arms 
wildly.  We  drew  a  little  closer  to  the  canoe 
to  gain  a  better  view  of  its  unique  occupants, 
for  few  of  us  had  seen  real  Indians  before  and 
experienced  a  real  surprise  when  we  found 
that  the  young  Indian  maiden,  who  had  re- 
mained passive  at  our  approach,  was  really 
quite  attractive.  We  were  all  very  much  in- 
terested of  course,  especially  the  youngest 
member  of  our  party. 

Across  to  the  right,  a  little  farther  beyond 
Squaw  Island  we  passed  Charlie's  Island,  so 
named  after  its  owner,  Charlie  Rinnells  a 
French  Canadian,  Harry's  Island,  the  abode 
of  the  motor  boat  owner,  was  seen  in  the  dis- 
tance to  the  left.""  We  next  passed  through 
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"The  Narrows",  formed  by  two  projecting 
peninsulas,  which  almost  touch,  and  passing 
through  these  a  straight  cruise  across  "Dan's 
Bay"  brought  us  to  the  landing. 

The  Indian  name  for  Lake  Panache  is 
Moose  Head  Lake.  And  really  when  one  stud- 
ies the  topography  of  the  land,  the  resem- 
blance to  a  great  moose  head,  with  its  gigantic 
horns,  is  very  striking. 

The  water  in  all  these  lakes  is  extremely  cold, 
and  all  are  of  great  depth.  In  many  instances 
lines  have  been  dropped  a  distance  of  seven 
hundred  feet,  and  even  then  bottom  was  not 
reached.  To  a  person  accustomed  to  the  lakes 
of  the  states,  with  their  wide  sandy  beaches, 
the  sheer  depth  of  these  tiny  lakes  at  the  very 
land's  edge  is  very  surprising.  Sometimes  the 
depth  is  more  than  a  hundred  feet  within  ten 
feet  of  shore.  The  fishing  in  the  summer  is  ex- 
celleiit,  and  attracts  many  a  tourist.  The  at- 
traction of  the  fishing,  however,  does  not  pre- 
vail over  the  distraction  caused  by  the  flies, 
and  generally  one  visit  to  that  region  in  search 
of  deep  water  trout  is  sufficient.  The  fish  are 
there  in  abundance,  however,  and  probably 
no  one  ever  tasted  finer  trout  than  we  enjoyed 
on  several  occasions. 

Some  of  the  party  had  visited  the  Lake 
Panache  district  before,  while  prospecting  for 
gold,  and  they  had  then  made  arrangements 
for  our  accommodations.  However,  there 
proved  to  be  a  slight  misunderstanding  as  to 
the  number,  and  when  we  walked  up  to  the 
shack  from  the  boat  landing,  it  was  very  evi- 
dent that  Dan  was  much  surprised.  His  sur- 
prise was  due,  perhaps  not  so  much  to  the 
number  of  the  party,  as  to  the  fact  that  there 
were  two  Americans  sandwiched  in  with  the 
Britishers. 

Soon  after  we  had  removed  our  heavy  wraps, 
supper  was  called.  The  meal  was  served  on 
a  long  table  arranged  to  accommodate  the 
party  of  eight.  In  the  centre  of  the  table  was 
the  usual  collection  of  dishes  containing  salt, 
pepper,  sugar  and  butter.  On  one  end  was  a 
tin  dish  heaped  full  of  boiled  potatoes,  and  on 
the  other  end  a  companion  dish  filled  with 
fried,  freshly  caught,  deep-water  trout.  Our 
plates  and  cups  were  of  the  heavy  porcelain 
variety,  and  the  knives,  forks,  and  spoons  were 
of  tin.  A  hearty  laugh  was  occasioned  by  the 
discovery  in  the  cupboard  of  a  set  of  six  egg 
cups.  Many  a  well  equipped  pantry  is  with- 
out these  articles,  and  to  find  them  so  far 
away  from  civilization,  amidst  such  crude  sur- 
roundings was  quite  a  surprise.  However 
strange  they  may  have  appeared  in  Dan's 
cupboard,  they  came  in  very  handy  in  serving 
hot  rum — a  favorite  di^ink  among  the  English 
people. 

The  shack  was  a  long,  one  storey  building 
about  24  X  30,  with  one  door  and  three  win- 
dows. Across  the  end  of  the  shack  opposite 
the  opening  were  the  sleeping  quarters,  two 
iron  beds  and  two  bunks  built  in  for  the 
guests.  Our  coverings  were  woolen  blankets, 
and  except  for  the  towels  hanging  on  the  back 
of  the  door,  the  room  was  devoid  of  linen. 
There  was  a  small  cook  stove,  and  a  heater 
for  use  in  extremely  cold  weather.  In  this 
room  we  cooked  and  baked,  ate  and  slept. 
Dan  was  an  exceptionally  good  cook.  He  was 
fine  on  meats  and  vegetables,  potatoes  and 
turnips,  and  was  a  splendid  bread  and  pie 
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maker.  So  notwithstanding  our  close  quar- 
ters, we  could  have  fared  far  worse. 

When  time  came  to  unpack  the  baggage,  it 
was  discovered  that  three  pieces  were  missing. 
They  had  been  left  at  Toronto.  One  of  the 
trunks  belonged  to  the  doctor  and  myself  and 
contained  our  hunting  outfits.  The  occur- 
rence was  doubly  unfortunate  for  us,  as  it  in- 
fluenced so  materially  Dan's  opinion  of  "the 
Americans."  The  inconvenience  of  being 
obliged  to  start  out  in  the  morning  with  the 
others  who  were  clad  as  real  huntsmen,  while  we 
wore  our  travelling  suits  and  white  shirts  and 
collars,  was  nothing  as  compared  to  Dan's 
scorn  of  "the  dudes."  Hunt  we  did,  however, 
and  returned  to  the  shack  in  the  evening  after 
as  good  a  day's  sport  as  the  rest. 

After  supper,  the  usual  pastime  enjoyed  in 
the  evenings,  that  of  playing  cards,  was  taken 
up.  The  English,  as  is  well  known,  are  great 
pipe  smokers,  and  to  be  in  line  the  doctor  and 
myself  provided  ourselves  with  pipes  and 
tobacco.  Unaccustomed  to  pipe  smoking  we 
experienced  considerable  difTiculty  in  keeping 
our  pipes  burning,  and  incidentally  made  a 
heavy  and  almost  constant  drag  on  Dan's 
matches.  During  the  evening  Dan  and  one  of 
our  party  were  engaged  in  a  social  way  and  it 
is  possible  that  Dan  drank  more  high  wine 
than  he  intended.  At  any  rate  that  night 
about  midnight  he  suffered  from  a  visit  of  that 
mysterious  animal  nightmare,  so  called.  We 
were  all  asleep  when  Dan  arose  from  his  bed, 
made  up  of  a  tent  and  some  blankets  on  the  floor, 
and  on  bended  knee  talked  as  only  a  person 
can  during  one  of  these  visitations.  At  first 
his  words  were  mere  mumblings  but  soon  they 
became  plainly  audible,  and  before  long  the 
entire  party  was  sitting  up  in  the  bunks. 

"Matches!"  says  Dan  "Why  I'll  put  up 
a  pail  full,  yes,  the  garbage-can  full,  or  the 
wash-tub  full  for  those  fat  Americans.  Why, 
(?)!!?  they're  no  better  than  you  or  me  even 
if  they  do  wear  white  shirts".  When  he  had 
finished  we  w^ere  all  laughing  and  some  one  in 
the  party  turned  an  electric  flashlight  on  Dan 
and  brought  him  out  of  his  dream.  His  sud- 
den awakening  surprised  him  very  much.  The 
next  day  Dan  had  no  recollection  whatever 
of  what  "had  happened,  and  was  plainly  em- 
barrassed, when  told  of  Tiis  tirade  against  the 
two  portly  Americans. 

The  next  day  the  trunks  arrived  and  we 
donned  our  hunting  togs.  Before  the  first 
week  was  half  gone  Dan  thought  better  of  us, 
and  many  times  apologized  for  what  he  had 
said,  although  he  had  known  nothing  of  it. 

'Penny  ante  is  the  favorite  pastime  for  the 
natives  and  nearly  always  it  is  a  game  of 
twenty-five  cent  "freeze-out"  between  two 
men  for  it  is  almost  impossible  to  get  a  larger 
number  together.  French  Charlie  likes  to 
play  the  game,  and  more  than  that  he  likes  to 
win.  Old  Dan,  however,  is  a  shrewd  player, 
and  is  more  frequently  the  winner.  One  night 
Charlie  lost  seventy-five  cents  and  as  he  lost 
his  last  chip  he  remarked,  "I  .think  I  guess  I 
quat."  Dan  says  that  when  he  left  he  never 
said  Good  day,  Good-b^^e  or  Go  to  H — . 

Squaw  Island  is  the  place  where  Dan  and 
Charlie  have  their  real  fun.  The  squaws  have 
a  gramophone  and  it  provides  much  enter- 
tainment. Lively  music  makes  them  want  to 
dance,  and  soon  the  four  engaged  in  a  merry 
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dance.  They  dance  and  dance  until  exhausted 
they  fall  laughing  to  the  floor.  The  oldest 
squaw  is  ninety-five  years  old  and  the  next 
older  is  about  fifty.  They  speak  some  English, 
but  Dan  and  Charlie  speak  their  tongue  so 
most  of  the  conversation  is  carried  on  in  this 
language. 

Some  time  ago  the  Canadian  government 
sold  a  part  of  the  reserve  held  by  the  Indians 
and  the  sale  price  was  divided  pro  rata  among 
the  members  of  the  tribe  holding  the  property. 
To  insure  its  safety  and  uniform  division  the 
sum,  which  was  in  excess  of  a  million  dollars, 
was  placed  in  such  shape  that  a  yearly  sti- 
pend was  to  be  given  to  each  legatee.  The 
oldest  lady  on  the  Island  draws  $300.00  per 
year.  This  amount  together  with  what  they 
derive  from  the  sale  of  fish  to  tourists  in  the 
summer  time  affords  them  a  comparatively 
good  living.  The  squaws,  like  most  Indians, 
are  naturally  good  anglers. 

One  day  Mary,  the  middle  aged  Indian  came, 
over  to  Dan's  shack  to  wash  some  few  articles 
of  linen,  and  to  give  the  place  a  general  cleaning. 
With  her  came  the  young  Indian  maiden, 
yet  in  her  teens,  and  her  bright  sparkling 
eyes  and  beautiful  black  hair  at  once  comple- 
tely captivated  Harry,  the  youngest  member 
of  our  party  whose  interest  has  been  aroused 
by  a  glimpse  of  the  maiden  whom  we  passed 
the  day  of  our  arrival.  Mamie,  which  we 
afterwards  learned  was  her  name,  seemed 
unusually  intelligent,  and  more  than  that  she 
seemed  anxious  to  learn  of  the  great  world 
beyond  Panache  Lake.  She  was  dressed  in  a 
plain  calico  dress  which  though  scanty  and  ill 
fitting  could  not  conceal  her  striking  figure 
which  was  tall  and  lithesome.  As  Mamie 
listened  to  the  conversation  of  the  men,  she 
became  more  and  more  interested.  Her  in- 
terest however  centered  in  Harry  and  but  a 
short  time  had  passed  until  she  shyly  drew 
closer  to  him,  and  asked  the  meaning  of  some 
of  the  English  words  she  had  heard  spoken. 
The  interest  of  the  two  in  each  other  was  very 
apparent  to  the  rest  of  the  party,  but  little 
was  thought  of  it,  as  we  were  all  many  years 
his  senior,  and  remembered  that  in  years  gone 
by  we  too  had  experienced  similar  heart 
flutterings.  Gradually  we  drew  away  to 
another  corner  of  the  shack  and  became  en- 
gaged in  low  conversation  in  order  that  the 
two  might  be  alone  as  much  as  possible. 
\yhen  Mary  had  finished  her  work  and  it  came 
time  for  her  to  depart,  she  and  Mamie  threw 
their  shaws  over  their  heads,  and  started  to- 
wards the  landing  to  embark  in  their  canoe 
for  home.  As  they  left,  we  all  said  Bijou,  the 
Indian's  word  for  good-bye.  Mamie's  de- 
parture was  reluctant  and  she  finally  turned 
and  coquettishly  nodded  her  head  to  Harry. 
It  took  only  a  nod  as  Harry  was  as  anxious  to 
0  as  she  was  to  have  him.  He  sprang  for  his 
at  and  the  two  disappeared  around  the  cor- 
ner of  the  shack,  towards  the  lake.  At  the 
landing  place  Harry  assisted  the  little  girl  into 
the  canoe,  and  with  a  slight  hand  pressure  the 
two  parted.  It  was  the  maiden's  first  know- 
ledge that  the  world  contained  people  who 
could  be  kind  and  speak  in  kindly  tones.  This 
romantic  little  by-play  had  not  been  wholly 
lost  upon  Mar3%  but  like  other  Indians  she 
gave  no  expression  of  her  emotions. 
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When  Harry'came  back  to  the  cabin  we  all 
engaged  in  a  game  of  cards.  His  chair  had 
been  placed  at  the  table,  and  his  chips  counted 
out  and  stacked  up  as  usual.  Instead  of  join- 
ing the  game,  he  removed  his  heavy  shoes  and 
reposed  upon  his  bunk.  We  said  nothing  to 
him,  although  his  genial  companionship  was 
greatly  missed,  and  more  particularly  after 
the  game  when  we  generally  closed  the  day's 
doings  with  a  song.  Hany  was  a  handsome 
lad,  tall  and  broad  shouldered.  He  was  well 
educated  and  possessed  a  beautiful  voice, 
a  boy  to  whom  any  girl  would  at  once  be  at- 
tracted. He  was  a  gentleman,  too,  of  true 
refinement. 

The  hunt  the  following  day  was  a  run  on  the 
Pine  Peninsula,  and  as  we  had  to  pass  Squaw 
Island  en  route,  Harry  seated  himself  upon  the 
lee  side  of  the  boat.  The  little  girl  did  not 
know  of  our  trip,  but  long  before  we  were  in 
sight  of  the  shack,  the  noise  of  the  motor  had 
told  her  of  our  approach.  As  we  came  closer 
to  the  island  she  was  seen  to  quickly  leave  the 
house,  and  run  toward?  the  shore  through  the 
thick  timber  that  grew  on  the  south  portion  of 
the  island.  Harry  saw  her  for  he  was  looking 
and  hoping  for  a  smile  or  a  wave  of  the  hand 
as  we  passed.  When  opposite  the  end  of  the 
island  little  Mamie  appeared  from  the  bush 
and  with  a  wave  of  the  hand,  answered  by 
Harry,  she  disappeared  almost  as  quickly  as  a 
fleet  footed  deer  from  our  view. 

Harry  did  not  seem  himself  on  the  day's 
hunt.  He  was  not  moody  as  with  disappoint- 
ment or  sorrow,  but  rather,  uneasy  and  seem- 
ingly preoccupied. 

It  was  too  dark  when  we  returned  home  to 
see  any  distance,  but  that  Mamie  was  on  the 
shore  was  a  foregone  conclusion. 

Tnat  evening  our  card  game  was  complete  in 
numbers,  but  it  was  very  evident  that  Harry's 
mind  was  not  on  his  cards,  and  many  times  he 
was  prompted  for  being  shy  in  the  pot. 

It  was  our  usual  custom  to  use  the  motor 
boat  every  other  day,  and  on  the  intervening 
day  we  would  hunt  to  the  east  of  the  shack. 
The  next  day  we  returned  to  camp  about  four 
o'clock,  and  as  we  approached  the  shack  from 
the  bush  we  saw  that  we  again  had  visitors. 
It  was  Mary,  but  Mamie's  place  in  the  canoe 
had  been  taken  by  her  little  sister.  Old  Mary 
had  evidently  thought  it  time  to  express  her 
disapproval  of  a  "Whiteman's"  attentions  to 
her  grand-daughter.  Her  frequent  baleful 
glances  toward  Harry  told  the  story  plainly. 

Annie  was  an  entirely  different  character 
from  her  sister  Mamie.  While  she  could  speak 
but  little  English,  she  had  a  very  confident 
manner,  and  was  rnore  forward.  She  had  never 
had  any  playmates  of  her  own  age,  and  her 
childish  pranks  were  more  like  the  antics  of 
an  awkward  puppy.  She  was  less  refined,  but 
still  it  was  something  of  a  shock  to  discover 
her  smoking  a  pipe  with  all  the  vigor  and  en- 
joyment of  a  mature  smoker.  When  told  that 
smoking  would  kill  her  she  replied  in  her 
broken  English  that  she  guessed  not,  her 
Grandmam  had  smoked  all  her  life  and  she 
was  nearly  a  hundred.  The  argument  was 
too  strong  for  the  plaintiff,  and  the  case  was 
dropped.  During  the  afternoon  the  little  girl 
filled  and  smoked  at  least  half  a  dozen  pipes  of 
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tobacco,  and  while  the  sight  was  a  novel  one, 
it  was  also  rather  pitiable. 

The  strong  east  wind  of  the  following  day 
made  it  necessary  to  change  the  plsms  for  the 
day's  hunt.  Nature  having  provided  the  deer 
with  a  wonderfully  acute  sense  of  smell,  when 
the  wind  is  in  the  east,  the  hunt  must  lead  in 
that  direction,  the  same  being  true  with  the 
other  points  of  the  compass.  So  this  day  it 
proved  that  we  went  into  entirely  new  ter- 
ritory. .We  were  all  assigned  new  stands,  and 
Harry  was  sent  deep  into  the  bush. 

The  run  was  made,  and  Jack  brought  the 
big  doe  to  the  ground.  As  the  voices  of  the 
dogs  became  silenced,  we  all  gathered  to  as- 
sist in  hanging  up  the  deer,  then  started  for 
the  camp.  When  half  way  in,  it  was  noticed 
that  Harry  was  missing.  Little  was  thought 
of  it  then,  for  frequently  some  of  the  party 
would  be  an  hour  late  in  reaching  the  shack.^ 
We  arrived  at  the  shack,  and  had  cleaned  and 
oiled  our  guns,  and  were  preparing  to  eat  sup- 
per before  any  apprehension  over  Harry's 
absence  was  felt. 

Then  as  the  minutes  passed,  and  Harry  did 
not  come,  we  began  seriously  to  worry.  At 
7  o'clock,  we  decided  to  again  enter  the  woods 
and  give  the  hunter's  signal  in  times  of  dis- 
tress— three  shots  at  intervals  of  thirty 
seconds.  If  Harry  were  lost,  he  would  thus 
be  able  to  gain  his  bearings. 

The  three  shots  were  given,  but  no  answer 
came.  We  walked  on  farther,  again  gave  the 
signal,  and  again  received  no  answer  but 
the  reverberating  echoes. 

We  walked  over  three  niiles  out  on  the  Tote 
road,  repeating  the  signals  at  intervals,  but  re- 
ceived no  answering  shot  or  call.  Finally, 
after  further  consultation,  we  decided  that  it 
would  be  of  no  use  to  try  to  find  him  in  the 
night,  so  we  returned  to  camp.  We  assumed 
that  Harry  had  taken  with  him  a  supply  of 
matches,  his  hatchet  and  compass,  so  we 
knew  he  would  set  about  establishing  a  camp 
fire,  and  wait  until  daylight  before  setting  out 
to  find  the  camp. 

It  was  far  past  the  usual  time  for  retiring 
that  we  turned  into  our  bunks,  as  worried  a  lot 
of  men  as  could  anywhere  have  been  found. 
It  seemed  that  the  wolves  howled  louder  than 
ever  in  the  still  quiet  of  the  night.  No  one 
slept,  and  at  every  sound,  all  raised  to  a  sitting 
posture. 

At  about  three  o'clock,  the  sound  of  a  shot 
was  faintly  heard.  In  less  time  than  it  takes 
to  tell  it,  we  were  into  our  heavy  clothes,  and 
grabbing  our  guns  and  several  rounds  of  am- 
munition, hurried  out  into  the  bush.  The 
night  was  unusually  dark,  and  our  progress 
was  slow.  We  kept  up  a  steady  firing,  and 
when  no  answer  came,  we  began  to  fear  that 
our  ears,  in  our  eagerness,  had  deceived*us. 
However,  we  kept  on,  and  after  a  two  hours' 
walk,  we  gained  our  reward  by  hearing  the 
report  of  a  rifle,  close  at  hand.  In  our  great 
relief,  the  seven  of  us  answered  the  lad's 
signal  almost  simultaneously,  and  the  woods 
fairly  rang  with  the  sharp  reports.  ^ 

On  we  went,  in  the  direction  from  which 
the  shot  had  come,  stumbling  heedlessly  over 
logs  and  rocks,  oblivious  to  barked  shins  and 
lacerated  hands,  until  we  suddenly  came  upon 
Harry,  lying  beside  the  trail.  The  poor  fel- 
low was  exhausted,  and  nearly  frozen  from 
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exposure.  As  we  attempted  to  raise  him  to 
his  feet,  we  discoverea  that  he  had  sustained 
a  severely  sprained  ankle.  He  had  made  the 
distance  from  where  the  accident  had  oc- 
curred to  the  spot  where  we  found  him,  by 
crawling  on  his  hands  and  knees. 

We  got  Harry  back  to  camp  just  as  the  sun 
was  coming  up.  Besides  my  doctor  chum, 
there  was  an  English  doctor  in  the  party,  and 
the  two  administered  all  possible  medical  at- 
tention. The  sufferer  was  given  a  narcotic, 
and  was  left  alone  in  his  bunk  to  sleep  and  rest. 

After  breakfast,  though  we  were  all  tired 
after  the  experiences  of  the  night,  we  again 
went  out  for  game.  This  day  we  took  the 
gasoline  launch  across  the  lake  for  a  run  on  one 
of  the  several  points.  When  the  chug,  chug, 
from  the  boat  was  wafted  over  to  the  Indian 
shack,  we  saw  a  slight  form  steal  through  the 
woods  to  the  lake.  Disappointment  was  plain- 
ly visible  on  the  little  maiden's  face,  as  she 
waved  her  hand,  and  received  no  answer 
from  the  boat.  She  knew  then  that  Harry 
was  not  in  the  part3^  Glancing  back,  we  saw 
the  little  girl  walking  dejectedly  back  to  the 
shack. 

The  run  was  made,  the  trophies  hung  up, 
and  at  a  much  earlier  hour  than  usual  we  re- 
turned to  the  camp,  owmg  to  the  loss  of  .-.leep 
the  night  before. 

\Ve  found  old  Dan  busy  out  m  his  turnip 
patch,  and  walking  into  the  camp  very  quietly, 
for  fear  of  disturbmg  our  invalid,  we  were  no 
end  surprised  to  find,  sitting  on  the  edge  of 
Harry's  bunk,  and  stroking  his  brow  carres- 
singly — Mamie.  He  was  yet  asleep  from  the 
potion  given  him,  together  with  the  morphine, 
to  allay  the  pain. 

Mamie  knew  that  something  had  happened 
to  Harry,  when  she  missed  him  from  the  party 
in  the  morning,  and  she  had  immediately  set 
about  trying  to  find  a  way  to  discover  what 
had  befallen  him. 

We  knew  she  had  not  come  directly  to 
Dan's  shack,  as  there  had  been  no  canoe  at 
the  landing.  We  learned  that  she  had  taken  a 
roundabout  course  to  a  point  some  distance 
down  the  bay,  where  she  landed,  in  a  thicket, 
and  made  her  way  through  the  bush  to  the 
shack.  She  devised  this  clever  scheme  to 
escape  the  vigilant  watching  of  her  stern 
Aunt. 

Our  presence  did  not  frighten  Mamie  in  the 
least,  and  she  merely  raised  her  eyes  as  we 
walked  in.  She  wanted  to  know  what  had 
happened  and  we  made  her  understand  as 
best  we  could.  Her  sympathy  fairly  shone 
from  her  big  blyck  eyes. 

As  darkness  gathered,  she  left.  Harry  had 
not  awakened,  and  did  not  do  so  until  late 
that  evening. 

The  next  morning  Harry  was  so  much  im- 
proved that  he  wanted  to  join  us  in  the  day's 
run,  but  the  doctor's  advice  that  he  wait  one 
more  day  was  heeded,  and  as  we  left  the 
shack,  he  shouldered  his  gun  for  a  short  walk 
in  the  bush  in  search  of  partridges.  Quite 
mysteriously,  some  unknown  force  seemed  to 
draw  him  over  the  trail  taken  by  Mamie  the 
day  before.  The  same  mysterious  force  com- 
municated itself  to  Mamie,  for  when  we  came 
home  that  afternoon  we  found  old  Dan  in  a 
state  of  great  excitement. 


"By  the  Holy  Doodle,  boys",  says  he, 
"Harry  and  that  hansom  little  squaw  hev  been 
settin'  down  by  Little  Gat  Lake  fer  more  than 
four  hours.  If  that  big  squaw  ever  ketches 
them  together,  by  the  doodle,  he'll  wish  he'd 
never  saw  a  squaw.  Guess  he  never  saw  a  real 
Injun  good  and  mad." 

Scarcely  had  Dan  uttered  his  dire  words, 
when  the  door  was  opened,  and  in  walked  old 
Mary.  She  and  Dan  held  a  short  conversa- 
tion in  the  Indian  language,  and  she  hurried 
out. 

Just  as  Dan  was  telling  us  what  Mary  had 
said,  Harry  came  in,  and  Dan's  interesting 
story  was  cut  short. 

We  sat  later  that  night  than  usual,  that  is, 
we  all  did  except  Harry.  We  wanted  to  hear 
what  the  old  squaw  had  told  Dan,  and  when 
we  were  certain  that  he  was  sound  asleep,  Dan 
quietly  told  us  the  story. 

It  seems  that  when  Tvlary  was  a  young  girl, 
she  too  had  been  quite  attractive,  and  when 
about  Mamie's  age,  she  had  become  infatua- 
ted with  a  handsome  young  whiteman  who 
had  been  sent  into  the  woods  to  make  an  es- 
timate upon  the  lumber  for  a  large  Canadian 
lumber  company.  Her  affection  seemed  to  be 
reciprocated,  and  the  feeling,  on  Mary's  part 
at  least,  grew  into  real  love. 

When  the  time  came  for  the  parting,  Mary 
found  that  the  handsome  young  engineer  had 
been  playing  with  her  affections  merely  as  a 
pastime.  She  grew  angry  as  only  an  Indian 
woman,  scorned,  can.  The  parting  was  taking 
place  in  the  woods  a  short  distance  back  from 
the  lake,  and  as  the  engineer  denied  his  love 
and  laughed  at  the  Indian's  assumption  that 
he  had  cared,  she  sprang  at  him  like  a  wild  cat. 
In  his  efforts  to  protect  himself,  the  young 
man  grasped  Mary  by  the  arms,  and  pushed 
her  from  him  with  all  his  strength.  He  was  a 
strong  man,  and  the  force  of  his  thrust  sent 
Mary  backwards  over  the  ledge.  For  fear  of 
personal  injury  from  other  members  of  the 
tribe  who  might  be  lurking  near,  the  engineer 
jumped  into  his  canoe,  and  was  far  from  the 
lumber  camp  before  Mary  reached  home.  In 
her  fall  she  had  broken  her  limb. 

By  a  Herculean  effort,  Mary  crawled  to  the 
bank,  managed  in  some  way  to  get  into  her 
canoe,  and  paddle  home.  She  never  told  her 
people  how  she  received  her  injury,  and  it  is 
doubtful  if  any  other  person  except  Dan,  ever 
knew  the  origin  of  the  title  by  which  Mary 
was  always  known  among  the  settlers,  that  of 
"Stiff  Leg  Mary." 

This  occurrence  naturally  inspired  in  Mary 
a  hatred  of  all  whiteman,  and  it  was  through 
fear  of  a  repetition  of  the  sad  affair  that  she 
was  unceasing  in  her  watch  over  Mamie, 
whose  mother  had  died  when  she  was  a  tiny 
girl,  and  whom  she  had  brought  up  as  her  own 
daughter. 

Her  suspicions  in  regard  to  Mamie's  ab- 
sence from  home  had  brought  her  to  Dan's, 
and  when  she  found  that  Harry  also  was 
missing,  her  anger  and  excitement  grew. 
She  told  Dan  in  no  uncertain  terms  that  for 
any  trifiing  with  Mamie  on  the  part  of  this 
young  whiteman,  she  would  have  her  revenge, 
cost  what  it  might. 

None  of  the  party  deemed  it  best  to  speak 
to  Harry  of  the  incident  and  so  the  next  day 
the  usual  hunt  was  planned.   Harry  remained 
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at  home,  complaining  that  his  ankle  bothered 
him  considerably, — though  the  doctors  could 
discover  no  reason  why  this  should  be  the 
case.  However,  he  managed  to  keep  an  en- 
gagement with  the  little  dark-skinned  maiden 
that  day,  unseen  by  either  Dan  or  Old  Mary. 
That  evening  Dan  said,  "By  the  Holy  Doodle, 
boys,  somethin'  must  be  done,  or  you'll  hev  to 
take  Harry  home  in  a  box." 

We  all  realized  the  truth  of  Dan's  statement, 
but  none  of  us  knew  just  how^  to  approach 
Harry  on  the  subject.  It  was  a  very  delicate 
one,  and  required  considerable  tact. 

Our  surprise  was  great,  the  next  morning, 
when  in  walked  Mary  to  do  her  cleaning,  ac- 
companied by  Mamie.  Just  what  to  expect 
from  this  peculiar  move  on  Mary's  part  we 
did  not  know. 

At  any  rate,  we  decided  that  the  best  thing 
for  us  to  do,  was  to  go  on  our  hunt  as  usual, 
as  we  knew  that  while  Dan  was  at  the  shack, 
we  had  no  cause  to  fear  for  Mary. 

We  were  late  returning  that  night  as  the  day 
had  been  an  exceptionally  profitable  one  from 
the  hunters'  standpoint,  and  when  we  reached 
home  Dan  was  alone,  except  for  his  two  con- 
stant companions — Barney,  the  big  dog,  and 
Susie,  the  cat.  Dan  liked  pets,  and  although 
he  was  rough  with  them  at  times,  they  seemed 
fond  of  him.  Just  as  he  entered,  the  mewing 
of  hungry  Susie  seemed  to  get  on  Dan's  nerves, 
and  with  a  side  blow  from  his  big  boot  he  sent 
Susie  in  among  the  pans  beneath  the  wash 
bench.  She  was  not  hurt,  as  after  we  had 
finished  supper,  Dan  piled  a  plate  full  of  food 
and  set  it  in  its  accustomed  place,  and  Susie 
was  on  hand  in  an  instant. 

Inquiry  as  to  Harry's  whereabouts  brought 
forth  the  astonishing  information  that  he  had 
left  some  time  before  to  accompany  both  Mary 
and  Mamie  to  the  landing.  Dan  was  engaged 
in  mixing  dough  at  the  time,  and  turning  from 
the  mixing-board,  he  said,  "By  the  Holy 
Doodle,  boys,  I  believe  Old  Mary  is  stuck  on 
the  boy,  too." 

Harry  came  in  shortly  afterwards,  and  seat- 
ed himself  at  his  place  at  the  table  for  supper. 
We  talked  over  the  events  of  the  day's  hunt, 
but  never  a  word  was  said  relative  to  his  per- 
plexing affair.   Nor  did  he  speak  of  it  to  us. 

The  first  day  or  two  in  a  new  camp  or  hunt- 
ing ground  is  usually  spent  in  becoming  ac- 
quainted with  directions,  runways  and  stands. 
The  one  run  which  never  failed  to  give  some 
one  or  more  of  the  party  a  shot  at  a  fleet- 
footed  deer  was  along  the  "Tote  Road"  for  a 
distance  of  about  three  miles,  and  from  there, 
back  to  some  of  the  prominent  ridges.  The 
Tote  road  got  its  name  from  having  been  used 
by  the  lumbermen  when  they  were  clearing 
certain  parts  of  that  section,  to  haul  supplies, 
etc.,  to  the  several  camps.  It  is  a  road  merely 
in  name,  the  trees  having  been  removed,  and 
the  water  in  the  ravines  being  crossed  with  log 
bridges.  It  would  seem  almost  impossible  to 
drive  a  wheeled  vehicle  over  these  bridges,  yet 
this  is  frequently  done.  The  Tote  road  how- 
ever provided  much  easier  walking  than  fol- 
lowing a  blazed  trail  which  is  the  usual  method 
in  that  country. 

Two  men  are  assigned  the  duty  of  "putting 
the  dogs  in, "and  they  judge  the  time  before 
letting  them  loose  in  order  to  give  all  the  mem- 


bers of  the  party  sufficient  time  to  reach  their 
respective  stands,  where  the  deer  runways 
can  be  covered. 

No  sooner  would  we  get  our  stations  than 
the  baying  of  the  hounds  would  be  heard  in 
the  distance.  The  excitement  grows  intense 
as  each  hunter  hopes  for  a  sight  of  the  deer 
coming  up  the  runway  which  he  is  watching. 
I  do  not  mean  excitement  in  the  general  sense 
of  the  word,  but  rather  that  tense  nerve  strain 
a  man  feels,  watching  for  the  approach  of  the 
gamiest  of  all  animals. 

Suddenly  from  the  quiet  which  prevails  in 
the  dense  forest,  a  crack  of  a  rifle  is  heard,  or 
more  often  two  or  three  shots  in  rapid  suc- 
cession. Then  we  know  that  some  one  has 
had  a  shot,  but  not  until  the  dogs  stop  barking 
can  it  be  told  whether  or  not  the  hunter  has 
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downed  the  deer.  When  the  voices  of  the 
hounds  are  stifled,  the  tale  is  told,  and  the 
men  leave  their  stands  to  go  and  assist  in 
hanging  up  the  trophy.  This  job  finished, 
and  the  details  of  the  shot  told  by  the  lucky 
hunter,  the  dogs  are  again  put  in  the  marsh, 
and  a  second  run  made,  provided,  of  course, 
it  is  not  too  late  in  the  day. 

On  several  days,  the  dogs  started  two,  three, 
and  even  four  deer  at  one  start.  A  day's  hunt 
frequently  took  us  five  miles  away  from  the 
camp.  During  the  evening  the  incidents  of 
the  day  are  told  and  retold.  The  absence  of 
jealousy  among  hunters  is  a  noticeable  trait. 
The  one  who  is  lucky  enough  to  get  a  shot  and 
down  his  deer  is  complimented.  The  one  who 
perhaps  had  an  apparently  easy  shot  and  mis- 
sed, is  condoled  but  seldom  joshed.  It  is  a 
very  easy  thing  to  miss  a  deer  running  through 
the  thick  underbrush,  at  a  distance  of  several 
hundreds  yard,  even  though  the  man  behind 
the  gun  is  a  crack  shot.  A  bush,  twig,  or  limb 
may  deflect  the  bullet,  if  it  is  on  an  absolute 
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line  towards  the  mark.  One  rule  or  sugges- 
tion is  made,  and  that  is  to  begin  shooting  as 
soon  as  you  see  hair  through  your  sights,  and 
keep  shooting  until  the  deer  drops.  The  bucks 
or  male  deer,  are  more  sought  after  than  the 
doe,  or  female  deer.  There  are  of  course  two 
reasons  for  this.  For  one  thing,  the  law  does 
not  permit  the  shipment  of  female  deer  from 
the  province  and  m  the  second  place  every 
hunter  is  desirous  of  securing  a  pair  of  horns 
for  home  decoration.  The  young  deer,  the 
fawns,  are  never  shot  except  for  the  immed- 
iate food  supply. 

The  days  of  the  outing  in  the  woods  passed 
by,  and  many  trips  were  made  over  the  trail 
without  our  "Baby  member",  as  we  some- 
times referred  to  Harry  because  of  his  youth. 
A  day  or  two  before  we  broke  camp  Harry 
confided  in  us,  and  told  us  of  his  intentions. 
He  had  won  the  heart  of  the  Indian  maiden, 
and  he  had  made  plans  to  take  her  aw^ay  from 
her  home  in  the  woods  to  b'*  educated. 
Harry's  parents  were  wealthy,  and  he  himself 
had  a  considerable  fortune  in  his  own  right. 
All  the  necessary  arrangements  had  been  made 
between  him  and  Mary,  though  how  he  over- 
came the  aged  Indian's  deep-rooted  and  bitter 
objections,  no  one  knows.  Evidently  his 
gentlemanly  manner  convinced  her  that  his 
intentions  were  honorable. 

The  days  previous  to  our  departure  were 
indeed  exciting  ones  for  Mamie.  The  thoughts 
of  leaving  the  bush,  of  learning,  "of  being  like 
white  people,"  as  she  expressed  it,  and  the 
thoughts  that  some  day  she  would  share  her 
life  with  that  of  the  handsome  hunter,  made 
her  radiant  with  happiness 

Nearly  every  day  Mamie  found  some  pre- 
text for  coming  over  to  our  canip,  and  we  all 
became  very  much  interested  in  the  affair. 
Even  Uncle  John,  the  dean  of  the  camp,  who 
had  seen  sixty  summers,  had  some  splendid 
suggestions  to  offer,  although  he  had  spent 
his  life  in  bachelorhood.  Dick,  the  typical 
prospector,  whose  constant  thoughts  were  of 
the  big  strike  he  expected  to  make;  and  Jack, 
the  quiet  reserved  English  business  man  that 
he  was;  and  Doctor  Fred,  dapper  little  den- 
tist, entered  into  the  plans,  fully  realizing  the 
pleasure  that  would  surely  come  to  Harry 
when  the  beautiful  little  Indian  girl  emerged 
from  college. 
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Harry's  mind  was  busy.  He  had  already 
selected  the  city  to  which  he  would  send  the 
girl.  He  seemed  to  have  no  apprehension  that 
any  embarrassment  or  difficulty  might  be  en- 
countered on  the  journey  notwithstanding 
her  absolute  ignorance  of  civilized  ways . 

Harry,  though  young  had  travelled  ex- 
tensively at  home  and  abroad.  City  life  had 
never  appealed  to  him  and  it  was  those  things 
close  to  nature  that  had  always  interested  him 
most.  The  beauty  and  studied  grace  of  the 
society  girl  appealed  to  him  not  at  all,  so 
when  he  met  the  bright-eyed,  pure,  and  un- 
spoiled little  maiden  of  the  woods  he  knew  he 
had  met  his  ideal  and  he  began,  from  that 
moment,  to  plan  a  way  whereby  he  could  first 
educate  the  girl  without  anyone's  knowledge 
and  afterwards  make  her  his  wife.  We  all 
pledged  our  honor  never  to  tell  and  our 
secrecy  was  to  be  rewarded  by  an  invitation 
to  the  wedding. 

The  day  dawned  bright  for  a  trip  across 
Lake  Panache  on  the  homeward  trip.  En- 
route  we  stopped  at  Squaw  Island,  where 
Mamie  was  to  join  us.  She  was  waiting  for 
us  and  as  we  came  closer  to  the  big  rock  where 
we  were  to  land,  w^e  could  see  that  she  was 
glowing  with  happiness,  though  it  was  evident 
that  a  sudden  realization  of  the,  enormity  of 
the  change  which  she  was  about  to  make  had 
somewhat  sobered  her.  She  wore  her  simple 
calico  dress,  and  grasped  a  bundle  which  con- 
tained her  few  other  belongings,  Mary  and 
the  little  sister  were  at  the  landing  to  say 
good-bye  to  Mamie. 

Mamie's  bundle  of  baggage  had  been  placed 
in  the  boat  and  we  were  all  seated  except 
Harry  who  was  waiting  to  assist  her  to  her 
place,  when  Grandma  the  aged  squaw  called 
from  the  shack  up  the  side  of  the  ridge. 
Mamie  hurriedly  ran  back  up  the  path,  and 
kissing  the  old  squaw  for  the  last  time,  started 
back  to  the  boat.  She  was  running  when, 
suddenly  she  was  seen  to  fall.  She  did  not  get 
up,  and  Harry  rushed  to  her.  He  raised  her 
limp  form  from  the  ground,  and  we  saw  blood 
oozing  fom  a  wound  in  her  temple.  Mamie 
was  dead  and  Harry's  romance  found  a  sudden 
ending.  The  little  Indian  maid  had  been  shot 
by  a  spent  bullet  from  some  unknown  hunter's, 
rifle. 
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NOVEMBER  chills  had  stripped  the 
trees,  hardened  the  roads,  and  made  the 
swamps  almost  passable.  The  end  of 
the  season  was  drawing  near  and  the  trip  we 
had  planned  in  midsummer  was  yet  to  be 
taken.  We  met  one  night  when  the  air  felt 
good  and  the  sky  was  aglow  with  heavenly 
lanterns.  Harold  said: 
"Let  us  go  to-morrow." 
Accordingly  we  hustled  around  and  got 
together  the  comforts  and  necessities  for  a 
November  outing,  which  included  a  tent,  a 
stove,  bedding,  heavy  coats,  rain-coats,  caps, 
sweaters,  food,  guns,  ammunition,  an  axe  to 
cut  the  wood  and  a  hatchet  to  aid  in  skinning 
the  game  we  were  sure  to  get. 

The  morning  of  the  next  day  broke  warm 
and  bright.  One  thing  and  another  delayed 
our  start  until  3  o'clock  in  the  afternoon  and 
then  the  clouds  had  gathered  in  masses  that  to 
the  timid  spelled  rain.  As  we  drove  out  of 
St.  George,  on  the  old  Post  road,  leading  St. 
Johnwards,  the  clouds  grew  more  threatening 
and  we  could  see  the  showers  falling  in  the 
distant  mountains.  Before  we  reached  our 
destination,  about  seven  miles  from  St. 
George,  a  few  drops  of  rain  came  our  way,  not 
enough  to  make  it  uncomfortable  but  enough 
to  make  it  difficult  to  scratch  a  match  on  the 
back  of  the  seat  of  the  express.  The  driver 
hurried  the  horse  and  at  half  past  ioux  we 
arrived  at  'Hovel  Rest'  as  we  named  it  then 
and  there.  Roadmakers  had  camped  there  in 
the  summer  time  and  we  pitched  our  tent  just 
beyond  the  hovel — used  for  the  horses — 
within  fifty  feet  of  the  road  and  sheltered  on 
all  sides  by  fir  and  spruce  and  hackmatack. 
Before  dark  we  dined  sumptuously  on  part- 
ridge fried  in  butter,  which  Harold  had  shot 
on  the  way  to  the  spring  a  hundred  yards  out 
from  the  road.  We  had  wild  strawberry 
preserves  for  dessert  and  from  the  top  of  a 
cracker  box  and  the  side  of  the  bunk  we  at- 
tended to  the  inner  man,  to  the  accompani- 
ment of  philosophical  discussion  over  the 
ways  of  moose  and  deer,  bears  and  wild  cats — 
and  plans  for  the  morrow.  The  dishes 
washed  and  put  away  and  darkness  coming  on, 
we  played  cards,  good  old  forty-fives,  best 
three  of  five  for  the  first  shot  in  the  morning. 
The  game  was  there,  for  fresh  tracks  were  on 
all  sides,  and  Harold,  it  proved,  was  to  shoot 
first  in  the  morning. 

The  tent  faced  the  east  and  three  sides  were 
protected  by  stunted  fir  and  spruce.  Inside 
was  a  home-made  stove,  a  carbide  box  made 
over,  with  a  door  in  one  side  capable  of  holding 
a  stick  eighteen  inches  long.  Being  of  very 
thin  sheet  iron  we  got  the  benefit  of  all  the 
heat  there  was,  which  often  proved  too  much 
for  us.  One  side  of  the  tent  was  given  up  to 
the  bed  and  the  bed  was  extra  fine.  We 
floored  the  ground  with  boards,  covered  the 
boards  with  boughs,  the  boughs  with  rubber 


coats  and  a  heavy  blanket,  making  a  couch 
with  all  the  advantages  of  a  spring  mattress 
and  feathers.  About  11  o'clock  we  took  a  look 
at  the  heavens  and  the  weather  for  the  mor- 
row. It  was  a  night  such  as  only  November 
offers.  A  brilliant,  starry,  beautiful  night,  with 
not  a  cloud  in  the  sky.  It  looked  good  for  the 
morning  too  and  we  were  soon  asleep,  lulled 
into  the  land  of  dreams  by  the  stillness  of  the 
wild,  soothed  by  the  aroma  that  only  nature 
in  the  open  provides.  About  midnight  an 
unearthly  yell  broke  the  stillness  of  the  night. 
Another  shattered  dreams,  and  a  third  sent 
the  writer  out  of  bed  into  the  middle  of  the 
tent,  overturning  cracker  boxes  and  tem- 
porary tables  and  chairs  and  landing  him  on 
the  floor  amid  a  rain  of  cooking  utensils,  tin 
and  otherwise.  Sharp  contact  with  the  stove 
and  a  corn  afflicted  toe,  and  a  snicker  that  de- 
veloped into  a  howl  from  the  other  side  of  the 
bed,  restored  an  equilibrium  sadly  upset. 

Without  remark  we  crept  under  the  quilts 
again,  reaching  dreamland  'midst  the  chuck- 
les of  our  bed-mate  as  he  told  of  owls,  nine  feet 
long  with  voices  louder  than  foghorns. 

Dawn  found  us  on  the  road.  We  passed  five 
flocks  of  partridge  who  were  getting  their 
morning  breakfast.  They  were  quite  tame  and 
clucked  around  like  hens.  The  temptation  to 
shoot  was  strong,  but  we  were  after  bigger 
game.  A  walk  of  half  a  mile  brought  us  to  the 
"Fownes'  Road" — a  lumber  winter  road,  used 
years  ago.  It  led  across  a  barren  country  and 
skirted  a  high  ridge — a  mountain  of  earth 
almost  devoid  of  trees.  We  took  a  trail  lead- 
ing to  the  top  of  the  ridge.  Here  with  barely 
room  to  walk  abreast,  so  narrow  is  the  top,  we 
obtained  a  view  that  covered  miles  of  ter- 
ritory. Looking  from  the  highest  point  of  our 
ridge  or  horseback,  as  it  is  generall^^  called, 
we  could  see  meadows,bogs,  lakes,  brooks  and 
springs,  with  here  and  there  a  grove  of  trees 
and  the  deep  forest  stretching  away  in  the 
distance.  The  dawn  gave  way  to  sunrise  and 
as  we  gazed  the  morning  mists  rolled  up  and 
over  the  mountains  and  sounds  of  awakening 
broke  the  stillness.  Birds  chirped  and  part- 
ridge drummed.  The  quack  of  a  flock  of 
ducks  in  a  pond  hole  far  away  brought  farm 
life  to  us  and  a  dull  crashing  noise  in  the 
woods  to  the  north  caused  Plarold  to  jump 
down  the  side  of  the  horseback  with  a  warning 
whisper  for  me  to  follow. 

"A  moose,"  he  called,  "coming  this  way." 

We  crept,  we  paused,  we  listened,  and 
growing  louder  and  louder,  at  times  like  the 
noise  of  an  empty  truck,  again  like  the  roll  of 
thunder,  on  he  came,  nearer  and  nearer,  while 
we  crawled  and  slipped  and  crept  along  the 
horseback's  sides.  My  hair  was  on  end  and  a 
tingling  sensation  affected  even  my  toes. 
Carefully  we  climbed  over  the  Ridge's  top 
and  laid  ourselves  in  the  shelter  of  a  growth  of 
white   birch.     A   moment   afterwards  the 
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ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1.  HOVEL  REST.  2.  HUNTERS  AT  ARCHER 
SHEE'S.  3.  ON  TOP  OF  PORCUPINE  HILL 
4.  CARRYING  HIM  HOME 

'Lord  of  the  Wood'  broke  cover,  coming  from 
the  forest's  edge.  He  stopped,  then  threw  his 
head  in  the  air;  then  came  on  straight  over  a 
bog,  right  on  to  ns  and  death.  At  one  hun- 
dred and  fifty  yards  he  stopped,  snuffed  the 
air  and  half  turned.  Too  late.  A  bullet  from 
Harold's  rifle  struck  him  fair  in  the  back, 
breaking  the  bone  just  over  the  shoulder.  He 
swayed  and  pawed  the  air,  then  sank  to  his 
knees.  Another  bullet  at  close  quarters 
rolled  him  over  dead  and  soon  the  blood  was 
gushing  from  a  knife  thrust  in  the  neck. 
Twelve  hundred  pounds  of  meat,  bone^  sinew 


and  muscle  he  had  fought  his  last  fight  and 
wood  and  bog  and  lake  would  know  him  no 
more.  The  day  was  spent  in  getting  him  out. 
Hunters  came  from  difTerent  directions  and 
'George'  of  hunting  fame  gave  us  a  beautiful 
exhibition  of  knife  work,  clean  and  siick. 
There  are  certain  ways  to  take  the  insides 
out  which  an  amateur  could  never  describe. 

That  night  'Hovel  Rest'  had  an  added 
charm.  The  air  of  success  made  the  after 
supper  smoke  taste  better  and  though  my 
tent  mate  burnt  many  matches  telling  just 
how  it  was  done,  anticipation — it  was  my 
turn  next — gave  an  added  zest  to  the  occasion 
and  the  unearthly  hoots  of  the  disturbers  of 
the  night  before  failed  to  keep  us  from  the 
land  of  dreams.  We  decided  before  retiring 
that  on  the  morrow  we  would  explore  and 
finish  the  day  with  a  'still  hunt'  near  Jen-y's 
Pond  Hole  about  a  mile  from  the  camp.  \\^e 
started  before  daylight  and  travelled  far. 
The  day  was  delightful — a  little  warm  per- 
haps but  none  the  less  beautiful.  We  tra- 
velled at  times  in  the  depths  of  the  forest  with 
nature's  mossy  carpets  under  foot.  Again  we 
picked  our  way  through  swamps,  carefully 
stepping  from  knoll  to  knoll  and  slipping'now 
and  again  deep  into  the  black  muck,  over  dry 
bogs  and  barrens,  across  meadows  where  the 
hay  was  tangled  and  thick,  over  brooks,  round 
lakes,  up  steep  mountain  sides,  through 
blackened  wastes  where  the  fire  had  been 
and  round  about  and  back  again  to  Jerry's 
Pond  Hole,  which  we  reached  just  before 
evening  fell.  Here,  I  had  my  first  experience 
in  still  hunting.  The  Pond  "or  Pug  Hole  lay 
in  a  deep  narrow  valley;  a  running  brook  deep 
and  wide  and  clear,  came  down  the  gorge 
passed  through  the  miniature  lake  and  made 
away: across  country.  Swamps  ran  into  mea- 
dows." Meadows  "skirted  hardwood  ridges, 
well  wooded,  an  ideal  spot  for  game.  In  a 
still  hunt  you  sit  down  with  your  rifle  acri>ss 
your  knees  .  You  breathe  slow  and  easy — 
the  Indians  say  you  may  smoke,  some  white 
men  claim  you  must  not.  However  you  keep 
still.  For  a  while  we  sat  and  strained  our  ears, 
then  Harold  decided  he  would  circle  way 
round  the  highest  ridge  and  drive  the  game 
my  way.  He  left  me  seated  on  a  log  half  way 
up  the  steep  side  of  a  horseback.  The  pug 
hole  was  at  my  feet.  Miles  of  country  lay 
before  me.  The  sun,  a  glorious  ball  of  fire, 
sank  slowly  down  behind  a  distant  mountain. 
Nature  rested.  For  a  time  the  beauty  of  the 
sky,  the  vast  stillness  of  the  evening  in- 
terested me.  Then  speculation  of  what  would 
be  done  if  a  moose  appeared,  began  to  play 
on  my  nerves.  After  a  survey  of  the  location 
and  a  certain  conviction  that  I  could  reach  the 
shelter  of  no  friendly  tree  should  a  wounded 
animal  make  for  me,  I  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  'still  hunting'  alone  was  not  the  acme  of 
pleasure.  The  brook,  a  half  a  mile  away, 
tumbled  over  some  rocks  making  falls.  The 
sound  of  the  running  water  played  on  my 
unstrung  nerves  with  strange  results.  One 
moment  Grand  Opera  crashed  over  the  hills 
into  my  ears,  to  degenerate  into  ragtime 
music,  bands  marched  and  counter  marched, 
the  "Dead  March  in  Saul"  giving  way  to  "We 
wont  go  Home  till  Morning."  The  shrill 
bugle  call  echoed  through  space.  Pipers 
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played,  and  the  "Harp  that  once  through 
Tara's  Walls."  Harold's  appearance,  a  mere 
speck,  a  mile  away,  in  a  clearing  on  the  high 
ridge,  broke  up  the  musical  program  and  I 
thought  how  nice  it  would  be  if  he  were  only 
nearer.  It  was  dark  when  we  struck  the  main 
road  and  very  dark  when  we  arrived  at  camp. 
Two  big  deer  were  there,  looking  over  our 
premises.  It  seemed  to  me  they  laughed  as 
they  scampered  off  in  the  darkness.  That 
night  we  decided  we  would  stay  home  the  next 
day  and  hunt  on  our  own  preserves. 

in  the  morning  Billy  and  Artie  arrived  from 
town,  bringing  the  latest  news  and  a  beautiful 
sirloin  steak.  We  had  a  dinner  lit  for  the  gods. 
Beefsteak  broiled  over  hardwood  coals,  part- 
ridge stew  with  rabbit  added,  onion?  boiled  in 
a  tomato  can,  potatoes,  corn  and  m.ir:.e  pie 
hot,  black  coffee  and  a  cigarette.  We  decided 
before  leaving  the  table — two  cracker  boxes 
and  a  candy  pail — that  lots  of  royal  chaps  and 
millionaires  would  envy  us  could  they  but  see 
our  surroundings  and  appreciate  our  satisfied 
appetites.  As  Artie  intended  returning  home 
that  evening  the  other  three  went  off  soon 
after  dinner,  leaving  me  to  wash  ud.  During 
the  operation  the  horse  tethered  close  by 
attracted  my  attention  by  his  restlessness  and 
apparent  fear  of  something.  Speaking  to  him 
I  continued  rubbing  the  smut  from  the  sides 
of  one  of  our  cooking  pans.  The  flutter  of  a 
passing  partridge  next  drew  my  attention  and 
thinking  the  bird  had  made  for  a  birch  tree 
near  by  I  took  up  the  shotgun,  stepped  behind 
the  tent,  walked  perhaps  fifty  feet  into  the 
woods,  and  came  face  to  face  with  the  largest 
moose  I  have  ever  seen.  Not  twenty  feet 
away  he  stood,  the  embodiment  of  power,  his 
head,  showing  a  magnificent  spread,  thrown 
back,  his  ugly  body  motionless.  For  a  moment 
we  looked  fair  at  each  other.  He  seemed  to 
say,  "Get  your  Gun,  that  toy  you  have  is 
useless."  It  took  me  maybe  a  minute  to  turn, 
run  to  the  camp,  grab  up  the  rifle,  cock  her, 
find  no  bullet  in  the  barrel,^pumD  one  in,  and, 
return.  The  moose  was  gone.  He  had  gone 
silently,  swiftly  and  surely  away  out  of  dan- 
ger, i  heard  one  crash  as  he  leaped  a  brook 
in  the  swail  a  hundred  yards  away,  and  the 
fresh  tracks  and  a  big  mass  of  moose  hair  left 
on  a  branch  of  alders  convinced  the  boys 
when  they  returned  of  the  folly  of  travelling 
away  so  far  when  game  was  right  at  our  very 
door. 

That  evening  Artie  left  for  home  with  a 
fine  bag  of  partridge  and  not  one  hundred 
yards  from  camp  almost  ran  over  three  large 
deer.    His  rifle  of  course  was  under  the  seat. 

We  yarned  that  night  while  good  people 
slept  and  many  a  hunting  exploit  was  fringed 
with  additions  new  and  marvellous.  Two, 
perhaps,  are  worthy  of  repetition.  The  coun- 
try we  were  in  hides  somewhere  in  its  wildness 
a  silver  mine,  it  is  said.  Three  men  have  found 
it.  One,  long  since  dead,  knew  the  location 
well,  visited  it  more  than  once  and  obtained 
many  pounds  of  pure  silver  from  it.  Many 
people  are  yet  alive  who  remember  the  silver 
buckles  he  was  wont  to  wear  on  his  shoes. 
He  was  a  native  of  St.  John  and  dying  gave 
his  secret  to  his  son.  The  son  spent  many 
years  looking  for  the  silver,  coming  from  St. 
John  by  way  of  New  River  and  staying  months 
at  a  time.  He  came  once  in  November,  stayed 


HUNT  687 

for  one  night  at  a  house  in  New  River,  left  the 
next  day — "going  trapping"  he  said — and 
never  returned.  For  three  days  after  his  de- 
parture a  terrible  blizzard  raged  and  next 
spring  his  body  was  found  not  far  from  where 
we  were.  A  hunter  from  Second  Falls  who 
was  lost  for  three  days,  one  evening  slipped 
over  a  ledge  knocking  off,  as  he  thought,  a 
piece  of  white  peculiar  rock.  He  carried  the 
rock  home  and  found  it  pure  silver.  Many 
people  hereabouts  knew  him  well.  He  was 
never  able  however  to  find  the  ledge  again. 
Somewhere  hereabouts  a  fortune  awaits  a 
lucky  hunter.  Major  Brawley  of  St.  George 
told  with  great  relish  in  years  gone  by  of  great 
"Socabasin"  Indian  guide  and"  hunter  and  an 
expert  in  following  game,  who  knew  the  track 
of  every  animal.  Once  out  with  some  white 
men  they  came  on  some  tracks  which  led  over 
a  snow  covered  lake  up  into  the  forest.  The 
whites  were  deeply  puzzled  and  they  asked 
"Socobasin"  what  kind  of  an  animal  had  left 
this  trail.  The  old  Indian  got  down  over  the 
track,  grunted,  arose  and  at  last  replied: 
"Three  moose." 

It  was  the  trail  of  a  well  known  trapper, 
whose  feet  were  "some  feet"  according  to  all 
accounts. 

Next  morning  bright  and  early  we  were  on 
the  trail.  We  had  decided  to  climb  Porcupine 
Mountain — the  highest  peak  in  this  section  of 
the  country.  Seven  miles  as  the  crow  flies,  it 
meant  a  tramp  of  twenty-five  miles  there  and 
back.  Taking  the  horseback  path,  at  sunrise 
we  were  admiring  an  immense  cow  moose  and 
calf.  The  old  cow  stood  out  on  the  side  of  a 
ridge  about  three  hundred  yards  away,  drying 
herself,  they  said.  She  was  as  large  apparent- 
ly as  an  elephant,  the  color  of  a  Jersey  cow 
and  stood  there  for  fifteen  minutes  before 
catching  sight  of  us.  She  then  ambled  slowly 
off  the  calf  following.  We  felt  sure  she  knew 
we  would  not  shoot  her.  The  way  to  Porcu- 
pine Mountain  is  hard  and  arduous  including 
swamp  and  almost  impassible  swail.  By  rock 
and  ledge  and  thick  undergrowth,  by  forests 
*  whose  trees  stand  close  together,  by  lakes 
round  whose  shores  the  trail  would  try  the 
heart  of  the  most  enthusiastic  hunter— there 
lies  the  home  of  the  moose,  the  lair  of  the  bear, 
away  in  the  wilderness.  Three  large  deer 
bounded  across  our  tracks  into  the  woods 
before  we  left  the  road  and  the  moose  we  saw 
where  the  going  is  almost  impossible,  would 
open  the  eyes  of  those  who  fear  that  this 
animal  is  becoming  almost  extinct.  We 
counted  eight  cows  in  one  herd,  five  bulls  in 
another  and  saw  a  magniflcent  head  high  up 
on  the  mountain,  a  pretty  sight  and  an  easy 
shot.  But  what  was  the  use?  We  could  never 
have  got  the  meat  out. 

We  found  Jimmy  K — at  Major  Archer 
Shee's  hunting  lodge  frying  a  partridge  whole 
and  willing  to  guide  us  to  the  top  of  Porcupine 
just  over  the  Fork  Lake.  Before  we  left  the 
hunting  lodge  other  hunters  arrived.  Some 
thirteen,  in  all,  were  there  with  guns  of  all 
descriptions.  This  party  shot  five  moose, 
seven  deer  and  a  bear  in  the  next  two  days. 

We  reached  Porcupine  without  incident 
and  found  Arctic  cold  and  a  hurricane  at  the 
top.  The  view  was  glorious.  Below  lay  Fork' 
Clear,  Sparks  and  Red  Rock  Lakes. 
Farther  on  Crazy,  Long,  Dam,  Mill  and 
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magnificent  Utopia  with  Trout  Lake  close  by. 
Far  away  in  the  distance  Love,  Authority, 
UnknowTi,  Lone,  Bear  and  Pocologan  lakes 
gleamed  in  the  sunshine.  Numberless  pug 
holes  and  ponds  lay  hidden  in  the  vast  wilder- 
ness that  stretched  far  away  to  the  salt  water 
on  one  side  and  more  wilderness  on  the  other. 
A  game  preserv^e  this  as  good  as  the  land  af- 
fords. Our  return  was  notable  for  a  glimpse 
of  a  big  bear  and  the  fall  of  "Billy"  into  the 
cool  waters  of  Pocologan.  He  slipped  grace- 
fully from  a  log  bridge  and  rolled  over  so  that 
all  sides  would  be  wet.  That  night  we  slept 
heavily  after  skinning  a  wildcat  Billy  tumbled 
from  the  branches  of  a  tree  one  thousand 
yards  distant — a  mighty  good  shot. 

Next  morning  we  were  out  bright  and  early, 
leaving  Billy  to  nurse  stiff  joints  which  he 
claimed  the  previous  day's  tramp  had  given 
him.  Along  the  road  to  St.  John,  about  a  mile 
from  camp,  is  the  Watters'  place,  a  deserted 
farm,  said  to  be  a  great  place  for  deer.  Here 
Ave  separated,  Harold  going  on,  to  come  back 
against  the  wind — a  trick  of  old  hands — the 
writer  to  start  the  game.  After  climbing  a  hill, 
crossing  a  field,  I  came  to  a  hardwood  growth 
— the  tand  sloped  down  and  the  dead  leaves 
were  thick  and  plenty.  Ploughing  along  down 
the  hillside  I  was  paying  little  attention  to  a 
chance  for  a  shot,  satisfied  that  an  animal 
could  hear  me  a  good  mile  away.  Suddenly 
a  figure  came  in  view,  dancing  apparently  in 
the  sunshine  at  the  foot  of  the  hill.  With 
calm  deliberation  I  raised  my  rifle  and  pulled. 
The  dance  ceased.  The  deer  went  down,  shot 
dead.  One  or  two  muscle  kicks  and  it  was  all 
over.  I  thought  as  I  gazed  at  his  quivering 
body  that  a  snapshot  of  him  dancing  would 


have  been  a  better  reminder  of  a  pleasant 
trip,  but  the  game  you  shoot  counts  more 
when  the  story  is  told,  and  the  meat  was  de- 
licious. A  buck  two  years  old,  fat  as  butter  he 
was.  Harold  was  on  the  spot  before  the  death 
throes  ceased  and  his  "well  done  old  boy  a 
dandy"  sounded  good  to  me.  In  a  very  short 
time  we  were  ready  for  the  road.  A  pole  run- 
ning through  the  loops  formed  by  tying  the 
animal's  legs  together  made  the  load  an  easy 
one  and  off  we  started,  well  satisfied  that  a 
deer  half  an  hour  after  leaving  camp  was 
good  work.  Five  shots  following  each  other 
rapidly  told  us  Billy  had  recovered  the  use  of 
his  limbs.  We  soon  came  up  to  him  on  the 
road.  He  had  fired  at  a  doe  on  the  far  side  of  a 
bog.  We  reached  camp  without  trouble, 
Billy's  aid  on  the  heavy  end  of  the  pole  mak- 
ing our  load  a  light  one.  Mr.  Buck  strung 
up  close  beside  the  tent  added  much  to  the 
general  ^ppcaranuc  of  things.  Visitors  coming 
our  way  had  no  reason  left  for  asking  why  we 
tented  so  far  from  home. 

That  evening  Billy  left  us.  He  went  away 
swiftly  in  Hugh's  auto,  reaching  St.  George 
in  fifteen  minutes.  We  stayed  on  a  few  days 
longer.  Harold  shot  the  doe  a  mile  from  camf). 
She  was  so  large  we  could  not  carry  her,  so  we 
hung  her  high  on  a  maple  bough  and  awaited 
the  arrival  of  the  team  that  was  to  take  us 
back  to  St.  George. 

W'e  broke  camp  late  in  the  afternoon  ar- 
riving in  St.  George  soon  after  dark,  the  old 
express  groaning  with  its  load.  We  had  been 
ten  days  in  the  open,  shot  all  the  game  we 
wanted,  had  been  favored  with  glorious 
weather  and  came  away  with  regret,  fully 
convinced  no  finer  game  country  can  be  found 
in  the  Dominion. 


A  GRATIFYING  MORNING'S  SPORT 
IN  COWICHAN  VALLEY,  B.  C. 

Ernest  McGaffey 


THE  house  on  the  hill  faces  the  valley. 
In  the  grey  light  of  morning  the 
mists  hang  below,  flooding  the  lowlands, 
and  fringing  the  edges  of  a  little  lake  which 
lies,  cup-like,  at  the  base  of  the  mountain  be- 
yond. It  is  a  fleecy,  almost  impalpable  sub- 
stance, this  floating  white  mist,  and  it  melts 
away  gradually  along  the  emerging  lines  of  hill, 
forest  and  surrounding  vegetation. 

Dim  outlines  also  shape  out  from  the  veil 
of  vapor  as  the  dawnlight  sends  its  arrows 
through  and  through  the  scattered  mist. 
Where  that  field  now  lies  bare  and  deserted,  a 
deer's  hoofs  passed  stealthily  to  the  timber. 
His  antlers,  wreathed  in  the  mists,  showed 
vaguely  for  a  moment,  and  then  slipped  away 
to  the  depths  of  the  balsam,  alder  and  sallal 
undergrowth.  A  line  of  ducks,  startled  from 
the  mirror-like  surface  of  the  lake,  have 
climbed  high  towards  the  zenith,  painting  a 
black   ribbon   against  the   encircling  blue. 


Deep  in  the  woods  a  cock  pheasant  crows 
boldly,  and  in  the  broom  thickets  a  valley 
quail  is  whistling  "Po-ta-to!  Po-ta-to!" 

Up  from  the  lake  a  lusty  trout  leaps,  curv^es 
and  descends.  The  rings  that  mark  his  ap- 
pearance and  disappearance  spread,  slowly 
widening,  until  they  reach  the  adjoining  rush- 
es. A  dark-blue  jay,  saucy  and  alert,  screams 
scoldingly  as  he  darts  into  the  brush,  and  a 
willow  grouse  scratches  cautiously  along  the 
trafl  of  an  almost  obliterated  logging  road.  A 
jack-snipe,  instant  of  wing,  rises  like  a  flash 
from  a  ditch  beside  the  meadow  that  stretches 
along  the  bottom  of  the  hillside,  and  drops 
suddenly  at  the  upper  end  of  the  meadow. 

The  house  on  the  hill  looks  out  on  the  vaU 
ley.  As  the  mist  ascends,  and  the  daybreak 
clears,  a  door  opens  and  a  figure  appears.  The 
door  closes  and  the  form  of  a  man  steps  from 
the  porch,  opens  the  garden  gate  and  enters 
the   road^that  leads  to  the  slopes  above  the 
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house.  He  is  clad  in  shooting  clothes,  and 
stops  outside  the  gate  to  slip  in  two  shells  in 
his  gun.  His  trusty  dog  does  not  leap  up 
against  his  master's  coat,  barking  joyously 
the  while,  for  the  simple  reason  that  he  has 
.gone  shooting  without  a  dog.  He  diverges 
into  the  scrub  balsam  and  firs  on  the  slope, 
and  at  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  from  under  a 
fallen  tree,  a  splendid  cock  pheasant  springs. 
It  is  a  left-quartering,  towering  shot,  and  with 
the  gun  held  a  foot  over,  and  a  foot  ahead  of 
the  bird,  the  trigger  is  pulled  and  the  pheasant 
drops  like  a  stone. 

It  was  an  easy  shot.  Picking  up  the  bird 
and  placing  it  in  the  pocket  of  his  hunting-coat 
the  shooter  moves  on.  Two  or  three  hen 
pheasants  rise,  but  no  more  cocks.  Turning  to 
the  right,  the  shooter  crosses  a  road,  and 
travels  along  a  path  near  a  tumble-down  fence. 
Presently,  almost  from  under  his  feet,  a  willow 
grouse  flushes,  rising  a  little  and  going  for- 
ward, and  then  rising  more  rapidly,  and  turn- 
ing sharply  to  the  right  as  it  enters  the  timber. 
The  shooter  fired  his  first  barrel  just  as  the 
bird  rose  on  the  second  scale  of  its  flight,  and 
shot  under  it.  The  bird  was  going  straight 
away  as  he  was  about  to  pull  the  second  trig- 
ger, but  swerved  like  lightning  to  the  right 
just  as  the  trigger  was  pulled. 

It  was  a  clean  miss  with  both  barrels.  The 
first  charge  should  have  killed  the  bird,  and 
should  have  been  fired  six  inches  above  the 
grouse.  The  second  shot  was  an  excusable 
miss.   The  first  shot  was  inexcusable. 

A  tramp  down  the  hill  brought  nothing 
more  than  a  second  grouse  flushing  out  of 
sight  and  affording  no  chance  for  a  shot.  At 
the  bottom  of  the  hill  was  a  boggy  meadow, 
with  a  ditch  running  its  entire  length.  Further 
on  was  a  field  on  which  rye  had  been  sown,  and 
which  was  flanked  witli  fern  patches,  scrub 
growth  and  fallen  logs.  A  very  likely  spot  for 
pheasants  this  fern  growth  and  surrounding 
cover. 

As  the  shooter  walked  along  the  ditch  a 
mallard  duck  rose  from  a  bend  in  the  ditch 
and  m.ounted  up,  an  easy  mark,  at  about 
thirty-five  yards.  At  the  crack  of  the  gun, 
some  struggling  feathers  flew  and  the  duck 
dropped  to  the  meadow,  stone-dead.  Re- 
trieving the  bird,  four  jack-snipe  flushed  far 
down  the  meadow,  circled,  and  a  brace  drop- 
ped to  the  field  at  its  upper  end.  The  other 
pair  darted  upward,  traced  a  penciled  flight 
around  and  above  the  lake  lying  toward  the 
mountain,  wheeled,  dropped,  and  finally  came 
back  and  lit  in  a  bit  of  wet  ground  between 
the  lake  and  the  meadow.  A  walk  to  the  up- 
per end  of  the  meadow  started  the  birds  that 
had  taken  cover  there,  and  a  right  and  left 
accounted  for  them  both. 

Clim.bing  the  fence,  the  shooter  started  for 
the  other  two  snipe  towards  the  lake.  Not  far 
from  the  fence  he  flushed  the  pair,  wild,  wing- 
tipped  the  first  bird,  and  missed  with  his  sec- 
ond barrel.    Picking  up  the  winged  bird  and 
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abstractedly  biting  its  neck  to  put  it  out  of 
pain,  the  shooter  moved  toward  the  lake  and 
walked  to  an  opening  in  the  dense  cover  at  that 
side  of  the  water.  He  had  thoughtfully  re- 
moved the  snipe  shells  and  reloaded  with  num- 
ber fours.  As  he  stepped  to  the  edge  of  the 
lake  a  mallard  drake  rose  quacking  from  a 
clump  of  lily-pads.  Holding  a  little  above  the 
rising  bird,  the  drake,  at  the  shot,  fell  motion- 
less on  the  water,  struck  with  the  centre  of 
the  charge. 

Getting  a  boat  from  the  shore,  the  drake 
was  gathered,  and  the  shooter  came  along  the 
fence  that  fringed  a  swamp  which  cam.e  to  the 
edge  of  the  pasture.  Near  the  centre  of  the 
pasture  a  cock  pheasant  rose  and  turned  just 
at  a  clump  of  small  alders.  The  first  shot 
missed  him  clean,  but  the  second  barrel  caught 
him  at  the  top  of  his  rise,  and  he  came  down 
with  a  letting  go  "of  all  holds."  Crawling  into 
the  bush  and  getting  him  was  the  work  of  a 
few  minutes,  and  at  the  end  of  the  field  ano- 
ther cock  pheasant  was  neatly  missed  with 
both  barrels,  shooting  under  with  each  barrel. 

At  the  top  of  the  hill  in  the  field  adjoining 
a  bevy  of  quail  rose  and  whirled  into  the 
woods,  and  firing  with  number  four  one  bird,  a 
cock,  was  dropped  after  the  main  bevy  had 
gone  into  the  bush.  Following  this  bevy  into 
thick  timber,  and  changing  to  sm.all  shot,  two 
more  birds  were  bagged  in  three  shots. 

Further  on  in  the  timber,  returning  to  the 
field,  a  willow  grouse  flushed  and  was  killed  as 
he  topped  a  fallen  log.  A  third  cock  pheasant 
was  dropped  as  he  rose  in  the  ferns.  Then 
there  was  a  long  wait  between  shots,  and  the 
shooter  sat  and  munched  an  apple  or  two 
while  he  rested  on  a  fallen  log.  The  quail  in 
the  timber  began  caUing  for  their  scattered 
brethren.  "Po-ta-to!  Po-ta-to?"  and  the 
lake  was  dotted  wih  a  sudden  cluster  of  de- 
scending mallards.  The  shooter  started  back 
to  the  house,  and  in  a  turnip  patch,  a  few 
hundred  yards  from  the  door-step,  a  fourth 
cock  pheasant  flushed  at  a  ridiculously  close 
range  and  was  bagged  with  ease. 

Below  lay  the  valley.  On  the  lake  the 
ducks  swam  lazily,  their  glistening  plumage 
radiant  in  the  sunlight.  Above,  the  scarred 
cliffs  of  the  adjacent  mountain  showed  ragged 
in  the  noonday  brightness.  Trout  leaped  from 
the  lake  and  scattered  beads  of  green  water 
over  the  level  depths.  A  flicker  flew  leisurely 
over  the  fern  patches,  and  the  quail  peeped  out 
from  the  fence-corners  before  seeking  the  open 
fields.  Hen  pheasants  dodged  from  fence-cor- 
ners to  pasture  fences  and  back  to  cover  again, 
and  willow  grouse  skulked  in  the  shadow  of  the 
alder  thickets. 

Gold,  red  and  bronze  the  leaves  dripped 
earthward  in  the  sunshine,  and  a  hawk  swung 
militantly  over  the  crested  woods.  To. the 
East  the  day  widened;  to  the  North  the  sha- 
dows hovered.  October,  the  loveliest  of  all 
months,  was  at  her  height. 

The  gate  clicked,  the  door  opened,  and  the 
figure  of  the  shooter  disappeared. 


FISHING  NOTES 

The  Rainbow  Trout— The  German  Brown  Trout   (Article  12) 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


AS  a  thing  of  beauty  and  a  joy  forever, 
especially  in  the  eye  of  the  patient 
angler,  certainly  there  is  no  more 
wondrous  fish  than  the  gorgeous  rainbow 
trout.  You  may  test  your  tackle,  no  matter 
of  how  delicate  a  nature,  on  the  best  fighting 
of  fishes,  but  when  you  sally  forth  in  quest  of 
Salmo  irideus,  or  Salmo  chasia  as  he  is  as 
often  called,  in  the  scientific  or  technical 
sense,  you  must  be  prepared  for  a  battle  royal 
and  a  sensation  that  will  impress  itself  upon 
your  consciousness  as  long  as  you  live.  The 
rainbow  trout  has  earned  for  himself  a  re- 
putation among  the  angling  element  that  is 
most  deserving  of  attention.  And  played 
upon  light  tackle  the  chances  are  that  you  will 
never  find  an  equal  to  him  in  attractiveness. 
The  rainbow  is  a  fighting,  leaping  fish.  Your 
brook  trout  w^ill  hang  doggedly  along  the  bot- 
tom and  will  make  many  spectacular  rushes, 
but  rarely  if  ever  will  he  come  out  of  the  water 
in  a  mighty  leap,  shaking  his  head  like  a  bull- 
dog. There  are  of  course  cases  upon  record 
where  just  such  things  have  happened,  but 
they  are  so  few  that  consideration  need  hardly 
be  given  them.  But  the  rainbow  trout  is 
quite  another  question.  With  the  sharp  barb 
biting  his  lip  he  will  shoot  high  and  dry  of  the 
surface,  and  poising  apparently  upon  his  tail 
he  \^ill  shake  his  head  viciously  before  he 
again  darts  down  to  repeat  his  last  pugna- 
cious performance.  They  fight  long  and 
hard,  contesting  every  inch  of  water  between 
them  and  the  net. 

The  rainbow  trout  is  claimed  by  some  to  be 
not  a  trout  at  all,  but  a  salmon.  However  this 
is  not  to  be  debated  upon;  the  term  has  been 
applied,  and  so  it  remains.  Suffice  it  to  say 
that  there  is  a  great  difference  between  the 
eastern  brook  trout  and  the  rainbow,  and  also 
quite  a  difference  between  the  german  brown 
trout  and  the  rainbow.  While  the  german 
brown  trout  has  vermilion  spots  along  its 
sides,  the  rainbow  trout  has  none.  In  colora- 
tion, the  rainbow  trout  lists  as  follows:  the 
back  is  toned  down  to  a  deep  blue,  which  mer- 
,ges  into  a  vivid  changeable  silver  on  the  sides; 
a  lateral  band  of  red  being  noted  also,  which  is 
subject  to  great  changes.  Small,  differently 
shaped  dots  are  lavishly  scattered  over  the  body, 
these  same  being  of  a  dark  coloration.  The  rain- 
bow is  easily  told  from  the  other  two  trouts 
because  of  the  larger  scales.  In  the  brook 
trout  these  scales  are  hardly  visible  to  the 
naked  eye,  yet  in  this  trout  they  are  plainly 
noticeable.  The  rainbow  trout  is  well  named. 
It  has  all  the  embellishments  of  the  most 
■elaborate  rainbow;  for  as  the  fish  is  turned, 
it  catches  various  lights,  melting,  merging, 
blending,  glowing,  making  a  picture  of  intense 
beauty.  Especially  w?ien  in  the  sunshine  do 
the  silvery  hues  vie  each  with  the  other  in 
dominating  the  colorations  brought  out  in  the 
fleep  blue  of  the  back.  A  leaping  rainbow  is  a 
sight  to  always  remember. 


The  rainbow  is  often  found  in  the  wildest 
of  wild  water,  also  in  the  most  serene  of  pools; 
in  either  of  these  localities  one  will  do  well  to 
angle,  and  to  angle  also  very  carefully.  It  is  a 
well  known  fact  that  the  rainbow  trout  do 
not  feed  upon  minnow  life.  In  some  in- 
stances it  may  be  true  that  they  will  adopt 
this  sort  of  fare,  but  rarely.  Insect  life, 
worms  and  crustaceans  they  are  apt  to  take 
at  any  time,  these  forming  the  greater  part  of 
their  bill  of  fare.  It  goes  without  saying, 
therefore  that  this  bait  used  upon  the  hook 
will  bring  success;  but  while  the  greatest 
number  may  be  taken  by  means  of  bait  still 
the  fly  is  the  most  sportsmanlike,  and  brings 
the  greatest  degree  of  satisfaction  when  used. 
Since  the  rainbow  trout  is  often  a  very  big 
fish,  two  and  a  half  foot  specimens  often  being 
taken,  and  remembering  the  pugnaciousness 
of  the  fish,  it  is  not  an  unwise  idea  to  include 
in  the  paraphernalia  some  rather  heavier 
tackle  than  usual.  Personally  I  would  sug- 
gest the  use  of  a  seven  ounce  rod;  and  for  my 
part  the  Bristol  steel  rod  brings  me  closer 
than  ever  to  confidence  when  out  for  rainbows. 
Upon  this  rod  one  can  always  rely;  whereas  a 
bamboo  rod,  even  when  heavier  than  the  or- 
dinary, is  open  to  conjecture.  Since  the  rain- 
bow is  often  found  on  large,  rapid,  and  deep 
rivers  one  must  have  a  large  reel  and  upwards 
of  one  hundred  yards  of  enamelled  silk  line. 
Where  a  stream  is  small  less  line  may  be  used. 
Leaders  for  rainbow  trout  fishing  may  be  had 
under  the  term  Heavy  Trout;  and  since  this  is 
an  important  item  of  the  paraphernalia  it  is 
best  to  look  into  it  carefully  judging  your 
leader  material  by  the  stream  you  are  in- 
tending to  fish.  Be  careful  to  select  round, 
hard  material,  as  close  to  the  coloration  of  the 
water  as  possible.  The  tea-colored  or  mist- 
colored  leaders  hold  the  preference  of  course. 
In  the  selection  of  flies  for  your  rainbow  trout 
fishing  you  must  make  your  own  study,  taking 
into  consideration  the  stream,  its  winged  in- 
habitants, their  kind,  season,  etc.,  and  you 
must  try  and  imitate  them  as  much  as  pos- 
sible. Otherwise  the  regular  well  known 
flies  may  be  tried  out,  those  flies  tied  to 
Numbers  6  and  8  hooks  being  preferable  on 
large  streams;  10  to  12  on  smaller  bodies  of 
water,  or  streams.  Usually  excellent  success 
at  rainbow  trout  fishing  may  be  had  by  using 
both  fly  and  bait  on  the  same  leader.  It  is  a 
well  known  fact  that  the  fly,  submerged,  will 
often  make  as  many  catches  as  the  same  fly 
dipped  to  water  and  instantly  retrieved. 

When  using  bait  for  trout,  and  rainbow 
trout  in  particular,  the  double  hook  system 
always  works  the  best.  This  is  something 
learned  through  long  experience.  Short 
biters  generally  take  the  last  half,  or  more,  of 
the  bait,  leaving  the  single  hook  untouched. 
By  making  a  double  hook  connection,  one 
in  front,  and  one  behind,  these  short  biters 
are  often  caught  in  the  midst  of  their  act. 
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Spinner  fishing  is  often  resorted  to  in  rapid 
streams,  where  the  current  takes  the  spinner 
naturally  enough.  Strips  of  cut  chub  on  a 
bare  hook,  with  spinner,  often  works  very 
well  on  the  rainbow.  Extensive  line  is  often 
fed  out  in  this  process  and  one  hundred  yards 
is  none  too  much  to  have  in  stock.  One 
should  always  have  extra  line  upon  the  reel 
barrel. 

The  German  Brown  Trout. 

The  German  Brown  Trout  was  introduced 
to  the  waters  of  this  continent  from  Germany. 
The  German  Brown  trout  is  the  brook  trout, 
by  the  way,  of  England.  In  this  latter  coun- 
try the  brown  trout  is  subject  to  so  many 
changes  in  the  matter  of  coloration  that 
various  such  fish  are  mistaken  for  separate 
species.  The  brown  trout,  Salmo  fario,  like 
others  of  its  kind,  is  a  pugnacious  rascal,  and 
will  at  times  put  up  a  pretty  savage  fight. 
Ordinarily,  however  the  brook  trout  sur- 
passes it  in  determination  at  a  getaway  when 
the  hook  bites.  And  the  Salmo  fario  is  as 
nothing  compared  with  the  yiciousness  shown 
by  the  rainbow.  Many  varieties  of  condem- 
nations were  originally  heaped  upon  the 
introduced  german  brown.  The  dutchman 
was  the  central  figure  of  any  number  of 
vituperations,  principal  among  them  being 
that  he  was,  and  is,  a  cannibal  by  nature, 
killing  out  the  native  trout,  when  in  the  same 
stream  with  them.  However  true  this  may  be, 
the  fact  remains  that  he  is  with  us  and  is  here 
to  stay.  Brown  trout  flourish  in  the  waters 
of  this  continent  and  it  is  said  that  they  grow 
at  the  rate  of  one  pound  a  year  until  five 
or  six  pounds  is  reached  when  there  is  an  end 
to  their  growth,  at  the  above  scale  of  in- 
crease. It  is  said  that  many  years  from  now 
we  may  find  brown  trout  in  the  waters  of  this 
continent  weighing  twenty  pounds.  Ireland 
by  the  way,  had  brown  trout,  weighing  as 
high  as  thirty  pounds. 

The  german  brown  trout  is  by  nature  meant 
for  a  minnow  consumer.  The  keen-pointed 
teeth  in  the  upper  part  of  his  mouth  attest  to 
that  fact,  that  several  experts  have  dwelt 
upon  the  great  ability  of  this  fish  to  seize 
its  prey.  It  has  been  considered  extremely 
unwise  to  plant  german  brown  trout  in  the 
same  stream  with  brook  trout,  this  latter 
member  of  the  trout  family  being  not  such  a 
sturdily  built  creature;  nor  could  it  quite 
meet  the  advances  of  the  german  brown,  and 
its  cannibalistic  attitude.  However,  it  has 
been  noted  that  where  the  brook  trout  will  not 
thrive  there  you  may  be  sure  the  german 
brown  will  flourish.  This  condition  should  be 
looked  into  for  any  number  of  available 
streams  throughout  the  country,  unsuited  for 
the  brook  trout  might  do  for  the  german 
brown.  Upon  professional  assertion,  we  are 
told  that  the  german  brown  trout  is  not  a 
trout  but  a  salmon.  It  is  easily  distinguish- 
able from  the  char,  or  brook  trout,  by  the 
sharp  teeth  in  the  roof  of  its  mouth,  as  has 
been  afore-mentioned.  Also  it  is  practically 
minus  the  markings  that  are  found  upon  the 
sides  of  the  native  brook  trout.  Thirdly, 
remember  the  plainly  discernible  scales  upon 
this  trout,  as  different  from  the  brook  trout 
whose  scales  can  only  be  seen  by  looking 
through  a  microscope. 
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The  color  of  the  german  brown  trout  is 
dark  green  as  of  back,  with  a  generous  sprink- 
ling of  dark  spots.  The  dorsal  fin  is  also  spot- 
ted, either  with  scarlet  or  black  spots.  As  a 
rule  the  adipose  fm  has  spots  upon  it,  the 
number  of  which  vary  in  different  fishes. 
Below  the  central  line,  the  color  of  the  trout, 
or  salmon,  is  velvety  green,  even  approaching 
a  silvery  sheen,  with  mellow  shades  of  yellow. 
The  tail  of  this  fish  is  edged  off  with  red, 
while  the  remaining  fms  are  of  an  orange- 
yellow,  coloration.  Usually  the  belly  of  this 
fish  is  pure  white. 

This  trout,  or  salmon  is  very  beautiful  in 
coloration  and,  seen  alive,  and  active,  in  the 
water,  is  a  picture  that  cannot  be  forgotten. 
The  german  brown  is  not  a  great  fighter  when 
handled  on  the  rod,  but  there  are  certain  time.s 
of  the  year  when  they  are  exceptionally  pug- 
nacious, and  I  have  known  times  when  they 
have  risen  out  of  water  upon  being  hooked. 
Ordinarily,  however,  the  brown  trout  is  an 
ayerage  conservative,  with  not  the  remarkable 
vivaciousness  of  the  native  brook  trout,  and 
hardly  to  be  compared  with  the  dare-devil 
rainbow  char. 

As  a  general  rule  the  german  brown  trout 
may  be  readily  captured,  following  the  same 
plan  as  that  used  for  circumventing  the  wily 
brook  trout.  As  a  matter-of-fact,  both  brook 
and  german  brown  are  often  taken  out  of  the 
same  pool,  upon  the  same  variety  of  flies. 
Brown  trout  love  to  linger  in  the  deep  dark 
pools,  alongside  of  rocks  and  other  natural 
obstructions,  and  windfalls.  Here,  as  regards 
the  brook  trout,  the  largest  specimens  are 
taken,  and  usually  the  method  of  fishing  is  not 
that  of  fly  casting,  but  bait  fishing.  Also  in 
the  pools  in  rapid  water  you  will  find  them, 
and  by  exercising  your  casts  carefully  you  will 
like  as  not  get  them.  There  are  those  who 
have  lamented  the  brown  trout  as  being  a 
grievous  sluggard;  that  he  wiU  not  fight.  But 
do  not  let  such  assertions  hoodwink  you;  for 
the  brown  trout  will  on  occasion  put  up  a  most 
strenuous  exhibition  of  leviathian  strength. 

Light  tackle  is  not  just  the  thing  one  should 
go  rigged  out  with  when  hunting  for  the  brown 
trout.  A  seven  ounce  rod  is  none  too  heavy, 
considering  the  four  and  five  pound  specimens 
that  are  often  met  with.  Of  course  were  it  a 
matter  of  catching  half  pounders,  and  those 
up  to  three  pounds  it  would  be  vastly  different 
but  the  fact  remains  that  large  fish  are  always 
on  the  horizon.  Hence  the  need  of  strong 
tackle.  On  large  rivers,  one  hundred 
yards  of  enamelled  line  is  to  be  taken  into 
consideration;  and  a  fair  sized  reel  is  the  de- 
mand. Automatics,  while  aiding  to  take  up 
slack  line,  often  are  little  short  of  an  encum- 
brance and  cannot  broadly  be  recommended 
for  use.  But  first,  last  and  all  of  the  time,  re- 
member, when  going  out  for  brown  trout  the 
desirable  addition  of  a  durable  rod.  Strictly 
speaking,  most  of  the  larger  specimens  of  the 
brown  trout  are  taken  by  means  of  bait 
fishing,  in  which  minnow,  worm  or  insect  plays 
the  alluring  part.  In  grasshopper  time  the 
vei*y  best  of  fishing  may  be  had  in  the  dark, 
shady  pools  using  just  this  bait.  Grasshop- 
pers ar'e  hooked  upon  rather  light  hooks 
and  are  used  for  fishing  along  on  the  surface 
and  the  system  of  floating  them,  like  the  dry 
fly,  is  as  deadly  as  any.    The  fisherman  re- 
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mains  in  absolute  concealment,  and  casts 
ahead  of  the  fish,  allowing  the  live  hopper 
to  drift  down  with  the  current.  An  occasional 
twitch  of  the  line  gives  the  insect  more  life. 
Since  the  brown  trout  is  a  continual  preyer 
upon  minnow  life,  naturally  the  most  enticing 
bait  of  all  to  use  on  them  is  the  shiner  min- 
nows. These  minnows  of  the  glittering  sides 
certainly  can  be  successfully  used;  and  by 
using  the  double  hook  system,  the  short  biters 
do  not  get  away.  Ordinarily,  there  is  every 
chance  in  the  world  of  your  fish  snapping  them 
off  below  the  head,  if  you  have  only  one  hook. 
With  a  very  fine  wire,  connect  two  hooks,  one 
so  placed  that  it  cannot  easily  be  hooked 


behind.  If  only  one  hook  is  used  I  would 
suggest  running  it  through  the  gills,  and 
thence  to  insert  it  upward  into  the  stomach, 
care  being  taken  not  to  hurt  the  backbone  of 
the  minnow.  In  using  worms,  see  too  that  a 
pair  of  lively  ends  are  wriggling,  for  in  this 
way  alone  do  you  attract  the  fish.  With 
worms,  you  start  your  hook  at  the  head  of  a 
pool,  and  you  let  the  waters  carry  it  down  to 
its  destination.  Leaders  for  brown  trout  fish- 
ing should  be  out  of  material  not  in  the  gos- 
samer class.  Again  remember  the  possibility 
of  becoming  annexed  to  large  specimens  when 
a  small  leader  would  be  of  little  use. 


HOW  TO  SELECT  A 


IN  order  to  locate  his  trapping  grounds 
successfully,  one  must  be  able  to  know 
where  to  find  the  different  fur  bearers  he 
would  trap  and  recognize  the  signs  they  make. 
Experience  is  here  the  best  teacher,  but  rules 
can  be  given  which  will  prove  of  value  to  the 
beginner. 

The  best  time  of  the  year  to  look  for  signs 
is  in  the  early  fall.  At  this  time  the  animals 
are  most  active,  preparing  their  dens  and  food 
for  the  long,  cold  winter.  For  the  reason  that 
the  mu&krat  is  trapped  by  more  people  than 
the  rest  of  the  fur  bearers  put  together,  it  will 
be  considered  first.  It  is  estimated  that  more 
than  ten  thousand  make  sets  for  it  every  year. 

The  muskrat — sometimes  called  musquash, 
which  is  the  Indian  name — is  never  found  far 
from  water.  It  prefers  places  where  it  is 
shallow.  A  sign  of  its  presence  is  its  slides; 
places  where  the  animals  go  into  the  water. 
For  sake  of  convenience,  we  will  divide  the 
animals  into  two  classes;  those  that  live  in 
houses  and  those  that  live  in  dens.  In  reaUty 
there  is  no  difference  betweeen  the  two,  except 
that  as  a  rule  those  that  live  in  shallow  water 
where  the  banks  are  not  steep,  have  houses 
built  of  sticks  and  mud.  A  colony  of  rats  live 
together  the  same  as  they  do  in  a  den.  Where 
the  banks  are  steep,  the  current  quite  swift 
and  the  water  not  shallow,  the  fur  bearers 
will  have  dens.  However,  frequently  houses 
will  be  found  in  small  sluggish  streams,  and 
dens  along  marshes  and  lakes.  This^  by  the 
way,  is  the  exception  rather  than  the  rule. 

The  track  of  the  muskrat  is  easy  to  re- 
cognize. The  hind  feet  show  the  web  in  the 
mud;  the  front  feet  show  a  track  smaller.  If 
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there  are  small  channels  leading  from  one 
puddle  to  another  about  a  foot  wide  and  of 
the  same  depth,  you  may  rest  assured  it  is  the 
work  of  the  muskrat.  Sometimes,  too,  in 
shallow  streams  marks  like  an  "S"  may  be 
seen  in  the  mud.  This  is  the  trail  which  the 
animal  leaves  with  its  tail  in  travelling.  In 
prairie  coujitry  especially,  provided  the  rats 
are  near  a  field  of  corn,  one  will  often  find  ears 
which  the  animals  have  carried  into  the  water. 
In  fact  I  have  observed  whole  loads  of  corn 
carried  by  these  little  animals  into  a  stream 
for  food. 

The  skunk  is  a  wanderer.  Generally  speak- 
ing, it  may  be  found  almost  everywhere.  It 
does  not  fear  the  nearness  of  human  habita- 
tion seemingly,  for  I  have  discovered  dens 
under  inhabited  houses,  in  barns,  under  straw 
stacks,  etc.  The  best  place  to  look  for  it  in  is 
weed  patches,  especially  if  the  ground  is  rough 
and  stony.  Along  old  hedge  fences,  etc.  are 
good  places  also.  Strange  as  it  may  seem,  in 
country  which  is  settled,  the  animals  prefer 
to  have  their  dens  near  fences  rather  than  in 
open  fields.  It  is  a  puzzle  to  the  beginner 
especially  in  the  Middle  West  to  tell  the  dif- 
ference between  the  den  of  a  skunk  and  a 
ground  hog.  While  the  professional  can  al- 
most always  tell  by  the  droppings  and  tracks, 
the  beginner  will  be  confused.  It  is  a  safe 
rule  to  reach  down  into  the  hole  and  see  if  one 
can  discover  either  in  the  dirt  or  on  the  sides 
of  the  burrow,  any  long  black  or  white  hair. 
If  this  can  be  found,  it  is  the  den  of  a  skunk. 
Remember  alSo,  that  ground  hogs  den  up  in 
the  cold  weather  and  that  they  eat  no  flesh, 
feeding  solely  on  vegetables.    On  the  other 
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hand,  the  skunk  lives  on  flesh.  Usually 
around  a  burrow  will  be  found  bones,  etc.; 
not  infrequently  the  half  eaten  carcass  of  a 
chicken. 

The  opossum  is,  strictly  speaking,  an  animal 
of  the  South,  although  it  is  found  in  the  United 
States  as  far  north  as  Ohio.  This  fur  bearer 
is  fond  of  deep  woods,  especially  if  near  a  small 
stream.  The  raccoon,  too,  makes  its  home 
near  water  where  there  are  trees.  Strange  as 
it  may  seem,  where  the  two  fur  bearers  make 
their  home  there  will  be  found  few  ground 
hogs;  where  there  are  ground  hogs  will  be 
found  few  opossum  and  raccoon. 

The  mink,  as  a  rule,  will  be  found  most 
numerous  along  small  meandering  streams. 
Here  it  can  find  shelter  for  its  den  and  hunt 
unobserved  for  its  food.  Along  drains  it  can 
be  found  also,  especially  at  the  mouth  of  a 


tile  through  which  flows  a  small  stream.  It  is 
an  axiom  among  professional  trappers  that 
mink  will  enter  such  a  place,  even  if  there  are 
no  indications  of  the  animals  around.  Not 
infrequently,  pelt  hunters  will  open  a  tile  and 
set  their  trap,  knowing  the  first  mink  coming 
along  will  investigate.  Around  old  bridges 
and  under  roots  of  trees,  around  hollow  logs 
half  submerged  in  water,  etc.  are  good  places 
to  look  for  the  mink. 

The  civet  cat  has  habits  similar  to  the 
skunk;  the  fox  and  wolf  can  be  found  both  in 
timbered  and  prairie  country;  the  weasel  may 
be  discovered  almost  anywhere.  The  marten 
favors  thick  woods,  especially  if  overgrown 
with  brush.  Tracks  of  the  lynx  can  be  found 
most  frequently  leading  from  small  marshes, 
near  timber. 


COMMENTS  ON  FUR  FARMING 

R.  B.  &  L.  V.  Croft,  B.  A.,  M.  D. 


iUR  farms,  as  was  remarked  by  an  ob- 
server, are  remarkably  free  from  bank- 
ruptcy. 


At  the  mention  of  home-raised  furs, 
one  is  met  by  the  objection,  commonly  be- 
lieved even  yet  by  the  majority  of  laymen, 
that  these  will  be  a  poor  substitute,  a  short- 
haired  woolly  fabric.  The  crazy  idea  of  even 
attempting  to  compete  with  Alother  Nature 
is  still  at  the  bottom  of  these  vagaries.  Se- 
condly, the  picture  of  the  mongrel  and  the  pet 
lamb  of  childhood  days  and  other  reminis- 
cences of  youth  are  too  firmly  fixed  as  a  mem- 
or\'  picture.  To  this  influence  the  oldest  per- 
son is  sometimes  a  victim.  As  the  twig  is  bent 
so  the  tree  is  inclined.  From  early  impres- 
sions we  are  often  never  saved  to  reason. 
(  See  Dr.  Sigmund  Freud ) 

"For  once  I  know  in  the  long  ago. 

They  made  a  slave  of  me." 

It  is  also  a  curious  fact  that  familiarity, 
breeds  contempt.  So  our  ever>'  day  contact 
with  penned  animals  dulls  our  sense  of  com- 
parison with  wild  life.  For  instance,  we  have 
undergone  some  hardship  in  the  name  of 
sport,  fortunately  catching  a  mink.  Like  the 
fish  we  caught,  all  sorts  of  possibilities  are  in 
that  mink.  To  our  neighbors  it  was  fully 
the  largest,  to  our  palate  the  tastiest  ever 
carried  along  the  pike.  So  with  the  mink  it 
was  the  largest,  blue-blackest,  primest  ever 
caught.  The  same  fish  from  the  culture  pond, 
the  same  mink  from  the  minkers',  even  al- 
though weighed  by  standard  tests,  leaves  no 
play  for  our  imagination.  Thus  the  very  name 
ranched  or  wild  distorts  our  conception.  A 
great  deal  of  popular  comment  must  be  dis- 
regarded when  commencing  something  new. 
However,  we  must  admit  until  duly  confirmed 
otherwise,  a  savoring  of  truth  in  all  con- 
servative opinion. 

In  the  eighties  real  fur  farmers  believed, 
after  trial,  that  their  produce  was  inferior. 
How  much  they  were  veered  by  the  above 


influences  you  or  I  will  never  know.  One- 
writes:  "During  the  latter  part  of  December 
I  killed  nine  of  the  young  bucks.  The  skins 
were  pretty  fair  but  not  as  well  furred,  nor 
were  the  guard  hairs  as  perfect  as  on  those 
that  I  caught  in  the  wild  state.  However 
I  realized  the  same  price  on  them."  Another 
writes:  "Not  wishing  to  keep  the  old  bucks 
any  longer  I  kflled  them  and  sold  their  skins 
and  realized  a  fair  price,"  and  warns  from  ex- 
perience that  "unless  the  mink  have  a  shady 
enclosure  the  fur  will  be  pale  not  dark." 

"Red  foxes  like  the  wolf  can  be  domesti- 
cated with  ease  but  the  skins  are  usually  of 
little  value,  due  to  their  being  badly  rubbed 
but  if  the  animal  is  not  confined  to  a  small 
locality  but  is  permitted  to  roam  at  will,  the 
fur  does  not  become  matted  and  rubbed,  con- 
sequently the  skin  brings  a  fair  price." 

"Those  who  are  tr^dng  the  Black  and  Silver 
Fox  have  not  met  with  much  success."  These 
are  other  remarks  of  men  who  were  experi- 
menting in  those  days.  Apparently  the  large 
park  was  good  for  Red  but  the  showing  of 
Black  and  Silver  "have  not  met  with  much 
success."  Since  1905  more  scientific  meas- 
ures have  been  introduced  by  a  few  originals. 
These  farms  or  firms  have  not  even  attempted 
to  supply  pelts  in  competition  with  hunters, 
trappers,  poisoners  etc.  Only  enough  were 
sold  to  show  their  possibilities. 

On  all  sides  it  is  admitted,  notwithstanding  to 
common  knowledge  has  been  added  modern 
strategy,  the  science  of  destruction  of  wild  an- 
imals is  not  perfect .  This  is  well  outlined  by  the 
clear  cut  articles  of  Geo.  A.  Thiessen  in  Rod  and 
Gun.  Live  animals  for  breeding  purposes 
are  still  in  demand  for  prices  beyond  sVin 
value.  Only  such  then  as  are  taken  olT  the 
injured,  sick  or  defective  reach  the  open 
market. 

Failures  of  fur  firms  therefore  must  be  rare, 
for  comparatively  few  are  in  existence  to 
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supply  pelages  in  competition  with  the  great 
fraternity  hunters,  traders  and  trappers. 

It  is  evident  that  with  the  warfare  of 
skilled  men  urged  on  by  the  increasing  re- 
wards demand  is  paying,  the  result  will  be  the 
wholesale  destruction  if  not  the  extermination 
of  many  strains  necessary  to  mingle  freely,  to 
continue  the  general  form  of  the  species  in  the 
wilderness.  Even  families  of  game  birds  and 
animals  have  become  extinct  in  our  time.  No 
one  but  must  recognize  that  the  trapping 
grounds  are  being  encroached  upon  by  set- 
tlers. Every  one  admits  the  latters'  rights. 
Staple  articles  produced  by  these  men  of 
sinews  are  the  necessities  of  the  human.  Furs 
like  silks  are  refinements  which  any  of  us 
could  do  without,  but  are  nevertheless  ad- 
ditions to  our  comforts. 

The  science  of  trapping  is  becoming  more 
perfect.  Instead  of  the  old  days  of  hunger, 
privation  and  hardship  in  securing  the 
abundant  fur-bearing  animals  for  little  re- 
turns, it  has  become  a  game,  the  scarcity  of 
victims  making  the  livelihood  of  such  men 
precarious.  Indeed  with  all  the  recent  cruel 
poisons,  traps  and  methods  invented  "the  get 
rich  quicks"  are  few. 

The  open  market  for  furs  is  at  present, 
between  one  hundred  and  one  hundred  and 
twenty-five  million  dollars,  with  a  limited 
supply,  shown  by  the  make  believes  and  sub- 
stitutes to  occupy  their  place  which  would  soon 
all  disappear  with  a  fair  quantity  of  the  real 
genuine  furs  obtainable. 

The  greatest  export  from  Canada  during  the 
last  century  has  become  one  of  minimum  im- 
portance. The  men  of  good  report  the  hunter, 
the  trapper,  the  trader  of  those  days  of  em- 
pirical methods  have  likewise  become  even 
with  the  ascent  of  their  profession  to  an  art, 
mere  derelicts,  speaking  generally,  in  a  wilder- 
ness of  cultivated  farms  and  broad  pastures. 
In  fact  the  Seng-digger  is  his  equal.  It  is  still 
a  royal  sport  for  the  boys,  with  pocket  money 
into  the  bargain. 

To  regain  the  export  trade  we  have  lost 
from  lack  of  peltries,  it  is  self  evident  that 
preserves,  sanctuaries,  breading  pens,  etc. 
must  be  established  to  check  the  onslaught 
and  encourage  conservation  in  many  -classes 
of  animals.  The  Ontario  Government  have 
proved  to  complete  satisfaction  the  preserve 
method,  as  witnessed  by  the  necessity  of 
weeding  out  some  species  at  intervals  in 
Algonquin  Park.  Other  preserves  have  had  a 
like  experience.  At  the  present  we  do  not 
wish  our  country'  covered  by  large  tracts  of 
idle  lands  owned  by  wealthy  landlords  merely 
for  ronserving  fur. 

A  ver>'  good  sanctuary  system  is  described 
recently  as  existing  in  some  sections  of  the 
western  states.  Every  tenth  farm  is  utilized 
as  a  harbour.  No  sho9ting,  poisoning  or 
trapping  is  allowed  on  this  spot.  The  owner 
is  given  a  slight  compensation  for  guarding  it, 
in  the  name  of  the  law.  In  this  way  the  over- 
flow would  suffice  to  equalize  the  annual  kill. 

The  preserve  and  sanctuary  systems  would 
give  nature  a  chance.  The  "rare  black  fox 
or  the  humble  skunk"  obtained  from  them 
would  be  at  least  wild.  The  surplus  from 
these  large  preserves  were  muskrats,  and 
beaver  if  in  a  very  unfrequented  area  tra- 
versed by  creeks  and  rivers  with  wooded 


banks.  The  shy  otter  if  undisturbed 'at'times 
thrived.  Possibly  mink,  marten,  lynx  and 
fisher  would  add  some  extra  pelages.  The 
actual  return  from  privately  owned  parks  of 
this  style,  beyond  an  occasional  marsh 
or  beaver  dam,  has  never  been  estima- 
ted to  my  knowledge. 

A  number  of  years  ago  the  skunk  farms 
heralded  the  promise  of  success  in  raising  fur 
bearers  under  control  in  captivity.  Minkeries 
were  also  in  vogue  when  that  article  of  ever 
changing  values  was  high  in  the  eighties. 
Some  of  thesfe  were  successful  on  a  pelt  basis 
in  suitable  locations. 

It  was  not  until  1910  and  later  that  the 
breeding  of  fur  bearing  animals  in  domesti- 
cation to  control  selection  was  recognized  as 
even  a  germ  in  Canada.  In  Maine,  Michigan, 
etc.  some  attempts  were  made  but  proved 
abortive,  in  most  cases  failing  to  produce 
even  a  supply  of  breeding  stock. 

"There  are  so  many  difficulties  in  ranching 
foxes  under  conditions  similar  to  what  they 
are  used  to  in  the  wild  state  that  the  other 
alternative  of  closer  domestication  and  greater 
familiarity  between  the  ranch  keeper  and  his 
foxes  seems  to  offer  the  best  solution  of  the 
problem." 

Since  some  articles  for  which  we  received 
much  complimentary  appreciation  appeared 
in  these  columns  in  1911  and  1912,  the  ability 
to  produce  and  secure  breeding  stock  even  of 
the  much  prized  animal,  the  Silver  Fox,  has 
been  accomplished.  Due  acknowledgment 
was  given  to  some  of  the  pioneers  in  the  em- 
bryonic stage  of  the  development  of  this 
unique  and  interesting  occupation.  Now  of 
course  with  the  numerous  captures  from 
Alaska,  Yukon,  Newfoundland,  Ungava,  etc,, 
etc.  in  addition  to  the  increase  by  propagation, 
a  lusty  infant  industry  has  been  born. 

"It  was  inevitable  that  the  world's  supply 
of  furs  should  give  rise  to  animal  breeding  as  a 
an  industry — as  Canada  was  the  greatest  of- 
fender in  ridding  forests  and  streams  of  fur- 
bearing  animals,  it  is  not  surprising  that  the 
Dominion  has  taken  the  most  vigorous  and 
practicable  steps  to  win  back  by  artificial 
means  the  rich  resources  which  primitive 
extravagance  cast  away." 

"But  the  profits  come  not  from  the  sale  of 
fur"  writes  Mr,  Thiessen  "  but  of  the  animals 
themselves  which  others  have  purchased  for 
breeding  purposes." 

Now  the  advent  of  Silver  Foxes  includes 
also  all  other  wild  creatures  of  enough  worth 
within  the  category  of  domesticated  stock  to 
bother  with  economically.  Mr.  Thiessen  ad- 
mits at  least  that  some  of  the  fur-raising 
fraternity  are  able  to  produce  pelts  but  of  an 
inferior  quality.  In  a  scathing  way  he  recites 
his  experiences  with  the  worthless  hide,  giving 
the  infant  at  least  a  distemper  with  its  only 
chance  of  recovery  in  "a  return  to  nature." 

We  were  fostering  our  pet  with  hopes  at 
some  day  of  increasing  our  country's  comfort, 
export  and  wealth  as  "it  is  not  impossible  that 
in  another  hundred  years  the  raising  of  ani- 
mals for  their  fur  will  be  as  common  as  the 
raising  of  cattle  for  their  beef.  One  thing 
beyond  dispute  is  that  breeding  foxes,  skunk, 
mink,  beaver  and  other  small  animals  can  be 
successfully  carried  out  with  generous  profits 
and  the  certainty  of  an  upward  market." 
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"But  since  1910  a  new  business  has  sprung  up 
namely  the  Silver  Black  Fox  which  has  made 
all  the  others  sink  into  insignificance." 

A  dream  at  least  of  maturity  ripened  by 
years  and  occupying  the  attention  of  much 
grey  matter  of  no  mean  order,  for  if  the  pel- 
tries are  no  good  after  they  are  delivered,  we 
are,  myself  included,  laboring  under  an  ob- 
session.   We  are  a  gullible  public. 

On  the  basis  of  an  illusion  much  business 
has  been  done,  treasure  and  brain  exercised, 
some  happiness  attained,  much  Nature  Study, 
indulged  in,  an  extra  amount  of  wisdom  se- 
cured by  many  of  us.  If  Mr.  Thiessen  is  cor- 
rect, as  a  science  it  is  futile.  The  wearing  of 
real  finery  would  shortly  be  at  an  end,  and  fur 
life  would  become  extinct,  trusting  to  the  des- 
cription of  his  exact  methods  as  outlined  in  the 
articles  afore  mentioned,  an  art  which  is  just 
now  becoming  perfected,  although  the  fol- 
lowers of  the  trap  line  nave  existed  since  time 
immemorial.  I  quote  from  a  report  of  a 
Russian  Commissioner  Vladimir  Generosoff. 
"The  hunting  of  fur-bearing  animals  if  left 
irregulated  inevitably  leads  to  the  extinction 
of  the  species.  No  species  of  animal  can  with- 
stand commercial  exploitation." 

As  a  trader  and  one  time  trapper  he  would 
destroy  this  "bud  of  promise"  the  fur-rancher 
and  his  attaches  the  broker,  manager,  direc- 
tors, veternaries,  watchmen,  watch  dogs  ad- 
finitum,  who  without  ancient  privileges  at- 
tempt to  supply  a  market  in  competition  with 
his  kind  before  the  incipient  juvenile  stage 
when  experience  and  education  are  required. 
"The  future  we  feel  confident  need  trouble  no 
one  unless  the  reckless  punter  who  has  rushed 
into  the  industry  without  knowledge,  exper- 
ience or  care  in  the  selection  of  his  invest- 
ment." 

In  the  culture  of  Black  and  Silver  Foxes 
my  partner  and  I  endeavored  to  introduce  to 
many  not  acquainted  with  fur-farming  a  new 
means  of  livelihood,  an  art  of  peace,  a  col- 
lation of  a  few  of  the  ways  and  means  in  com- 
bination, but  yet  in  its  infancy.  In  a  modest 
way  we  endeavored  to  say  the  A.  B.  C.  of  a 
new  science — the  half  has  never  been  told. 

"It  seems  reasonable  to  say  that  while  the 
business  is  at  bottom  a  highly  profitable  one, 
the  capitalization  should  have  reference  to  the 
pelt  value  of  the  foxes  rather  than  to  the 
speculative  value  of  the  breeder.  No  one  can 
object  to  anyone  using  his  own  money  to  deal 
in  fixtures.  But  in  seeking  to  interest  inves- 
tors it  is  wise  for  him  to  curb  his  optimism  to 
some  extent."  Prince  Edward  Island  on  the 
contrary  claimed  the  X.  Z.  Y.  With  some  two 
to  five  thousand  animals  of  all  grades,  they 
have  secured  a  capitalization  of  between  thirty 
and  forty  million  dollars.  Is  it  all  a  hoax? 
A  summary  of  conditions  to  the  present  seems 
in  order.  From  authentic  sources  we  read  of 
the  rearing  of  marten.  Mink  are  from  good 
report  successfully  propagated  averaging  ac- 
cording to  some  breeders  three  to  five  in  a 
litter.  On  account  of  the  polygamous  pro- 
pensities of  the  male  to  accommodate  as  many 
as  five  to  ten  females  according  to  the  skill  of 
the  rancher,  control  of  type  will  be  more  sure 
than  with  the  flock  or  herd  where  triplets  are 
rare.  Skunks,  likewise  polygamous,  are  in- 
creasing at  the  same  rate  or  can  be  multiplied 
in  theory  and  practice  three  to  five  at  a  batch. 
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The  black  star  progenitor'will  soon  dominate 
the  stripes  to  their  exclusion  in  some  few 
generations  by  high  breeding.  Although  ap- 
parently doomed  to  failure,  the  blue  fox 
family  of  thirteen  has  arrived  into  domestic 
bliss.  We  are  all  aware  of  the  Red  Fox  in- 
troduction to  our  backyard;  the  roll  call  of 
new  arrivals  are  from  no  percent,  to  100  and 
more  if  circumstance  and  a  well  ordered  cran- 
ium have  worked  well  together.  Otter,  beaver 
and  mu,skrat  have  not  distinguished  them- 
selves. For  the  present,  maybe,  for  the  future 
beaver  and  muskrat  may  retain  their  dam  and 
marsh  under  supervision,  the  otter  is  in  the 
list  of„  the  maybe  domesticated.  The  op- 
posum  and  the  coon  from  various  authori- 
ties are  better  to  be  given  some  wooded  section 
in  a  semi-domesticated  state  "a  return  to 
nature."  A  small  preserve  of  a  few  acres  with 
many  den-nests  and  trees  is  recommended, 
preferably  associated  with  a  creek.  So  much 
for  the  ability  to  increase  by  control  methods. 

Mr.  Thiessen  believes  however  in  a  certain 
quantitative  success  but  a  qualitative  failure 
in  rearing  some  species  to  maturity  especially 
mink  and  skunk.  E.  T.  Seton  in  a  series  of 
articles  on  practical  fur  farming  in  Field  and 
Stream  sums  up  the  situation  thus — All  fur 
farmers  agree  that  their  best  and  speediest  re- 
turns are  not  from  the  sale  of  fur  but  from  the 
sale  of  thoroughbred  live  stock  to  other 
breeders  who  are  increasing  yearly  and  are 
always  ready  to  pay  fancy  prices  for  a 
good  thing.  One  or  two  breeders  of  several 
years'  experience  assure  me  that  so  far  they 
have  not  killed  an  animal  for  its  fur."  As  a 
farmer,  he  is  convinced  of  our  ability  to  aid  in 
future  supply  of  choice  furs  of  an  even  better 
pattern,  color,  quality,  size,  etc.,  than  at  the 
present  existing.  His  experiences  are  mainly 
personal  in  his  attention  to  the  "humble 
skunk."  The  use  of  calomel,  soda,  santonine 
thyroid  extract,  arsenic  and  other  drugs 
special  feeding  courses,  proper  sanitation,  even 
surgery  are  being  experimented  with  to  increase 
their  value  over  the  wild  standard.  Size, 
length  of  hair,  fineness,  gloss,  and  lustre  are 
favored  by  using  these  various  methods. 


"WE  WERE  FOSTERING  OUR  PET" 


"THE  OTHER  ALTERNATIVE,  CLOSER  DOMESTICATION" 


Mr.  Thiessen  would  not  say  that  the  black 
skunk  was  a  hybrid,  it  is  only  a  color  varia- 
tion but  greatly  prized.  The  skunk  farmer 
soon  secures  a  black  strain  that  breeds  true 
as  selective  close  breeding  is  indulged  in,  and 
very  nearly  true  if  only  high  breeding  is  used. 

In  the  culture  of  Black  and  Silver  Foxes 
we  endeavored  to  give  some  reasons  for  con- 
sidering the  Silver  and  Black  but  color 
variations  of  the  Red  Fox,  breeding  true  as 
long  as  selection  was  artificial. 

A  very  good  instance  of  haphazard  breeding 
came  under  my  observation.  A  man  had 
western  foxes  which  bred  a  fair  litter  of 
silvers  last  year.  Trading  the  male  for  a 
Newfoundland  Silver  Black  fox  he  had  a 
litter  of  three  pups  20  to  30%  rust  and  one 
Silver.  If  the  parents  were  hybrids  or  re- 
cessive variations  there  should  have  been  pure 
silvers  of  some  grade.  Heterogeneous  gametes 
were  present  and  they  did  not  breed  true  as  in 
the  black  guinea  pig  of  classical  experiment. 
The  Black  must  have  been  dominant.  "We 


know  that  black  pigment  is  very  persistent  in 
all  animal  life." 

The  black  in  our  opinion  is  merely  a 
variation  and  not  a  distinct  or  even  closely 
related  species.  Any  one  much  interested 
may  read  a  full  account  of  Castle's  experiment 
with  Hooded  and  Irish  Rats,  closely  related 
but  distinct  species.  By  variation  the  Hooded 
rat  can  become  an  Irish  to  all  appearances. 
The  black  color  of  both  can  be  deepened  to  ten 
degrees.  But  the  hooded  can  be  retrograded 
to  the  common  pattern  of  black  and  white. 
The  Irish  falls  back  only  to  the  general  dark 
color  of  its  species.  They  will  interbreed  but 
the  types  are  more  or  less  fixed.  In  this  way 
also  the  best  strains  of  the  Red  Fox  under 
domestication  can  be  chosen  by  selection.  On 
the  other  hand,  trusting  to  the  mercies  of 
nature  we  will  get  but  few  super  black  silver 
foxes.  This  also  holds  true  for  the  black 
skunk.  So  much  may  yet  be  acquired  by 
artificial  selection,  care  and  treatment. 
To  be  continued. 


THE  BIRD  DOG 

Neal  Brown 


IT  is  not  the  principal  purpose  of  this 
sketch  to  entreat  of  dogs  in  general 
or  of  dogs  in  history,  but  of  such  dogs 
as  are  used  for  hunting  in  this  part  of  the 
world. 

For,  be  it  known,  the  state  has  forbid- 
den the  hounding  of  deer,  and  in  order  to 
prevent  the  misunderstandings  of  both 
the  guilty  and  the  innocent,  has  decreed 
that  no  dog  shall  be  harbored  in  a  deer 
hunters'  camp  in  the  deer  season  or  be 
taken  into  the  field  accompanied  by  a  gun 
during  the  closed  season  for  game  birds. 
So  we  devote  the  main  part  of  our  thoughts 
to  that  embodiment  of  canine  intelligence — 
the  "bird  dog." 

We  will  make  this  title  include  only  the 
setters  and  the  pointers.  For  dogs  like 
the  famous  Chesapeake  bay  spaniel,  used 


for  retrieving  ducks,  and  the  "barker" 
for  treeing  ruffed  grouse  in  order  that  it  may 
be  easily  potted,  are  not  usually  classed  as 
"bird  dogs." 

It  has  been  noted  that  in  our  northern 
woods  few  sportsmen  can  withstand  the 
temptation  to  shoot  a  sitting  partridge  that 
has  been  treed  by  a  barker.  Yet  few  sports- 
men can  commit  this  assassination  without  a 
sense  of  shame  and  wickedness,  for  it  does  not 
really  give  the  bird  a  chance  for  its  life.  On 
the  other  hand,  a  flying  bird  or  one  that  is 
running  through  a  thicket,  presents  a  sporting 
proposition,  that  seems  fair  to  both  the  hunter 
and  the  hunted. 

These  qualms  of  good  sportsmen  may 
well  be  likened  to  those  that  temper  the 
military  code  of  nations.    The  purpose  of  the 
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soldier  is  to  kill  and  maim  as  many  of  his 
soldier  enemies  as  possible.  Despite  of  this, 
the  code  inconsistently  steps  in  and  forbids 
him  to  kill  an  enemy  who  has  raised  the  white 
flag  of  surrender,  or  the  one  who  has  become 
a  defenseless  prisoner.  This  example  seems 
to  present  another  form  of  the  sporting  instinct 
of  fair  play.    But  to  return  to  our  dogs. 

The  setters  and  pointers  of  this  country 
are  mainly  descendants  of  importations 
from  the  British  Isles.  The  chief  branches 
of  the  setter  family  are  the  Llewellyn,  the 
Gladstone,  and  the  Blue  Beldon,  among  the 
English  setters,  and  the  Gordon  or  Scotch 
setter  and  the  Irish  setter.  The  English 
setters  usually  have  white  and  black  or  gray 
markings.  The  Gordon  setter  is  black,  and  the 
Irish  setter  red,  although  I  have  seen  a  black 
Irish  setter. 

A  curious  element  in  canine  psychology 
is  the  fact  that  the  Golden  setter  is  apt  to 
have  a  dour  and  obstinate  disposition — he 
wants  his  own  head,  his  own  way.  This 
makes  him  intractable  and  hard  to  break. 
He  is  tough  and  hardy,  and  if  a  specimen 
can  be  broken  it  will  make  a  good  dog. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  Irish  setter  is  some- 
what volatile  and  rollicking,  not  intentionally 
disobedient,  but  impulsive  and  not  easily 
controlled.  Some  sportsmen  insist  that  he 
needs  rebreaking  every  season. 

The  English  setter  is  more  docile  and 
teachable,  seems  to  learn  quicker  than  his 
cousins,  but  he  is  less  hardy  and  more  timid 
and  shrinking. 

The  Irish  setter  will  stand  a  lot  of  whip- 
ping and  scolding  and  come  up  smiling  and 
irrepressible;  the  Scotch  setter  will  take 
punishment  with  forbearing  obstinacy,  fully 
convinced  that  in  the  end  he  is  going  to  have 
his  own  way,  and  that  it  is  the  right  way. 
But  I  have  never  seen  an  English  setter 
who  would  stand  much  whipping.  He  will 
often  be  heartbroken  over  a  harsh  word. 
It  is  said  that  the  English  setter  makes  the 
best  field-trial  dog  of  the  three,  and  he  is 
certainly  the  must  popular  dog  among  sports- 
men. 

All  setters  are  rough-haired,  and  they 
are  not  usually  as  big  boned  and  powerful 
as  the  pointers.  The  pointers  have  smooth 
coats  of  short  hair  and  greater  endurance. 
Yet  the  setter  has  one  advantage,  in  that  his 
thicker  coat  protects  him  better  and  prevents 
his  becoming  footsore  in  a  long  hunt  in  wiry 
grass  or  sharp  stubble. 

The  ideal  of  action  for  a  trained  dog  is 
that  he  will  range  in  front  of  the  hu,nter 
in  wide  crescent  circles,  covering  all  the 
ground,  yet  not  going  over  the  same  ground 
twice,  coming  to  a  dead  point  at  the  scent 
of  birds,  and  remaining  steadfast  until  the 
hunter  comes  up  and  releases  him.  If  the 
birds  are  at  a  distance  he  should  trail  them 
with  infinite  caution,  so  as  to  avoid  flushing 
them  out  of  range. 

A  well  trained  dog  will  not  intentionally 
flush  birds,  although  he  may  do  so  by  accident 
or  inadvertence.  He  may  come  down  on  the 
birds  with  the  wind  and  flush  them  unaware, 
and  the  same  thing  may  happen  where  he  is 
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coming  at  right  angles  to  the^wind,  with  no 
opportunity  to  catch  the  scent.  No  dog, 
however  well  trained  or  however  eager  to  do 
the  right  thing,  is  infallible.  Wild  birds  will 
often  see  him  in  short  cover  at  a  distance  of 
twenty  rods  or  more  and  flush,  he  being  in 
nowise  to  blame.  But  it  is  a  fundamental  of 
his  training  not  to  flush  a  bird  and  not  to  run 
in  and  chase  birds  after  the  shot. 

No  spectacle  is  more  calculated  to  wound 
a  sportsman  to  the  heart  than  to  see  his 
dog  madly  chasing  a  flying  bird  across  a  field, 
oblivious  to  loud  threats  and  epithets.  I  have 
known  sportsmen,  thus  unnerved,  to  send  a 
charge  of  fine  shot  after  the  dog.  But  this  is 
a  foolish  and  inhumane  correction.  The  dog 
should  be  banished  to  the  fireside  for  the 
children  to  play  with  or  be  presented  to  some 
poor  neighbor  who  wants  a  dog  and  is  not 
particular  as  to  quality. 

Dogs  are  often  taught  to  retrieve  dead 
birds,  but  this  is  not  considered  essential. 
But  a  dog  should  be  able  to  find  and  point 
dead  and  wounded  birds.  In  this  art  dogs 
vary  a  good  deal.  Some  have  an  almost 
unerring  instinct  and  an  untiring  industry 
in  finding  birds;  others  are  very  careless  and 
easfly  give  up  the  hunt. 

In  coming  to  a  point  a  dog  will  stiffen 
and  grow  rigid,  retaining  the  position  he 
was  in  when  the  scent  struck  him.  One 
front  foot  is  generally '  raised,  although  I 
have  seen  a  dog  at  point  with  his  hind  foot 
raised.  The  nose  and  tail  are  both  extended. 
Some  dogs  will  keep  the  point  almost  in- 
definitely; others  will,  if  the  hunter  does  not 
speedily  come  up,  break  point  and  flush  the 
bird. 

If  your  dog  should  happen  to  disappear 
for  a  little  time  don't  make  the  mistake  of 
calling  him.  Go  and  hunt  him  up;  you  may 
find  him  guarding  a  covey.  Sometimes  a  dog 
is  so  tenacious  of  his  point  that  he  cannot  be 
called  off;  he  will  remain  at  his  post  untfl  the 
bird  runs  off  or  flushes.  I  have  seen  a  dog, 
even  at  a  good  stiff  point,  look  back  over  his 
shoulder  to  see  if  his  master  was  coming  to  re- 
lieve him.  I  have  known  a  dog  to  make  point 
out  of  sight  of  his  master  and  then  go  back 
and  beckon  in  dog  fashion  to  the  latter  and  go 
back  and  resume  his  point. 

Seemingly,  a  dog  at  point  is  in  an  almost 
cataleptic  trance.  The  bird  in  front  of  his 
nose  may  be  in  the  same  condition.  I  have 
seen  my  setter  on  a  stiff  point,  and  on  going 
up  to  him  found  an  old  grouse  three  feet  in 
front  of  his  nose,  both  dog  and  grouse  in  a 
fixed  stare  at  each  other,  until  I  broke  the 
spell  and  the  grouse  rushed  away. 

Happy  the  sportsman  who  can  sit  on  the 
fence  knowing  that  his  interests  are  perfectly 
safe  while  his  dog  ranges  a  forty  acre  field  with 
infinite  accuracy. 

The  care  and  training  of  his  dog  is  the 
serious  business  of  a  sportsman.  Many  dogs 
can  never  be  successfully  trained.  Out  of  any 
given  number  of  pups  only  a  small  per  cent 
will  ever  be  fit  for  anything  but  household 
pets.  These  ineflicients  may  be  intelligent 
and  teachable,  be  able  to  do  parlor  tricks,  yet 
lack  the  perfect  quality  necessary  for  a  good 
field  dog. 
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Not  too  much  reliance  can  be  placed  on 
perfect  pedigree  and  perfect  markings.  A 
bench  show  favorite  may,  in  the  field,  be 
utterly  incompetent.  The  more  valuable 
dog  may  be  one  with  no  particular  claims  to 
high  descent  and  with  defects  of  form  and 
color.  He  must  have  breeding,  yet  need  not 
have  all  the  points  of  fashion.  Breeding  to 
bench  show  standards  does  not  mean  field 
efficiency.  A  good  dog  should  not  be  overfed 
and  overcoddled. 

Women  and  children  are  liable  to  spoil  a 
dog  by  stuffing  him  and  keeping  him  out  of 
the  cold.  He  should  be  allowed  to  live  out 
of  doors  and  be  housed  in  a  cool  place  so  that 
he  may  become  hardy  and  immune  from  dog 
ailments. 

In  training  and  handling  a  dog  whipping 
is,  in  most  cases,  worse  than  useless.  Kind- 
ness and  patience  are  the  principal  factors  in 
intelligent  training.  The  limits  of  space  do 
not  permit  of  further  enlargement  of  the 
matter  of  training. 

Dogs  have  most  of  the  human  traits.  A 
dog  may  be  cowardly  or  brave,  he  may  be 
jealous,  envious,  and  revengeful  or  magnan- 
imous and  forgiving.  I  have  seen  a  little 
cocker  spaniel  insult  and  abuse  a  big  pointer 
in  the  most  violent  manner,  relying  on  the 
magnanimity  of  the  larger  dog  for  protection. 

An  intelligent  and  affectionate  dog  is  one 
of  man's  best  companions.   He  is  always  con- 
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stant  and  faithful,  he  never  quarrels  with  you 
or  talks  back.  His  kindly  eyes  are  always 
watching  for  your  approval.  Some  one  has 
said  that  his  reverence  for  his  master  has  much 
likeness  to  man's  reverence  for  the  Deity. 

The  master  may  be  an  outcast  and  pariah, 
without  a  human  friend,  yet  he  still  will  be 
the  supreme  and  only  being  in  the  eyes  of  his 
dog,  and  the  dog  will  contentedly  and  grate- 
fully share  the  master's  hovel  and  crust. 
Many  dwellers  in  huge  cities  have  admitted 
to  me  that  in  their  circumscribed  cells  the 
greatest  deprivation  was  that  they  could  not 
keep  a  dog.  The  roots  of  this  fellowship  be- 
tween man  and  dogs  seems  to  go  back  to  the 
mists  of  the  Neolithic  age.  Homer  has  the 
faithful  Argos  die  for  joy  as  he  recognizes 
Ulysses  on  his  return  from  the  siege  of  Troy. 

In  medieval  art  the  dog  was  used  to  sym- 
bolize affection  and  fidelity,  and  in  monu- 
ments was  placed  at  the  feet  of  women  in 
characterizing  these  virtues. 

In  the  museum  of  Berne  is  kept  the  mounted 
figure  of  a  noble  St.  Bernard  who  saved  the 
lives  of  forty  travellers  in  the  Alpine  snows. 
Mrs.  Browning  wrote  a  poem  on  her  dog,  and 
Landseer,  Scott,  Newton,  Byron,  and  Charles 
Lamb  were  notable  dog  lovers.  Great  paint- 
ers have  immortalized  this  faithful  companion 
of  man.  So  this  new  testimony  cannot  be 
unmeet. 


Starting  with  January  Neal  Brown  will 
contribute  a  series  of  articles  on  fishing. 


PERMISSIBLE  DESCRIPTION  OF  FURS 

Reliable  furriers  do  not  use  misleading  names  for  their  furs.  Many  of  the  smaller  furriers, 
no  doubt,  are  ignorant  of  the  real  names  of  their  stock  but  cheap  advertisers  are  frequently 
guilty  of  deliberate  misnaming.  Many  advertisers  giving  private  addresses  mislead  the  public. 
When  a  lady,  who  is  "going  south,"  offers  her  "new  $150  Russian  lynx  set  for  $25,"  the  con- 
clusion may  readily  be  reached  that  it  is  "doctored"  rabbit.  However,  the  enterprise  of  furriers 
should  not  be  wholly  discouraged,  as,  otherwise,  owing  to  the  scarcity  of  really  good  fur,  many 
ladies  would  have  to  appear  in  worsted  scarfs  and  mitts  for  six  months  of  the  year.  The  pride 
they  take  in  their  "ermines,"  "foxes,"  "minks,"  and  "chinchillas"  and  in  their  bargain  "fishers" 
and  black  "marten"  would  probably  be  diminished  if  they  knew  they  were  only  "doctored" 
rabbit,  marmot,  opossum  and  wallaby. 

The  following  list  has  been  pubHshed  by  the  London  Chamber  of  Commerce  as  permissible 
descriptions: 

Name  of  Fur  Permissible  Description 

American  Sable  . '.   Canadian  sable  or  real  sable 

Fitch,  dyed   Sable  fitch 

Goat,  dyed    Bear  goat 

Hare,  dyed    Sable  hare  or  fox  hare 

Kids   Karakule  kids 

Marmot,  dyed   Sable  marmot,  mink  marmot  or  skunk 

marmot. 

Mink,  dyed   Sable  mink 

Musquash  (  muskrat ),  pulled  and  dyed   Seal  musquash 

Nutria,  pulled  and  dyed   Seal  nutria 

Nutria,  pulled  and  natural   Beaver  nutria  or  otter  nutria 

Oppossum,  sheared  and  dyed   Beaver  opossum 

Otter,  pulled  and  dyed    Seal  otter 

Rabbit,  dyed    Sable  coney 

Rabbit,  sheared  and  dyed   Seal  coney. or  musquash  coney 

Rabbit,  white   Mock  ermine 

Rabbit,  white,  dyed   Chinchilla  coney 

Wallaby,  sheared  and  dyed    Skunk  wallaby 

White  hare    Imitation  fox  or  mock  fox 

White  hairs  inserted  in  foxes  or  Sables    Pointed  fox  or  sable. 


Dick  Swiveller 

(NO.  4.  THE  BREECH  LOADER) 


ON  the  subject  of  cartridges  it  is  in  order 
to  give  a  brief  history  of  fixed  ammuni- 
tion for  the  shotgun,  which  eventually 
superseded  all  hand  loading. 

In  1883  the  president  of  the  Pittsburgh 
Firearms  Company  had  his  attention  called  to 
an  extremely  ingenious  automatic  machine 
for  loading  shotgun  shells.  This  machine, 
which  was  niade  by  F.  L.  Chamberlain  for  his 
own  convenience,  was  operated  by  turning  a 
crank,  the  powder,  shot,  shells  and  wads  being 
fed  in  from  receptacles.  It  had  a  capacity  of 
600  shells  an  hour.  This  speed  was  considered 
tremendous  at  the  time,  for  the  best  hand 
loading  was  200  to  250  an  hour. 

President  O'Neill,  now  dead,  was  a  resource- 
ful man.  Here  was  a  machine  that  would  load 
shotgun  shells,  could  be  operated  by  hand 
power,  and  with  some  alterations  and  im- 
provements, could  do  the  work  by  belt  and 
pulley.  It  was  a  machine  that  would  re- 
volutionize shell  loading  and  place  on  the 
market  fixed  ammunition  for  the  shotgun  of  all 
gauges. 

At  the  time  no  one  could  foresee  the  trem- 
endous possibilities  of  this  machine  and  the 
complete  revolution  that  was  to  follow  it.  A 
cartridge  company  was  formed  and  the  first 
improved  machine,  a  10-gauge,  was  com- 
pleted at  a  cost  of  about  $1500.  It  would 
easily  load  between  1500  and  1600  shells  an 
hour.  This  machine  was  exhibited  in  some  of 
the  principal  cities  and  astonished  all  who 
-were  interested  to  see  it  in  operation.  In  a 
short  time  a  large  ammunition  company  was 
organized  in  New  York  and  later  a  plant  in 
California  installed  six  of  the  machines.  That 
pioneer  western  plant,  up  to  the  present  day, 
furnishes  a  large  percentage  of  all  the  shotgun 
cartridges  consumed  on  the  Pacific  coast. 

There  was,  for  some  time,  a  serious  draw- 
back to  the  machine-loaded  shell.  It  was  not 
the  fault  of  the  machine,  but  rather  of  the 
wads,  which  were  of  varying  thickness.  If  fed 
to  the  machine  promiscuously,  the  shells 
proved  of  uneven  length  and  crimp,  and  often 
a  loose  shot  charge.  Under  these  conditions  it 
was  necessary  to  hand  sort  the  wads  to  get  a 
fairly  good  cartridge.    It  remained  for  Mr. 


Selby,  of  San  Francisco,  to  overcome  this  wad 
problem.  He  made  the  drawings  of  an  auto- 
matic wad  sorter  and  had  the  machine  con- 
structed under  his  personal  supervision.  The 
writer  saw  this  machine  in  operation,  doing  the 
work  satisfactorily.  Later  the  great  ammuni- 
tion companies  learned  to  make  wads  of  pro- 
per thickness  for  the  loading  required,  doing 
away  with  sorting.  The  very  best  wadding  in 
the  world  is  made  in  the  United  States,  and  it 
makes  up  in  a  most  reliable  cartridge. 

Within  two  and  a  half  years  the  new  mach- 
ines were  kept  busy  with  an  increasing  trade. 
Then  difficulties  arose  between  the  machine- 
loading  companies,  and  the  smaller  plants  had 
to  quit. 

To-day  there  are  five  companies  in  the 
United  States  loading  shotgun  shells. 

The  manufacture  of  fixed  ammunition  for 
the  shotgun  has  passed  out  of  the  hands  of  the 
men  who  should  have  received  the  greatest 
benefit. 

I  well  remember  when  the  question  of  pack- 
ing the  loaded  shells  came  up.  At  first  it  was 
suggested  to  repack  the  loaded  shells  in  the 
"100"  empty  shell  boxes.  This  was  found  to 
be  impracticable.  Finally  it  was  decided  to 
pack  twenty-five  shells  in  pasteboard  boxes, 
with  twenty  of  these  boxes  to  the  case  and  two 
cases  to  the  1000,  thus  making  it  easy  for  ship- 
ping and  handling  generally.  The  first  paste- 
board box  to  hold  twenty-five  loaded  shells 
was  made  in  Pittsburgh,  and  the  writer  filled 
that  box  with  twenty-five  10-gauge  shells  and 
wrote  on  the  label  in  ink:  "This  box  contains 
twenty-five  10-gauge  shells  loaded  with  43^ 
drams  No.  5  (orange  lightning  powder), 
13^  ounces  No.  8  shot."  Think  of  the  hun- 
dreds of  millions  of  cartridges  that  have  fol- 
lowed this  pioneer  box! 

The  machine  loaded  shell  has  caused  a  dis- 
continuance of  the  sale  of  loose  powder  and 
shot,  except  in  very  remote  districts.  Thous- 
ands of  stores,  all  over  the  country,  once  had 
the  shot  box  with  its  numbered  partitions,  and 
the  powder  can  from  which  to  sell  any  quan- 
tity. Now  we  see  the  loaded  shell  in  stock 
instead;  and  powder  and  shot  companies  send 
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probably  90  per  cent,  of  their  product  direct 
to  *he  cartridge  companies. 

This  change,  from  marketing  the  loose 
powder  in  cans  to  the  loaded  shell,  has  pro- 
moted the  element  of  safety  in  handling;  and, 
in  case  of  fire,  the  loaded  shell  burns  without 
dangerous  explosion. 

The  machine  load,  as  put  on  the  market 
to-day  is,  as  perfect  as  human  ingenuity  and 
skill  can  produce  thus  far,  and  so  immeasur- 
ably superior  in  all  respects  to  the  most  careful 
hand  loading  that  argument  on  the  subject  is 
futile.  If  it  were  necessry  to  offer  proof  of 
the  superiority  of  the  machine  loads,  we 
simpl^^  call  attention  to  the  great  scores  and 
"long  runs"  in  continuous  breaks  of  targets, 
made  at  the  traps  by  professionals  and  ama- 
teurs, all  of  whom  employ,  and  must  have, 
accurate  loading,  reliable  cartridges  irres- 
pective of  the  grade  of  shell  used.  Now  that 
the  distance  handicap  is  universal,  there  is  a 
demand  for  a  powerful  cartridge,  one  that 
places  its  pattern  fully  up  to  the  degree  of 
"choke"  in  the  gun;  and  we  must  bear  in  mind 
the  gun  is  responsible  for  this  good  work 
equally  with  the  cartridge.  Both  are  splen- 
didly to  the  credit  of  our  gun-makers. 

The  advance  in  the  science  of  gun-building 
has  kept  pace  with  the  times  in  this  country. 
The  American  gun-  maker  is  turning  out  some 
fine  work.  He  is  paying  more  attention  to 
detail  and  finish  than  he  did  some  years  ago. 

It  has  been  a  long  lane  with  many  turns, 
beginning  with  the  matchlock  gun  up  to  the 
present  hammerless,  one  trigger,  ejector  gun, 
embodying  fine  material,  good  workmanship, 
artistic  engraving  and  splendid  shooting 
powers. 

On  the  introduction  of  the  breech-loader,  a 
novelty  that  was  a  most  handy  and  inviting 
innovation,  thousands  of  guuL  were  put  on  the 
market  by  English,  German  and  French 
makers  that  retailed  from  $75  to  $250.  To- 
day, of  same  material  and  finish,  guns  would 
sell  for  60  per  cent.  less.  America  at  that  time 
was  not  gun-educated,  and  a  great  deal  of 
cheap  stuff,  called  "trash"  guns,  were  sold 
here.  Among  the  reputable  dealers  one  could 
j^et  his  money's  worth.  All  prices  were  high 
on  the  different  grades  of  breech-loaders.  It 
cost  more  to  make  them  then  the  muzzle- 
loaders  and,  aside  from  this,  their  utility  was 
so  great  as  almost  instantly  to  displace  the 
muzzle-loader.  It  was  "the  thing"  to  own  a 
breech-loader.  -  , 

Thus  in  the  first  years  of  the  breech-loader 
in  America,  good  guns  were  high  priced,  and 
very  fine  ones  were  very  high  priced.  A  low, 
medium  price  for  a  fair  or  common  English- 
made  gun  was  from  $50  to  $75.  Far  better 
workmanship,    material    and    finish,  with 


superior  shooting  powers,  can  be  furnished 
now  by  American  makers  for  $18  to  $25. 

During  the  muzzle-loading  period,  guns  in 
England  were  made  by  the  thousands  as  low 
as  $5  to  $8,  to  retail  at  a  little  above  these 
figures.  They  found  a  market  in  the  British 
colonies  and  in  North  and  South  America. 
Of  course  these  guns  were  more  or  less 
"thrown"  together.  Their  barrels  were  of  low 
grade,  a  material  called  "skelp,"  made  up  on 
the  twist  figure.  A  still  cheaper  gun  was  made 
at  a  cost  of  16  to  17  shillings,  the  barrels  being 
made  of  the  very  coarsest  and  cheapest  metal, 
called  "shamdam." 

Thousands  of  imported  guns  during  muzzle- 
loading  days  were  sold  m  this  country  at 
prices  varying  from  $6  to  $500,  and  for  a  good 
many  years  after  the  introduction  of  the 
breech-loader,  thousands  of  the  latter  took  the 
place  of  the  muzzle-loader.  Still,  this  output 
did  not  cover  the  source  of  supply.  All  the 
cities,  and  most  of  the  large  towns,  had  their 
gunmakers  and  repair  shops,  many  of  them 
doing  very  fine  work  building  the  muzzle- 
loading  era's  guns  to  retail  at  from  $25  to 
$300,  and  at  $75  to  $400  in  breech-loading 
times.  These  home  hand  makers  had  at  all 
times  all  the  work  they  could  attend  to.  For 
years  they  made  most  all  the  furniture  and 
other  parts  except  the  barrels — which  were 
imported  by  the  large  gun  stores. 

They  were  scrupulous,  painstaking  work- 
men, in  love  with  their  art  and  anxious  to 
please.  Some  of  them  had  such  a  reputation 
for  fine  work — fitting,  finish  and  good  shooting 
— that  it  was  a  question  of  getting  them  to 
book  an  order.  I  have  in  mind  two  such  men 
— John  Siner,  of  Philadelphia,  and  Patrick 
Mullen,  of  New  York.  Their  order  books  were 
always  full.  To  get  one  of  their  guns  was  a 
prize.  Faithful,  conscientious  workmen,  they 
passed  away  some  years  ago,  the  last  almost 
of  their  kind. 

The  safety,  the  handiness  and  general  make- 
up of  the  breech-loader  was  unquestionably 
superior,  being  recognized  not  only  by 
seasoned  shooters,  but  by  those  of  limited 
experience  and  of  no  experience  in  handling 
guns.  The  increased  demand  for  the  new 
breech-loader,  the  substitution  of  the  breech- 
loader for  the  muzzle-loader,  the  increased 
demand  for  the  modern  gun  by  a  class  who 
had  never  shot  before,  but  were  drawn  into 
field  shooting  by  the  very  handiness  and  safety 
of  the  breech-loader,  caused  a  demand  for  this 
gun  far  beyond  that  of  the  muzzle-loader  and 
led  up  to  a  tremendous  trade  in  all  grades  of 
English  and  German  made  guns,  particularly 
the  former.  It  gave  the  hand-makers  all  they 
could  possibly  do  with  orders  booked  for 
months  ahead. 


The  series  of  articles  on  "Things  to  Know  about  a 
Shotgun,"  being  contributed  by  "Dick  Swiveller"  to 
these  columns,  will  be  continued  in  1915.  "Modern 
Gauges"  is  the  heading  of  the  article  which  will  appear 
in  our  .January  issue. 
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and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ontario. 


AN  AMERICAN  GUNMAN'S  VIEWS 

L.  C.  Barger 


I HAVE  read  nearly  every  copy  of  Rod 
and  Gun  as  well  as  half  a  dozen  other 
Journals  for  a  number  of  years,  and  as  I 
have  experimented  with  shot  guns  and  rifles 
on  and  off  for  the  last  30  years,  the  gun  and 
ammunition  department  of  any  journal  natur- 
ally interests  me  the  most. 

I  always  liked  Rod  and  Gun  and  now  that  it 
had  added  this  department  I  expect  to  like  it 
still  better. 

However  there  is  one  thing  that  I  wish  to 
take  exception  to.  In  October's  issue  in 
answer  to  Mr.  H.  A.  Preston,  you  say  that 
it  is  your  candid  opinion  that  "Pump  guns 
and  automatic  guns  should  be  prohibited  by 
law  as  they  do  without  doubt  provoke  wanton 
slaughter." 

Now  with  all  due  respect  I  do  not  think  that 
is  fair. 

If  you  had  said  a  law  should  be  passed  pro- 
hibiting the  use  of  magazine  guns  holding  more 
than  one  cartridge  in  the  magazine  you  and  I 
could  agree,  but  if  you  want  to  kick  me  out 
of  the  running  altogether  to  satisfy  the  double 
gun  cranks  who  break  the  law  just  as  often  as 
the  pump  gun  cranks,  than  there  are  a  few  of  us 
that  will  not  want  to  play  in  your  yard. 

I  have  learned  to  shoot  fairly  well  twice  in 
my  life  time,  first  with  the  double,  and  then 
with  a  pump  gun,  and  it  would  be  a  hardship 
for  me  to  go  back  to  that  old  cross  eyed  type 
of  shooting  iron  and  learn  all  over  again. 

I  lugged  one  of  them  around  for  12  years 
before  I  decided  that  I  was  carrying  too  much 
iron  for  what  good  I  could  get  out  of  it,  and 
now  that  the  new  fad  of  putting  a  pair  of 


horse  pistol  barrels  on  a  gun  stock  and  calling 
it  a  shot  gun  has  arrived,  this  crosseyed  feature 
is  worse  than  ever,  and  one  has  to  put  in  load 
enough  to  kick  his  head  off  to  get  any  pene- 
tration. 

In  my  repeater  I  have  iron  where  iron  be- 
longs, a  long  barrel  that  is  heavy  at  the  breech, 
and  one  that  is  curved  upward  enough  to 
allow  for  a  reasonable  drop  of  the  shot  at  long 
range.  When  I  get  a  sight  over  that  old 
barrel  I  know  the  charge  is  going  to  land  right 
where  I  look  even  at  long  range,  and  to  get 
there  with  some  spunk. 

This  right  hand  barrel  shooting  off  to  the 
left,  and  the  left  hand  barrel  shooting  off  to 
the  right  is  played  out  with  me. 

If  it  ever  comes  to  my  having  to  use  only  a 
shell  in  the  barrel  and  one  in  the  magazine  I 
shall  still  prefer  the  pump  to  the  best  double 
gun  that  was  ever  built,  even  though  it  was 
given  to  me. 

Now  I  do  not  ask  you  to  like  a  pump,  and 
dislike  a  double  just  because  I  do,  but  what  I 
do  ask  is  to  give  me  and  those  that  think  as  I 
do  a  chance  to  use  the  gun  of  our  choice, 
provided  we  do  so  in  a  decent  and  lawful  man- 
ner, and  for  you  to  help  protect  us  from  unjust 
legislation. 

(No  doubt  there  are  exceptions  to  the  rule 
and  sometimes  the  man  with  the  double  is  the 
"Game  Hog"  and  the  gentleman  with  the 
pump  the  true  sportsman.  Come  again,  Mr. 
Barger,  we  are  always  pleased  to  hear  from  our 
American  friends  who  are  usually  keen  sports- 
men.—A.  B.  G.) 


A  SUBSCRIBER'S  VIEWS  ON  SOME 
SPORTING  FIREARMS 


RoBT.  Hodgson 


I QUITE  agree  with  the  editor  of  our  gun 
department  when  he  says  it  is  more  sport 
to  shoot  squirrels  with  a  .22  than  it  is 
with  a  shotgun. 

I  prefer  a  Remington  .22  special  repeater  to 
a  Winchester  single  shot.  It  shoots  Reming- 
ton special  and  W.  R.  F.  .22's  24  inch  octagon 
barrel,  walnut  stock,  weight  53^  lbs.  and  costs 
around  $16.00.  I  would  then  have  it  fitted  up 
with  Watson  front  sight  No.  8  and  leaf  sight 
( Watson )  No.  12. 

For  a  single  shot  I  prefer  a  Stevens  Ideal 
28  inch  barrel,  automatic  ejector,  fitted  with 
Watson's  sight  No.  10  Rear,  No.  12  leaf  and 
No.  8  front  sights.  I  do  not  agree  with  him  in 
his  views  that  "pump  guns  should  be  pro- 
hibited by  law  as  they  without  doubt  promote 
wanton  slaughter."  Although  I  do  agree  with 
him  on  automatics.  For  my  own  part  I  would 
as  soon  have  a  Fox  or  Ithaca  12  gauge  single 
trigger  as  I  would  any  shot  gun  only  for  the 
fact  that  I  really  believe  I  can  shoot  truer  with 
a  single  barrel  than  a  double  but  as  a  single 
barrel  is  too  slow  for  me  I  prefer  a  repeater  as 
they  have  only  one  barrel  and  with  a  matted 
top  and  mounted  with  a  good  set  of  Watson 
shotgun  sights  I  can  shoot  a  good  deal  better 
than  with  a  double  barrel  having  same  top 
and  sights. 

With  a  single  trigger,  automatic  ejector  Fox 


or  Ithaca  to  fire  six  shots  from  a  double  with 
above  specifications  and  also  with  a  repeater, 
I  do  not  think  there  would  be  much  difference 
as  the  two  shots  in  double  could  be  fired 
quicker  than  two  in  repeater  and  two  more 
shells  could  easily  be  slipped  in  barrel  as  there 
would  be  no  trouble  throwing  out  empties  on 
account  of  automatic  ejector.  Another  thing 
three  shots  are  usually  all  that  can  be  gotten 
into  a  flock  of  ducks  before  they  are  out  of  gun 
shot  and  if  any  more  than  this  it  is  an  ex- 
ception and  not  a  rule. 

My  father  shot  six  ducks  with  one  shot 
using  a  double  barrel  two  years  ago  this  sea- 
son. There  was  seven  in  the  flock  and  as  the 
one  rose  he  caught  it  on  the  wing. 

More  than  two  shots  are  seldom  fired  at  a 
running  rabbit  or  flying  partridge  from  one 
gun  and  here  the  repeater  would  have  no  more 
chance  than  the  double. 

For  all  the  difference  it  makes  to  me  there 
could  be  a  law  passed  prohibiting  repeaters 
and  automatic  shotguns  and  I  could  just  as 
well  use  a  double  but  I  think  let  everyone  have 
their  own  makes  and  models  of  guns  as  this  is 
not  a  satisfied  world  anyway  and  there  will 
always  be  someone  differ  from  the  rest  of  us. 

Gome  on  Brother  hunters  and  make  the  gun 
department  worth  while  now  that  we  have  got 
it. 


ANCIENT  FIREARMS;  THEIR  ORIGIN 

J.  A.  M. 


IN  recent  years  there  have  been  many 
additions  to  the  ranks  of  the  Collectors 
of  Weapons,  Ancient  and  Modern,  and 
the  collections  are  many  and  varied,  ranging 
from  weapons  in  general  to  Specialties.  In 
one  may  be  found  edged  weapons  and  firearms, 
clubs,  spears,  bows  and  arrows,  etc.  In 
another,  edged  weapons  only,  while  still 
another  will  show  firearms  alone.  Again  some 
Collectors  collect  only  Oriental  weapons; 
others,  the  specimens  of  the  numerous  models 
of  such  a  prolific  Inventor  as  Colt.  Then,  too, 
there  are  Collectors  of  European  Arms  only, 
while  another  Collector  will  show  only 
American.  Some  collections  show  only 
Military-  models.  Others  exhibit  many  ex- 
amples of  the  famous  Kentucky  rifle.  In  ad- 
dition to  the  private  collections,  many  Public 
Institutions  possess  valuable  collections,  as 
also  do  many  of  the  various  Armories  owned 
by  Governments.  Some  of  the  Colleges  and 
Universities  in  Great  Britain,  and  the  various 
Museums,  not  only  there  but  on  the  Con- 
tinent as  well,  possess  large  and  magnificent 
collections.    The  use  of  hand  firearms  cannot 


be  traced  back  earlier  than  the  fourteenth 
century,  but  researches  on  this  subject  are 
attended  with  many  complications.  Gun- 
powder was  known  for  several  centuries  before 
its  use  became  general.  Indeed,  it  is  con- 
sidered that  the  Embrasures  constructed  in 
the  Great  Wall  of  China,  buflt  about  200  B.C., 
furnish  additional  proof  that  the  Chinese  used 
artillery  at  this  period.  This  article,  however, 
has  only  to  do  with  "small  arms,"  the  first 
trace  of  which  is  towards  the  middle  of  the 
fourteenth  century,  and  the  earliest  type  of 
lock  is  known  as  "Match-lock,"  invented 
about  1424.  Later,  about  1515,  the  wheel- 
lock  was  invented  ac  Nuremberg.  This  lock 
has  no  match,  but  the  "feed,"  as  it  is  called, 
held  iron  pyrites,  which  was  held  by  a  spring 
against  a  serrated  wheel,  which,  after  being 
wound  up,  was  released  by  the  trigger,  and  the 
friction  struck  sparks  from  the  pyrites,  thus 
igniting  the  charge.  The  wheel-lock,  however, 
never  really  superseded  the  match-lock,  the 
mechanism  of  which  was  more  simple  and  the 
result  more  sure.  Its  uncertainty  though  led 
to  the  construction  of  some  weapons  in  which 
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both  systems  were  installed.  Not  many  of 
these  were  made,  yet  a  specimen  is  some- 
times found  in  the  more  important  collec- 
tions. But  as  the  wheel-lock  followed  the 
match-lock,  so  the  wheel-lock  was,  about  1580, 
supplanted  by  the  "Snaphaunce,"  which  was 
the  forerunner  of  the  flint-lock.  The  snap- 
haunce  was  said  to  have  been  devised  by  rob- 
bers, who  found  the  wheel-lock  too  expensive, 
and  the  match-lock  dangerous  to  men  of  their 
calling  by  reason  of  its  lighted  match.  The 
flint-lock  was  invented  in  Nuremberg  about 
1630  and  introduced  into  France  about  1640, 
and  with  this  invention  began  the  use  of  flint 
in  place  of  pyrites,  but  the  match-lock  was 
not  entirely  replaced  by  the  flint-lock  until 
about  1700,  and  indeed,  in-  China,  match- 
locks were  much  in  evidence  as  late  as  the 
Boxer  War.  Not  only  that  but  they  were  of 
comparatively  modern  make,  no  later  system 
having  supplanted  them.  The  flint-lock  con- 
tinued in  general  use  tifl  the  early  part  of  the 
nineteenth  century.  Then  the  Rev'd  Alex- 
ander Forsyth,  a  Scottish  Clergyman,  ob- 
tained in  1807  a  patent  for  applying  ful- 
minate of  mercury  to  the  ignition  of  gun- 
powder by  detonation.  Blanch,  in  his  book, 
**A  Century  of  Guns,"  thus  describes  the 
original  Forsyth  patent:  "In  place  of  the 
priming-pan  outside  the  flash  hole,  a  round 
plug  having  a  small  cavity  on  the  top  which  led 
to  the  flash  hole,  was  fitted  into  the  barrel, 
and  upon  this  plug  was  pivoted  a  magazine  in 
the  shape  of  a  small  scent  bottle  with  two 
necks  opposite  each  other.  In  one  neck  was 
mounted  the  striker  rod  held  by  a  light 
spring,  and  in  the  other  neck  was  a  hole 
drilled  down  to  the  central  plug,  to  contain 
enough  detonating  powder  for  about  twenty 
discharges,  covered  by  a  sliding  lid.  In  this 
lid,  opposite  the  hole  containing  the  powder, 
was  a  similar  hole  filled  up  with  a  plug  of  bone 
or  leather,  to  act  as  a  safety-vent  in  case  the 
entire  contents  were  discharged  by  friction  or 
jar.  The  operation  of  priming  with  the 
Forsyth  gun  was  to  rotate  the  magazine  primer 
until  the  hole  containing  the  detonating  pow- 
der was  over  a  small  cavity  in  the  top  of  the 
plug  leading  to  the  touch  hole,  when  a  small 
quantity  fell  by  gravity,  assisted  by  the  jar  of 
the  primer  being  arrested  in  its  rotation 
against  a  stop  on  the  lock  plate,  into  the 
cavity  in  the  plug.  The  primer  was  then 
rotated  into  its  opposite  position,  which 
brought  the  small  striker  rod  over  the  cavity 
now  containing  the  detonating  priming,  and 
ready  to  be  fired  by  the  fall  of  the  cock  on  the 
striker."  Gun  makers  were  quick  to  see  the 
value  of  the  invention  and  many  forms  of 
detonators  were  devised,  of  which  perhaps  the 
tube  detonator,  as  it  was  called,  was  the  best. 
This  form  was  patented  by  the  celebrated 
gunsmith,  Joseph  Manton,  in  1816.  His 
first  patent  consisted  of  a  copper  tube  con- 
taining the  fulminate  held  in  a  hole  in  the 
head  of  the  hammer,  which,  in  falling,  stuck 
the  open  end  into  a  cavity  containing  the 
touch  hole.  This  system  he  improved  two  years 
later  by  inserting  the  copper  tube  in  the  touch 
hole  itself,  where  it  was  held  by  a  spring  cover 
and  struck  by  the  hammer  through  a  hole  in 
the  spring  cover.  This  was  perhaps  the  most 
practical  of  the  several  devices.  But  al- 
though the  system  was  far  superior  to  the 
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flint-lock,  it  had  its  drawbacks  in  that  the 
empty  tube  might  blow  out  to  the  danger  of 
any  one  near.  More  experiments  followed, 
and  a  flat  cap  was  made  to  rest  on  a  nipple. 
At  once  the  advantage  of  this  was  seen  and  the 
percussion  system  followed,  the  inventor  of 
which  is  not  definitely  known.  Colonel 
Hawker,  author  of  "Guide  to  Young  Sports- 
men," a  book  which  ran  through  ten  editions, 
Joseph  Manton,  the  most  celebrated  British 
gunsmith  of  the  first  half  of  the  nineteenth 
century,  and  Joseph  Egg,  also  a  well  known 
gunsmith,  who  is  accredited  with  the  use  of  it 
in  1821,  all  claim  to  have  invented  it,  and  the 
question  has  never  been  settled.  The  period 
of  the  detonator  was  short,  so  quickly  was  it 
followed  by  the  percussion  system.  Conse- 
quently, comparatively  few  detonators  are 
now  to  be  found.  The  tube  detonator  double 
barrelled  gun.  Specimen  No.  5  shown  in  the 
photograph,  is  in  absolutely  new  condition, 
was  never  sold  for  use,  eventually  selling  to  a 
collector.  Besides  the  Jno.  Manton  double 
barrelled  gun,  No.  4,  the  Chott  collection  has 
also  two  double  barrelled  flint-lock  shot  guns 
made  by  Joseph  Manton,  one  with  reinforced 
barrels,  of  a  date  about  30  years  earlier  than 
the  other.  There  is  also  a  case  of  Joseph 
Manton  flint-lock  duelling  pistols,  in  original 
condition.  Although  the  coHecion  has  many 
specimens  of  firearms  of  rare  and  curious 
workmanship,  Mr.  Schott  would  be  glad  to 
know  of  pieces  of  that  description  which  any 
one  may  have  and  would  care  to  sell. 


COMMENTS  BY  THE  EDITOR 


THIS  Department  has  been  running  now 
for  three  months,  including  the  cur- 
rent issue,  and  from  the  communications 
received  at  this  office  we  believe  that  it  has  been 
welcomed  gladly  by  the  great  army  of  Rod 
and  Gun  readers  who  want  "gun  talk"  and 
lots  of  it  in  their  favorite  magazine. 

It  is  our  earnest  aim  to  greatly  enlarge  this 
Department,  but  to  attain  this  end  we  need 
co-operation  on  the  part  of  all  interested  as 
was  stated  in  the  October  issue  when  this  new 
feature  in  Rod  and  Gun  was  inaugurated,  and 
this  means  simply  that  we  want  gun,  rifle  and 
revolver  articles  from  all  readers. 

By  "article"  we  do  not  mean  a  long  lengthy 
treatise  carefully  worded,  with  flawless  gram- 
rnar  and  absolutely  correct  spelling  but  your 
views  on  subjects  pertaining  to  firearms 
in  your  own  words — that  is  what  gives  or- 
iginality to  one's  out-pourings  in  print. 

As  to  wording,  grammar  and  sjjelling,  you 
may  be  sure  that  if  3^ou  send  us  in  good  in- 
teresting talks  on  topics  as  outlined  above  aiid 
do  not  feel  sure  of  just  how  your  article  will 


appear  in  print,  you  may  rest  assured  that 
Cicero  himself  would  not  be  ashamed  of  your 
work  after  it  has  been  prepared  for  publica- 
tion. 

So  now  let's  hear  from  you  one  and  all  and 
to  give  you  some  topics  to  write  upon  here  are 
a  few:  The  new  .22  High  Power  Savage, 
the  .280  Ross,  comparative  power  of  the  12 
Gauge  and  20  Gauge  shotgun,  the  30/30 
compared  with  the  .22  H.  P.  etc.,  etc. 

The  field  for  discussion  is  limitless  so  there 
is  no  lack  of  topics  and  if  you  send  good 
photos  of  firearms  with  your  articles  they  add 
a  valuable  feature  to  the  same. 

As  stated  before  do  not  be  shy,  come  for- 
ward with  your  views  and  make  this  Depart- 
ment a  success. 

Inadvertently  the  name  of  the  author  of 
"Likes  the  Marlin  and  the  Ross"  article  in 
this  department  in  the  November  issue  was 
omitted.  This  should  have  been  credited  to 
Mr.  M.  W.  Guthrie. 


QUERIES  AND  ANSWERS 


A  FEW  QUERIES 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition'.  1.  By  what 
measurement  do  you  ascertain  the  calibre  of  a 
cartridge  and  how  are  mixed  sizes  ( 25-20  and 
30-30 )  ascertained. 

2.  Does  length  of  barrel  make  much  dif- 
ference in  velocity  or  weight  of  rifle? 

L.  McA. 

( In  reply  to  the  above  we  would  strongly 
advise  you  to  send  3  two  cent  stamps  postage 
to  the  Marlin  Firearms  Co.,  New  Haven,  Conn, 
for  the  "Ideal  Hand  Book"  which  deals  ex- 
haustively with  the  question  you  ask  re  sizes 
of  calibres  and  means  of  ascertaining  same. 

Ludwdg  Wundhammer  the  noted  gun 
maker  of  Los  Angeles,  Cal.  claims  that  for  the 
U.  S.  Springfield  rifle  every  inch  taken  off  the 
barrel  means  a  loss  of  25  feet  seconds  velocity 
so  it  really  does  seem  that  up  to  26  inches 
at  least  shortening  the  barrel  lessens  velocity. 

Weight  of  rifle  means  steady  or  unsteady 
holding  as  the  rifle  is  heavy  or  too  light  as  the 
case  may  be  but  I  do  not  think  affects  velocity. 

Hoping  this  information  may  be  of  some 
service  to  you — A.  B.  G. ) 

APPROVES  OF  THE  NEW  DEPARTMENT 

Editor  Gum  and  Ammunition:  In  the 
issue  of  your  magazine  to  hand,  I  note  with 
pleasure  the  space  devoted  to  "Guns  and 
Ammunition".  This,  I  think,  is  a  step  in  the 
right  direction,  and  in  line  with  the  prp- 
gressive  policy  of  Rod  and  Gun.  You  also 
ask  for  experiences  of  fellow  sportsmen,  on 
rifles,  revolvers,  and  shotguns  hence  this 
letter. 

I  have  used  the  single-shot  Winchester, 
fitted  with  Lyman  sights,  and  know  it  to  be 


extremely  accurate  for  target  work,  but  for 
squirrel  shooting,  using  a  rifle,  I  prefer  the 
Winchester  pump  or  trombone  action,  22  cal. 
rifle  model  1890,  or  better  still  1906  model, 
owing  to  its  being  adapted  to  all  22  cal.,  rim 
fire,  ammunition,  whether  22  shot  long  or 
long  rifle.  I  think  however,  I  prefer  a  good 
hammerless,  double  gun,  choked  bored  in 
both  barrels.  I  have  found  by  experience  that 
the  22  cal.  bullet  hitting  a  squirrel  in  shoul- 
ders or  hind  quarters,  has  the  equal  effect  at 
mutilating  the  body  of  a  squirrel  that  7  or  8 
of  No.  6  shot  has.  Again,  I  should  like  to  see 
the  editor  figuring  out  a  squirrel  with  a  single 
shot  rifle,  a  squirrel  that  has  the  habit  of 
climbing  or  circling  round  the  main  trunk,  so 
as  to  always  keep  you  in  sight,  and  still  have 
the  body  of  the  tree  between  you  and  him, 
this  is  on  the  principle  of  hunting  alone. 
In  conclusion  I  should  like  to  ask  the  editor's 
views  on  the  use  of  "Infallible"  smokeless 
powder  for  shotguns,  as  to  how  it  compares 
with  "Du  Pont"  or  "Schultze"  as  to  pattern, 
penetration,  recoil,  and  lastly,  its  action  on 
barrels.  Trusting  I  have  not  encroached  too 
much  on  your  time,  and  space. 

M.  J.  M. 

( The  Model  1906  Winchester,  of  which  you 
are  a  user,  is  indeed  a  fine  little  weapon  though 
personally  I  prefer  the  Model  1890 

In  connection  with  your  remarks  on  squirrel 
shooting  with  a  shotgun,  personally  I  prefer 
using  the  rifle  for  this  purpose,  for  the  reason 
that  it  gives  our  little  "tree  game"  a  chance  for 
life.  I  am  sure  all  true  sportsmen  are 
agreed  on  this  point  at  least. 

As  regards  your  query  re  "Infallible," 
Smokeless,  shells  loaded  with  this  .powder  give 
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THE  gift  for  all  the  family.  With  this 
incomparable  instrument  of  music  in 
your  home,  "all  the  music  of  all  the  world" 
is  yours  to  command.  No  other  gift  can  assure 
so  much  in  genuine  delightful  pleasure  and 
entertainment,  for  so  long  a  time,  at  so  little 
cost,  as  a  Columbia  Grafonolar 


Any  one  of  8500  Columbia  dealers  will  gladly  demonstra  te  any 
Grafonola,  from  the  one  at  $20 — and  it's  a  real  Columbia — ^to 
the  magnificent  model  at  1650.  A  small  initial  payment  places 
any  Columbia  in  your  home — and  on  Christmas  morning  if  you 
wish.  Balance  can  be  paid,  at  your  convenience,  after  the 
holidays. 

COLUMBIA  GRAPHOPHONE  COMPANY 

Toronto:  365-367  Sorauren  Avenue 

Dealers  wanted  where  we  are  not  actively  represented.]  ^Write]fori  par- 
\iculars. 


We  illustrate  the  new  "Leader"  Columbia  Orafonola,  typical  of  every  other  Columbia 
in  its  wonderful  tone-quality.  The  "Leader"  equipped  with  the  new  Individual  Re- 
cord Ejector,  an  exclusive  Columbia  feature.  Price,  $110;  with  regular  record  rack, 
$160.    Others  $20  to  $650. 
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fine  results  with  slight  recoil,  good  pattern  and 
deep  penetration. 

As  to  its  action  on  barrels,  providing  you 
are  using  a  nitro  steel  barrel  I  would  consider 
its  action  no  more  injurious  than  any  other 
brand  of  smokeless  provided  your  gun  barrel 
is  kept  clean  and  bright  and  always  cleaned 
thoroughly  after  shooting. — A.  B.  G. ) 

A  MATTER  OF  SAFETY 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  I  note 
with  pleasure  the  announcement  in  your 
October  edition  regarding  your  new  Gun  and 
Ammunition  Department.  I  am  going  to 
take  the  liberty  of  asking  a  question  through 
this  department  that  has  always  been  more  or 
less  an  uncertain  subject  with  me.  As  a 
matter  of  safety  do  you  consider  a  good  nitro 
steel  gun  barrel  "Krupp"  unsafe  to  use  that  is 
allowed  to  rust  and  become  pitted.  My 
reason  for  asking  this  question  is  that  I  am 
always  anxious  to  keep  the  barrels  of  my  shot 
guns  free  of  rust,  yet  I  see  so  many  trap 
shooters  and  sportsmen  who  never  clean  the 
barrels  of  their  gun  and  have  used  the  same 
gun  for  years  without  a  mishap.  Would  you 
consider  a  gun  barrel  would  rust  enough  at 
the  breech  end,  where  the  strain  comes,  during 
a  period  of  say  fifteen  years  to  make  it  unsafe 
to  use,  taking  into  consideration  that  the  ^un 
was  used  once  or  twice  a  week  duck  shooting 
and  not  cleaned  until  the  end  of  each  season. 
I  fully  realize  that  rust  and  pits  in  a  gun 
barrel  would  effect  its  shooting  powers  but  the 
question  I  want  to  solve.  Is  the  gun  unsafe  to 
use  that  is  rusted  and  pitted? 

"Van." 

( It  has  always  seemed  to  the  writer  that 
shooting  a  shotgun  in  the  condition  you 
mention  is  like  pulling  off  the  "jump  off  while 
the  street  car  is  going  trick."  You  may  get 
away  with  it  safely  a  number  "of  times  but 
such  risks  generally  result  disastrously  at 
some  period  of  the  performer's  career.  In 
other  words  we  consider  the  gun  in  such  a 
state  unsafe  provided  the  barrel  is  so  badly 
corroded  as  to  be  seriously  weakened. 

No  true  gunner  allows  his  gun  to  get  in  such 
a  condition  and  anyone  shooting  a  weapon  of 
the  "scatter  gun"  type  in  such  a  state  does  so 
at  a  certain  amount  of  risk  to  himself  pro- 
vided as  stated  before  that  the  steel  has  been 
eaten  away  so  as  to  seriously  affect  the  strength 
of  the  metal. 

Personally  the  writer  has  known  "Sports- 
men" ?  who  state  that  a  gun  in  a  dirty  con- 
dition shoots  better  than  one  with  a  clean  bore! 
Of  course  no  true  gunner  has  these  opinions 
and  as  a  general  rule  shot  gun  enthusiasts 
appreciate  the  value  of  a  clean  gun  barrel. 

Let  us  hear  from  you  again  through  these 
columns. — A.  B.  G.) 

THE  20  GAUGE  FOR  DUCKS 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition  :  I  have 
been  thinking  of  a  20  bore  shot  gun.  I  am  at 
present  using  a  12  bore  gun,  but  was  taught  to 
shoot  with  a  20  bore,  and  I  find  20  bore  guns 
have  practically  as  long  a  range  as  12  bore 
ones. 

The  Marlin  advertise  a  new  20  gauge  re- 
peater, but  not  liking  pump  guns  could  you 
give  me  any  advice  regarding  a  reliable  double 
barrel  20  bore  at  about  $25.00  and  the  most 
suitable  ammunition  as  my  former  experience 
was  in  England.     Would  a  20  bore  25  inch 
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barrel  be  suitable  for  ducks,  or  would  you  re- 
commend a  16  bore  for  all  roimd  work. 

Regarding  your  answer  to  Mr.  H.  A. 
Preston  of  Massey,  Ont.  I  should  like  to  say 
that  while  out  after  rabbits  a  few  mornings 
ago  a  friend  of  mine  had  on  several  occasions, 
of  a  new  Ithaca  12  bore,  both  barrels  to  go  off 
together,  but  this  may  have  been  his  own 
fault  as  he  is  not  very  experienced. 

C.  M. 

( Without  discriminating  in  favor  of  any  one 
firm's  products  we  refer  you  to  the  following 
firms  who  turn  out  a  fine  and  complete  line  of 
20  Gauge  Shotguns. 

The  J.  Stevens  Arms  and  Tool  Co.,  Chico- 
pee  Falls,  Mass.,  The  Lefever  Arms  Co.,  203 
Maltbie  St.  Syracuse,  N.  Y.,  The  Hunter 
Arms  Co,  29  Hubbard  St.,  Fulton,  N.  J., 
The  A.  H.  Fox  Gun  Co.,  4688  Eighteenth  St., 
Philadelphia,  Pa.,  Parker  Bros.,  Meriden, 
Conn.,  Lancaster  Arms  Co.,  Lancaster,  Pa., 
Ithaca  Gun  Co.,  Box  13,  Ithaca,  N.  Y. 

Our  advice  is  to  write  the  above  firms  for 
their  catalogues  which  they  are  always 
pleased  to  send  to  interested  parties  and  men- 
tion that  you  were  referred  to  them  by  the 
Editor  of  this  Department. 

You  will  note  that  the  addresses  above  are 
of  those  who  manufacture  Double  Barrelled 
Guns,  also  all  the  firms  are  our  advertisers. 

As  to  enquiry  as  to  whether  a  20  Ga.  25  inch 
barrel  would  be  suitable  for  ducks,  personally 
I  do  not  admire  the  20  Ga.  for  such  game,  but 
if  we  were  to  use  a  20  Ga.  for  the  purpose  you 
refer  to,  we  would  not  use  as  short  a  barrel  as 
you  mention — a  28  inch  barrel  would  give 
better  results  as  to  both  range  and  accuracy. 

Regarding  the  16  Ga.  would  say  it  is  better 
for  ducks  than  the  20  Ga.  but  the  12  Ga.  is 
more  extensively  used  than  the  two  former 
Gauges  as  it  has  a  larger  killing  area,  longer 
range,  and  more  killing  power,  at  least  this  is 
my  own  opinion;  others  may  not  agree  with 
these  views. 

In  closing  would  say  that  we  would  greatly 
like  to  hear  from  you  as  to  your  results  with 
your  20  Ga.  on  ducks  should  you  decide  to  use 
sucn  arms  for  this  purpose,  and  if  you  send  us 
in  a  150  to  200  word  article  on  your  views  on 
the  subject  we' will  be  pleased  to  publish  it;  of 
course  you  understand  that  tnis  Department 
is  not  for  hunting  stories  so  we  could  not 
publish  in  this  Department  the  story  of  the 
duck  hunt  itself,  only  your  views  on  the  guns 
used.— A.  B.  G.) 

THE  REMINGTON  U.  M.  C.  AUTO- 
LOADING RIFLE 
Editor  Guns  and  Ammnnition: 

When  first  tnis  little  rapid  fire  automatic 
came  upon  the  market  some  few  years  ago, 
many  were  the  would  be  prophets  who  fore- 
told a  short  span  of  hunting  seasons  ere  it 
would  be  cast  on  the  scrap  heap  owing  to  its 
seemingly  complicated  mechanism  when  com- 
pared with  some  of  our  older  makes  of  single 
shot  and  repeating  rifles.  Yet  to-day  in  1914 
it  is  doubtful  if  the  good  old  Remington  Co. 
put  out  a  more  popular  model  and  one  which 
has  kept  up  its  sales  to  such  a  high  mark. 

To  those  who  admire  a  rifle  capable  of 
lightning-like  rapidity  ol  fire  and  adapted  to 
the  best  of  the .  cartridges  of  the  30.30  class, 
this  rifle  will  appeal  strongly  and  to  those  who 
demand  hair-splitting  accuracy  ( and  most  of 
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Black  Silver  Foxes  For  Sale 

Pure  "Johan  Beetz"  black  foxes  for  sale  at  reasonable  prices. 

Also  some  very  good  Labrador  crosses  (50  to  98%  black)  for  sale. 
Real  bargains.    Foxes  can  be  seen  at  any  time.    Apply  to: 
HENRY  LAUREYS,  185  Laurier  Avenue  (West),  Montreal,  P.Q. 

FOX  FARMERS— If  you  will  succeed  buy  JOHAN  BEETZ'S  FOXES,  the  best  and 
most  prolific  foxes  bar  none. 


Partner  Wanted  To  Take  Half 
Interest  With  Mr.  Johan  Beetz 

IN  NEW  MODERN  BLACK  SILVER  FOX  RANCH  AT  VAUDREUIL, 
(near  Montreal)  stocked  with  12  pairs  extra-choice  black-silver  foxes. 

They  are  all  pedigreed  foxes,  extra  fine  stock,  very  carefully  selected  as 
to  strain,  fur,  color,  etc.,  and  all  blood  relationship  avoided. 

THE  MOST  PERFECT  AND  UP-TO-DATE 
FOX  RANCH  IN  THE  WORLD 

Partner  will  get  the  benefit  of  20  years  scientific   and  thorough 
experimenting  in  the  breeding  of  the  black  fox  in  captivity. 
This  is  an  unequalled  opportunity  to  invest  money  in  the  profitable  in- 
dustry of  fox  farming  with  the  most  successful  breeder.   For  particulars 
and  full  information  apply  to: 

Henry  Laureys,  185  Laurier  Avenue  (West),  Montreal,  P.Q. 
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us  do )  this  little  rifle  would  seem  to  fill  the 
bill  guaranteed  as  it  is  to  make  average 
groups  of  about  3  inches  with  the  25. 
Remington  Cartridges  and  about  43^  inch 
groups  with  the  other  cartridges  adapted  to  it 
at  100  yards  which  other  cartridges  are  the  .30 
32.  and  .35  Remington. 

At  first  appearance  the  arm  seems  cumber- 
some, has  a  peculiar  balance  in  the  hand  and 
appears  to  have  an  unusually  thick  barrel 
owing  to  the  ou  ter  j  acket  but  when  one  becomes 
used  to  these  little  peculiarities  if  indeed  they 
can  be  said  to  exist  we  admire  it  for  its 
splendid  magazine  arrangement  its  ingenius 
safety  device  and  its  simple  and  positive  re- 
loading system  which  has  proved  to  be  as  near 
mechanical  perfection  as  a  gun  action  can  be. 

There  are  those  who  find  fault  with  the 
sliding  barrel  feature  claiming  that  it  destroys 
accuracy  as  a  certain  amount  of  play  must 
exist  between  the  true  barrel  and  the  outer 
jacket  but  those  who  have  handled  and  tested 
the  weapon  carefully  for  accuracy  can  note 
no  falling  off  in  .accuracy  from  this  cause 
though  a  machine  rest  mi^hi  give  us  a  different 
result  but  at  most  no  loss  of  accuracy  enough 
to  effect  its  effectiveness  in  the  hunting  field 
where  this  rifle  excells  and  when  chambered  for 
the  .35  cal.  ctg.  is  a  terror  on  even  such  large 
game  as  Grizzly,  Moose  and  Elk. 

I  would  like  to  hear  from  others  on  tfteir 
views  on  this  "little  big  gun"  to  use  the 
maker's  phrase. 

J.  H. 

"RANDOM  NOTES" 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  In  the 
October  issue  there  appeared  an  article  in  the 
"Gun  and  Ammunition"  Department,  by 
M.  W.  Guthrie  wherein  he  boosts  the  32.40 
cartiidge  to  a  greater  extent  than  I  myself 
would. 

He  states  that  this  shell  when  loaded  with 
High  Power  Smokeless  is  a  good  cartridge  com- 
paring favorably  with  other  cartridges  in  the 
same  class. 

My  opinion  is  that  the  32.40  H.  P.  has  a 
tearfully  high  trajectory  and  for  this  reason  is 
undoubtedly  unsuitable  for  hunting  purposes, 
where  long  shots  at  game  are  expected  without 
time  to  judge  distances  though  the  same 
would  apply  to  all  cartridges  of  the  32.40  H. 
P.  and  30.30  class  which  though  they  are  far 
superior  to  the  old  black  powder  loads  in 
trajectory  yet  leave  much  to  be  desired  in 
that  respect,  and  such  cartridges  as  the  280 
Ross  as  mentioned  by  Mr.  Guthrie  and  the 
30  Springfield  1906  and  .30  Krag  are  much 
superior  to  the  above  named  shell  . 

While  more  .303  Savages  appear  to  be  used 
for  deer  in  Northern  Ontario  than  any  others 
yet  such  does  not  appear  to  be  the  case  in  the 
States  where  the  favorite  deer  rifle  is  the 
model  1895  Winchester  chambered  for  the 
1906  Springfield  ammunition. 


The  280  Ross  is  a  good  arm  for  those  who 
admire  the  bolt  action  and  like  the  balance  of 
tliat  arm  some  two  things  which  I  do  not. 

I  consider  the  Winchester  model  1895 
chambered  for  the  U.  S.  Government  1906 
ammunition  every  whit  as  effective  on  big 
game  and  as  accurate. 

In  twenty-two  caliber  rifles  the  new  Savage 
Tubular  magazines  seem  to  be  a  little  louder 
and  if  Mr.  Guthrie  could  swing  one  to  his 
shoulder  and  notice  th^  fine  natural  hang  of  the 
.little  arm  he  would  I  am  sure  allow  his  pet 
Remington  U.  M.  C.  pump  action  lepeater 
second  place,  fine  as  that  little  rifle  may  be. 

The  Savage  people  are  certainly  to  be  con- 
gratulated on  putting  out  such  a  little  weapon. 

In  revolvers  the  old  Colt  Single  Action 
army  revolver  holds  first  place  in  my  esteem 
and  who  will  deny  that  the  old  .45  has  not 
stood  the  test  of  time?  It  is  the  duty  of  every 
man  who  cares  for  and  loves  artistic  gun 
making  to  purchase  one  of  these  old  timers 
which  will  doubtless  in  say  ten  or  more  years 
be  discontinued — superseded  by  the  more 
modern  Double  Action  Revolver  and  Auto- 
matic Pistol.  They  are  made  with  the  ac- 
curacy of  a  watch  no  imperfect  workmanship 
has  ever  been  allowed  on  these  weapons  and 
they  have  made  the  name  "Colt"  the  standard 
of  the  world. 

J.  B. 

THE  NEW  20  GAUGE  STEVENS 

This  office  is  in  receipt  of  a  letter  and 
descriptive  circular  from  the  J.  Stevens  Arms 
and  Tool  Co.,  Chicopee  Falls,  Mass.,  calling 
our  attention  to  what  strikes  us  an  extremely 
well  built  little  20  Gauge  Hammerless  Shotgun. 
The  Stevens  No.  345  as  the  gun  is  catalogued 
weighs  six  pounds  which  weight  has  been 
secured  without  sacrifice  of  strength  at  any 
point.  The  barrels  are  of  ample  weight  and 
fitted  with  a  20  Gauge  rib.  Barrels  and  lug 
are  forged  from  a  solid  bar  piece  of  steel 
a  very  desirable  feature  to  our  minds  as  it 
means  great  strength  at  this  point. 

The  frame  trigger  guard  and  mechanism  are 
designed  for  this  20  Gauge  gun  exclusively  and 
the  effect  of  this  neat  little  guard  and  frame 
leaves  nothing  to  be  desired  in  the  way  of 
looks.  The  frame  is  ornamented  with  a  neat 
scroll  to  relieve  it  of  extreme  plainness.  The 
stock  is  slim  in  the  grip  but  very  strong  and  of 
extremely  graceful  design. 

With  a  fancy  stock  this  little  arm  would 
appear  to  better  advantage  than  many  arms 
costing  three  and  even  four  times  as  much. 

Dimensions:  made  with  26  inch,  28  inch  or 
30  inch  barrel,  bored  either  cylinder  modified 
or  full  choked  but  regularly  bored  with  right 
barrel  full  choke  and  left  modified  choke. 
Length  of  stock  is  13^  inches  drop,  at  heel 
about  3  inches.  Not  made  in  any  other 
dimension.   List  price  in  Canada,  $23.50. 


Address  all  communications  for  this  Department 
to  A.  B.  Geikie,  Gims  and  Ammunition  Dept., 
Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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never 


"I  calculate  that  P.  A. 
has  pipe-joy 
tied  and  branded" 


There  never  can  be  another  tobacco 
plumb  full  o'  happiness,  and  so 
everlasting  shy  of  the  sting  and 
smart  that  makes  you  wish  you'd 
learned  to  smoke,  as  P.  A. 
serves  you  with  just  one  soni- 
fying smoke  after  another,  and 
because  of  that  wonderful  patented 
process  that  sent  the  old-line  tobacco- 
bite  and  tongue-bum  to  the 
discard.    If  you  want  a 
lickin'  good  cigarette  just 
roll  one  from 


t>RINCE 

Albert 

the  inter-national  joy  smoke 


and  before  you  know  it  you'll  be  rollin'  another. 
Once  you're  hep  to  the  joyousness  of  this 
tobacco  you'll  be  buying  it  for  good. 

Prince  Albert,  the  largest  selling  brand  of  pipe 
smoking  tobacco  in  the  United  States,  is  man- 
ufactured by  the  R.  J.  Reynolds  Tobacco 
Company  at  their  factories  in  Winston-Salem, 
N.'C,  U.  S.  A.  It  is  imported  from  the  United 
States  by  Canadian  dealers. 

Prince  Albert  is  sold  every^ 
where  in  full  l^th  tidy  red  tins 
that  just  fit  the  hip  pocket. 


R.  J.  REYNOLDS  TOBACCO  COMPANY 
Winston-Salem,  N.  C,  U.  S.  A. 


GAME  LAWS  FOR  1914 


A  Summary  of  the  Provisions  relating  to  Seasons,  Export,  Sales, 

Limits  and  Licenses 


WE  are  in  receipt  of  a  bulletin  issued  by 
the  Department  of  Agriculture,  Wash- 
ington, D.  C,  containing  the  fifteenth 
annual  summary  of  the  game  laws  of  the 
United  States  and  Canada.  This  bulletin 
contains  a  summary  of  the  more  important 
features  of  the  new  legislation,  a  brief  synop- 
sis of  the  new  game  laws  enacted  in  each 
State  and  Province,  and  a  series  of  tables 
showing  the  provisions  relating  to  seasons, 
export,  sale,  limits  and  licenses. 

Among  the  new  provisions  of  Canadian 
legislation  may  be  mentioned  the  following: 

In  order  to  curtail  the  large  number  of 
seemingly  careless  and  unnecessary  accidents 
in  the  handling  of  firearms,  Saskatchewan, 
late  in  the  fall  of  1913,  prohibited  the  carrying 
of  a  loaded  shotgun  or  rifle  on  any  vehicle. 
Under  the  same  law  members  in  good  standing 
of  the  various  game  protective  associations 
and  officers  who  issue  game  licenses  were  made 
ex  officio  game  wardens. 

Alberta  removed  antelope  and  Hungarian 
partridges  from  the  game  list  for  several 
years;  Ontario  quail,  Hungarian  partridges 
and  pheasants  for  two  years,  and  by  regula- 
tion extended  the  close  season  on  deer  for 
three  years  in  four  counties  and  protected 
squirrels  and  ruffed  grouse  for  three  years  in 
two  counties.  Saskatchewan  removed  ante- 
lope and  whooping  cranes  from  the  game  list. 

British  Columbia  removed  protection  from 
bears  for  two  years,  shortened  the  season 
on  caribou  two  weeks,  and  curtailed  the  season 
two  weeks  on  moose  in  certain  districts. 

Manitoba  repealed  the  provision  prohibit- 
ing the  sale  of  ducks  prior  to  October  1. 

As  regards  a  bag  limit,  Ontario  fixed  the 
bag  limit  on  ducks  200  per  season. 

Alberta  increased  the  resident  bird  license 
fee  from  $1.25  to  $2.25. 

Ontario  created  the  office  of  deputy  minister 
of  game  and  fisheries  in  charge  of  the  game  and 
fisheries  branch,  and  provided  that  this  branch 
shall.be  a  separate  department  of  the  govern- 
ment service. 

Manitoba  curtailed  the  limits  of  the  Riding 
Mountain  Game  Preserve  by  one-third. 

Following  is  a  summary  of  the  new  laws 
passed  in  1914: 

PROVINCIAL  LAWS. 
Alberta. — One  act:  Protecting  antelope  and 
Hungarian  partridges  for  a  number  of  years; 
lengthening  the  open  season  to  include  the 
month  of  November;  shortening  season  one 
week  on  waterfowl  and  making  it  uniform  with 
that  for  shore  birds;  prescribing  bird  license 
for  residents  hunting  south  of  latitude  55°, 
fee  $2.25;  authorizing  lieutenant  governor  to 
make  additional  regulations  governing  sale 
and  export  of  game  birds  and  fur-bearing 
aninials,  providing  special  penalties  for  tres- 
passing on  game  or  fur  farms,  and  authorizing 
game  guardians  to  search  without  warrant 


under  certain  circumstances  ( 1913,  ch.  25,  2d 
sess. ).  ^ 
British  Columbia. — By  regulation*:  Re- 
moving protection  from  bears  for  two  years 
and  shortening  the  season  two  weeks  on  cari- 
bou and  two  weeks  on  moose  in  certain  dis- 
tricts. 

Manitoba. — One  act:  Protecting  quail  until 
1920;  shortening  the  season  two  and  one-half 
months  on  shore  birds,  and  two  weeks  on 
ducks;  lengthening  the  season  two  weeks  on 
muskrats  north  of  latitude  53°;  repealing  pro- 
vision prohibiting  sale  of  ducks  before  October 
1 ;  permitting  all  game,  except  pheasants,  to  be 
taken  for  food  in  cases  of  emergency  north  of 
latitude  53°;  requiring  justices  and  police 
magistrates  to  make  semiannual  reports  to 
game  department  to  show  the  disposition  of  all 
cases  tried  during  preceding  six  months;  pro- 
viding for  the  confiscation  of  game,  pelts, 
heads,  or  other  portions  of  animals,  following 
convictions;  and  repealing  the  $5  taxidermist 
license,  the  provision  authorizing  the  pro- 
vincial treasurer  to  pay  the  fine  collected  to  the 
prosecutor  on  recommendation  of  justice  or 
magistrate,  the  provision  that  confiscated  pro- 
perty shall  be  turned  over  to  the  prosecutor, 
and  the  permission  to  hunt  ducks  and  geese 
during  the  month  of  October  in  the  Turtle 
Mountain  game  preserve,  and  curtailing  the 
limits  of  the  Riding  Mountain  game  preserve 
( ch.  40 ). 

Ontario. — One  act:  Prescribing  a-  yearly 
limit  of  200  on  ducks;  increasing  non-resident 
trapping  license  fee  from  $20  to  $50;  pres- 
cribing a  license  to  deal  in  fur-bearing  animals 
and  their  pelts,  fee  $2;  creating  the  office  and 
prescribing  the  duties  of  deputy  minister  of 
game  and  fisheries,  stnd  providing  that  the 
game  and  fisheries  branch  shall  be  a  separate 
department  of  the  government  ( ch.  46 ). 

By  regulation:  Protecting  quail,  Hungarian 
partridges,  and  pheasants  for  two  years;  ex- 
tending the  protection  on  deer  for  three  years 
in  Dunerin,  Grey,  Simcpe,  and  Wellington 
Counties;  protecting  squirrels  and  ruffed 
grouse  for  three  years  in  Haldimand,  and 
Halton  Counties,  and  extending  for  three 
years  the  prohibition  on  sale  of  quail,  part- 
ridges, woodcock,  and  snipe. 

Saskatchewan. — One  act:  Providing  that  a 
non-resident  may  acquire  residence  in  four 
months  preceding  September  1 ;  removing  an- 
telope and  whooping  cranes  from  the  game 
list,  and  permitting  game  birds  to  be  killed  in 
defence  of  crops,  under  permit;  making  it  un- 
lawful to  shoot  or  spear  muskrats,  and  pro- 
hibiting the  destruction  of  muskrat  houses 
except  under  permit;  prohibiting  the  carrying 
of  loaded  shotgun  or  rifle  on  any  vehicle;  pre- 
scribing certain  regulations  to  facilitate 
transportation  of  moose;  prescribing  a  $10 
license  to  deal  in  skins  of  big  game  and  fur- 
bearing  animals,  and  providing  a  $25  trapping 
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license;  permitting  nonresident  licensee  to  ex-  the  Provinces  of  Canada  are  brought  together 

port  100  game  birds  under  license;  prescribing  in  one  table.   In  each  case  deer  and  other  big 

a  term  of  imprisonment  not  to  exceed  six  game  are  first  considered;  then  rabbits  and 

months  in  default  of  penalty  assessed;  limiting  squirrels;  then  upland  game  birds  such  as 

informer's  fee  to  $50;  making  members  in  good  quail,  grouse,  pheasants,  turkeys  and  doves; 

standing    of    game-protective    associations,  then  shore  birds;  and  finally,  waterfowl,  such 

issuers  of  game  licenses,  and  all  constables,  as  ducks,  geese  and  brant, 
ex  officio  game  wardens  ( laws  1913,  ch.  58 ).  The  open  season  for  game  as  given  in  this 

In  this  bulletin  all  the  open  seasons  for  bulletin  for  the  Canadian  Provinces  are  as 

game  prescribed  by  the  various  States  and  by  follows: — 

Alberta  a  (1906-1913): 

Male  deer,  bull  moose,  caribou    Nov.  1-Dec.  15. 

Antelope   .  .  Oct.  1,  1917. 

Elk  or  wapiti   Nov.  15,  1915. 

Buffalo,  females  of  deer,  moose,  antelope,  sheep,  and  young  of  all  big  game   No  open  season. 

Sheep,  (male),  goat   Sept.  1-Oct.  15. 

Partridge  (except  Hungarian  partridge,  Oct.  1,  1920),  grouse,  prairie  chicken, ptarmigan, 

pheasant  (except  English,  no  open  season)      Oct.  1-Dec.  1. 

Plover,  curlew,  sandpiper,  snipe,  shore  bird,  coot,  rail,  crane,  duck,  6  swan    Sept.  1-Jan.  1. 

British  Columbia  c  (1898-1914): 

Deer,  goat     Sept.  1-Dec.  16. 

Bull  moose  (see  exception),  hare    Sept.  1-Jan.  l.c 

Exception  :    Bull  moose  in  Cariboo,  Atlin,  Skeena,  and  Columbia  districts 'Sept.  1-Dec.  16. 

Bull  caribou    Sept.  1-Dec.  16. 

Sheep,  rams  only   Sept.  1-Nov.  16.  c 

Buffalo,  elk,  and  young  of  deer  and  females  and  young  of  moose,  caribou,  and  sheep  .  .  .  No  open  season. 

Quail,  grouse,  ptarmigan,  English  partridge,  prairie  chicken,  pheasant,  black  game,  caper- 
cailzie, snipe,  duck,  goose,  swan    No  open  season. 

Plover,  bittern,  heron,  meadowlark   Sept.  l-Mar.  1. 

Manitoba  (1909-1914):  d 

Deer,  elk  or  wapiti,  moose,  caribou,  or  reindeer,  antelope  or  cabri  (males)    Dec.  1-Dec.  15. 

Young  of  foregoing  species  and  bison  or  buffalo   No  open  season. 

Partridge,  prairie  chicken,  grouse    Oct.  1-Oct.  20. 

Dove   No  open  season. 

Quail,  pheasant,  11  years    Oct.  1,  1920. 

Woodcock,  plover,  sandpiper,  snipe,  duck   Sept.  l5-Dec.  1. 

New  Brunswick  (1909-1913): 

Deer,  moose,  caribou  (cow  and  calf  e  mouse  and  caribou,  no  open  season)   Sept.  15-Dec.  1. 

Partridge,  woodcock,  snipe   Sept.  15-Dec.  1. 

Pheasant   No  open  season. 

a  North  of  latitude  55*^  any  game  animal  or  bird,  except  elk  and  buffalo,  may  be  killed  at  any  time  if  needed 
for  food. 

b  Except  white-winged  scoters,  north  of  township  50,  which  may  be  taken  at  any  time. 

c  The  lieutenant  governor  in  council  is  empowered  to  open  seasons  each  year  for  Columbian  deer,  quail,  grouse 
ptarmigan,  English  partridge,  prairie  chicken,  pheasant,  capercailzei,  black  game,  snipe,  duck,  and  goose.  Orders 
in  council  have  been  made  closing  the  season  throughout  the  year  on  deer  on  the  Queen  Charlotte  Islands;  on 
white-tailed  deer  in  the  Similkameen  and  Okanogan  districts;  and  on  mountain  sheep  in  the  Yale,  Okanogan,  and 
Similkameen  districts.   Moose  (male)  in  Cariboo,  Atlin,  Skeena,  and  Columbia  districts,  Sept.  1-Dec.  16. 

d  North  of  parallel  53**  any  game  except  pheasants  may  be  taken  at  any  time  by  settlers,  farmers,  surveyors, 
prospectors,  explorers,  or  Indians  in  actual  need  of  food,  but  not  for  sale  or  barter. 

e  Under  3  years  of  age  and  with  horns  bearing  less  than  3  tines  4  inches  in  length. 
New  Brunswick — Continued.  ^  Open  seasons 

Teal,  wood  duck,  dusky  or  black  duck  (except  residents  may  kill  black  ducks  in  Grand 

Manan  Parish,  Oct.  l-Mar.  1),  goose,  brant  .  .  .   Sept.  1-Dec.  2. 

Shore  or  other  birds  on  beaches,  islands  or  lagoons  bordering  tidal  waters  of  Northumberland 

Strait,  Gulf  of  St.  Lawrence,  and  Bay  of  Chaleur   Aug.  15-Jan.  1. 

Newfoundland  a  (1902-1913): 

Elk,  moose   No  open  season. 

Caribou  (except  in  a  special  region  near  Grand  Lake  no  open  season)    Oct.  21-Feb.  1.  b 

Hare,  rabbit   Sept.  20-Jan.  1. 

Ptarmigan,  willow  grouse  or  partridge,  plover,  curlew,  snipe,  or  "other  wild  or  migratory 

birds  (except  wild  geese)*'    Sept.  20-Jan.  1. 

Capercailzie,  black  game,  10  years   Oct.  12,  1917. 

Nova  Scotia  (1908-1912): 

Deer,  3  years   Oct.  1,  1915. 

Moose,  bulls  (see  exception)    Sept.  16-Nov  16. 

Exception:  Cow  moose  in  Province  and  all  moose  on  Cape  Breton  Island  Sept  .16,1915. 

Caribou  see  (exception)    Sept  16,  1915. 

Exceptions:  Inverness  and  Victoria  Counties,  bulls  only  Sept.  16-Oct.  16. 

Hare,  rabbit   Oct.  l-Mar.  1. 

Quiil,  sharp-tailed  grouse,  ptarmigan,  plover,  curlew,  yellowlegs,  sandpiper,  teal  { except 

blue-winged  teal,  Sept.  l-Mar.  1),  heron,  bittern,  beach  birds,  and  waders    Aug.  15-Mar.l. 

Ruffed  grouse  or  birch  partridge   Oct.  1-Ndv.  1. 

Canada  grous?.  (spruce  partridge),  chukar  partridge,  pheasant,  capercailzie,  black  game    No  open  season. 

Woodcock,  Wilson  snipe,  blue-winged  duck,  wood  ducK   Sept.  l-Mar.  1. 

Ontario  c  (1907-1914): 

Deer,  ( except  in  Dufferin,  Grey,  Simcoe,  and  Wellington  Counties,  to  Nov.  1,  1917,  in 

Bruce  County,  Nov.  1,  1916;  and  except  fawns,  no  open  season)   Nov.  1-Nov.  16.  rf 

Elk  or  wapiti   No  open  season 

Moose,  caribou  ( bulls  only),  (cows,  and  calves  under  1  year  of  age,  no  open  season)   .  .  .  Oct.  16-Nov.  16.  e 

Hare  /    Oct.  1-Dec.  16. 

Squirrel  (black  or  gray;  (see  exceptions)   Nov.  15-Dec.  2. 

Exceptions : 

Norfolk  County  Nov.  15,  1915. 

Haldimand  and  Halton  Counties  Oct.  15,  1917. 

Wild  Turkey   Nov.  15-Dec.  2. 

Partridge,  grouse,  prairie  fowl  (see  exception)   Oct.  15-Nov.  16. 

Exception:  Ruffed  grouse,  partridge,  in  Haldimand  and  Halton  Counties  Oct  14,  1917 

►uail,  Hungarian  partridge,  pheasants   Oct.  14,  1916. 

lapercailzie   Sept.  15,  1915. 

Dove   No  open  season,  fl' 

Woodcock    Oct.  1-Nov.  16. 

Swan,  geese   Sept.  15-April  15. 

Plover,  snipe,  rail,  other  shore  birds,  duck  and  other  waterfowl   Sept.*l-Dec.l6./i 
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Prince  Edward  Island  (1906-1911): 

Hare  rabbit   Nov.  1-Feb.  1. 

Partridge  (alternate  years,  1914,  1916,  etc.)   No  open  season. 

Plover,  curlew   Aug.  1-Jan.  1. 

Snipe,  woodcock  ,.    Sept.  1-Jan.  1. 

Yellowlegs,  shore  and  other  birds  along  beaches  or  tidal  marshes,  duck    Aug,  20-Jan.  1. 

Goose   Sept.  15-May  10. 

Brant    Apr.  20-Jan.  1. 

Quebec  ( 1899-1913):  Open  seasons. 

Zone  I.  a 

Deer,  bull  moose  (see  exception)   Sept.  1-Jan.  1, 

Exception:  In  Labelle,  Ottawa,  Pontiac,  and  Temiscaming  Counties  Oct.  1-Dec.  1. 

Cow  moose  and  young  deer  and  moose   No  open  season. 

Caribou  (young,  no  open  season)   Sept.  1-Feb.  1. 

Hare  .   Oct  15-Feb.  1. 

Bear   Aug.  20-JuIy  1. 

Birch  or  swamp  partridge  .  ,   Sept.  1-Dec.  15. 

White  partridge  or  ptarmigan   Nov.  1-Feb,  1, 

Woodcock,  plover,  curlew,  tattler  sandpiper,  snipe   Sept.  1-Feb,  1. 

Widgeon,  teal,  duck  (except  sheldrake),  gull,  loon    Sept.  l.-Mar  1.6 

Zone  2.    Close  seasons  same  as  in  Zone  1,  except  as  follows: 

Caribou   Sept.  l-Mar.  1. 

Hare    Oct.  15-Mar.  1. 

Birch  or  swamp  partridge  ;   Sept.  15-Feb.  1 

White  partridge  or  ptarmigan  ,  Nov,  15-Mar,  1, 

Saskatc  hewan  c  (1905-1914): 

Deer,  elk  or  wapiti,  moose,  caribou  (males  only)    Nov.  15-Dec.  l.d 

Antelope,  buffalo,  and  females  and  young  of  above  big  game   No  open  season. 

Partridge,  pheasant,  prairie  chicken  grouse,  ptarmigan   Sept.  15-Nov.  16. 

English  pheasant,  whooping  crane   No  open  season. 

Plover,  curlew,  sandpiper,  snipe,  shore  birds,  coot,  rail,  duck,  goose,  swan,  crane  (except 

whooping  crane)   Sept,  15-Jan,  1, 

Northwest  Territories  e  (1906): 

Deer,  elk  or  wapiti,  moose,  caribou,  goat,  sheep  ;  D'>c.  1-Apr.  16 

Musk  ox   Oct,  15-Mar,  20. 

Partridge,  prairie  chicken,  grouse,  pheasant   Sept.  1-Jan.  1 . 

Duck,  goose,  swan   Sept.  1-Jan.  15. 

Yukon  (1902-1906): 

Deer,  elk  or  wapiti,  moose,  caribou,  sheep,  goat,  musk  ox  (males  only)    Sept.  l-Mar.  1, 

Bison  or  buffalo  and  females  of  above  big  game   No  open  season. 

Partridge,  prairie  chicken,  grouse,  ptarmigan,  pheasant   Sept.  l-Mar.  15. 

Sandpiper,  snipe,  crane,  duck,  goose,  swan   Aug.  10-June  1. 

a  Poor  settlers  may  kill  any  birds,  except  capercailzie  and  black  game,  at  any  time,  for  immediate  consumption 
by  themselves  or  their  families. 

b  Additional  open  season  Aug.  1-Oct.  1. 

c  Lieutenant  governor  in  Council  may  alter  close  seasons  in  region  north  and  west  of  French  River,  Lake 
Nipissing,  and  Mattavva  River,  and  'n  tne  vicinity  of  Rondeau  Park  and  close  for  a  definite  period  seasons  for  any 
game  ammal  or  nonmigratory  game  bird  whose  numbers  nave  diminished. 

d  Persons  who  put  deer  on  their  own  lands,  and  their  licensess,  may  hunt  such  deer  Oct.  1-Nov.  16. 

e  South  of  the  Canadian  Pacific  R.  R.,  between  Mattawa  and  the  Manitoba  boundary,  Nov.  1-16. 
of  the  Canadian  Pacific  R.  R.,  between  Mattawa  and  the  Manitoba  boundary,  Nov.  1-16. 

/  Cottontail  rabbits  (wood  hares)  may  be  killed  during  close  season  when  damaging  trees  or  shrubs. 

0  Under  act  for  protection  of  insectivorous  birds.  Rev.  Stats.,  1897,  ch,  289,  sec.  3. 

h  Shore  birds  and  waterfowl  south  of  the  Canadian  Pacific,  between  Montreal  and  Toronto,  and  the  Guelph 

and  Goderich  Railways,  Sept.  15-Dec.  16. 

The  following  are  laws  prohibiting  the  export  of  game: 

Alberta: -All  protected  game. 

Exceptions:  Minister  of  Agriculture,  on  receipt  of  $5  fee,  may  grant  a  permit  to  export  for  propagation 
or  scientific  purposes  one  pair  of  each  species  of  big  game  and  game  birds.  The  lieutenant  governor  in  council 
may  grant  permits  for  a  greater  number.  The  minister  of  agriculture  may  also  issue  permits  for  export  of 
game  for  other  purposes  at  the  rate  of  $5  for  each  head  of  big  game  and  $1  per  dozen  for  game  birds.  The 
holder  of  a  general  nonresident  license  may  take  with  him  out  of  the  Province  as  trophies,  heads,  skins,  and 
hoofs  of  big  game  legally  killed  by  him.  Any  person  may  export  mounted  or  branded  heads  at  a  fee  of  $1  for 
each  head. 

British  Columbia:  All  protected  game,  except  bears. 

Exceptions:  Heads,  horns,  and  skins  of  big  game  lawfully  killed  by  the  shipper  may  be  shipped  under  his 
hunting  license  and  written  permission  of  minister  charged  with  enforcement  of  act.  Any  animal  or  bird,  dead 
or  alive,  may  be  exported  for  scientific,  zoological,  or  Government  purposes  under  permit  of  provincial  secre- 
tary. Live  game  birds  or  animals  held  in  captivity  under  written  permission  of  provincial  game  warden  may  be 
exported. 
Manitoba:  All  protected  game,. 

Exceptions:  Minister  of  agriculture  and  immigration  may  direct  chief  game  guardian  to  export  not  more 
than  \2  animals  or  birds  for  propagation  and  may  issue  permits  to  export  heads  and  skins  of  big  game  animals 
and  any  game  birds,  except  grouse,  prairie  chicken,  and  partridge,  but  not  more  than  100  geese  and  swans  or 
50  ducks,  and  these  only  under  nonresident  license.  (No  export  of  ducks  permitted  before  October  1)  The  fol- 
lowing export  fees  are  charged:  Deer  or  deer  head,  $2  each;  head  of  elk,  moose,  or  caribou,  or  carcass,  $5  each; 
any  hide,  10  cents.  No  export  fee  required  of  nonresident  licenses. 
New  Brunswick :a  All  protected  game. 

Exception:  Surveyor  general  may  issue  special  license  to  export  game  alive  or  dead. 
Newfoundland:  Caribou  (antlers,  heads,  or  skins),  or  partridge,  willow  or  other  grouse  for  sale. 

Exceptions:  Minister  of  marine  and  fisheries  may  issue  licenses  to  export  caribou  for  breeding  or  scientific 
purposes.    Nonresident  may  export  3  stag  caribou  under  hunting  license  and  export  permit  (fee,  50  cents); 
resident  may  export  antlers,  head,  or  skin  of  caribou  under  export  permit;  but  not,  in  either  case,  for  sale. 
Nova  Scotia:  All  protected  game. 

Exceptions:  Holder  of  general  license  may  ship  out  of  Province  1  moose  lawfully  shot  by  himself.  Mounted 
heads  and  dressed  skins  and  live  mammals  or  birds  for  propagation  or  scientific  purposes  may  be  exported  under 
permit  from  provincial  secretary. 
Ontario:  All  wild  game  animals  and  birds. 

Exceptions:  One  deer,  1  bull  moose,  1  bull  caribou,  and  100  ducks  may  be  exported  under  nonresident  hunt- 
ing license  if  shipping  coupon  and,  if  required,  affidavit  of  lawful  killing  be  attached  and  contents  of  packages 
be  open  to  view.  Lawfully  imported  game  and  deer,  moose,  elk,  or  caribou  held  by  private  ownership  may  be 
exported. 

Prince  Edward  Island:  All  game  except  geese  and  brant. 

Exception :  Nonresident  licensee  may  carry  out  of  Province  12  birds  killed  by  himself. 
Quebec:  Native  deer,  moose,  caribou,  or  parts  thereof,  except  under  permit  from  minister  of  colonization,  mines, 

and  fisheries  (fee  not  to  exceed  $5) ;  also  under  tags  attached  to  nonresident  licenses,  not  later  than  15  days  after 

close  of  season. 
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From  All  Causes,  Head  Noises  and  Other  Ear 

Troubles  Easily  and  Permanently  Relieved ! 

Thousands  who  were  formerljr 
deaf,  now  hear  distinctly  every 
sound  —  whispers  even  do  not 
escape  them.  Their  life  of  loneli- 
ness has  ended  and  all  is  now  joy 
and  sunshine.  The  impaired  or 
lacking  portions  of  their  ear 
drums  have  been  reinforced  by 
simple  little  devices,  scientifi- 
cally constructed  for  that  special 
purpose. 

Wilson  Common -Sense 
Ear  Drums 

often  called  "Little  Wireless  Phones  for  the  Ears"  are  restor- 
ing perfect  hearing  in  every  condition  of  deafness  or  defective 
hearing  from  causes  such  as  Catarrhal  Deafness,  Relaxed  or 
Sunken  Drums,  Thickened  Drums,  Roaring  and  Hissing 
Sounds,  Perforated,  Wholly  or  Partially  Destroyed  Drums, 
Discharge  from  Ears,  etc.  No  matter  what  the  case  or  how 
long  standing  it  is,  testimonials  received 
show  marvelous  results.  Common-Sense 
EarDrums  strengthenthe  nerves  of  the  ears 
and  concentrate  sound  waves  on  one  point 
of  the  natural  drums,  thus  successfully  re- 
storing perfect  hearing  where  medical  skill 
«ven  fails  to  help.  They  are  made  of  a  soft, 
sensitized  material,  comfortable  and  safe 
to  wear.  They  are  easily  adjusted  by  the  I 
wearer  and  out  of  sight  when  worn.  ' 

What  has  done  so  much  for  thousands 
of  others  will  help  you.   Don't  delay- 
Write  today  for  our  FREE   168  page 
BOOK    on    DEAFNESS  —  giving  full  in  Position 
particulars  and  plenty  of  testimonials. 

WILSON  EAR  DRUM  CO.,  Incorporated 
327  Inter-Southern  Bldg.t  Louisville,  Ky. 


If  you  kave  an  invention  wkick  you  wisL 
to  patent  you  can  write  fully  and  freely 
to  Munn  Co.  for  advice  in  regard  to 
tke  best  way  of  obtaining  protection. 
Please  send  sketcLes  or  a  mode  1  of  your 
invention  and  a  description  of  tke  device, 
explaining  its  operation. 
All  communications  are  strictly  confiden- 
tial. Our  vast  practice,  extending  over 
a  period  of  nearly  seventy  years,  enables 
us  in  many  cases  to  advise  m  regard  to 
patentability  witbout  any  expense  to  tbe 
client.  Our  Hand-Book  on  Patents  is 
sent  free  on  request.  Tbis  explains  our 
metbods,  terms,  etc.,  in  regard  to  Patents, 

Trade  Marks,  Foreign  Patents,  etc. 

All  patents  fecured  throu^li  us  are  described  witbout 
cost  to  tbe  patentee  in  tbe  SCIENTIFIC  AMERICAN. 

MUNN  ^  COMPANY 

SOLICITORS   OF  PATENTS 

355  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 
and  625  F  STREET.  WASHINGTON,  D. 


Makers  To 


H.M.  King 
George  V. 


HARDY'S  "PALAKONA" 

Split  Bamboo  with  and  without  Steel  Cen- 
tre are  the  Lightest— the  Most  Perfectly 
Balanced  and  Most  Durable  in  the  world. 

"Hardys"  are  Fishing  Rod  and  Tackle  Makers  to 
H.M.  King  George  V.  and  all  leading  Anglers 
in  the  World. 

"HARDYS"  ARE  THE  GREAT  ENGLISH  FISHING  ROD  MAKERS 

Send  for  large  illustrated  catalogue — FREE 
300  FLIES   SHOWN  IN  CORRECT  COLOURS 

HARDY  BROS.,  LTD.  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND 

London  Showrooms— 61  Pall  Mall  S.W. 
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Saskatchewan:  AH  protected  game. 

Exceptions:  Minister  of  agriculture  may  grant  permits  to  export  for  propagation  in  public  parks  and  zoolo- 
gical gardens  or  scientific  purposes  1  pair  of  each  species  of  big  game  and  game  birds  upon  payment  of  $5,  or 
for  propagation  a  specified  number  on  application  of  another  Province  or  State.  Minister  may  issue  permits  to 
export  big  game  (fee  $5  per  head),  birds  (except  grouse  family)  (fee  $1  per  dozen,  limit  5  dozen  per  person). 
Nonresident  licensee  may  export  under  his  license  and  permit  big  game  legally  killed  and  100  game  birds. 

Yukon:  Protected  game  may  be  exported  by  a  nonresident  only  under  a  hunting  license  and  a  shipping  permit 
issued  by  the  commissioner  of  the  Territory,  or  a  game  guardian.  Export  permitted  of  one  head  of  each  of  the 
following  kinds  of  big  game:   Moose,  caribou,  sheep,  and  goat. 

a  Except  in  the  case  of  partridge  the  prohibition  applies  only  to  common  carriers. 
b  Except  from  Ontario  (see  above.) 

Canada  also  has  a  general  law  prohibiting  tificates  in  lieu  of  making  the  deposit.  They 
export  of  deer  ( except  those  raised  on  private  must,  however,  pay  duty  on  all  ammunition 
preser^^es),  wild  turkeys,  quail,  partridges,     and  provisions. 

prairie  fowl,  and  woodcock,  but  permitting  In  British  Columbia  the  sale  season  includes 
each  nonresident  to  export  two  deer  in  a  year  the  open  season  and  the  following  five  days  for 
at  certain  ports  within  15  days  after  the  close  all  or  certain  kinds  of  game.  An  extension  of 
of  the  open  season,  under  permit  of  the  col-  10  days  for  sale  is  added  to  the  open  season  in 
lector  of  customs  of  the  port  from  which  ex-  New  Brunswick;  15  days  in  Alaska,  and  Nova 
port  is  made.  The  ports  of  export  are:  Hali-  Scotia  (moose  meat),  and  Quebec;  3  months 
fax  and  Yarmouth,  Nova  Scotia;  Macadam  ( for  geese  and  brant )  in  New  Brunswick  and 
Junction,  New  Brunswick;  Quebec  and  until  the  following  1st  of  January  in  Ontario. 
Montreal,  Quebec;  Ottawa,  Kingston,  Niagara  In  order  to  counteract  a  tendency  on  the 
Falls,  Fort  Erie,  Windsor,  Sault  Ste.  Marie,  part  of  market  hunters  to  anticipate  the 
Port  Arthur,  Ontario;  and  such  others  as  the  opening  of  the  season,  the  sale  of  certain  game 
minister  of  customs  may  designate.  is  sometimes  prohibited  at  the  beginning  of 

Those  who  visit  Canada  to  hunt,  camp,  etc.,  the  open  season,  as  the  first  three  days  in 
must  deposit  with  the  customs  officer  at  the  Nova  Scotia  and  Quebec, 
port  of  entry  an  amount  equal  to  the  duty  In  a  few  instances  prohibitions  against  the 
(30  per  cent,  of  appraised  value )  on  their  guns  sale  of  certain  game  are  so  general  as  to  alTord 
canoes,  tents,  cooking  utensils,  and  kodaks,  protection  over  a  considerable  area  in  ad- 
If  these  articles  are  taken  out  within  six  month  joining  States.  Thus,  ruffed  grouse  may  not 
at  the  same  port,  the  deposit  will  be  returned.  be  sold  in  any  State  or  Province  along  the 
But  members  of  shooting  or  fishing  clubs  that  Canadian  border  except  Quebec, 
own  preserves  in  Canada  and  have  filed  a  The  following  statement  shows  the  kind  of 
guaranty  with  the  Canadian  commissioner  of  game  the  sale  of  which  is  prohibited  throughout 
customs  may  present  club  membership  cer-     the  year: 

Alberta:  Grouse,  partridge,  pheasant,  prairie  chicken,  ptarmigan;  other  game  birds  Mar.  1-Sept.  20. 

Permitted:  The  flesh  of  big  game  and  game  birds  may  be  sold  under  $10  license.  Heads  of  big  game  before 
being  sold  must  be  stamped  by  minister  of  agriculture  at  fees  of  $5  for  elk,  caribou,  moose,  and  sheep,  and  $2 
for  deer,  antelope,  and  goat. 

British  Columbia:  Elk,  quail,  grouse,  ptarmigan,  prairie  chicken,  English  partridge,  pheasant,  swan,  female  and 
young  of  deer,  moose,  caribou,  or  sheep,  heads  of  moose,  caribou,  and  sheep;  also  until  April  1,  1916,  on  bear. 

Permitted:  Male  deer  may  be  sold  September  1-November  16;  male  mouse,  caribou,  sheep,  goats,  and  hares 
after  October  1 ;  snipe,  ducks,  and  geese,  October  1-December  1 ;  and  plover  during  the  open  season  and  five 
days  thereafter.  {  Lieutenant  governor  in  council  may  alter  or  extend  sale  seasons. 

Manitoba:  Deer,  elk,  moose,  caribou,  antelope  (except  heads  and  hides,)  quail,  grouse,  pheasant,  partridge, 
prairie  chicken,  woodcock,  plover,  snipe,  sandpiper. 

Permitted:  Possession  of  grouse,  prairie  chickens,  and  partridges  allowed  for  forty-five  days,  and  ducks  f6r 
three  months,  after  close  of  hunting  season.  Deer  for  private  use  may  be  possessed  at  any  time  on  proof  of 
legal  killing. 

New  Brunswick:  Partridge  and  woodcock  until  September  15,  1915. 

Permitted:  Geese  and  brant  during  open  season  and  until  March  1,  and  other  game  during  open  season  and 
(  under  license)  ten  days  thereafter.  Keepers  of  hotels,  inns,  boarding  houses,  or  restaurants  may  serve  game 
during  open  season  and  fifteen  days  thereafter.  Surveyor  general  may  issue  $1  licenses  to  dealers  permitting 
sale  by  each  of  3  deer,  and  heads  of  same  to  taxidermists  and  licenses  to  deal  in  hides  or  skins  of  game  animals 
with  fees  of  S25  to  nonresidents  or  aliens  and  $2  to  residents. 

Newfoundland:  Capercailzie,  black  game. 

Permitted:  Caribou  may  be  sold  from  August  1  to  January  1;  ptarmigan,  willow  grouse  taken  in  open  season 
may  be  sold  until  January  15;  other  birds  may  be  sold  during  open  season. 

Nova  Scotia:  Deer  to  1915,  caribou,  pheasant,  blackcock,  capercailzie,  Canada  grouse  (spruce  partridge),^ 
chukar  partridge. 

Permitted:  Moose  (meat  only)  may  be  sold  from  September  17  to  December  1  under  certificate  of  lawful 
killing.    Rabbit,  December  1  to  March  1.   Any  game  bird  other  than  those  above  mentioned  during  the  open 
season  with  the  exception  of  the  first  three  days. 
Ontario:  Quail,  partridge,  woodcock,  snipe,  to  September  15,  1917. 

Permitted:  All  other  native  game  may  be  sold  during  the  open  season  a  by  the  person  killing  it  and  by 
dealers  during  open  season  and  until  the  following  January  16  under  license.    Imported  game  may  be  sold 
under  special  regulations  and  licenses.   Game  breeders  may  sell  animals  for  breeding  purposes  under  permit. 
Quebec  :6  Birch  or  swamp  partridge  until  October  1,  1917. 

Permitted:  All  game  lawfully  taken  may  be  sold  from  the  third  day  of  the  open  season  to  the  fifteenth  day 
of  the  close  season.    Hotels,  restaurants,  and  clubs  may  serve,  under  license,  all  game  lawfully  taken,  except 
birch  or  swamp  partridge.   Live  animals,  and  skins  and  heads  of  animals  lawfully  taken  may  be  sold. 
Saskatchewan:  Sheep,  goat;  prairie  chicken,  grouse,  pheasant,  ptarmigan,  or  other  member  of  the  Gallinae. 
Yukon: 

Permitted:  Deer,  elk,  moose,  caribou,  bison,  musk  ox,  sheep,  and  goats  may  be  sold  during  the  open  season 
and  sixty  days  thereafter. 

Laws  limiting  the  amount  of  game  which  the  Canadian  Provinces  except  Prince  Edward 
may  be  killed  in  a  day  are  now  in  force  in  all  Island. 

Alberta  :  One  deer,  1  moose,  1  caribou,  2  sheep,  2  goats  a  season;  10  grouse,  partridges,  pheasants,  prairie  chickens,^ 

ptarmigan  a  day,  or  100  a  season;  5  Hungarian  partridge  a  day,  25  a  season. 
British  Columbia:  Three  deer,  1  elk,  2  moose  (1  in  county  of  Kootenay),  3  caribou,  3  goats,  2  sheep  (1  in  county 

of  Kootenay),  250  ducks  and  snipe  a  season.  ( Nonresident  licensee  may  kill  5  deer,  caribou,  and  goats,  but  not 
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LUNN'S  HOCKEY  SKATES  are  used  and  recom- 
mended by   Canada's   Foremost   Hockey  Players 


ABSOLUTELY  GUARANTEED 


The  Lightest  and  Best  Skate  Made  To-day  For  Hockey 


Our  skate  can  now  be  had  with  the  high  heel,  or  in  the  or- 
dinary style  for  general  skating. 

Laminated,  wide,  $5.00.  Damascus,  i^-in  wide,  $6.00. 

Excelsoir,  ^-in.  wide,  $6.00. 


Made  in  34  sizes  to  fit  any 
boot  with  comfort. 


Guaranteed  to  outlast  three 
pair  of  ordinary  makes. 

MADE    IN    CANADA    FROM    BRITISH  STEEL 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  write  us  direct. 

G  J.  LUNN  &  CO.,       137  Chatham  Street,  Montreal 


TO  FUR  SHIPPERS 


The  most  accurate,  reliable  and  only  Market  Report  and  Price  List  of  its  kind  published 


Mailed  Absolutely  Free  to  For  Shippers— Send  "Shabert"  your 
name  on  a  postal  today 

You  want  this  valuable  publication  -  it  is  worth  hundreds  of  dollars  to  you, 
issued  at  every  change  of  the  Fur  Market,  giving  you  an  accurate  and  reliable 
report  of  what  is  doing  in  all  the  Markets  of  the  World  in  American  Raw  Furs. 

Write  for  it — now — it*s  free 

A-O     CT¥TT"»17T>'T'    T««     25-27  WEST  AUSTIN  AVE. 
•  -O*  mC*   Dept.  6        CHICAGO.  U.S  A, 


"Made  in  Canada"— The  DUNNE  Tube  Skates 


in  Desigrn 
«  Material 
"  Worlcmaiiship 
«  Finish 
For  Strengrth 
"  Speed 
"  Satisfaction 
"  Your  IVIoney 


W.  H.  DUNNE, 


\i  Your  Dealer,  or 

1492  Queen^Street  West,  TORONTO 
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more  than  three  of  any  one  species,  and  3  moose,  elk,  and  sheep,  but  not  more  than  the  bag  limit  of  any  one 
species.) 

Manitoba:  One  in  all  of  deer,  elk,  moose,  caribou,  and  antelope,  a  season;  20  in  all  of  grouse,  partridges,  prairie 
chickens  a  day,  100  a  season;  20  ducks  a  day  in  September,  50  ducks  a  day  in  October  and  November. 

New  Brunswick:  Two  deer,  1  moose,  1  caribou  a  season  (lumber  camp  limited  to  2  mouse,  2  caribou  a  season);. 
10  partridges,  10  woodcock,  20  ducks  a  day. 

Newfoundland:  Three  caribou  (stags)  a  season. 

Nova  Scotia:  One  moose  a  season;  5  ruffed  grouse,  10  woodcoxik  a  day. 

Ontario:  One  deer,  1  moose,  1  caribou  a  season,  10  partridges  a  day;  200  ducks  a  season.   Two  or  more  persons- 
hunting  together  under  license  may  kill  an  average  of  1  deer  each. 
Prince  Edward  Island:  No  limits. 

Quebec :  Zone  1 :  Two  deer,  1  moose,  2  caribou  a  season.  Zone  2:  Two  deer,  1  moose,  4  caribou  a  season ;'3  deer  and  3 
caribou  additional  may  be  taken  by  persons  domiciled  in  Province  under  $5  permit. 

Saskatchewan :  Two  in  all  of  deer,  elk,  moose,  caribou,  a  season;  10  in  all  of  grouse,  partridges,  pheasants.fprairie 
chickens,  ptarmigan  a  day,  or  100  a  season;  50  waterfowl  a  day,  250  a  season 

Yukon :  Six  caribou  or  deer,  2  moose,  2  elk,  2  sheep,  2  goats,  2  musk  oxen  a  seasorj. 


In  all  the  states  and  throughout  Canada 
licenses  must  be  secured  before  non-residents 
can  hunt  any  or  certain  kinds  of  game.  In  7 
Canadian  Provinces  a  like  restriction  is  iin- 
posed  on  residents,  but  the  fees  are  usually 
much  smaller,  and  often  are  merely  nominal. 

In  New  Brunswick  ( on  wild  lands )  and 
Nova  Scotia  nonresidents  are  not  premitted 
to  hunt  big  game,  unless  accompanied  by 
qualified  guides. 

In  Nova  Scotia  no  license  is  required  of 
those  hunting  birds  in  their  own  county. 
Special  exemptions  are  made  in  favor  of  non- 
resident members  of  fish  and  game  clubs  by 
Quebec.  In  Ontario  no  fee  is  charged  for  a 
guest  license.  In  Alberta  the  resident  big 
game  license  is  not  required  in  the  northern 
part  of  the  Province.  In  Newfoundland  free 
hunting  licenses  are  granted  to  officers  of 
British  warships  stationed  on  the  coast  for 
the  protection  of  the  fisheries.  Manitoba 


provides  that  the  Governor- General  of^Canada, 
premier  and  lieutenant  governor,  or  premier  of 
any  of  the  Provinces  of  Canada  may  be  grant- 
ed complimentary  licenses.  Farmers  living  on 
their  own  land  in  the  districts  of  Haliburton^ 
Muskoka,  Parry  Sound,  Nipissing,  Algoma,. 
Thunder  Bay,  Rainy  River,  Sudbury,  Mani- 
toulin,  and  Kenora  may  each  take  one  deer  a 
season  for  their  own  use  without  being  re- 
quired to  secure  the  prescribed  resident  li- 
cense. In  Quebec,  in  the  discretion  of  the 
minister  of  Colonization,  Mines  and  Fisheries, 
poor  Indians  or  settlers  may  not  be  compelled 
to  take  out  the  $5  resident  license  required  for 
an  additional  number  of  deer  and  caribou. 

In  the  Province  of  New  Brunswick  there  is 
a  law  requiring  nonresidents  to  be  16  years  of 
age  before  hunting  and  British  Columbia  and 
Saskatchewan  require  the  written  consent  of 
parent  or  guardian  in  case  of  apphcants  under 
this  age. 


FIFTH  ANNUAL  REPORT  OF 
THE  COMMISSION  OF  CONSERVATION 


That  the  conservation  movement  has  made 
distinct  progress  during  the  past  year  is  clear- 
ly indicated  in  the  "Fifth  Annual  Report"  of 
the  Commission  of  Conservation,  which  has 
just  been  issued. 

In  his  annual  address,  the  Chairman  of  the 
Commission,  Hon.  Clifford  Sifton,  covered 
the  Commission's  activities  with  respect  to 
waters  and  water-powers,  minerals,  public 
health,  agriculture,  fisheries  and  fur-bearing 
animals  and  forests,  indicating  clearly  and 
succinctly  a  number  of  the  problems  that  had 
been  grappled  with  and  the  advances  that  had 
been  made  in  their  solution. 

Mr.  J.  Walter  Jones  follows  in  detail  the 
progress  in  fur-farming  in  Canada  during  the 
past  year.  The  work  of  the  Committee  on 
Fisheries  was  confined,  during  1913,  chiefly  to 
the  development  of  the  oyster  industry. 
Hon.  A.  E.  Arsenault  describes  the  new 
method  of  leasing  oyster  beds  in  Prince  Ed- 
ward Island.  This  method  was  advocated 
by  the  Commission  two  years  ago  and  will  do 
much  to  regenerate  the  oyster  industry  in  the 


Maritime  Provinces.  An  exceedingly  in- 
teresting paper  on  the  "Protection  of  Migra- 
tory Birds"  is  given  by  a  leading  American 
authority,  Mr.  W.  S.  Haskell,  who  urges 
Canada  to  join  with  the  United  States  in  pro- 
viding sanctuaries  for  these  birds. 

Considerable  advance  has  been  made  in  the 
conservation  of  forests  during  the  year.  The 
Commission  has  co-operated  with  the  Board 
of  Railway  Commissioners  and  the  several 
provincial  and  Federal  forest  services  con- 
cerning the  prevention  of  forest  fires,  with  the 
result  that  much  has  been  done  to  prevent 
forest  fires  along  railway  lines,  especially  in 
Western  Canada.  In  addition  to  the  report  of 
the  chief  forester,  Mr.  Clyde  Leavitt,  there 
are  addresses  on  forestry  by  Dr.  B.  E.  Fernow 
and  Mr.  R.  H.  Campbell. 

The  report  contains  a  number  of  splendid 
illustrations  and  gives  in  concise  form  much 
information  that  is  of  value  to  all  Canadians 
interested  in  the  conservation  of  our  natural 
resources. 
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Shackleton  says  : 


''The  question  of  the  concentrated  beef  supply  is  most  import- 
ant— it  must  be  Bovril. 

Shackleton  knows.  He  is  taking  no  risks.  He  chooses 
Bovril  because  the  food  he  takes  must  yield  every  ounce  of 
nourishment  to  his  men. 

Follow  Shackleton's  example.  Into  a  single  bottle  of  Bov- 
ril is  packed  the  nourishment  value  of  many  pounds  of  beef, 
and  even  a  plain  meal  yields  much  more  strength  and  nour- 
ishment if  you  are  taking  Bovril.  But  remember  Shackleton's 
words:  It  must  be  Bovril. 


Of  all  Stores,  etc.,  at  1 
large,  $1.25;  5-oz.  40c. 


oz.  25c:  2-oz.  40c;  4-oz.  70c;  8-oz.  $1.30;  16-oz.  $2.25. 
16-oz.  Johnston's  Fluid  Beef  (Vimbos),  $1.20. 


Bovril  Cordial, 


WF  nilTPIT  fAMPINC  PARTIP^  There  are  several  excellent  Canoe  Trips  in  Ontario,  of 
HL  UUiru  VAlHiinU  r/UlllCO  which  we  can  furnish  serviceable  charts  as  well  as  pro- 
viding the  Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils,  Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  upwards  of  a 
quarter  of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special  feature  of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and 
we  know  the  requirements  thoroughly  and  invite  inquiries.  Established  1835. 


MICHIE  &  CO.  LIMITED, 


7  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Canada 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game       A  Paradise  for  tlie  Camper  and  Angler        ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing, 
also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  Illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
JL  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agrent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland 


Protect  Yourself 

pXERCISE  means  health,  but  unless  pro- 
^  per  precautions  are  taken,  you  may  easily 
injure  yourself  for  life. 

Athletes  have  long  recognized  this  and 
were  quick  to  avail  themselves  of  the  perfect 
protection  of  the  MIZ- 
PAH  JOCK. 

Opening  beneatii 
Patent  flap 

Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs 
Perfect  pouch 
Welt-bound  webbing 
Can  be  cleansed  by  boiling^without  injury  to  rubber. 

  No.44j'OCK   


assures  this  and  is' a  necessity 
ercising.        H  2' 
Fits  perfectly. 


for  comfort  while  ex- 


wiU  'not  rub  or  chafe. 


All  sporting  goods  dealers  or  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  waist 
measure  and  75c.  (Stamps  accepted.) 


To  be  perfectly  safe  get  the  jock 
for  use  when  exercising  and  the  sus- 
pensory for  wear  at  other  times. 
The  combination  f  1.00. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co. 

Dept  C. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 


In  the  Edmonton  Dis- 
trict? Where  hunting 
is  good  and  you  can  en- 
joy yourself  and  make 
a  good  living  at  the 
same  time. 

Think  It  Over 

but  not  too  long — ^good  g 

things  never  last  forever.  [ 
Just  think  a  Httle  bit 

and  then  write  another  \ 

little  bit  for  free  inform-  a 
ation  to 

G.  M.  Hall,  -  -  Industrial  | 
Commissioner,  Edmonton,  Alberta 

 fi 

-^-P^  JCiPSy 


RECOLLECTIONS  OF  KOOTENAI  BROWN 

Superintendent  of  Watertown  Lakes,  National  Park 

W.  McD.  Tait 


THE  writer  spent  a  pleasant  forenoon 
recently  with  John  George  Brown, 
Superintendent  of  Waterton  Lakes  Park, 
in  his  neat  cottage  home  by  the  middle  lake  in 
the  Southwest  corner  of  Alberta.  Mr.  Brown 
is  the  oldest  of  the  old  timers  of  the  south 
country.  It  is  now  nearly  50  years  since  he, 
as  a  young  man  of  25  years,  first  cast  his  eyes 
upon  the  waters  beside  which  he  was  to  make 
his  home.  Since  that  day  he  has  been  closely 
identified  \vith.  the  pioneer  life  of  the  west 
from  Winnipeg  in  Canada  and  St.  Paul  in  the 
Ignited  States,  to  the  Rocky  Mountains. 

"I  remember"  said  the  stalwart  pioneer, 
"packing  through  the  South  Kootenai  Pass 
in  1865.  I  had  been  placer  mining  in  the 
Caribou  district  of  British  Columbia  for  two 
years  and  came  down  to  Wild  Horse  Creek 
( now  Fort  Steele )  where,  with  four  others,  I 
staked  a  claim  near  the  mouth  of  the  creek. 
It  was  not  'panning'  very  well,  so  we  sold  out 
to  a  company  of  Chinamen  for  $100  apiece 
and  one  horse.  We  took  25  chips  a  piece  and 
gambled  for  the  horse  and  I  won.  Having 
disposed  of  our  holdings  on  the  creek  the  five 
of  us  packed  through  this  pass  ( South 
Kootenai)  and  soon  after  started  for  Ed- 
monton, where  we  heard  they  were  mining 
placer  gold  on  the  Saskatchewan  River.  We 
had  no  very  clear  knowledge  of  where  Edmon- 
ton was  and  there  was  no  one  to  tell  us.  I 
thought  we  were  not  keeping  close  enough  to 
the  mountains,  but  the  opinions  of  my  col- 
leagues prevailed  and  after  a  few  days  we 
found  ourselves  at  Seven  Persons  Creek  ( now 
Medicine  Hat. ). 

"I  remember  my  first  conflict  with  the  In- 
dians. It  was  at  Seven  Persons  Creek  on  the 
trip  I  have  just  told  you  of.  We  were  having 
dinner  when  we  were  suddenly  surprised  by 
flying  arrows  from  a  bunch  of  cottonwoods  on 
the  Greek  bank.  We  were  quickly  in  action, 
but  I  was  unfortunate  enough  to  have  an 
arrow  pierce  my  back  close  to  the  kidney. 
It  was  a  miracle  I  was  not  killed.  I  pulled  it 
out  and  went  on  shooting.  Modern  rifles  had 
not  come  into  use  at  that  time.  We  were  using 
balls  and  caps  in  old  muzzle  loaders.  Two 
Indians  fell  victims  to  our  intermittent  fire, 
and  the  rest  fled,  taking  off  one  of  our  horses. 

That  was  the  last  I  saw  of  Seven  Persons 
Creek  till  1885,  just  twenty  years  later,  when 
as  Chief  of  Scouts  in  the  Rocky  Mountain 
Rangers,  I  went  with  several  of  the  members 
of  that  organization  to  the  scene  of  our  en- 
counter. We  found  two  Indian  skulls  and 
-extracted  five  bullets  from  the  old  cotton- 
woods  on  the  Greek  bank. 

"I  remember  leaving  the  rest  of  the  party 
after  the  encounter  at  Seven  Persons  Creek. 
We  had  a  disagreement  which  almost  resulted 
in  a  miniature  civil  war.  Three  of  the  men 
struck  out  for  Edmonton;  the  fourth  fellow 
had  no  horse  and  was  uncertain  what  to  do.  I 
pulled  out  for  Fort  Garry.    I  didn't  know 


where  the  Fort  was,  but  I  did  know  that  if  I 
followed  the  Saskatchewan  River  I  would 
come  to  it. 

My  arrow  wound  hurt  for  a  couple  of  weeks, 
but  I  never  stopped  travelling.  I  had  left 
an  hour  after  the  fight  at  Seven  Persons 
Creek,  and  was  out  about  two  days  when  my 
horseless  friend  overtook  me  on  foot.  I  was 
travelling  slowly,  to  let  my  back  get  better 
quickly.  We  both  halted  and  I  shot  a  buffalo 
to  make  a  bull  boat  for  the  man  on  foot.  A 
bull  boat  is  a  frame  of  willows  with  a  green 
buffalo  skin  laced  to  it  to  form  a  bowl  shaped 
boat.  I  loaded  it  with  supplies  and  buffalo 
meat  and  started  the  man  paddling  down  the 
river.  I  rode  a  horse  and  stopping  at  Duck 
Lake  I  wintered  with  the  half-breeds  there. 

One  day  at  Duck  Lake  I  was  out  hunting 
buffalo  when  an  Indian  came  out  and  told  me 
'Mr.  Goldtooth'  wanted  to  see  me.  I  went 
into  the  camp  and  found  my  companion  from 
Seven  Persons  Creek  who,  by  the  way,  had  a 
big  gold  tooth,  and  the  Indians  called  him  on 
first  sight,  'Mr.  Goldtooth.' 

In  the  spring  of  1866  we  both  pulled  up  at 
Portage  la  Prairie,  in  what  is  now  Manitoba. 

"I  remember  very  well  my  first  sight  of 
Portage  la  Prairie  and  old  Fort  Garry.  The 
former  place  had  three  buildings — a  windmill, 
a  trading  store,  and  a  dwelling  house  belong- 
ing to  a  halfbreed,  John  Sutherland.  I  stayed 
the  greater  part  of  the  winter  of  '67  in  Portage 
la  Prairie  trading  with  the  Chippewa  Indians. 

"I  remember  arriving  in  Fort  Garry  late  in 
the  winter  of  1867.  There  were  five  houses  at 
the  Fort  besides  the  old  store  at  the  junction 
of  the  Red  and  Assiniboine  Rivers.  This  was 
run  by  an  old  pensioner  named  Milligan. 
Beauchamp  kept  a  saloon.  I  put  in  two 
winters  and  a  summer  between  Fort  Garry 
and  Portage  la  Prairie  trading  with  Indians. 

"I  remember  falling  in  with  a  fellow  at  Fort 
Garry  who  was  hiring  men  to  run  a  pony 
express  between  St.  Paul  and  Helena.  The 
men  were  nearly  all  killed  by  Indians  and  150 
horses  stolen.  After  two  years  I  went  into  the 
service  of  the  government  of  the  United 
States  as  scout  and  mail  carrier.  I  was  thus 
employed  when  I  met  Custer,  who  with  all  of 
the  Seventh  Cavalry,  was  massacred  at  the 
junction  of  the  Big  Horn  and  Yellowstone 
rivers  in  Montana  in  1876.  Custer  pressed 
me  to  go  with  him  as  scout.  I  could  not  go 
just  then,  but  I  offered  to  get  him  a  good 
scout.  I  recommended  Charlie  Reynolds, 
nephew  of  Chas.  Reynolds  the  U.  S.  forest 
ranger  who  died  at  Pincher  Creek  recently, 
and  Custer  took  him  on.  The  massacre  oc- 
curred only  a  few  days  after,  only  one  Crow 
Indian  scout  escaping  from  the  enraged  Sioux. 
I  met  this  scout.  Curly  by  name,  two  weeks 
after  the  massacre  and  got  the  story  from  him. 

"I  remember  very  well  the  last  buffalo  I 
ever  saw  in  its  wild  state,  because  he  rolled 
over  me  and  held  me  down  till  Indians  rolled 
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CMflLLENQE 

COLL^lR5 


MADE  IN  CANADA 

The  Acme  of  Comfort  is  assured 

to  every  wearer  of 
*< CHALLENGE  '  Collars  and  Cuffs 

TheyFhave  the  same  dull  finish,  texture  and 
ft  as  tte  best  linen  collar,  and  won't  wilt  or 

''^"Challenge"  floUars  can  be  cleaned  with  a 
rub  from  a  wet  cloth. 

Always  smart— always  dressy. 

If  your  dealer   doesn  t  sell  Challenge 
Brand  send  us  25c  for  collar  or  ^50c  for  pair 
of  cuffs.  You'll  be  delighted. 
New  style  book  sent  free  on  request.  Fib 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO.  OF 
CANADA,  LIMITED 
54-56  Fraser  Ave.,  ^Toronto 


WATERPROOF 


THE  CAMPER 

will  appreciate  a 
supply  of 

BORDEN'S 

Evaporated  Milk 

(Unsweetened) 

"St.  Charles","Peerless"or"  Jersey" 

It  serves  all  the  purposes  of  milk 
fresh  from  the  cow.  It  never 
curdles  even  in  the  hottest  weather. 
Sold  in  convenient  size  packages. 
Send  for  our  recipe  book,  "The 
Borden  Way." 

Borden  Milk  Co.,  Limited 

MONTREAL 


[ANDIE 
tOST  POWERFUIL 
r#X«r/vA<^IEST  CARED  FOR 

BEST  LAMP  MADEN? 
FOR  HUNTERS,  TRAPPERS, 
FISHERMEN 

Can  be  carried  as  a  hand  lantern  or  worn  on  cap  or 
belt,  leaving  both  hands  free  to  handle  gun,  rod,  or  for 
attending  to  traps.  s..m"^<2 

The  Baldwin  Carbide  Lamp 

Makes  and  burns  (Acetylene)  gas,  uses  carbide  which  can  be 
bought  at  any  hardware  store— a  week's  supply  weighs  less 
than  a  pound.  The  lamp  is  small  enough  to  be  carried  in  your 
coat  pocket.  Throws  a  bright  light  150  feet— better  than  elec- 
tricity and  at  half  the  expense.  Gives  more  light  than  four  oil 
lanterns  or  a  dozen  candles.  No  oil  or  grease— no  smoke— no 
wicks— no  glass  to  break  or  clean.  Automatically  lighted— no 
matches  required.    Won  t  blow  out.   Absolutely  safe. 

Try  This  Lamp  For  10  Days 

Upon  receipt  of  $1.C0  we  will  send  you  a  lamp.  Use  it  for  10 
days,  If  you  don't  find  it  the  greatest  outdoor  light  you  ever 
used,  send  it  back  and  we  will  return  your  dollar. 

I  -  What  Do  You  Know  About  Knots? 

If  you  want  to  know  all  about  knots,  write  us  for  our  booklet 
"Knots  and  How  To  Tie  Ihem."  This  tells  by  pictures  and  de. 
scriptions  how  to  tie  all  kinds  of  knots.    Write  for  it.    It's  free 

JOHN  SIMMONS  COMPANY 

New  York  City  10  Franklin  Street 

Montreal,  Can.  157  Bleury  Street 

San  Francisco,  Cal  .234  Hansford  Block 


USEFUL 
IN 
CAMP 

WILL  KILL 
THE 
STING 
OF 
INSECTS 

NOTHING 
BETTER 

FOR 
BRUISES 
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^im  off.  It  was  near  Fort  Walsh.  I  was 
*skin  hunting'  and  sighted  a  herd  of  six  or 
seven  hundred  Buffalo  bulls  all  striking  south. 
I  hid  in  some  long  grass  and  let  all  go  by  but  a 
nice  three  year  old.  I  laid  him  low  and 
walked  over  to  his  head  to  skin  him.  When 
about  four  feet  from  him  he  jumped  up  and 
made  for  me.  I  had  a  cartridge  in  my  rifle 
and  while  running  turned  to  fire  but  hit  his 
horn.  This,  however,  turned  him  over  and  I 
gained  a  few  yards.  I  jammed  another  cart- 
ridge into  my  magazine  and  turned  to  fire 
again,  but  he  was  right  on  me  and  I  felt  the 
rifle  barrel  touch  his  forehead  as  I  pulled  the 
trigger.  It  did  the  work,  but  the  big  brute 
tumbled  head  over  heels  on  top  of  me.  The 
Indians  were  not  far  off  and  came  to  my  as- 
sistance, else  it  would  have  been  all  day  with 
me.  That  was  the  last  wild  buffalo  I  ever  saw 
on  the  range.   It  was  the  summer  of  1877. 

"I  remember  the  North  West  Rebellion. 
Of  course  I  did  not  see  active  service.  I 
was  Chief  Scout  in  the  Rocky  Mountain 
Rangers  at  that  time,  and  as  we  were  purely 
an  Alberta  District  organization,  we  were  not 
allowed  to  leave  the  foothills.    There  were 


many  conflicting  reports  coming  to  us  at 
Calgary  and  MacLeod  regarding  the  advance 
of  the  Indians  upon  us,  and  my  chief  duty  was 
carrying  telegrams  from  Middleton  to  our 
commanding  officer. 

At  that  time  the  Crow's  Nest  Railway  was 
in  course  of  construction  and  the  navies  work- 
ing between  Medicine  Hat  and  the  Mountains 
refused  to  stay  on  the  job  unless  they  were 
given  military  protection.  One  of  the  duties 
of  the  Rangers  was  to  ride  up  and  down  this 
construction  work  assuring  the  foreign  labor- 
ers that  all  was  well  in  military  circles. 

"I  remember  the  first  photograph  ever 
taken  in  old  Fort  Garry.  The  camera  was  set 
on  me  by  a  man  named  Larson,  a  Swede,  who 
came  in  from  the  south.  The  result  was,  of 
course,  a  tintype.  I  have  it  here.  I  have  had 
some  photos  made  of  it  of  course.  That  was 
in  1866. 

'T  remember" — but  the  writer  could  not 
stay  longer.  John  George  Brown  will  allow 
the  writer  to  sit  again  in  his  mountain  cottage, 
and  doubtless  his  later  recollections  of  life  in 
the  west  will  find  their  way  into  print. 


THREE  DAYS  IN  THE 
LAURENTIAN  MOUNTAINS 


M.  W.  G. 


ONE  morning  in  early  September  as  I  \yas 
walking  down  to  the  office,  experiencing 
that  strange  thriUing  feeling  which  the 
fall  brings  to  every  hunter  and  fisherman,  and 
which  seems  to  insist  upon  one's  taking  a  trip 
into  the  wilds  after  fish  or  game,  I  chanced  to 
meet  an  old  friend,  my  companion  in  many  a 

Eleasant  trip.  Then  and  there  I  decided  that 
usiness  might  go  hang;  I  was  going  fishing, 
if  my  old  friend  could  be  persuaded  to  ac- 
company me. 

My  friend,  on  hearing  my  proposition,  pro- 
ved to  be  a  most  willing  victim.  Indeed  he 
appeared  to  be  quite  as  anxious  for  the  outing 
as  I.  Accordingly  we  decided  to  make  a  trip 
to  the  Laurentian  mountains  the  following 
■day.  Never  did  time  pass  so  slowly  as  the 
intervening  time  between  then  and  the  fol- 
lowing morning.  Certain  it  is  that  my  busi- 
ness suffered  for  my  mind  was  occupied  far 
more  with  thoughts  of  the  coming  outing  than 
with  facts  and  figures.  Eventually  however 
the  day  came  to  an  end  and  the  next  morning 
we  were  up  with  the  sun.    After  a  hurried 

feathering  together  of  tackle  that  had  been 
oaned  and  some  which  had  to  be  bought,  we 
finally  got  aboard  our  train.  On  reaching 
Montreal  we  had  to  change  from  the  Windsor 
Street  station  to  the  Place  Viger.  Hailing  a 
-cab  we  drove  to  the  latter  station  just  in  time 
to  get  the  afternoon  train  north. 

Shortly  after  dark  we  reached  the  small 
town  we  had  decided  on.    As  there  were  no 


street  lights  and  as  the  hotel  was  some  dis- 
tance from  the  station  it  must  be  confessed  our 
enthusiasm  had  to  a  certain  extent  evaporated 
by  the  time  we  reached  our  headquarters. 
However  a  good  supper,  a  smoke  and  a  good 
sleep  freshened  us  up  so  that  the  foUowing 
morning  we  were  as  anxious  as  ever  to  be  up 
and  out.  Greatly  to  our  disappointment  the 
day  proved  to  be  one  of  those  cold,  cloudy 
days  which  are  more  suggestive  of  November 
than  of  the  earlier '  autumn  months.  After 
breakfast  we  decided  to  take  our  rifles,  which 
we  had  brought  along  with  the  hope  that  we 
might  chance  on  a  deer,  and  explore  the 
country  round  about. 

Ascending  the  hill  at  the  rear  of  the  hotel, 
we  paused  to  view  the  surroundings.  At  our 
feet  lay  a  beautiful  little  lake,  on  its  banks 
the  few  houses  that  make  up  the  village.  On 
every  side  rose  hills,  one  behind  the  other  in 
countless  succession,  their  sides  scarred  with 
many  a  fire,  the  bare  trunks  of  giant  trees 
stripped  of  limbs  and  bark  giving  mute  evi- 
dence of  the  destruction  wrought  by  the  care- 
less hand  of  man  and  standing  like  monu- 
ments of  a  departed  glory.  Away  to  the  north 
the  grim  shape  of  Mt.  Tremblay  loomed  dark 
and  forbidding  beneath  the  leaden  sky.  In 
truth  it  was  as  wild  and  desolate  a  scene  as  one 
would  care  to  see,  yet  one  bound  to  appeal 
strongly  to  the  sportsman  because  of  its  very 
wildness  and  remoteness.  Travel  in  this 
country  is  very  difficult  and  will  remain  so  for 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


723 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over  fift^ 
years  and  are  known  from  Atlantic  to 
Pacific  for  their  uniform  excellent 
quality. 

If  your  grocer  does  not  keep  these 
in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection, 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

LIMITED 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Regrulates  to  Step  and  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lover 
of  outdoor  sport,  and  especially 
to  those  who  love  WALKING. 
Instructive  because  of  value  in 
determining  distances ;  a  neces- 
sary adjunct  to  compass  and  as 
useful    to    SPORTSMEN.  It 
furoishes  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  various 
points.    Best  of  all  it 
is  a  wonderful  health 
promotor  because  its 
interesting  notations 
afford  real  incentive 
for  WALKING. 
Whether  you  walk 
for  health,  business 
or  pleasure  —  a  n  y  - 
where,  everywhere, 
the  AMERICAN 
Pedometer  tells  the 
whole  story  of  just 
how  far  you  have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One    Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer,  $1.50. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  CHAPEL  ST.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
E.  &  A.  CUNTHER  CO.        -        -        Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


Your  Best  Defence 

Against  Climate,  Weather 
and  III  Health 

Why  do  Governments  always  supply  their 

soldiers  with  woolen  underclothes? 
Why  do  experienced  travelers  always  wear 

woolen  underclothes? 
Why  do  sportsmen — hunters — sailors,  etc., 

always  wear  woolen  underclothes? 
Because: — Glean,  pm*e  Wool  is  recognized 

as  the  only  safe  and  healthful  material 

to  wear  next  the  skin. 

"C  E  E  T  E  E" 

All  Pure  Wool 

UNDERCLOTHING 

is  manufactured  from  only  the  very  finest  Austra- 
lian Merino  Wool,  scoured  and  combed  over  and 
over  again  until  every  particle  of  foreign  matter  is 
taken  out  and  every  strand  is  as  clean  as  it  is  pos- 
sible to  be  made. 

It  is  then  carefully  manufactured  on  expensive  and 
exclusive  machinery,  very  different  from  the  ordin- 
ary style  of  underwear  machinery — fashioning  each 
garment  to  fit  the  human  form.  It  is  all  selvage 
edges,  therefore  cannot  come  unravelled;  every  join 
is  knitted  together,  not  sewn,  as  with  ordinary 
underwear.  

Worn  Sold 

by  the  by  the 

Best  People  Best  Dealers 

Look  for  the  SHEEP  on  Every  Garment 

CANADIAN-MADE  FROM  START  TO  FINISH, 
AND  ALL  BRITISH  MATERIAL. 

People  wear  "CEETEE"  Underclothing 
because  they  [know  it  to^bej.the  best. 

In  All  Sizes  For  Men,' Women  and  Children 

C.  Turnbull  Co.  of  Gait,  Limited 

GALT.  ONTARIO 
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many  years,  so  the  sportsman  who  does  not 
mind  putting  up  with  some  inconvenience  and 
is  not  afraid  to  work  for  his  sport,  which  to  my 
mind  is  half  the  game,  will  find  a  trip  to  this 
country  amply  repays  him  for  his  time  and 
trouble. 

After  wandering  over  the  hills  all  day  with 
no  success,  except  for  a  few  partridges,  we  re- 
turned to  the  hotel  tired  but  happy  and  all  the 
better  for  the  day's  trip  in  the  fresh  mountain 
air. 

In  the  evening  we  had  our  first  talk  with  the 
proprietor  of  the  little  hotel,  he  having  been 
away  when  we  arrived  the  night  before.  We 
were  disappointed  to  learn  from  him  that  the 
fishing  had  not  been  very  good  for  some  time 
owing  to  high  water,  but  while  we  were  talking 
an  old  Indian  who  lived  some  distance  out  in 
the  bush  came  in  and  learning  from  our  con- 
versation that  we  were  looking  for  fishing 
ground  told  us  that  there  was  a  small  lake 
some  five  miles  out  where  the  fish  were  biting 
well  and  that  we  could  drive  to  within  about 
half  a  mile  of  the  place.  When  the  hotel- 
keeper  offered  us  the  use  of  his  team  with  a 
driver  who  knew  the  way  we  decided  to  go  out 
and  try  our  luck. 

The  next  morning  as  it  had  cleared  up  and 
the  sun  was  shining  brightly,  we  set  out  and 
were  treated  to  five  miles  of  the  roughest  road 
it  has  ever  been  my  misfortune  to  ride  over. 
Arriving  at  the  lake,  which  in  reality  proved 
to  be  little  more  than  a  pond,  anJ  did  not  look 
at  all  promising,  we  thought  we  had  been 
hoaxed.,  but  would  not  turn  back  after  having 
come  so  far,  so  looked  about  us  and  found  the 
boat,  or  rather  punt,  which  the  Indian  had 


told  us  was  there.  Having  baled  it  out  we 
poled  it  out  to  the  centre  of  the  little  lakelet 
and  rigged  up  our  rods.  The  surface  of  the 
water  except  for  a  patch  about  twenty-five 
yards  across  the  centre  was  nearly  covered 
with  lily  pads.  There  did  not  seem  to  be  any 
outlet  to  the  pond  which  was  about  one  hun- 
dred yards  across,  but  as  there  was  a  much 
larger  body  of  water  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile 
away,  there  was  probably  some  connection 
between  the  two  hidden  by  the  weeds  and 
bushes.  On  the  whole  it  did  not  look  like  a 
very  promising  place  for  trout,  at  least  not  to 
me.  Imagine  my  surprise  therefore  when  no 
sooner  had  my  flies  touched  the  water  than  I 
had  a  strike  and  the  fun  was  on.  For  the  next 
couple  of  hours  we  were  kept  very  busy  and 
for  once  in  my  life  I  got  all  the  fishing  I  want- 
ed. The  trout  were  not  large  but  were  all 
about  the  same  length,  about  nine  or  ten 
inches.  When  we  returned  to  the  hotel  that 
evening  we  had  one  hundred  and  three  of  the 
speckled  beauties  in  our  creels. 

The  next  day  we  took  the  morning  train  to 
the  next  station  where  there  was  a  small 
settlement  and  nearby  a  lake  which  had  been 
recommended  to  me  as  being  good  fishing 
water.  Either  I  had  been  wrongly  infornied 
or  something  was  wrong — perhaps  it  was  high 
water — in  any  event  we  did  not  have  much 
luck  and  when  it  began  to  rain  during  the 
course  of  the  afternoon,  and  turned  cold,  we 
decided  to  return  home.  Picking  up  our 
duffle  we  caught  the  evening  train  for 
Montreal,  and  brought  to  an  end  one  of  the 
pleasantest  short  fishing  trips  I  had  ever 
taken. 


GAME  IN  THE  PEACE  RIVER  COUNTRY 
UNLIMITED 


Martin  J.  Ravey  of  Vancouver,  B.  G.  writ- 
ing of  the  Peace  River  country  after  spending 
some  two  months  in  that  district  during  the 
summer  just  past  says.: 

"One  thing  which  should  be  advantageous 
and  conducive  to  rapid  settlement  is  the  un- 
limited supply  of  game  and  wild  fruits  which 
can  be  taken  with  the  greatest  ease.  Through- 
out the  timbered  portions  of  the  whole  coun- 
try moose,  deer,  bear  and  antelope  roam  the 
woods  and  are  so  numerous  and  almost  tame 
in  certain  places  that  it  will  not  tax  the  marks- 
manship of  anyone  who  has  learned  to  handle 
a  rifle  to  provide  all  the  meat  required  for  the 
table,  while  the  country  has  almost  become 
over-run  with  rabbit  of  a  very  delicious 
flavor.  The  streams  abound  in  wild  duck  and 
geese  of  different  varieties  and  at  frequent  in- 
tervals we  ran  into  covers  of  grouse  and 
prairie  chicken. 

"Ushing  is  another  form  of  supply  for  the 
necessities    of   life.      Whitefish,    pike  and 


pickerel  of  the  finest  quality,  averaging  five 
pounds  in  weight  can  be  secured  in  almost  any 
quantity  by  using  a  net  in  the  lakes  while 
, salmon  trout,  speckled  trout,  greyling  and 
numerous  other  varieties  of  game  fish  can 
easily  be  taken  in  any  of  the  streams  by  the 
use  of  either  fly  or  bait. 

"Another  very  valuable  asset  is  the  re- 
markable quantity  of  furbearing  animals, 
increasing  instead  of  decreasing  as  one  would 
imagine,  for  many  settlers  and  the  native 
Indians  have  relied  upon  these  as  a  means  of 
livelihood  for  many  years  past.  The  ap- 
preciable increase  is  no  doubt  due  toGovern- 
ment  regulations  which  provide  for  a  close 
season.  Black,  silver  grey  and  red  foxes 
roamed  the  woods.  In  the  Pouce  Goupe  dis- 
trict a  fox  farm  has  already  been  established. 
Minks,  marten,  otter  and  beaver  are  also 
plentiful." 
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CftNftDIAN  GOVERNMENT  RYS. 


INTERCOLONIAL  RY. 
Prince  Edward  Island  Ry. 

Two  Trains 

from 
MONTREAL 

Ocean  Limited        Maritime  Express 

7.30  p.m.  Daily  8.40  a.m.  Daily  except 

Saturday 


Via  the 

ONLY  ALL  CANADIAN  ROUTE 
to 

CANADA'S     WINTER  PORTS 

Halifax,  N.S.  St.John,N.B. 


ma^^^^      Where  Canada's  next  contingent 

will  embark 


ALPINE  CLUB  NOTES 


The  Alpine  Club  House  at  Banff  has  been 
closed  and  the  office  transferred  to  its  winter 
quarters  at  Sidney,  Vancouver  Island.  The 
declaration  of  war  sent  people  home  from  their 
holidays  earlier  than  usual  and  the  attendance 
at  the  Club  House  Wi«  not  up  to  the  standard. 
This  is  an  experience  shared  by  all  the  moun- 
tain hotels. 

Among  Club  members  who  have  already 
gone  to  the  front  are  Major  C.  H.  Mitchell  of 
Toronto,  Stanley  L.  Jones  and  Mrs.  Jones  of 
Calgary,  Mr.  G."^  R.  Street  of  Calgary,  Dr.  F. 
C.  Bell  of  Winnipeg,  Dr.  Alex.  Gordon  of 
Ottawa,  and  Lieutenant  E.  0.  Wheeler,  R.  E. 
who  has  gone  from  India  with  King  George's 
Sappers  and  Miners.  W,  W.  Foster,  M.P.P. 
of  Victoria  goes  with  the  second  contingent. 
Other  members  have  gone  who  nave  not  in- 
formed the  Secretary. 

The  promotion  of  Major  Charles  Mitchell 
to  the  rank  of  lieutenant-colonel,— one  of  the 
highest  appointments  given  to  a  militia  officer 
in  Canada,  which  took  place  some  time  ago, 
and  his  appointment  of  general  staff  ofTicer  on 
the  headquarters'  staff  of  the  first  contingent, 
was  received  in  military  circles  with  great 
satisfaction,  and  will  be  of  interest  to  those 
Alpine  Club  members  who  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  meeting  "Major  Mitchell"  and 
Mrs.  Mitchell  from  year  to  year  at  the  sum- 
mer camps  of  the  Club.  Major  Mitchell  was 
formerly  Intelligence  Officer  on  the  Head- 
quarters' staff  of  the  2nd  Division  at  Toronto, 
and  one  of  the  first  to  volunteer  having  offered 
himself  for  active  service  at  home  or  abroad,  as 
might  be  required,  a  week  before  war  was  de- 
clared. Resigning  his  position  he  proceeded  to 
Valcartier  with  the  Corps  of  Guides. 

Some  years  ago  he  spent  six  months  in 
Europe,  mainly  in  Germany,  France,  Belgium 
and  Holland,  and  his  knowledge  of  these 
countries^'and';  the  languages  make  him  par- 


ticularly qualified  for  the  position  to  which  he 
has  just  been  appointed. 

The  Report  of  the  New  Zealand  Department 
of  Tourist  and  Health  Resorts  has  just  been 
received.  This  issue  is  of  especial  interest  to 
Canadians,  as  it  contains  a  succinct  account  of 
the  principal  climbs  made  last  season  in  the 
New  Zealand  Alps  by  Mr.  H.  0.  Frind  of  Van- 
couver, an  enthusiastic  member  of  the 
Canadian  Club.  Many  of  the  ascents  were 
original  climbs  and  will,  of  course  become 
historic.  The  report  is  illustrated  with  many 
reproductions  of  Mr.  Frind's  superb  photo- 
graphs. 

Several  first  ascents  were  made  during  the 
past  season  in  the  southern  Selkirks  by 
Messrs.  Holway  and  Butters,  and  also  by  Mr. 
J.  R.  Young  of  the  Scottish  Mountaineering 
Club.  W^hile  travelling  in  this  range  entails 
packing  everything  on  one's  back,  the  climb- 
ing is  very  fine,  and  mountaineers  come  year 
after  year. 

Miss  M.  L.  Jobe  of  New  York  and  Miss 
Springate  of  Winnipeg  under  the  guidance  of 
Donald  Phillips  made  a  most  interesting  trip 
in  the  country  to  the  north  of  Mt.  Robson, 
climbing  one  or  two  unnamed  and  virgin 
mountains.  This  journey  was  somewhat 
strenuous,  but  a  complete  joy. 

The  English  Alpine  Club  have  decided  to 
dispense  with  their  usual  annual  dinner  this 
year  in  view  of  existing  conditions  in  England. 
A  subscription  among  members  of  the  Club  has 
been  taken  up  for  the  Belgian  Relief  Fund. 
King  Albert  of  Belgium  is  an  honorary  member 
of  the  English  Club. 

Since  the  above  list  of  members  who  have 
gone  to  the  front  was  received  and  put  in  type 
the  following  additional  names  have  been  sent 
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RAW  FURS 


War  or  no  war  we  are  prepared 
to  pay  Highest  Market  Pnces  for 
your  Raw  Fur  as  we  are  manu- 
facturers as  well  as  exporters. 
Get  acquainted  with  us  and  write 
for  Pfice  List  and  Tags— FREE. 


C.  H.  ROGERS 


Direct  Exporter 
and  Manufacturer 


Dept.  B,  Walkerton,  Ont. 


TfieFisher 
Tube 
Skate 


[llilM 


For  Racing,  Hockey,  or 
Pleasure  Skating 


Symmetrical  and  beautiful  in  design,  light 
and  strong  and  fully  guaranteed.  No  better 
skate  made  regardless  of  price. 

BOY  SCOUTS  wanted  to  boost 
and  sell  the  FISHER  TUBE 
SKATE.  Liberal  commission 
paid.  Write 

A.  D.  Fisher,  43  Britain  St.,  Toronto 


Tube 


WINT 

CANA 


5  IN 


A^regular  snowfall,  freedom  from  wind  and  mist,  constant  sunshine  and  comfortable 
accommodation,  combine  to  make  a  hundred  ideal  centres  for  winter  sport  in  the 
Laurentians  of  Quebec. 

Try  The  Laurentians  This  Year 
Call  or  write  for  particulars  from  any  G.P.R.  agent 

A.  E.  Seymour,  General  Tourist  Agent, 

Canadian  Pacilic  Railway,  Moitreal- 
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by  the  secretary,  Mr.  S.  H.  Mitchell:  Mal- 
colm Bright,  E.  W.  Bickle,  Capt.  F.  W. 
Longstaff,  Dr.  T.  G.  Longstaff,  the  dis- 
tinguished mountaineer  and  traveller,  W,  M. 
Pearce,  Dr.  J.  A.  Gunn. 

L.  S.  Amery,  M.  P.  ( Imperial  House )  has 
gone  as  interpreter.  Mr.  Amery  is  a  dis- 
tinguished politician  and  member  of  the 
English  Alpine  Club  and  was  one  of  those  to 


attend  the  1909  O'Hara  Camp  of  the  Cana- 
dian club,  when  he  was  so  appreciative  of  the 
good  work  the  Alpine  Club  was  doing  that  he 
joined  the  Club  as  a  life  member.  Mr.  Amery 
is  the  author  of  the  "Times"  History  of  the 
South  African  War.  He  composed  the  follow- 
ing song,  an  adaptation  of  Harrow  School 
Song. 


ALPINE  CLUB  CAMP  SONG 

L.  S.  Amery 


Forty  years  on  when  afar  and  asunder. 

Parted  are  those  who  are  singing  to-day. 
When   you  look  back,   and,  forgetfully 
wonder 

What  you  were  like  in  your  work  and 
your  play; 

Then,  it  may  be,  there  will  often  come  o'er 
you 

Glimpses  of  days  when  your  pulses  beat 
strong. 

Dreams  of  the  mountains  shall  float  them 
before  you, 
Echoes  of  notes  from  our  camp-fire  song. 

Chorus: 

Follow  up!     Follow  up!     Follow  up! 
Follow  up! 
Hear  it  ringing  again  and  again; 
'Tis  the  call  of  the  heights  to  tlie  plain, 
Follow  up!   Follow  up! 

Oh  the  great  days  in  the  distance  enchanted. 
Days  of  fresh  air  in  the  snow  and  the  sun; 

How  we  rejoiced  as  we  toiled  and  we  panted 
Hardly  believable  forty  years  on. 

Then,  you  will  say,  not  a  ferverish  minute 
Strained  the  weak  heart  or  the  wavering 
knee; 

Was  the  day  hard?  We  were  bound  to  be  in 


And  neither  the  last  nor  the  faintest  were 
we. 

Follow  up! 

Forty  years  on,  growing  older  and  older, 
Shorter  in  wind  as  in  memory  long. 

Feeble  of  foot  and  rheumatic  of  shoulder. 
What  will  it  help  you  that  once  you  were 
strong? 

God  give  us  summits  to  stir  our  endeavor. 
Peaks  to  be  conquered  in  earnest  or  fun, 

Grant  we  mount  eagerly,  fearlessly  ever, 
Twenty  and  thirty  and  forty  years  on. 
Follow  up! 

Now  the  great  peaks  watching  silently  o'er 
us. 

Sentinel  guards  of  our  camp  and  our  land, 
Bid  you  remember  the  morrow  before  us. 
Bid  us  take  thought  for  the  task  we've  in 
hand; 

So  from  the  camp-fire  we  must  be  going; 
Wish  every  comrade  a  pleasant  good- 
night; 

Soon  on  the  summits  the  dawn  will  be 
glowing! 

We  must  be  there  to  salute  her  arignt. 
Follow  up! 


THE  ALBATROe 

An  albatross,  was  part  of  the  cargo  of  the 
British  four-masted  bark  Annie,  Captain 
Wold,  which  recently  arrived  at  New  York 
port  with  a  load  of  Mahogany,  after  a  voyage 
of  24  days  from  Salina  Cruz,  Cuba. 

This  was  the  first  specimen  seen  here  in 
many  years  of  this  species  of  magnificent 
birds,  once  so  common  in  the  extreme  southern 
latitudes  and  now  seen  so  rarely. 

The  albatross  brought  into  port  by  the 
Annie  was  stuffed  and  mounted  by  the  crew 
after  it  had  dropped  exhausted  on  the  deck. 
It  weighed  14  pounds  and  was  more  than  four 
feet  in  length  from  the  top  of  his  back  to  the  tip 
of  his  tail.   The  wings  had  a  spread  of  16  feet. 

How  the  great  bird  happened  to  stray  so  far 
north  as  Cuba,  where  he  was  sighted  soon 
after  the  Annie  squared  away  from  Salina 
Cruz,  was  a  mystery  to  the  officers  of  the 
barque. 

Circling  far  above  the  Annie,  the  albatross 
appeared  to  be  in  distress  when  first  sighted 
by  the  crew  of  the  barque.  The  men  were 
greatlyjimpressed  by  the  speed  with  which  the 


>,  A  RARE  BIRD 

giant  bird  swooped  through  the  air  and  by  his 
expansive  stretch  of  wings.  The  albatross 
followed  the  Annie  for  16  days.  He  dropped 
exhausted  into  the  sea  on  several  occasions. 
His  wings  were  seen  to  crumple  up  one^day  and 
the  bird  toppled  down  onto  the  deck. 

The  sailors  made  a  dash  to  capture  the  bird, 
but  hastily  sought  a  place  of  safety  when  he 
wobbled  feebly  to  his  feet  and  made  a  vicious 
lunge  for  the  nearest  man.  The  crew  was 
aware  of  the  ability  of  an  albatross  to  snap  off 
a  man's  arm  with  its  powerful  beak,  which  is 
as  sharp  as  the  edge  of  a  razor,  and  did  not  care 
to  take  any  chances  with  their  prize,  however 
weak  he  appeared  to  be. 

After  lunging  at  several  of  the  sailors  the 
bird  dropped  back  on  the  deck  and  died  with- 
in a  few  minutes.  The  sailors  wanted  to  cut 
up  the  wings  and  utilize  the  long  bones  which 
they  contain  for  pipe  stems,  as  was  formerly 
done  by  sailors  when  the  birds  were  more 
plentiful,  but  the  officers  intervened  and 
caused  the  bird  to  be  mounted.  It  will  be 
presented  to  one  of  the  local  museums. 
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LET  CLARK'S  CATER 

for  your  summer  camp  and  enjoy  the  cuisine  of  the  best  chefs. 


SOUPS — Chateau  Brand  Concentrated  in  all  var- 
ieties deliciously  flavoured. 

ENTREES — de  luxe,  Irish  Stew,  Stewed  Kidney, 
Beefsteak  and  Onions,  Cooked  Tripe,  Corned  Beef, 
Hash,  etc.,  and  Clark's  Celebrated  Pork  and 
Beans. 

COLD  LUNCH— Corned  and  Roast  Beef,  Lunch 
Ham,  Lunch  and  Ox  Tongues  in  tins  or  glass.  Jellied 
Hocks,  English  Brawn,  Boneless  Chicken,  Pig's  Feet, 
Potted  and  Devilled  Meats,  etc. 


MINCEMEAT 


PLUM  PLODDING 


Clark's  Tomato  Ketchup.    No  finer  or  more 

appetizing  ketchup  on  the  market    Absolutely  pure. 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED 


MONTREAL 


/ Catch  Them\ 

ILJERE'S  the  way  to  get  coon,  fox,  A  | 
|1  A  mink  and  skunk:  Pour3-in-One  C 


I  on  your  traps  when  setting  them. 
Experience  proves  that  the  delicate 
odor  of 

3-in-One  oil 

draws  fur  bearing  animals  better  than 
bait.  Keeps  traps  in  splendid  condi- 
tion, too.  Prevents  rust— makes  them 
lively,  strong,  sure.  Fine  to  keep  them  rust- 
proof through  the  summer.  Oils  guns  just  right. 
Prevents  leading  and  pitting. 

3-in-One  is  sold  in  sporting  goods  stores,  hardware  drufi 
and  general  stores.  1  oz  bottle.  lOc;  3  oz..  25c:  8  oz 
('/2  Pt.)  50c.  Also  non-leak  Handy  Oil  Cans,  just  right  for 
carrying.  31/2  oz..  25c  If  you  do  not  find  these  cans  at 
your  dealer  s  we  will  send  one.  by  parcel  post,  full  of 
o-m-Une  tor  oOc. 

FREE— Write  for  a  free  sample  and  Dictionary  of  uses. 

Three-in-One  Oil  Co., 

55  New  St..  New  York 


and  everything  else  pertaining  to  Ski  Sport,  all  articles  of  Skiing 
equipment  are  guaranteed  to  be  right  if  they 
bear  the  NORTHLAND  trade  mark. 
Send  for  free  booklet  about  Skis  and  Skiing. 

NORTHLAND  SKI  MFG.  CO. 

MIDWAY,  ST.  PAUL,  MINN. 


THE  NORTHERN  CREEK 


Jack  Livingston 


THIS  little  article  is  dedicated  to  Macobe 
creek,  a  small  stream  tucked  away  in  the 
wilds  of  Northern  Ontario,  in  which 
there  are  many  such  from  a  mile  to  ten  miles 
in  length.  Macobe  creek  is  the  home  of  the 
speckled  trout,  beaver  and  muskrat,  and  the 
favorite  playground  of  the  moose.  To  the 
novice  it  appears  as  a  deserted  flow  of  lifeless 
water;  to  the  experienced  eye  it  furnishes  a 
Mecca  for  him  who  wields  rod,  gun  or  camera. 

The  creek,  a  jumble  of  small,  cool  and 
limpid  pools,  scintillates  also  with  rapids  and 
falls.  Its  rush-lined  shores  sentinelled  on 
either  side  by  spruce  and  pine  and  reflecting 
a  wall  of  virgin  green  were  at  the  time  of  which 
I  speak,  undergoing  the  busiest  period  of  the 
day.  Here  in  the  small  back-water,  muddy, 
its  bank  fringed  with  matted  rushes,  is  the 
muskrat's  tiny  home.  Small  and  well  beaten 
down  mud  paths  meander  scroll-like  among 
the  weeds,  sometimes  terminating  at  a  round 
black  hole  under  the  bank  or  again  branching 
aimjessly  off,  but  always  in  touch  with  the 
water's  edge. 

The  rat  is  sitting  close  by,  its  dark  brown  fur 
making  it  invisible,  except  where  the  ashy 
grey  of  the  belly  shows  up.  A  slight  twisting 
of  the  nose  is  the  only  sign  of  life  he  manifests. 
A  tiny  object  comes  floating  down  the  creek. 
SUding  into  the  water  he  swings  out,  and  takes 
it  in  his  strong  yellow  teeth — a  piece  of  water- 
lily  root.  The  path  is  soon  regained,  then 
nibbling  with  a  dainty  touch  the  rat  begins 
his  evening  meal,  never  failing  however  to 
withdraw  into  a  bank  whenever  an  unfamiliar 
sound  floats  down  the  creek. 

Close  by  in  the  shade  of  a  bank  a  cat-like 
form  is  seen  making  its  way  silently.  It 
slinks  along  like  a  phantom,  its  eye  ever  on  the 
water.  Occasionally  it  disappears  in  the 
shadows  and  sometimes  it  sniffs  the  air  with 
upturned  head.  Now  it  has  dropped  flat  on 
the  water's  edge  and  is  watching  the  stream 
intently.  Suddenly  the  water  is  broken  close 
by  and  a  red  and  mottled  body  appears  for  an  in- 
stant above  the  water.  Like  lightning  the 
mink  springs  and  hits  the  water  at  the  same 
time  as  does  the  trout.  In  a  minute  the  round 
dark  head  emerges  and  the  bank  is  regained,, 
but  there  is  no  trout  in  his  jaws.  Once  more 
the  patrol  is  resumed  and  with  better  success 
for  in  making  a  bound  among  some  rocks 
something  green  and  struggling  is  clutched. 
Retreating  among  the  rushes  he  proceeds  to 
enjoy  his  supper,  which  is  a  large  frog. 

Farther  on  is  a  round  deep  pond.  There 
is  a  strong  ripple  at  the  top,  and  at  the  bottom 
a  dam  well  built  of  sticks,  mud  and  small  logs 
holds  the  water  back.  The  top  is  pounded 
down  hard — the  work  of  broad  tails. 


Sitting  on  the  shore  propped  up  by  his 
paddle-like  tail  a  large  and  solemn  appearing 
beaver  is  chewing  away  with  a  rasping  sound 
at  a  birch  limb,  but  with  eye  and  ear  always 
ready  for  the  unexpected. 

Qn  the  other  side,  close  to  the  dam,  its 
domicile  shows  up.  A  dome-like  mound,  it  is, 
three  or  four  feet  above  the  surface  of  the 
water,  built  of  sticks  and  mud,  but  with  no 
entrance  that  is  visible  to  the  human  eye. 

P|igher  up  a  muddy  pond  comes  into  view, 
lined  with  rushes.  Hiere  and  there  water- 
lilies,  white  and  gold  cu'p^  on  their  green  back- 
ground, break  the  placid  surface  of  the  creek. 
All  around  are  moose  signs.  They  must 
wallow  here  for  over  there  are  floating  water- 
lilies  minus  their  roots;  broken  rushes  are 
everywhere;  and  yonder  is  the  well  defined 
trail  leading  off  into  the  silent  bush  beyond.  - 

Without  a  sound  a  broad  protruding  muzzle 
parts  the  low  spruce  across  the  trail  and  a  cow 
moose  walks  quietly  into  view.  Standing  like 
a  statue  for  a  minute  the  pond  is  scanned  with 
small  beady  eyes,  then  the  nostrils  are  raised 
and  the  story  that  the  evening  breezes  bring 
is  deciphered.  Apparently  satisfied  that 
everything  is  as  it  should  be,  she  plunges  into 
the  creek  with  a  grunt.  For  a  while  the  water 
is  contentment  enough.  Immersing  all  but 
her  head  she  gives  herself  up  to  the  cooling 
influences,  continually  taking  the  air  and 
twisting  a  pair  of  long  ears  which  seem  to  be 
set  in  with  ball  bearings,  so  wonderful  are  the 
contortions  which  they  go  through.  Moving 
over  to  a  water-lily  there  is  a  splash  and  she 
disappears  under  the  water.  In  a  minute  she 
is  up  with  a  swirl  and  splash.  Once  again  the 
view  is  taken  in,  with  a  watchful  eye,  then 
taking  the  bulb-like  root  of  the  lily  which  has 
just  floated  up,  a  noisy  munching  is  begun 
which  is  only  interrupted  by  the  wiggling  of 
the  ears. 

In  the  depths  of  this  quiet  pool  a  lithe  and 
long  finned  trout  can  be  seen,  darting  here  and 
there  in  pursuit  of  some  over  cautious  minnow 
that  has  started  out  to  explore  the  unknown 
depths  close  by  its  shallow  home.  Then  again 
a  fly  with  yellow  wings  comes  sailing  over  the 
surface.  With  a  rush  the  trout  appears  in  the 
air  for  an  instant,  reflecting  a  dazzling  display 
of  gorgeous  colors  from  its  mottled  body,  then 
with  a  twist  of  its  strong,  straight  tai  ades 
into  the  depths  again,  carrying  with  it  the 
captured  fly. 

The  shadows  lengthen,  the  bars  of  gold 
glimpsed  though  the  spruce  and  pine  diminish. 
The  creek  becomes  infused  with  silence  and 
naught  can  be  heard  except  when  a  belated 
wood  duck  shoots  by  like  a  ghostly  shadow  or 
the  eerie  cry  of  some  lonely  loon  floats  down 
the  still  air  from  some  distant  lake. 
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ARTISTIC  TAXIDERMY 


IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES 


The  most  up-to-date  Taxidermist 
Establishment  in  Canada. 

A  World-wide  reputation — Taxider- 
mist to  royalty — Emperor  of  Ger- 
many, Czar  of  Russia,  Etc. 


All  Mounts  turned 
out  of  our  studio 
are  moth-proofed. 


We  Keep  Taxider- 
mist Supplies 


We  Tan  Skins 


Mounted  by  the  House  ofLearo 


Rug 

Work  a  Specialty 


SPORTSMEN— Our  12x9,  5-page  pamphlet 
containing  25  half-tones  of  Animals,  Birds,  Fish, 
etc.,  also  pointers  how  to  keep  them  till  they  reach 
the  taxidermist,  will  be  mailed  to  any  address  on 
receipt  of  a  2-cent  stamp,  along  with  our  catalog 
on  Taxidermist  Supplies. 


1 

1 

J 

Mounted  by  the 
House  of  Learo 


We  issue  Game  Licences  for  moose,  deer,  caribou,  etc. 
Residents,  non-residents,   members  of   clubs,  etc. 


W.  A.  LEARO 


JOHN  ALLAN 


W.  A.  LEARO 

181  BLEURY  STREET  MONTREAL 

Long  Distance  Phones:  Main  2406,  St.  Louis  8516 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 
GROUP  OF  GIFT  RODS 

You  -want  4  or  5  new  rods  added  to  your  fishing  kit 
this  Christmas.  We  list  five  rods  which  are  favor- 
ites.   Put  down  the  numbers  of  the  rods  you  want. 

No.  H5.  New  adjustable  telescopic  bait  casting  rod.    84  ft. 

(Guides  are  detachable  and  interchangeable.  $4.50  to  $5  50. 

No.  29.  Light  55-oz.  fly  rod,  8i  ft.  long.  Snake  guides,  1-ring 

tip,  handle  with  locking  reel  band.  $6.60. 

No.  83.  Light  bait  casting  rod,  extremely  classy.    3  agate 

casting  guides  and  agate  offset  tip.    Double  grip  handle, 

detachable  finger  hook.    4  to  6i  ft.  $12.00. 

No.  23.  Dress  suit  case  or  bag  rod.  7  ft.  8-in.,  joints  17?  in. 

long.  Very  handy.  $7. 00  to  $8.00  according  to  handle. 

No.  11.  Old  reliable  national  choice  for  trolling,  bait  and 

still  fishing  8i  ft.  10  ounces.  Joints  32  inches.  $4,50  to  $6.25. 

Send  For  Catalogue  Free 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  immediately 
we  will  at  the  above  prices. 

New  1915  "BRISTOL"  calendar,  full  color  repro- 
duction Philip  R.  Goodwin  oil  painting.  Suitable 
for  home,  den  or  camp.  Sent  prepaid,  only  on 
receipt  of  l5c.  Ready  Nov.  1'5. 

THE  HORTON  MFG.  CO. 

:!2  Horton  Street  Bristol,  Conn. 


if  your  rifle  is  not 
equipped  with  a 

LYMAN 
SIGHT 

get  one  today  and 
note  how  it  im- 
proves marlts- 
manship  fully  50% 

If  your  dealer  does 
not  carry  the  specific 
Lyman  Sight  you 
want  he  will  be  glad 
to  order  one  for  you 
or  your  order  direct 
to  us  will  receive  immed- 
iate attention. 
A  postcard  will  bring  you 
the  new,  interesting  and 
instructive  Lyman  catidog.  N'ot  only  will  it  show  you  how  to 
select  a  Lyman  Sight  lor  every  put-pose  and  every  gun,  but  also 
its  many  articles  by  well-known  sportsmen  will  prove  of  great 
value  in  your  hunting 
and  target  shooting. 
Hunters  and  sportsmen 
in  all  parts  of  this  cnuii 
try  are  finding  this  cut.i 
log  invaluable.  Send  lor 
your  copy  today. 

The  Lyman  Gun 
Sight 
Corporation 

Dept.  C,  Middle- 
field,  Conn.,U.S..\. 


TOURNAMENT  DATES 

Dec.  1  and  2. — Essex  Shoot.   Frank  Stotts,  Secretary, 
Essex,  Ont. 

THE  HISTORY  OF  TRAP-SHOOTING. 
Now  Popular  Sport   Runs  Back  to  Eighteenth 
Century  Origin. 

Pigeon-shooting,  the  forerunner  of  modern  trap- 
shooting,  was  a  popular  sport  in  England  during  tne 
last  century.  It  was  mentioned  in  the  Sporting  Maga- 
zine, London,  as  early  as  1793<  and  referred  to  as  having 
already  an  established  reputation.  The  "Old  Hat,"  a 
famous  public  house  at  Ealing,  was  for  many  years  a 
favorite  rendezvous  of  pigeon-shooters,  but  later  the 
Red  House  at  Battersea  took  precedence  because  it 
was  more  easily  accessible  to  Londoners.  "To  those 
who  feel  anxious  on  the  subject  of  pigeon-shooting," 
ih.Q  Sportsmen'' s  Cyclopedia  (  Londor  1848)  recommends 
a  visit  to  the  Red  House,  "where  the  business  is  pursued 
in  the  first  style  of  excellence."  Lords  and  captains  lent 
an  air  of  fashion  to  the  activities  of  the  place,  and  on 
the  establishment  of  the  Hurlingham  Club  at  Fulham 
the  amusement  was  raised  higher  than  before  in  general 
favor.  It  has  now  been  vsuperseded  by  trapshooting,  the 
name  of  which  is  of  American  origin;  and  inanimate 
targets,  the  product  of  American  inventiveness,  have 
accordingly  been  substituted  for  live  birds. 

Of  course,  in  all  this  history,  there  have  been  in- 
teresting stages.  The  traps  in  use  at  the  "Old  Hat" 
were  shallow  boxes,  each  about  one  foot  long  and  eight 
or  ten  inches  wide,  sunk  in  the  ground  level  with  the 
surface.  A  sliding  lid  was  operated  by  pulling  a  string, 
thus  liberating  the  bird.  Among  the  famous  pigeon- 
shooters  of  that  day  was  Mr.  Richard  Toomer,  to  whom 
Mr.  Johnson  referred  in  his  Cyclopedia:  "The  exploits 
which  R.  Toomer  performed  in  shooting,  with  such  ap- 
parent ease,  soon  convinced  the  persons  who  saw  them, 
that  they  were  done  methodically;  and  this  was  com- 
pletely ascertained,  by  his  frequently  suffering  himself 
to  be  blinded  with  a  double  handkerchief  over  his  eyes, 
after  having  taken  his  aim,  and  then  to  fire  and  hit  a 
small  object." 

In  1831  pigeon-shooting  was  mentioned  in  the  records 
of  the  Sportsmen's  Club,  Cincinnati,  and  in  the  forties 
and  a  few  decades  thereafter  it  flourished  in  New  York 
and  its  vicinity.  The  invention  and  adoption  of 
inanimate  targets  followed,  though  the  older  pastime 
was  not  at  once  abandoned.  A  Boston  man,  Charles 
Portlock,  originated  the  use  of  glass  balls  for  targets 
about  1886.  A  Philadelphian,  a  few  years  later,  in- 
vented a  target  consisting  of  a  pasteboard  disc  a  few 
inches  in  diameter,  with  the  centre  cut  out  to  admit  a 
small  rubber  balloop.  Punctured  balloon,  "dead 
bird  "  Clay  discs  were  the  next  innovation,  but  be- 
cause they  were  of  unequal  hardness  and  because  the 
traps  were  mechanically  deficient,  the  sport  of  trap- 
shooting  came  near  giving  up  the  ghost.  Targets  are 
now  made  of  river  silt  and  tar  and  bear  the  name  of 
"clay  pigeons." 

Last  year  more  than  sixty-five  million  "ciay  pigeons" 
succumbed  to  the  marksmanship  of  American  trap- 
shooters. 

With  the  Nationals 

At  the  National  Gun  Club  shoot  on  Saturday,  Novem- 
ber 7th,  .1.  La  vson  carried  off  the  shield  with  14  out  of  25. 
Another  event  was  a  match  between  H.  Wase  and 
Jockey  P.  Coldstein  at  2.5  birds  eacli,  which  resulted 
in  21  for  Goldstein  and  17  for  Wase.  Some  other  scores 
were: — J.  La^vson,  27  out  of  40;  C.  B.  Harrison,  31  out 
of  50;  Dr.  Jordan,  32  out  of  42.  Any  person  interested 
in  shooting  may  partake  of  the  hospitality  of  this  club 
any  Saturday  afternoon.  Ladies  will  be  made  wel- 
come. Ammunition  and  guns  are  always  on  the 
grounds.    There  will  be  members  on  hand  to  give  in- 


struction on  how  to  handle  a  gun.  Further  information 
may  be  obtained  from  the  Secretary  by  telephone  or 
mail.  J.  Thomson,  22  Palmerston  avenue;  College  5517 

Thanksgiving  Day  Shoot  South    Yarmouth  Gun 
Club. 

The  final  shoot  this  year  of  the  South  Yarmouth  Gun 
Club  was  held  at  Wm.  Binns'  on  Thank^iving  Day 
and  was  a  thorough  success  in  every  way.  The  weather 
was  ideal  for  trap-shooting,  and  the  sport  was  much 
enjoyed  by  the  spectators  as  well  as  those  taking  part. 
Unfortunately  a  number  of  trees  obstructed  the  view 
of  the  targets  thrown  to  the  left,  or  undoubtedly  the 
scores  would  have  averaged  much  oetter.  At  twenty- 
five  blue  rocks  ( unknown  angles )  the  scores  were  as 
follows:  D.  Dufton,  16;  M.  Vanhorne,  11;  S.  Shipley, 
18;  L.  Parker,  15;  S.  Fortner,  16;  A.  Johnson,  13;  W. 
Binns,  15;  R.  Guest,  12;  C.  Bennet,  5;  L.  Black,  9; 
R.  Millman,  17;  M.  Parker,  16;  F.  Thompson,  16. 

The  club  pin  was  therefore  won  by  S.  bhipley,  he 
having  won  it  three  times  in  succession  this  year.  He 
has  earned  it,  too,  by  his  steady,  consistent  shooting 
under  all  conditions. 

In  the  live  pigeon  event  there  was  also  plenty  of  fun 
and  practice,  the  birds  all  being  mature  and  good  strong 
filers.  Following  are  the  scores,  at  ten  birds:  F. 
Thompson.  8;  S.  Shipley,  4;  M.  Parker,  4;  W.  Binns, 
6;  R.  Guest,  7;  C.  Bennet,  7;  L.  Black,  6;  S.  Fortner.  6; 
L.  Parker  7. 

The  Club's  Secretary,  Mr.  Frank  E.  Thompson, 
acknowledges  the  Club's  gratitude  to  Messrs.  Binns 
and  Guest  for  their  unselfish  and  untiring  efforts  to 
ensure  the  boys  a  good  time,  not  only  on  Thanksgiving 
afternoon  but  at  the  number  of  practice  shoots  which 
they  have  conducted  during  the  past  seasons. 

Mr.  Thompson  in  sending  this  account  of  the  South 
Yarmouth  Gun  Club  suggests  that  clubs  try  "repeater 
practice"  once  in  a  while.  This  consists  of  three  or  four 
targets  being  thrown,  as  fast  as  the  trap  can  throw 
them  out,  at  only  one  call  of  "pull"  from  the  shooter. 
Those  not  accustomed  to  repeating  shotguns  are  al- 
lowed one  extra  shot  in  every  five  targets  shot  at,  to 
equalize  conditions.  "We  have  tried  this  system," 
says  Mr.  Thompson,  "a  few  times  in  our  club  and  it 
works  finely,  creating  lots  of  fun  and  giving  splendid 
practice  in  the  manipulation  of  pump  guns.  It  is  indeed 
surprising  how  well  some  men  can  handle  the  repeater 
for  the  first  time  they  have  ever  tried  one,  men  who 
thought  it  would  take  them  a  long  time  to  get  used  to 
the  pump  gun." 

Printed  invitations  addressed  to  guests  of  the  hotel 
Du  Pont  in  Wilmington,  Del.,  are  sent  out  each  week  by 
the  Du  Pont  de  Nemours  Powder  Co.  of  that  city. 
Through  these  invitations  the  guests  are  made  welcome 
to  any  of  the  afternoon  shoots  of  the  Du  Pont  Trap- 
shooting  Club.  Weekly  shoots  for  men  are  held  on 
Thursdays  and  Saturdays  beginning  at  1.30  o'clock, 
and  for  women  at  3  o'clock  on  Wednesday.  The  club 
furnishes  several  guns  which  are  available  for  the  use  of 
visitors  and  for  which  there  is  no  charge.  Shells  and 
targets  can  be  had  at  a  reasonable  price. 

We  are  in  receipt  of  a  trio  of  booklets  published  by 
the  E.  1.  DuPont  de  Nemours  Powder  Co.  of  Wil- 
mington, Del.  which  cover  pretty  thoroughly  the  sub- 
ject of  trap-shooting.  The  names  of  these  booklets  are 
The  Sport  Alluring,  Trap  Shooting  Club  Handbook  and 
Diana  of  the  Traps,  and  an  individual  shooter  or  pros- 
pective shooter  or  any  club  who  wish  to  organize  for 
trapshooting  would  do  well  to  communicate  with  this 
Company  and  ask  for  a  copy  of  one  or  all  of  these 
pubUcations,  mentioning  having  seen  this  notice  in 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada  Magazine. 
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ominion 

Ammunition 
^  MeialJjcs  and  SAo^  SAells 


TRADE  hS<  MAPK 


A  Query  re  Ducks 

Ediior,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Can  you  give  a  name  to  these  two  ducks? 
Following  is  a  description  of  same.  ( 1 ) 
greatly  resembles  the  American  scoter  with 
the  exception  of  the  bill  which  is  the  same  as 
an  ordinary  duck.  Dark  mottled  breast; 
head  stubby  ( dark  brown)  with  light  patcties 
close  to  bill;  very  dark  brown  back  feathers 
and  wings;  underside  of  wings  being  guite  a 
light  gray;  feet  greenish  slate.  ( 2 )  This  duck 
has  nearly  all  the  markings  of  No.  1  but  has  a 
white  breast  instead  of  mottled;  head  darker 
than  No.  1  but  has  similar  light  patches  to- 
wards bill  and  light  grey  color  under  head 
close  to  neck. 

Yours  truly, 
Glenbow,  Alta.  C.  Edwards. 

From  the  descriptions  given  the  ducks  you 
mention  are  likely  the  American  and  Barrow 
Goldeneye,  or  perhaps  one  of  them  is  the 
Ruddy  duck.  There  are  but  three  out  of  the 
41  species  of  duck  in  North  America  with 
white  cheek  patches  near  the  bill.  Fall  plum- 
age is  often  most  misleading  but  the  white 
cheek  patches  never. — 

Wishes  Information  on  Bait  Casting 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  have  before  me  the  October  number  of 
Rod  and  Gun  which  I  bought  at  a  news-stand 
in  order  to  read  the  article  on  Spoon  Hooks  by 
Robert  Page  Lincoln. 

Recently  I  have  become  interested  in  the 
subject  of  Bait  Casting  and  shall  be  glad  if 
you  can  direct  me  to  a  book  of  instruction  or 
comment  by  which  I  may  learn  what  is  the 
manner  of  casting  and  manipulation  of  the 
line  adopted  by  experts.  I  have  done  a  lot  of 
fly  fishing  for  trout  in  Nova  Scotia  and  New- 
foundland and  some  for  salmon  and  although 
at  present  time  in  Toronto,  am  now  living  in 
Mexico  where  I  occasionally  have  an  oppor- 
tunity for  Bait  Casting  in  sea  waters — surf, 
wharf  or  otherwise,  and  I  want  to  understand 
the  best  way,  etc.  I  shall  therefore  appreciate 
it  very  much  if  you  will  direct  me  to  a  book  or 
books  on  this  subject. 

Yours  truly, 
Toronto.  F.  W.  G. 

The  subject  of  Bait  casting  as  followed  in 
sea  fishing  is  a  big  one,  quite  as  big  if  not  more 
so,  than  bait  casting  for  common  fresh  water 
fishes,  and  by  far  more  intiicate.  Many  a 
chapter  could  be  exhausted  before  one  could 
get  a  grounding  in  sea  fishing.  The  best 
thing  we  can  suggest  is  that  you  procure  a 
book  by  an  acknowledged  expert  and  study 


it  until  you  have  his  information  at  your 
finger  tips.  It  is  pretty  generally  conceded 
that  Charles  Frederick  Holder  knows  more 
about  sea  fishing  than  any  other  man  living 
and  you  would  do  well  to  look  up  bis  "The  Big 
Game  Fishes  of  the  United  States"  which  is  a 
classic  of  its  kind  and  deals  with  just  the 
fishes  that  abound  in  the  sea  waters  around 
Mexico  and  along  the  Californian  Coast,  par- 
ticularly the  yellow-tail,  albacore,  tuna,  and  a 
hundred  others,  famous  denizens  of  the  deep. 
This  book,  the  price  of  which  is  $2.15  and  the 
Book  of  Fish  and  Fishing  by  Louis  Rhead,  the 
price  of  which  is  $L65,  we  can  procure  for  you 
if  you  wish.  Mr.  Rhead  is  a  well  known  artist 
and  writer  on  matters  piscatorial. — 

Regarding  the  Establishment  of  a  Game 
Farm. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Will  you  please  recommend  to  me  some  pub- 
lications that  will  give  information  relative 
to  the  estabUshment  of  a  trout  and  salmon 
hatchery  and  the  establishment  of  a  game 
farm. 

Yours  truly, 
Creston,  B.  C.  Arthur  Okell. 

We  recommend  the  following:  "Making  a 
Fishery"  by  Frederick  M.  Harford,  which  is 
English,  and  "Modern  Fish  Culture"  by 
Mathers.  The  latter  being  American  and 
covering  the  whole  field  is  a  most  useful  work 
on  the  subject.  The  Reports  of  the  various 
states  where  hatcheries  are  maintained  also 
contain  much  information  on  this  subject. 

What  About  This  Canoe  Trip? 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

In  the  October  number  of  Rod  and  Gun 
there  was  an  article  published  by  Mr.  Vincent 
Cross  referring  to  Lake  Utopia.  This  last 
summer  I  spent  a  week  camping  with  six 
friends  or  that  beautiful  lake,  and  I  heartily 
agree  with  Mr.  Cross  in  his  praise  of  the  lake 
and  Charlotte  County.  We  all  felt  we  had 
had  there  the  most  enjoyable  weeks  of  our 
lives. 

Next  year  I  hope  to  go  with  a  friend  to 
Cobalt,  Ont.  for  the  summer  and  we  are  con- 
sidering returning  by  canoe  as  far  as  possible. 
I  shall  be  obliged  if  some  reader  of  your 
magazine  who  has  travelled  this  way  will  ad- 
vise me  as  to  whether  the  following  route 
would  be  feasible  or  not,  and  not  too  danger- 
ous. From  Lake  Temiscaming  down  the 
Ottawa  River  to  the  St.  Lawrence  River  at 
Montreal.  From  here  we  would  take  the 
train  to  as  near  Lake  Champlain  as  possible, 
then  go  down  Lake  Champlain  by  canoe  to  its 
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THE  IMPERIAL 


Double  Barrel  Hammer  Gun  is  quadruple  locked.  Fully  guaranteed 
for  Smokeless  Powders.  It  is  made  in  12  and  16  gauge  and  will  be 
delivered  free  to  any  Post  Office  in  Canada,  if  customers  mention 
''Rod  and  Gun."     Price  $17.50.    Illustrated  Catalogue  mailed  free. 


911  ST.  LAWRENCE  BLVD.,  MONTREAL 


J-RADE  MARK 


.1 


11  Gun  shown  above  is  a  No.  4,  20  gauge  with  26-inch  barrels — the  ideal  gentleman's  gun  for  field  shooting. 

You  can  throw  it  into  a  suit  case  along  with  your  shooting  togs  and  leave  your  gun  case  at  home. 
i[  We  furnish  the  20  gauge  in  all  grades  hammerless,  weighing  from  5M  to  55^  pounds  and  selling  from  $19  up. 

The  decreased  weight  of  the  20  gauge  allows  you  to  travel  farther,  finish  fresher.get  into  action  quicker, 

kill  your  game  nearer  to  you  and  come  home  feeling  as  frisky  as  a  kitten. 
^  The  speed  of  our  lock  was  scientifically  timed  at  the  University  of  Cornell  and  it  was  found  that  it  took 

only  1  /625  of  a  second  for  hammer  to  fall. 
1[  At  the  time  hammer  struck  it  was  traveling  at  the  rate  of  233  inches  per  second. 

T[  We  figure  this  greased  lightning  speed  will  increase  your  score  at  trap  or  kills  in  field  at  least  5  per  cent, 
i  Beautiful  catalog  FREE;  18  grades  guns,  $17.75  net  to  $400  list. 
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lower  end;  from  there  to  the  nearest  point  on 
the  Hudson  River  by  train,  thence  down  the 
Hudson  River  (by  canoe)  to  New  York  City. 
What  would  be  the  length  of  such  a  journey 
and  the  time  required  to  make  it,  to  estimate 
roughly?  Can  any  experienced  canoeist 
reader  suggest  a  better  route? 

Yours  truly. 
Darby,  Pa.  Stuart  D.  Kerr. 

The  approximate  length  of  the  Canadian 
part  of  the  trip  outlined,  would  be  354  miles. 
Particulars  of  same  require  too  much  space 
for  publication  and  have  therefore  been  sent 
you  by  mail.  Any  other  reader  wishing  par- 
ticulars of  the  same  trip  may  have  same  by 
applying  to  Rod  and  Gun. 

A  Record  Lake  Trout 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Enclosed  you  will  find  money  order  cover- 
ing my  renewal  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun. 

I  enjoy  this  monthly  very  much  for  its  in- 
teresting reading,  good  illustrations  and  in- 
structive articles. 

I  am  sending  you  a  picture  of  a  lake  trout 
caught  by  me  with  the  assistance  of  my  boy 
who  handled  the  canoe.  It  was  caught  in 
Ragged  Lake,  Algonquin  Park  on  July  28th 
of  this  vear. 

Weight  20  lbs.,  2  oz. 

Length  37  in. 

Girth  21 in. 
We  had  a  great  fight  lasting  one  hour  of 
strenuous  work.  We  were  nearly  a  mile  away 
from  where  we  hooked  him  when  we  took  him 
in. 

Tackle  used,  53^  ft.,  steel  rod,  300  ft.  of 
woven  copper  wire,  with  Archer  Spinner  and 
large  shiner. 

In  two  evenings  of  trolling  our  party  of  four 
caught  7  trout  which  weighed  47  lbs.  Half 
an  hour  before  hooking  the  big  one  I  took  one 


A  20  LB..  LAKE  TROUT  CAUGHT  IN  RAGGED 
LAKE.  ALGONQUIN  PARK  BY  F.  J.  BARBER  OF 
GEORGETOWN.  ONT. 


weighing  8  3^  lbs.  This  looks  as  if  we  were 
taking  more  than  we  could  use,  but  the  big  one 
was  sent  to  Toronto  for  mounting,  three  were 
sent  to  Nominigan  Camp  and  we  ate  the 
others. 

We  had  a  most  enjoyable  holiday  of  three 
weeks  in  the  Park  and  were  in  twenty-four 
lakes  south  of  the  railway.  Had  lots  of  good 
fishing,  saw  any  number  of  deer  and  one 
beaver. 

I  may  write  this  trip  up  for  you  later  on  if 
you  \\  ish.  Sorry  we  have  no  pictures  as  we  had 
no  camera,  which  was  a  great  mistake. 

Frank  J.  Barber 

Georgetown,  Ont. 

Pheasant  Shooting  in  Niagara  District 
Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Tuesday,  Oct.  20th,  was  the  first  day  of  the 
open  season  for  pheasant  shooting  and  many 
of  the  local  sports  as  well  as  outsiders  made 
great  preparations  for  it.  Only  four  days  were 
allowed  this  season,  the  20th,  23rd,  27th  and 
30th  and  only  cock  birds  were  allowed  to  be 
legally  slaughtered,  a  fine  of  $50  being  im- 
posed on  any  one  destroying  or  shooting  a  hen 
bird,  five  cock  birds  a  day  being  allowed  to 
each  hunter. 

The  first  day  a  number  of  the  hunters  were 
able  to  get  the  full  quo  to,  while  others  did  not 
get  any,  but  on  the  remaining  days  the  birds 
were  very  wary  and  few  hunters  got  within 
sight  of  any,  much  less  being  able  to  shoot  one. 
It  is  generally  conceded  that  the  season  was 
not  profitable  to  the  hunters — though  other- 
wise to  the  birds.  Opinions  differ  as  to  how 
many  feathered  victims  the  open  season  has 
resulted  in,  but  those  who  know  pretty  well 
state  that  only  a  few  hundred  at  most  have 
been  sacrificed  to  the  zeal  of  the  hunters. 

The  sportsmen,  as  in  previous  years,  had 
difficulty  in  getting  permission  to  shoot  on 
the  premises  of  farmers  and  fruitgrowers,  who 
generally  gave  them  a  volley  of  vocal  hot 
shots  and  ordered  them  off,  while  others  gave 
excuses  that  they  were  afraid  their  cattle, 
sheep,  chickens,  fruit  trees,  etc.,  might  be 
destroyed  and  one  man  said  that  as  he  was 
about  to  dig  a  well  he  had  dynamite  stored  in 
the  ground  and  it  would  not  be  safe.  Some  of 
the  boys  actually  believed  him  to  be  a  Ger- 
man. 

The  pheasants  did  not  prove  to  be  so 
plentiful  as  first  thought,  the  reason  given 
being  the  hard  winter,  when  a  large  heavy  fall 
of  soft  snow  came  and  covered  them,  then 
suddenly  froze  and  the  birds  were  unable  to 
free  themselves.  The  proof  was  quite  ample 
as  was  stated  by  farmers  and  others  who 
found  large  numbers  of  them  dead  in  the 
fields  in  the  spring. 

However  the  hunters  enjoyed  the  four  days 
outing  and  all  tried  to  be  reasonable  and  live 
up  to  the  law. 

Niagara-on-the-Lake.  H.  Moshier. 

Spoons  ^or  Muscallonge 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

In  reading  Robeit  Page  Lincoln's  article 
in  the  October  issue  I  notice  that  he  seems 
especially  partial  to  one  firm's  make  ot  spoons. 
Muscallonge  seem  to  be  quite  plentiful  about 
here  this  year  and  have  been  taken  on  all 
kinds  of  spoons,  but  the  long  oval  brass  spoon 
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Two  Popular  Rifles 

For  Big  Game 

The  sporting  "Ross"  Rifles,  either 
.280  High  Velocity  or  in  .303  cal- 
ibre, are  sold  all  over  Canada  to 
the  best  judges  o£  firearms. 

Safe,  accurate,  powerful  and  with  very 
speedy  action  they  are  the  choice  of  the 
most  experienced  big  game  hunters  in 
America,  England,  Africa,  India  and  Aus- 
tralia. 

Prices  from  $25.00  to  $55.00. 


Ross  .280 
High  Velocity 


For  "Junior''  Use 

There  are  many  uses  for  the  "Ross" 
Cadet  Rifle,  besides  its  official  one 
as  the  arm  of  Canadian  Cadets. 

The  **Ross"  Cadet  Riflejs  a  high  grade 
.22  calibre  Rifle  fitted^with  excellent  ad- 
justable sights,  strong,  accurate,  and 
easy  to  handle.  For  general  use  on  farm 
or  in  Camp  it's  hard  to  beat. 

Price  $12.00. 


'Ross"  Cadet 
Rifle 


Illustrated  Catalogue  on  Request. 
For  sale  by  best  dealers  in  Canada,  The  U.S.,  and  Great  Britain. 
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seems  to  have  been  the  leader.  I  take  the 
Uberty  of  writing  you  for  the  name  of  the  firm 
you  think  so  well  of,  also  the  spoon  you 
would  recommend  for  "muskies." 

Yours  truly, 
Bloomfield,  Ont.  J.  Eaton. 

Ed.  Note. — We  have  referred  your  letter  to 
Mr.  Lincoln  and  the  following  is  his  reply 
to  your  query:  "I  am  especially  partial  to 
one  company's  make  of  spoons  for  I  have 
tried  practically  all  of  them,  and  have  yet 
to  find  any  egual  to  the  Skinner.  The 
Skinner  spoon  is  manufactured  at  Clayton, 
New  York,  U.  S.  A.  As  noted  in  my  article 
of  recent  date,  where  I  have  had  out  tnree 
varieties  of  spoons,  the  Skinner  has  proven 
the  leader;  and  it  it  is  not  because  of  its 
conclusive  attractiveness  then  I  do  not  know 
why  it  is  so  extraordinarily  the  leader. 
The  nickled,  or  silvered  spoons  are  almost 
the  best.  The  brass  and  golden  spoons 
have  their  good  points,  but  I  have  yet  to 
find  a  gloomy  day  when  the  Skinner  does 
not  penetrate  to  the  most  secluded  nooks  of 
lake  or  stream.  It  is  odd  about  these  spoons. 
I  have  known  thirty  pounders  to  be  most 
successfully  caught  upon  size  Number  4% 
Skinner,  where  a  larger  Skinner  has  been 
unsuccessful.  I  always  recommend  the 
smaller  spoors;  and  stripes  of  red  flannel 
attached.  i  have  seen  tne  clumsiest  con- 
trivances rigged  out  that  one  could  think  of 
and  yet  they  have  been  infallible.  At  best, 
fishing  has  its  points  of  quixotic  fancy;  and 
what  seems  to  get  them  in  one  place  will  not 
get  them  in  another.  In  most  places  where 
the  Skinner  fails,  allow  me  to  suggest  that 
other  spoons  need  not  be  tried;  that  of 
course  is  my  own  conclusion,  and  it  may  not 
jibe  with  the  opinions  of  other  anglers,  but 
it  is  giv£n  at  its  worth.  I  prefer  always  the 
single  spoon,  to  the  tandem;  and  in  my 
article  on  spoons  give  the  reason  why." 

The  Hatching  Process  for  Speckled  Trout 
Eggs. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

In  my  last  letter  I  left  off  at  the  point  where 
the  eggs  were  ready  for  the  hatching  troughs. 
After  they  have  been  placed  therein  the  next 
thing  is  to  hatch  them,  a  long  and  slow  pro- 
cess. This  part  of  the  work  coming  in  the 
cold  weather  is  usually  a  cold  process  as  often 
the  troughs  are  in  a  large  building,  which  is 
more  or  less  damp  and  on  the  temperature  of 
which  a  stove  has  very  little  effect.  It  re- 
quires very  little  skill  when  one  has  the  hatch- 
ing apparatus  properly  prepared.  The  eggs 
^  differ  from  the  fish  in  two  points,  they  cannot 
move  themselves  and  they  require  no  nour- 
ishment. Eggs  kept  in  clean  running  water 
will  hatch  themselves,  and  all  that  is  required 
of  the  breeder  is  simply  the  daily  examina- 
tion to  see  that  nothing  interferes  with 
nature's  work. 

The  main  dangers  to  which  the  eggs  are 
subjected  are  as  follows: — Fungus,  sediment, 
living  enemies  and  Byssus.  There  is  nothing 
that  the  breeder  has  to  deal  with  that  is  so 
insidious  and  deadly  as  fungus.  It  is  a  silent 
and  invisible  foe  and  sure  to  come  if  the  door  is 
left  open  for  its  entrance.  It  often  fastens  its 
grasp  on  the  eggs  without  giving  any  sign  of 


its  approach.  Once  present  in  the  water  it 
spreads  over  everything.  Fungus  is  a  veget- 
able growth  of  low  order  and  makes  its  ap- 
pearance on  newly  cut  wood,  on  hardwood 
and  knotty  wood.  It  is  sometimes  black  but 
the  common  form  of  growth  is  nearly  color- 
less. If  the  eggs  seem  to  hang  together  or 
stick  to  the  bottom  these  are  two  good  signs 
of  it.  It  is  detected  for  a  certainty  by  placing 
a  few  eggs  in  a  glass  and  holding  them  up  to 
the  light  when  if  present  it  will  be  seen  float- 
ing over  the  eggs.  The  next  thing  to  do  is  to 
shut  out  all  light  from  them,  which  will  check 
the  growth  somewhat.  Increase  the  current 
as  much  as  safety  will  allow  and  put  about  a 
quart  of  salt  in  the  upper  end  of  the  trough. 
Continue  doing  this  for  three  or  four  days. 
Salt  will  not  injure  the  eggs  in  the  least.  I 
make  a  practice  of  putting  it  in  every  week. 
If  charred  troughs  are  used  and  the  hatching 
house  kept  dark  you  will  have  no  trouble  with 
fungus. 

Sediment  is  a  danger  of  small  import  and 
can  easily  be  removed  although  it  is  very- 
troublesome.  It  consists  of  small  particles  of 
dust  and  dirt  which  is  in  all  running  water. 
Flannel  Alters  can  be  used  as  preventative. 
Put  six  filters  in  the  supply  trough  about 
eight  inches  apart.  These  will  catch  nearly 
all  of  it.  If  any  should  get  on  the  eggs  take 
out  your  outlet  screen  and  sprinkle  water  on 
them  gently  having  an  extra  current  of  water 
running  over  them.  Another  way  is  to  shake 
tne  tray  of  eggs  gently  in  the  water  which  will 
leave  the  eggs  as  clear  as  ever.  It  is  a  good 
plan  to  water  the  eggs  occasionally  even  if 
there  is  no  sediment  to  be  removed. 

Living  enemies.  Good  tight  covers  are  the 
best  cure  except  for  a  few  beetles  and  grubs 
that  live  in  the  water  and  can  be  easily  picked 
out  when  the  eggs  are  being  examined. 

Byssus  is  also  a  fungus  growtn  but  it  comes 
from  the  eggs  themselves  and  is  created  by 
matter  decaying  in  the  water.  Whenever  a 
fish  egg  loses  its  vitality  and  begins  to  putrify 
Byssus  commences  to  grow  and  it  will  appear 
within  forty-eight  hours  after  the  eggs  turn 
white.  It  is  best  to  examine  the  eggs  daily 
and  remove  the  dead  eggs  with  nippers.  Use 
a  feather  to  move  the  eggs  with.  The  dead 
ones  are  easily  distinguished  as  they  turn  as 
white  as  milk.  Care  must  be  taken  when 
picking  out  the  dead  ones  so  as  not  to  bruise  the 
live  ones.  It  is  only  the  unpregnated  eggs  that 
die,  except  by  accident.  Sometimes  it  is  three 
weeks  or  more  before  they  die  and  some  will 
not  die  until  all  the  good  ones  have  hatched. 

The  time  required  for  hatching  depends  on 
the  temperature  of  the  water.  As  a  rule  it 
takes  from  fifty  to  seventy  days.  Colder 
water  lengthens  the  period  and  warmer  water 
shortens  it. 

N.  Whitney. 

Raglan,  Ont. 

A  Family  Fishing  Party  in  Alberta 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

On  July  15th  last  we  loaded  a  two  horse 
wagon  and  our  party,  consisting  of  the  writer, 
his  wife,  two  daughters  and  a  son,  with  Mr. 
W.  M.  Love  late  of  Wales,  were  off  to  the  old 
Mance  River,  on  a  fishing  trip. 

By  doing  considerable  walking  up  the  hills, 
which  for  two  miles  of  the  first  part  of  our 
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SAFETY 


Price  $15.00 
Special  $25.00 


INFALLIBLE  SINGLETRIGGER!  NotaFad 

Say!  l'i<l  ri'iy  of  you  fellows  who  carfy  all  makes  of  dou- 
ble guns  with  two  triggers ,  or  single  guns  with 
all  kinds  of  loading  devices,  ever  ask  your- 
selves this  question.?  "Have  I  really  got  the! 
most  desirable  gun?"  We  answer  "  ^J0 1  "and  j 
you  never  will  have  until  ycjuusean  Infal- 
lible SingleTrigger  Double  Gun.   Get  that 
good  old  double  gun  of  yours  changed  now 
Don't  Buy  Any  Gun  or  Single  Trigger  be- 
fore you  get  our  catalogue  for  pointers. 
It  Tells  Why.  Gunstocks  set  to  fit,  $4.00 


Guaranteed  For 
ever ! 


NEWTON  HIGH-POWER  RIFLES 


Use  Factory  AMMUNITION.  Now  regularly 
on  the  market.  HIGHEST  VELOCITY 
RIFLES  IN  THE  WORLD. 

.256NEWTON— 123  gr.bul.;vel.  3100  f.s.;  en.  3000  ft.  lbs.  .30  NEWTON— 170  gr.  bul.;  vel.  3000  f.s.;  en. 
3440  ft.  lbs.  Highest  grade  imported  Mausers  now  ready  for  delivery,  $40.00  to  $55.00  each. 

NEW  AiVIERICAN  MADE  BOLT  ACTION  RIFLE  ready  for  delivery  next  Spring. 

Uses  Newton  high  power  cartridges  in  .256  caliber;  .280  caliber;  .30  caliber;  33  caliber  and  .35  caliber; 
also  .30  caliber  Springfield.    Price  $35.00.    Send  stamp  for  descriptive  circular. 

NEWTON  ARMS  CO.,  Inc.,  506  Mutual  Life  Bldg.,  BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


THE  PARKER  GUN 


At  the  Grand  American  Handicap  Tournament, 
Dayton,  O.,  Sept.  8-11,  1914 

Won  FIRST,  SECOND  and  THIRD  places  in  the  National 
Amateur  Championship  at  Double  Targets;  90x100,  Woolfolk 
Henderson;  89x100,  Sam  Huntley;  88x100,  Westleof. 
The  National  Amateur  Championship  at  Single  Targets  was 
won  by  the  PARKER  Gun  in  the  hands  of  Woolfolk  Hen- 
derson, 99x100. 

Last,  but  not  least,  Mr.  Henderson  and  his  PARKER  Gun  won  the  peer 
of  all  American  Trap  Shooting  events — the  Grand  American  Handicap, 
98x100,  from  the  22  yd.  mark. 

Never  before  has  this  event  been  won  from  such  a  distance. 
Going  some  for  gun  and  man! 

PARKER  BROS.,  Meriden,  Conn.  -  s^'i^vSferS 

Resident  Agent:   A.  W.  duBray,  P.O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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journey,  were  pretty  bad,  we  got  near  the  river 
the  first  day.  Once  having  reached  the  divide 
the  down  grade  was  easy.  The  following  day 
we  were  tjitcned  up  ready  to  start  on  the 
second  lap  of  our  journey  by  6.30  o'clock. 
Soon  we  came  in  sight  of  the  Waldron  Ranch 
where  we  saw  some  real  live  cowboys  who  were 
working  for  Mr.  Pat  Burns.  At  this  point 
we  crossed  the  old  Mance  River  and  struck  the 
road  which  runs  from  Cowley  up  to  and 
through  what  is  known  as  the  Gap,  a  pass 
through  the  Livingstone  Range  of  mountains. 
The  Alberta  Government  has  been  working 
on  this  road  for  about  three  years  and  it  is  now 
a  very  good  road  for  autos.  At  one  place 
nowever  there  is  a  long  narrow  hill  with  only 
room  on  the  road  for  one  team  or  one  auto. 
Here  we  met  four  autos  from  Maple  Creek, 
Sask.  A  jollier  party  than  they  contained 
never  went  fishing.  All  the  ladies  got  out  and 
sat  in  the  shade  of  the  big  pine  trees  that  lined 
the  road  while  we  pulled  two  of  the  autos, 
which  were  stuck,  up  the  hill.  All  four  cars 
were  heavily  loaded  as  necessarily  the  outfit 
for  such  a  trip  as  their  owners  were  taking 
necessitated  considerable  luggage.  In  one  car, 
a  Ford,  was  an  old  man  who  had  run  his  car 
over  20,000  miles  and  who  boasted  he  had 
never  been  pulled  up  a  hill.  That  he  might 
not  spoil  his  record  he  backed  his  car  up  and 
the  way  he  made  the  hill  was  not  slow. 
Everybody  yelled.  This  particular  spot  has 
since  been  ^muroved. 

About  1 1  o'clock  we  left  this  place  and  about 
2  crossed  the  Racehorse  which  is  a  stream 
tributary  to  the  Livingstone  River.  This  we 
went  up  for  four  miles  and  then  made  camp, 
where  we  stayed  for  a  week.  Just  before  we 
got  to  the  Gap  we  came  to  a  sign-board  which 
said  "Straight  on  to  the  Land  of  Big  Fish." 
After  we  had  reached  our  camp  site,  got  un- 
loaded, the  tents  up  and  our  horses  attended 
to,  not  to  mention  our  inner  man,  all  hands 
made  for  the  fishing  rods.  Even  my  little  girl, 
who  is  only  six  years  old,  had  to  have  a  pole, 
too,  and  when  we  came  in  that  night  every 
man,  woman  and  kiddie  of  us  had  about  seven 
fish  apiece.  Our  man.  Love,  could  not  under- 
stand how  the  little  six  year  old  could  catch 
more  fisn  than  be  could,  but  then,  perhaps  she 
may  have  had  some  help.  About  fourteen  of 
the  fish  we  had  caught  were  cooked  that  night 
for  supper  and  most  of  them  were  devoured. 
Then  we  talked  over  our  experiences  and  of  the 
big  ones  that  had  got  away.  Every  day 
thereafter  we  fished,  keeping  only  what  we 
could  eat  until  the  last  day  we  were  in  camp 
when  we  caught  an  exceptionally  bi^  string. 
A  week  or  two  of  fishing  on  the  Livingstone 
River  or  some  of  the  little  streanis  emptying 
into  it,  is  a  very  pleasant  experience.  The 
largest  fish  I  caught  was  33^  pounds  in  weight. 
On  our  way  out  we  met  ten  or  twelve  camping 
parties  going  in  and  of  course  we  had  to  stop 
and  tell  each  one  about  our  luck  and  where 
were  the  best  places  for  fishing.  We  salted 
down  a  good  supply  of  fish  which  was  in  good 
condition  when  we  got  home. 

Yours  truly, 
Claresholm,  Alta.  Geo.  R.  Maxwell. 

Moose  Hunting  at  Second  Westcock 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 
Following  is  the  story  of  a  moose  hunting 


trip  in  which  I  recently  took  part.  Our  party 
consisted  of  Andy,  Frank,  Archie,  Randall, 
Art,  Cooner  and  myself,  seven  in  all,  a  jolly 
bunch  of  sports.  The  journey  from  Sackville, 
N.  B.  to  the  camp  was  made  in  about  two 
hours  over  rough  roads  and  with  heavily 
loaded  teams.  After  the  horses  had  been 
stabled,  our  provisions  stored,  and  sugges- 
tions made  as  to  our  plans  the  next  day, 
Davy,  our  cook,  was  requested  to  prepare  a 
lunch.  Da\^y  was  not  naturally  fond  of  work 
and  it  required  some  "taffying"  on  our  part 
to  get  him  to  work.  His  ability  to  prepare 
a  good  meal,  however,  was  undisputed  and 
before  long  he  announced  that  lunch  was 
ready.  We  sat  down  to  a  collation  of  hot 
coffee,  cake,  sod"  '/rackers,  sardines  with 
lemon,  and  oatmeal  biscuits.  All  ate  heartily 
of  this  repast  and  then  a  smoke  being  pro- 
posed pipes  and  cigars  were  soon  forthcoming 
and  until  bedtime  we  enjoyed  a  session  with 
"Our  Lady  Nicotine."  When  we  had  turned 
in  to  sleep,  as  we  thought,  we  discovered  that 
Davy  loved  to  hear  himself  sing,  and  this  he 
proceeded  to  do,  being  joined  by  Arch  e,  who 
acted  as  accompanist,  his  instrument  being  a 
rusty  tin  boiler  resurrected  from  the  dump  of 
the  one  time  thriving  village  of  Westcock. 
This  hideous  noise  was  kept  up  until  Andy 
divided  the  air  six  feet  above  us  and  com- 
manded the  musical  mopes  to  hold  theft- 
peace. 

Breakfast  over,  the  next  morning  we 
started  off  for  the  woods  in  search  of  game. 
A  tiresome  journey  was  our  only  reward. 
This  journey  took  us  over  the  Brook's  Mill 
road  till  we  came  to  the  old  I.  C.  R.,  thence 
through  the  Grand  Anse  plain  till  we  struck 
the  road  leading  to  the  village  of  Grand  Anse. 
From  the  Grand  Anse  road  we  travelled 
through  the  woods  toward  Dorchester  until 
we  struck  the  road  leading  to  Dorchester 
Cape.  Coming  out  on  the  Dorchester  Cape 
road  we  travelled  back  to  camp  which  we 
reached  about  3.30  o'clock  in  the  afternoon. 
After  a  good  night's  rest  we  were  off  about 
4  a.m.  to  look  for  game.  The  weather  was  not 
very  fine.  Fog  hung  thick  over  the  land  and 
one  was  able  to  see  only  a  short  distance. 
However  we  found  our  way  to  the  tall  tim- 
bers, following  much  the  same  route  as  that  of 
the  preceding  day.  Andy,  to  whom  we  all 
looked  for  advice,  suggested  we  should  first 
call.  The  party  then  dispersed  to  their  re- 
spective positions  and  soon  the  birch  bark 
horn  was  raised  to  Andy's  lips  and  the  mimic 
bellow  of  the  cow  moose  was  wafted  out  upon 
the  breeze.  There  was  no  response  however 
and  Andy  decided  it  was  useless  to  call  as  the 
wind  was  blowing  too  strongly.  Still  hunting, 
it  was  decided,  was  the  wiser  course  to  pur- 
sue. 

We  travelled  quietly  to  where  a  small  port- 
able mill  had  been  set  up  the  preceding  winter 
and  had  sawed  the  season's  cut,  and  from  there 
decided  to  make  our  way  across  the  Grand 
Anse  plain.  We  walked  for  some  little  dis- 
tance before  coming  to  a  brook.  A  few  minu- 
tes after  leaving  this  brook,  and  as  we  were 
climbing  a  small  hill,  a  big  bull  moose  stepped 
out  from  a  thicket  into  plain  view  about  forty 
paces  away.  Three  rifles  were  quickly  raised 
shoulder  high  and  as  quickly  discharged.  The 
moose,  it  may  be  addea,  fell  equally  as 
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The  .32-40  High  Power  factory  cartridges  sell  for 
$34.20  net  per  thousand.  By  reloading  the  same 
shells  with  factory  primers,  factory  bullets  and  the 
same  powder  charge,  your  expense  is  $13.46; 

You  save  $20.74  on  1000  cartridges. 

The  .32-40  low  power  smokeless  factory  cartridges 
cost  $28.80  per  thousand;  when  you  reload,  your 
expense  is  only  $11.31,  making  a  saving  of  $17.49. 
Factory  .32-40  smokeless  short  range  cartridges  cost 
$25.20  per  thousand;  by  reloading  your  shells,  they 
cost  you  only  $7.65  per  thousand.  Make  your  own 
bullets  and  you  have  1000  short  range  cartridges 
for  $3.80. 

You  wouldn't  throw  away  your  pipe  after  smoking 
it  once;  you  waste  money  if  you  throw  away  your 
expensive  high-grade  shells  without  reloading. 

FREE— The  Ideal  Hand  Book  tells  all  about  the 
tools  and  methods  for  reloading  all  standard  rifle, 
pbtol  and  shotgun  ammunition;  ^  pages  of  prac- 
tical information  for  shooters.  Mailed  free  to  any 
shooter  interested  enough  to  send  three  stj^mps 
postage  to 

TJie  Zffar/iiz  /irearms  Co. 


67  Willow  Street 


New  Haven,  Conn. 


No  Finer  Gift  for 
One  Who 
Hunts 

This 
outfit  is 
just  the 
thing  that 
every  hunter 
or  outer  will  ^ 
best  appreciate  ^ 
of  all  things  you 
could  give  him  or  her. 

flAME  ^ETTER  ipi 

has  proven  the  best  for  years. 
The  Game-Getter  Gun  is  two  guns 

in  one — upper  barrel  (rifled)  shoots  .22, 
lower  f smooth)  shoots  .44  shot  or  round 
all;  lengths  12,  15  and  18  inches.  Stock 
folds.  Shoulder  holster  furnished.  Coat 
Compass  attaches  to  coat,  always  in 
sight.     Safety  Pocket  Axe  has 
g-uarded  blade.  Hunting 
Knives  are  finest  steel;  11 
stj'les.    Get  the  Water- 
proof Matcti  Box, 
Marble  makes  60  Out- 
ng  Specialties. 


Writ«  for  f  ee  Catcloj 

MARBLE  ARMSS 

&  MFG.  CO. 
sai  Delta  Ave., 

Gladstone,  Mich 


ASK  YOUR 
DEALER 


The  Safest  Breech- 
Loading  Gun  Built! 

For  ducks,  geese,  foxes,  trap  shooting 
and  all  long  range  shooting,  use  our 
famous  1 2  gauge  guns  as  illustrated. 
For  snipe,  quail,  partridge,  wood- 
cock,  squirrels,  rabbits,  etc.,  our 
1 6  and  20  gauge  guns  are  smal- 
ler and  lighter— handle  quickei 
and  with  wonderful  precision. 
You  can  use   2%  inch 
shells  and  good,  stiff 
loads  in  the  6-shot  16  or 
the  exquisite  new  5 -shot 
20  -gauge  repeater. 


Grade  "A" 

12  Ga.,  $22.60 
16  or  20  Ga. 
$24.00 


12-16-20  Gauge 

Hammerless 
Repeatimg 
Shotguns 


They  have  Solid  Top  —  a 
thick  steel  wall  of  protection 
that  also  keeps  out  ram, 
snow,  dirt,  leaves,  twigs  and 
sand.  Side  Ejection  (away 
from  your  face  and  eyes). 
Matted  Barrel— a  great  con- 
venience in  quick  sightmg— 
costs  extra  on  any  other 
standard  grade  pump  gun. 
Press-Button  Cartridge  Re- 
lease—to remove  loaded  cartridges 
quickly  from  magazine.  Double 
Extractors  —  they  pull  any  shell. 
Six  quick  shots.  Take -Down 
Feature— for  convenient  carrying 
and  cleaning.  Trigger  and  Ham- 
mer  Saf  ety — adouble  guardagainst 
accidental  firing.  Solid  Steel 
Breech  — the  receiver  absolutely 
solid  steel  at  rear  as  well  as  on  top. 
You  will  like  to  shoot  this  hand- 
somest.best  designed ,  most  efEcient 
pump  gun— it's  the  safest  breech- 
loading  gun  built. 

Send jc postage  for  ne<w  bigcata- 
logue  of  all  Marlin  repeating 
rifles  and  shotguns.  Do  it  nonv! 

7/lar/m /irearms  Co. 

«7  WilW  Street,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
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quickly.  Excitement  prevailed  for  a  time  but 
soon  all  were  busily  engaged  in  dressing  the 
dead  monarch.  Then  came  the  greater  pro- 
blem of  conveying  the  meat  to  the  nearest 
clearing,  which  upon  investigation  proved  to 
be  about  a  half  mile  away.  Lunch,  which  we 
carried  with  us,  was  partaken  of  on  the  spot 
and  the  task  of  carrying  the  moose  out  began. 
It  was  about  9  a.m.  when  the  moose  was  shot 
and  about  12  when  we  reached  the  clearing. 
I  was  left  to  guard  the  carcass  while  Archie 
and  Cooner  were  dispatched  for  the  horses 
which  were  to  convey  our  trophy  to  head- 
quarters. The  remainder  of  the  party  left  in 
search  of  more  game  and  in  about  fifteen 
minutes  I  heard  the  cracks  of  their  rifles  and 
knew  that  in  all  probability  another  moose 
had  fallen  which  proved  to  be  the  case  for 
before  very  long  Frank  returned  bearing  the 
tidings  of  their  good  luck.  The  whole  party 
was  highly  elated  and  the  heavy  task  of  con- 
veying the  carcass  to  the  same  spot  in  which 
we  had  deposited  the  first  one  was  counted 
a  pleasure.  This  was  completed  before  dark- 
ness settled  down.  We  reached  camp  with 
ravenous  appetites  and  soon  the  larder  was 
almost  depleted.  Supper  over  we  prepared  for 
our  homeward  journey.  The  waggons  were 
loaded  with  the  meat  of  the  two  moose  and 
our  equipment,  and  soon  we  were  on  our  way. 

To  describe  these  hunting  grounds  briefly. 
The  deserted  village  of  Second  Westcock 
( I  say  deserted  because  it  was  once  a  thriving 
village  and  boasted  of  a  well  attended  Episco- 
pal Church  and  school-house)  is  situated  on 
highly  elevated  ground  over  looking  the 
beautiful  Shepody  Bay.  Grindstone  Island, 
Shepody  Mountain  and  tne  picturesque 
shores  of  Albert  County  can  be  seen  in  the 
distance,  a  splendid  panorama.  The  trip  to 
this  beautiful  spot  is  alone  worth  a  good  deal 
even  without  taking  into  consideration  the 
pleasure  of  hunting  and  bringing  down  his 
majesty  of  the  forest. 

Yours  truly, 

D.  E.  Scott. 

Sackville,  N.  B. 

A  Battle  with  the  Wild  Geese  at  Namaka 
Alta. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

It  was  on  April  6th  that  we  set  out  in  our 
cars  for  a  hunting  trip  to  Namaka.  The 
writer  and  his  friends  ( there  were  seven  of  us 
in  all )  had  some  time  before  planned  to 
take  this  trip  and  anxiously  did  we  await  the 
day  on  which  we  were  to  leave  the  city  of 
Calgary  and  go  in  search  of  the  wild  geese  that 
so  often  fall  a  prey  to  the  crackshot's  gun  in 
this  district. 

About  4.45  p.m.  three  hours  after  our  de- 
parture from  Calgary,  we  reached  the  grounds 
where  wild  geese  abound  and  landed  our 
equipment  of  B.  B.  and  No.  1,  enough  to  kill 
all  the  wild  geese  in  Alberta.  After  looking 
over  the  grounds  we  saw  the  geese  feeding,  but 
being  a  little  late  for  the  evening's  shoot  re- 
turned to  the  hotel  to  spend  the  night. 

The  following  morning  we  wakened  early — 
3.15  a.m. — and  found  to  our  delight  that  the 
sky  was  clear  and  the  air  crisp.  We  were  not 
very  long  in  getting  to  the  grounds  and  setting 
out  our  decoys.  We  had  not  waited  long  when 
we  saw  ttie  beautiful  birds  coming  in  our  direc- 


tion and  soon  they  were  upon  us  and  our  guns 
were  got  into  action.  Several  geese  fell  vic- 
tims to  each  gun  and  we  returned  well  pleased 
to  the  hotel  for  our  breakfast.  After  break- 
fast we  decided  we  would  rest  until  evening 
when  we  would  again  try  our  luck.  Judging 
from  the  fellows  I  have  come  in  contact  with 
none  can  compare  as  all  round  sports  with  my 
friends  old  man  Low  and  Lee,  one  of  whom 
was  raised  and  trained  to  shoot  in  Nova 
Scotia  and  one  in  Prince  Edward  Island. 
From  earliest  dawn  till  late  in  the  afternoon 
they  are  ready  to  do  all  they  can  to  help  along 
the  game  and  never  do  they  show  any  signs  of 
exhaustion  or  f  atigue.  When  you  know  your 
two  footed  friend  and  have  your  gun  in 
readiness  you  will  hear  them  say:  "Here 
they  come,"  and  when  resting  they  will  keep 
an  alert  outlook  on  all  that  is  going  on  around 
you. 

Evening  was  upon  us  and  we  left  the  hotel 
to  try  our  luck  again,  but  after  being  there  a 
short  time  came  to  the  conclusion  that  no 
birds  would  fly  in  our  direction  so  returned 
and  made  preparations  for  our  homeward 
trip.  The  task  of  loading  our  equipment  dis- 
posed of,  we  bade  farewell  to  the  old  hunting 
ground  at  Namaka  and  set  out  for  home  de- 
claring that  if  we  ever  returned  to  Namaka  it 
would  be  for  more  than  one  day. 

Yours  truly, 
Calgary,  Alta.  D.  J.  McKay. 

Something  Wrong  with  the  Beagle 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  am  writing  in  the  hope  of  receiving  some 
information  regarding  my  beagle  dog,  one 
year  old.  About  six  months  ago  he  had  some 
skin  disease.  I  think  it  was  the  mange.  I 
made  a  salve  of  sweet  oil  and  sulphur  and  put 
it  on  the  parts  off  which  the  hair  had  come, 
around  the  eyes  and  ears.  Now,  he  is  shaking 
his  head  and  acting  as  though  he  felt  an 
itching  sensation,  but  he  does  not  scratch  his 
ears  with  his  foot.  His  flesh  is  red  under- 
neath his  jaws  and  around  his  toes  and  ankles. 
What  would  be  best  to  give  him? 

Yours  truly, 

J.  A.  Neely. 

Kingston,  N.  S. 

His  First  Pheasant 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Although  the  following  account  of  my  first 
pheasant  shoot  did  not  take  place  in  Canada 
I  trust  you  will  allow  the  writer,  who  is  one  of 
your  subscribers,  to  make  a  contribution  to 
"Our  Letter  Box." 

Monday,  Oct.  12th,  was  the  first  day  of 
our  one  month  open  -eason  for  ring-necked 
pheasants.  These  birds  were  introduced  and 
bred  on  the  Whitney  estate  on  October 
mountain  in  Massachusetts  about  fifteen 
years  ago  and  have  now  become  quite  numer- 
ous in  Middlesex  and  other  Massachusetts 
counties. 

My  friend,  Billy  Bulger  and  I  took  the  early 
morning  train  for  Concord  on  the  12th  so  we 
could  get  an  early  start  for  the  long  tailed 
birds. 

We  arrived  in  Concord  in  time  for  a  cup  of 
coffee  at  the  Bulger  homestead  where  we 
found  Matt  and  "Charlie  Bulger  and  Mr. 
F'itzpatrick,  before  dayhght,  and  at  the  firsi 
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A  REAL  GUN 


L.  C.  Smith  New  Designs 
With  Hunter  One  Trigger 

FOR  TRAP  AND  FIELD  with  the  characteristics  of  the  thoroughbred  written 
all  over  it.  This  means  it  will  win.  Kindly  let  us  mail  you  our  new  Cata- 
logue showing  perfect  illustrations  and  descriptions  of  all  grades. 

Prices  from  $35.00  to  $1300.00. 


MANUFACTURED  BY 


THE  HUNTER  ARMS  COMPANY 


29  Hubbard  St.,  FULTON,  N.  Y. 


A  Sporting 
Proposition 

If  you  once  shoot  a  LEFEV- 
ER  20  Gauge  at  the  traps  or  in 
the  field  at  small  birds,  you 
will  find  yourself  taking  it  out 
every  once  in  a  while  against 
ducks  and  larger  birds.  It 
handles  easier  and  quicker. 
Holds  better.  Has  greater 
penetration. 
Own  a  20  Gauge  at  $2.5. 


LEFEVER 

IDEAL 

CLEANER 

Clean  up  an  old  rusted  barrel; 
take  out  the  lead.  To  fit  any 
gun.  When  you  send  for  LE- 
FEVER catalog  enclose  75c  for 
the  Lefever  Ideal  Gleaner. 


THERE  is  satisfaction  in  owning  a  gun  which  shows  in  detail, 
workmanship  and  finish  that  it  is  The  Perfect  Gun.  When 
you  add  to  that  the  taper  system  of  bore  in  the  LE- 
FEVER you  have  a  gun  that  gives  all-round  satisfaction.  Shoot 
one  a  few  times  and  you  will  be  glad  you  own  al  hard-hitting, 
far-reaching 


LEFEVER 


SHOT 
GUN 


Perfected  by  nearly  50  years'  experience 
in  gun  making. 

Ask  any  man  who  shoots  a  LEFEVER]  what  it  is  that  he 
likes  about  his  gun. 

Send  for  catalog  now.    It  Af  fV%t^  Trstn^ 

will  explain  to  you  the  ^'l®  ?j 

several  features  that  have  .-ss^Sc                       in  ttlC  r  lelci 

been  making  LEFEVER  .yJ^S^              C          aU^  D1*...J 
guns  so  well  known  for  the             ^ T  rom  the  Dlind 
past  50  years;  tells  how 
you    can    buy  different 

trades  from  $25   up  to 
1000. 

LEFEVER 
ARMS  CO. 

203  Maltbie  St.,  Syracuse,  N.Y 
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crack  of  day  we  formed  a  line  and  started 
through  Mr.  Bvlger's  asparagus  bed,  which 
the  boys  said  was  a  favorite  haunt  of  the 
pheasants  as  they  leave  the  woods  in  the  earl^'- 
morning. 

We  had  no  luck  in  the  first  bed  and  crossed 
the  brook  and  started  through  the  other  bed 
which  borders  the  w^oods.  We  were  spread  out 
about  twenty  feet  apart  and  covered  the 
whole  bed  as  we  advanced.  I  was  on  the 
extreme  right  when  I  suddenly  heard  a  trem- 
endous whirring  and  saw  a  big  cock  pheasant 
take  wing  in  front  of  me  about  thirty  yards 
away.  I  swun§  my  L.  C.  Smith  P.  E.  Single 
Trigger  into  Ime  and  cut  loose  my  right 
barrel  loaded  with  No.  6  shot.  He  did  not 
stop  and  I  followed  with  my  second  barrel 
loaded  with  No.  4.  He  was  hit  hard  and 
started  to  come  down  lighting  about  100 
yards  over  by  the  edge  of  another  asparagus 
bed  I  chased  him,  loading  as  I  ran  and  in  a 
moment  he  went  up  again  but  I  had  gotten 
his  range  and  at  the  crack  of  the  nitro  he  carne 
down  to  stay. 

He  was  a  noble  bird  nearly  thirty-three 
inches  from  bill  to  end  of  tail  and  my  pocket 
scales  said  that  he  weighed  three  pounds.  I 
had  bagged  my  first  pheasant  and  I  shall 
never  forget  how  pretty  he  looked  in  the  early 
morning  light — red  ears,  pretty  green  head 
and  neck  and  the  golden  feathers  on  his  sides. 
I  have  had  him  mounted  as  a  trophy. 

W^e  next  entered  the  swamp  and  I  put  up  a 
hen  pheasant  within  fifteen  feet.  They  lie 
very  close  in  very  thick  cover  and  I  scored  a 
clean  miss  with  both  of  my  full  choke  barrels. 

Matt  was  the  next  one  to  score  and  he 
pulled  a  hen  pheasant  down  out  of  the  air  at 
about  thirty  paces  in  grand  style.  Later  on 
I  had  a  right  and  a  left  at  a  big  cock  which  had 
gotten  well  under  way  and  I  missed  both  bar- 
rels as  I  probably  did  not  lead  him  enougJU. 
^  We  next  hunted  over  around  Old  Goose 
Pond  barren  without  any  luck  and  after 
cruising  out  some  orchards  started  tor 
Bulger's  for  luncn.  On  the  way  a  big  cock 
rose  within  fifteen  feet  of  Mr.  Fitzpatrick  and 
he  scored  a  miss  as  the  pheasant  nearl3' 
frightened  him  to  death  as  he  rose. 

After  lunch  Matt  Bulger  and  I  were  hunting 
in  a  field  where  the  grass  had  not  been  cut 
near  an  old  ice-house,  when  up  went  a  hen 
pheasant  in^frbnt  of  me.    As  I  fired  I  said, 


'I've  got  mine,"  and  Matt  immediately  fire*^ 
himself  saying,  "I  got  mine  too." 

My  bird  had  dropped  like  a  bullet  in  a 
smother  of  feathers  and  I  started  to  reload 
before  going  in.  Imagine  my  surprise  to  find 
only  feathers  as  the  bird  had  run  away,  and 
Charlie  heard  it  running  through  the  woods. 

Although  we  five  hunted  all  day  we  only  got 
six  pheasants  all  told.  The  pheasant  is  a  very 
game  bird  and  will  carry  off  a  lot  of  shot. 
A  hunter  should  lead  them  enough  so  as  to 
centre  their  head  and  neck  with  his  charge  if 
possible.  The  birds  will  hide  in  the  most 
unusual  places,  such  as  old  ditches,  furrows, 
patches  of  weeds,  bunches  ot  swamp  grass  and 
in  marshy  wet  land,  where  one  would  never 
think  of  looking  for  them,  and  they  are  very, 
very  seldon  seen  until  they  start  out  from 
almost  under  one's  feet,  with  a  racket  like  a 
young  threshing  machine.  Another  thing 
that  saves  them  is  their  speed.  They  are  so 
big  that  they  seem  to  fly  slower  than  they 
really  do.  A  friend  of  mine  fired  at  one  just 
as  it  was  crossing  in  front  of  him  and  as  the 
bird  was  going  behind  a  tree-top  about  six 
feet  wide.  He  fired  tne  other  side  of  the  tree 
and  cut  off  one  of  the  pheasant's  tail  feathers. 
To  bag  them  they  must  be  well  led.  Dr. 
Lewis,  author  of  "Deadshot"  says: 

"In  pheasant  shooting  the  young  sportsman 
must  remember  that  it  is  necessary  to  shoot 
specially  high  when  the  bird  is  rising  perpen- 
dicularly, and  well  forward  when  flying  across. 
It  is  the  tremendous  flutter  and  whirr  they 
make  on  rising  which  so  discomposes  the 
nerves  of  excitable  or  over  anxious  sportsmen 
and  so  causes  them  to  miss  their  aim." 

The  poet  Watt  gives  a  capital  hint  when  he 
says : 

''Be  but  composed,  and  I  believe 
Your  eye  will  ne'er  your  hand  deceive." 
Yours  truly, 

Robie  E.  Kemp  ton. 

Somerville,  Mass. 

Those  who  have  items  of  interest,  or  in- 
formation of  value,  or  enquiries  regarding 
some  phase  of  outdoor  experience  which  they 
would  like  to  have  discussed  by  other  sports- 
men are  invited  to  contribute  .  to  OUR 
LETTER  BOX  department.  Letters  for 
this  department  should  be  brief  and  to  the 
point. 
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■  MR.  SPORTSMAN  1 


We  have  just  what  you  need  in 


I  Fancy 

I  Mackinaw 

i  and 

I  Onting 

I  Qothing 


Tents,  I 

Polar  I 

Sleeping  | 

Robes  I 

and  1 

Blankets  ■ 


I  HIGH-CLASS   OUTFITTERS  I 


Write  for  Catalogue 


i   GRANT-HOLDEN-GRAHAM,  Ltd. 


OTTAWA 
CANADA 
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New  Brunswick  stands  out  as  a  notable 
example  of  what  may  be  accomplished  by 
proper  methods  of  game  protection.  A  history 
of  New  Brunswick  written  in  1825  contained  a 
statement  to  the  effect  that  the  last  moose  had 
vanished  from  the  forests  of  that  Province. 
According  to  the  report  made  by  the  Chief 
Game  Warden  of  New  Brunswick  the  number 
of  deer  killed  in  that  Province  in  1913  was 
.2,075;  moose,  1,499;  caribou,  454;  a  total  of 
.4,028. 

All  game  protectionists  now  agree  that  the 
game  laws  of  the  past  have  failed  to  prevent 
the  rapid  decrease  of  game  birds,  and  that 
their  protection  and  increase  can  best  be  se- 
cured in  the  propagation  of  the  birds  by  means 
of  the  game  sanctuary. 

The  United  States  has  now  almost  one 
hundred  national  reservations  which  afford 
refuges  where  game  and  birds  are  not  dis- 
turbed and  from  which  the  surrounding  coun-^ 
try  will  be  restocked  by  tne  overflow  from  the 
protected  areas.  During  the  last  ten  years, 
they  have  also  established  by  executive  order 
about  sixty-four  bird  refuges,  scattered 
throughout  the  country  for  the  purpose  of  af- 
fording protection  to  important  breeding 
colonies.  There  are  a  number  of  such  reser- 
vations in  Alaska,  on  the  islands  off  the  coast 
ot  California  and  in  the  Hawaiian  islands. 
In  all  of  these  the  game  and  birds  live  and 
breed  under  the  care  of  wardens,  free  from  any 
disturbing  interruption.  Many  of  the  States 
also  have  set  aside  lands  for  similar  purposes. 

It  has  been  estimated  that  at  a  conservative 
estimate  there  is  an  annual  loss  of  $800,000,000 
in  the  United  States  through  the  depredations 
of  insects  upon  crops  and  foliage.  It  has  also 
been  stated  that  if  all  bird  life  were  destroyed, 
in  seven  years  there  would  be  no  vegetation. 

Mr.  A.  P.  Cummins  of  Sardis  writes  re- 
garding pheasant  shooting  in  the  vicinity  of 
Chilliwack,  B.  C: 

The  pheasant  shooting  season  opened  on 
October  15th  and  the  valley,  during  the  early 
hours  of  the  morning,  was  the  scene  of  a  battle 
between  the  local  nimrod  and  the  wily  pheas- 
ant, which  was  second  only  to  the  battle  tur- 
moil in  Europe.  As  usual  the  hunters  had 
var>'ing  fortune  but  generally  speaking  the 
returns  were  very  satisfactory.  A  number  of 
shooters  succeeded  in  securing  the  limit,  six 
cock  birds,  for  the  day.  It  happened  to  be  an 
off  day  for  one  she.  otcr  who  was  later  fined  $20  for 
using  a  pump  gun  holding  more  than  one  shell 


in  the  magazine  and  $15  for  shooting  at  a  hen 
pheasant." 

The  last  living  specimen  of  the  now  extinct 
passenger  pigeon,  which  specimen  for  the  past 
twenty-nine  years  has  been  living  in  captivity 
in  the  Cincinnati  Zoological  Gardens,  died 
apparently  of  old  age,  in  September  last. 
After  its  death  the  specimen  was  sent  to  the 
Smithsonian  Institution.  In  due  course  it 
will  be  on  exhibition  in  the  ornithological  ex- 
hibition rooms  of  the  National  Museum. 

Mr.  B.  Marcon  of  Vernon,  B.  C.  writes  that 
chicken  and  grouse  are  fairly  plentiful  around 
there  but  wild.  A  few  deer  had  been  seen  at 
the  time  of  writing,  October  10th. 

According  to  Captain  Reid  of  the  Govern- 
ment steamer  "Minto"  which  was  in  Hudson's 
Bay  on  business  connected  with  the  Marine 
and  Fisheries  department  in  August  last,  the 
new  fishing  grounds  of  Hudson  Bay  are  among 
Ihe  niost  valuable  in  the  world.  While  in  the 
Bay  the  crew  tried  their  luck  at  codfishing 
and  the  result,  it  is  clainied,  demonstrated 
beyond  a  doubt  that  there  is  an  inexhaustible 
food  fish  supply  in  the  waters  of  Hudson  Bay. 
Last  year  the  Government  sent  Prof.  Mc- 
Carty  of  King's  College,  to  the  Bay  to  ascer- 
tain the  fish  possibilities,  but  he  was  unable  to 
make  any  observations  other  than  in  the 
waters  of  the  rivers  where  he  found  salmon  and 
trout  in  abundance.  At  the  present  time  the 
Government  has  another  expert  in  the  Bay  on 
a  similar  mission. 

Mr.  J.  C.  Ross  of  Advance  P.  O.,  Mani- 
toulin  Island,  writes  as  follows:  "The 
weather  here  seems  to  have  been  bad  for 
shooting,  dark,  wet  and  disagreeable,  but  is 
clearing  now  (  October  20th ).  Birds  are  shot 
off  too  closely  by  every  thoughtless  Tom, 
Dick  and  Harry  with  those  abominable  little 
rifles.  Deer,  I  think,  are  plentiful  but  as  there 
is  such  an  extensive  range  here  there  are  not 
many  killed,  at  least  that  are  heard  of,  and  this 
winter  there  may  be  more.  Fur  is  scarce  though 
I  saw  signs  of  otter  lately.    Ducks  are  not 

Elentiful  near  here.  There  are  more  of  them 
owever  on  the  north  sTiore  on  the  mainland." 

A  train  of  twenty-three  cars  with  cargo  of 
thirteen  hundred  tons,  each  car  bearing  a 
banner,  "British  Columbia  Salmon  for  the 
Imperial  Government"  passed  through  Sud- 
bury en  route  to  an  Atlantic  seaport  in  Octo- 
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THE  WINNING  PHRASE 

The  name  that  takes  the  ''IRE''  out  of  ''TIRE'' 

$100.^  IN  GOLD 

has  accordingly  been  awarded  to 

Mr.  H.  Inman, 

Brockville,  Ont., 

who  submitted  the  winning  phrase.  Sev- 
eral thousand  answers  were  received  by 
us,  showing  that  everybody  knows  that 

"DOMINION  TIRES  ARE  GOOD  TIRES" 


DOMINION  TIRE  CO.,  Limited 

BERLIN,  ONTARIO 

Canadian  Consolidated  Rubber  Co.,  Limited 

Selling  Agents,  Montreal,  P.Q.        28  "Service"  Branches  throughout  Canada 


NOTE  THIS— Dealers  who  sell  DOMINION  TIRES  sell  the  best  of  everything. 
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.bcr  last.  The  train  attracted  crowds  of  citi- 
zens. 

The  first  moose  killed  in  the  North  Bay- 
zone  this  season  arrived  at  North  Bay  on 
October  17.  It  weighed  950  lbs.  Ttie  lucky 
sportsman  was  Harvey  Heaver  of  North  Bay. 
Mr.  Heaver  reported  both  moose  and  deer  as 
plentiful. 


The  Government  will  supply  the  Northern 
Indians  with  ammunition  and  twine  and  wire 
for  snares,  and  will  encourage  them  to  hunt 
for  tood  instead  of  fur.  Provincial  Govern- 
ments have  been  induced  to  relax  the  game 
laws  so  as  to  extend  the  season  for  the  shoot- 
ing of  moose,  deer,  caribou  and  food  animals 


'<The  Best  Singrle  Bead  Sight  Ever  Made" 

So  pronounced  by  every  expert  who  has  used  one 

KING'S  "IDEAL" 
GOLD  BEAD  SIGHT 

Made  In  1-16  and  3-32  inch  beads 

A  long,  strong,  racy-looking  Cold  Bead  Sight  that  can  be  sighted  as  a  lull  bead  or  drawn  to  a 
"spark".  The  blade  is  Brazed  Up  Into  the  gold  bead  giving  it  a  Steel  Center.  It  cannot  be  torn  off. 
Milled  from  a  solid  bar  of  steel  leaving  a  brace  between  base  and  blade — the  strongest  possible 
construction.  Impossible  for  it  to  catch  in  scabbard  or  brush  and  is  practically  self  polishing. 
This  sight  must  be  seen  and  used  to  be  half  appreciated.  They  are  guaranteed  absolutely  satis- 
factory in  every  way,  or  money  refunded. 

Send  for  copy  of  "Modern  Sights  for  Modern  Rifles",  FREE. 

D.  W.  KING,  Department  B,  Box  399,  DENVER,  COLORADO,  V.SA. 


Better  Boats  at 
Lower  Cost 


We  can  accept  orders  for  a  limited 
number  of  launches  before  Jan.  1, 
1915,  and  can  guarantee  better 
workmanship  and  materials  at  con- 
siderably lower  prices  than  if  the 
orders  are  received  during  the 
rush  season. 

Write  for  description  of  our 
16-foot  $150  Launch  complete. 

Estimates  and  designs  furnished 
on  application. 

CAPITAL  BOAT  WORKS 

OTTAWA,  CANADA 

In  the  boat  building  business 
for  more  than  thirty  yeais. 


TAXIDERMY 'S?,r,?.1«°SS!;' 

TAUGHT  BY  MAIL 

We  can  teach  you  how  to  make  up  your 
•wn  tuTB  and  mount  your  own  trophies, 
how  to  color  or  blend  furs;  how  to  tan  all 
kinds  of  skLns;  how  to  dye  brown  mink, 
marten  or  muskrat  to  a  rich  black.  Write 
for  our  beautiful  book.  It  tells  you  how 
you  can  learn  the  profit  end  of  thp  fur 
business— it's  free. 

The  Oregon  Sehoel  ef  Jaxldmtr^f 
Lakevlew,  ft^gon 


Ask  your  dealer  to  show  you  the 
points  of  superiority  that  make  the 


a  better-than-good  gun  and  a  gun 
to  be  proud  of.  If  he  doesn't 
handle  the  FOX,  write  us  for  Cat- 
alog and  "20  REASONS  WHY.  ' 
THE  A.  H.  FOX  GUN  COMPANY 
8        4688  N.  Eighteenth  St.,  Philadelphia 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


749 


PREMIUMS  FOR  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

We  are  desirous  of  adding  1000  new  s ascriptions  to  our 
lists  between  now  and  January  1st,  and  in  order  to  ac- 
complish this  in  the  time  limit  we  make  the  following 
generous  offers. 


For  One  New  Subscription 

A  single  action,  raised  pillar,  rivetted 
brass  reel  with  click,  80  yds.;  A  Standard 
waterproof  Bass  Line,  10  yds.;  A  Mackerel 
waterproof  line,  25  feet;  A  Kelso  Pearl 
Spoon  Bait;  A  Sullivan  Hook  and  Reel 
Guard;  A  Crow  Call  made  from  red  cedar, 
with  German  Silver  reed  and  band,  hand- 
somely polished,  guaranteed  to  give  satis- 
faction; A  Williams'  Battery  Switch;  A 
Finger  Grip  for  fishing  rods;  A  Fish  Hook 
for  Frog  Bait;  Two  Rubber  Grips  for  fish- 
ing rods;  A  Matchless  Cigar  Lighter;  A 
Hunter's  Axe. 

For  Two  New  Subscriptions 

A  Betzler  &  Wilson  Fountain  Pen;  A 
copy  of  "Radfords  Garages  and  How  to 
Build  Tnem";  A  Vest  Pocket  Flashlight; 
A  Stag  Brand  Landing  Ring;  A  copy  of 
Deadfalls  and  Snares,  a  book  of  instruction 
for  trappers  about  these  and  other  home 
made  traps;  A  Copy  of  Canadian  Wilds. 
Tells  about  the  Hudson's  Bay  Co.,  Nor- 
thern Indians  and  their  modes  of  hunting, 
trapping,  etc.;  A  copy  of  Steel  Traps, 
describes  the  various  makes,  and  tells  how 
to  use  them,  also  chapters  on  care  of  pelts; 
A  copy  of  Camp  and  Trail  Methods;  A  copy 
of  Science  of  Fishing;  A  copy  of  Fox  Trap- 
ping— Tells  how  to  trap,  snare,  posion  and 
shoot;  A  copy  of  Mink  Trapping — Gives 
many  methods  of  trapping;  A  copy  of  Wolf 
and  Coyote  Trapping;  A  copy  of  Science  of. 
Trapping — Describes  the  Fur  bearing 
animals,  their  nature,  habits  and  distribu- 
tion with  practical  methods  of  their 
capture;  A  copy  of  Fur  Farming— A  book 
of  information  on  raising  Furbearing  ani- 
mals, telling  all  about  enclosures,  breeding, 
feeding,  habits,  care,  etc.;  A  Grease  Gun 
manufactured  by  Miller  &  Starr;  An  Oil 
Gun  manufactured  by  Brown  Co.;  A  Gem 
Razor  Safety;  A  reliable  nickel  watch;  An 
Ideal  Hunter's  Axe;  An  American  Pedome- 
ter— Regulates  to  step  and  registers  exact 
distances;  A  copy  of  The  Camper's  Own 
Book  (cloth);  A  copy  of  "Motor  Craft 
Encyclopedia";  A  copy  of  "The  Culture  of 
Black  and  Silver  Foxes" — Contains  chap- 
ters on  Heiedity,  Origin,  Breeding,  Mating 
and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and 
Feeding,  Food  and  Care,  Value. 


For  Three  New  Subscriptions 

A  Landing  Net  manufactured  by  All- 
cock,  Laight  &  Westwood;  A  Line  Drying 
Reel;  A  Pair  of  EUiott's  Ear  Protectors  for 
Trap-Shooters  and  Sportsmen;  Three 
Crow  Decoys;  A  New  Wonder  Flashlight, 
manufactured  by  Canadian  Electric  No- 
velty Co.,  Toronto.  Case  made  of  metal 
covered  with  leatherette;  One  half 'dozen 
Stag  Brand  Rubber  Frogs  or  Froggies; 
One  of  Walter's  hand-made  axes,  handled. 
Length  of  handle,  14  inches;  A  ^copy  of 
Camp  Kits  and  Camp  Life. 

For  Four  New  Subscriptions 

A  pipe — HBB  brand;  An  Automatic 
Razor  Stropper;  A  copy  of  Modern  Sport- 
ing Gunnery. 

For  Five  New  Subscriptions 

A  Tobin  Boy  Scout  Rifle— 22  calibre, 
short,  long  or  rifle  cartridges.    Barrel  22 
in.  long,  weight  3%  pounds.  j 
For  Six  New  Subscriptions 

A  Minnow  Pail  manufactured  by  "All- 
cock,  Laight  &  Westwood;  A  Thermos 
Bottle. 

For  Seven  New  Subscriptions 

A  10  ft.  Fly  Rod;  A  Younger  Willow 
Chair. 

For  Eight  New  Subscriptions 
A  Conklin  Fountain  Pen. 

For  Ten  New  Subscriptions 
A  Frost  Improved  Kelso  Automatic  Reel, 
capacity  100  yds. 

For  Twelve  New  Subscriptions 
A  Stevens  Favorite  No.  17  Rifle;  One 
dozen  Cleveland  Battery  Connectors. 
For  Thirteen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Bait  Casting  Rod. 

For  Fifteen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Marvel  Petit  Camera. 

For  Seventeen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Pair  of  "Witch  Elk"  Hunting  Boots. 
For  Twenty-five  New  Subscriptions 
A  Handy  Tent  Cot,  manufactured  by 
Cutten  &  Foster,  Toronto;  A  Korona 
Petit  Camera,  size  314  x  51^,  manufactur- 
ed by  the  Gundlach-Manhattan  Co. 

If  you  are  interested  write  for  sub- 
scription blanks,  sample  copies,  etc. 

The  subscription  prioe  of  ROD  AND 
GUN  is  $1.50  per  annum. 


Subscription  Dept.,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Cinada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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or  birds.  It  was  stated  by  the  Deputy 
Minister  of  Indian  affairs,  Mr.  Duncan  Camp- 
bell Scott,  that  no  real  hardship  among  the 
Indians  was  contemplated  as  a  result  of  these 
precautions  which  are  taken  to  offset  the 
likelihood  of  starvation  among  the  Indians  on 
account  of  their  usual  means  of  livelihood 
being  cut  off  with  the  cessation  of  fur  buying 
at  the  Hudson  Bay  and  Revillon  posts. 

Hares  and  cottontails  were  reported  to  be 
very  plentiful  this  fall  in  the  vicinity  of 
Guelph,  the  swamps  being  "literally  alive  with 
them"  according  to  one  correspondent. 

Rifles,  a  shot  gun,  a  pistol,  two  spears, 
several  ducks  and  rabbits  and  some  fish 
figured  in  the  Provincial  Police  Court  in 
August  last,  when  four  Finlanders  living  at 
Portage  Bay  were  haled  before  the  magistrate 
at  Cobalt  on  charges  of  having  hunted  game 
out  of  season,  of  having  game  in  their  pos- 
session unlawfully  and  of  having  guns  in  their 
possession  without  the  necessary  licenses. 
Four  of  the  men  were  fined  five  dollars  each 
and  the  various  instruments  of  destruction 
were  confiscated. 

The  good  work  done  by  the  Dominion 
Forestry  Branch  in  the  past  twelve  or  thirteen 
years  in  distributing  trees  to  settlers  in  the 
prairies  for  windbreaks,  and  ultimately  for 
fuel  and  timber,  is  to  be  followed  by  the 
United  States  Forest  Service.  Mr.  W.  A. 
Peterson,  Superintendent  of  the  newly  es- 
tablished Field  Station  at  Mandan,  North 
Dakota,  U.  S.  A.,  recently  visited  the  Domin- 
ion Forestry  Branch  Nursery  at  Indian  Head 
in  order  to  get  information  as  to  *he  methods 
employed  in  handling  the  trees  to  settlers  in 
Canada.  It  has  been  decided  that  the  United 
States  Forest  Service  will  in  the  future  dis- 
tribute trees  to  prairie  settlers  from  Mandan 
in  the  same  manner  as  the  Dominion  Forestry 
Branch  has  been  distributing  them  from  In- 
dian Head.  The  province  of  Ontario  has  for  a 
number  of  years  been  distributing  trees  to 
farmers  from  Guelph  and  latterly  from  the 
nursery  station  at  St.  Williams.  In  both  the 
above  cases  the  trees  ( except  special  kinds  for 
which  a  small  charge  is  made )  are  distributed 
free,  the  recipient  paying  the  express  and  un- 
dertaking to  give  cultivation  for  a  period  of 
three  years.  The  province  of  Quebec  during 
the  past  two  years  has  distributed  trees  at  a 
very  low  price  from  the  provincial  forest  nur- 
sery at  Berthierville.  It  is  interesting  to 
know  that  Canada  has  been  leading  in  this 
matter,  but  some  of  the  other  provinces, 
notably  the  Maritime  provinces,  might  \yell 
assist  in  tne  work  of.  farm  forestry  by  similar 
methods. 

Messrs.  L.  W.  Ferdinand  &  Co.  of  Boston, 
Mass.,  manufacturers  of  Jeffrey's  Marine 
Glue,  etc.,  ask  us  to  assist  in  giving  publicity 


to  the  fact  that  on  October  4th  last  a  man  re- 
presenting himself  as  a  member  of  the  staff 
of  the  Motor  Boat  and  Supply  Co.  of  Cleve- 
land, customers  of  theirs,  called  on  Mr. 
Ferdinand  at  his  house  and  claiming  that  he 
had  been  robbed  on  the  train,  off  which  he  had 
just  come,  of  his  watch  and  pocket  book  con- 
taining practically  all  his  money  requested  a 
loan  of  $20  until  he  should  get  into  com- 
munication with  friends  in  New  York.  As 
he  appeared  familiar  with  the  members  of  the 
Cleveland  firm  the  money  was  handed  him, 
but  since  then  enquiries  made  at  the  above 
firm  have  elicited  the  information  that  they 
are  unable  to  give  any  information  concerning 
the  man  referred  to  who  represented  himself 
as  Mr.  George  E.  Barnes.  The  following  is  the 
description  of  him  given  by  Mr.  Ferdinand: 
,  Description  of  George  E.  Barnes  (?  ) — Said 
to  be  from  Cleveland,  Ohio.  A  man  about 
35  years  of  age,  height  about  5  feet  7  inches  or 
8  inches,  weighing  about  175  lbs.,  brown  hair, 
blue  eyes,  smooth  face,  light  olive  complexion, 
wearing  sort  of  a  pepper  and  salt  suit  with 
pencil  stripe,  tan  shoes,  blue  stockings,  and  a 
soft  hat  of  the  prevailing  style.  Rather  a  slow 
hesitating  talker,  and  having  every  appear- 
ance of  being  an  honest  business  man. 

Abraham  Kittlehune,  believed  to  be  the 
oldest  mason  in  the  world,  and  the  oldest 
resident  of  Essex  county,  celebrated  his 
108th  birthday  anniversary  at  nis  home  in 
Kingsville  on  October  3rd  last.  He  is  as 
vigorous  as  a  man  half  his  age,  sleeps  well  and 
eats  heartily.  Mr.  Kittlehune  was  born  in 
Waterford,  N.  Y.,  October  3rd,  1806.  His 
father,  William  Kittlehune,  died  at  the  age  of 
104  years  and  six  months,  and  his  mother  at 
the  age  of  99.  His  grandfather  served  as  a 
General  with  George  Washington  in  the  War  of 
Independence.  He  has  been  married  twice, 
and  is  the  father  of  six  children. 

The  week  preceding  his  108th  birthday,  Mr. 
Kittlehune  went  hunting  and  after  bringing 
down  two  birds,  prepared  and  cooked  them 
himself.  He  says  he  expects  to  live  for  at 
least  ten  years  more. 

"At  a  recent  tournament  at  Indianapolis. 
Ind.,  Mr.  Bruns,  shooting  his  Lefever  Gun, 
broke  143  out  of  150  the  first  day;  broke  the 
entire  program,  150  straight,  on  the  second 
day,  which  is  a  record  for  the  Indianapolis 
grounds.  Mr.  Bruns  had  an  unfinished  run 
of  135  straight;  This  makes  Mr.  Bruns'  re- 
cord for  the  season  on  about  4500  birds  95%. 
In  1913  at  the  Southern  Handicap  Mr.  Bruns 
broke  the  program  of  100  straight.  In  1912 
at  Denver,  Mr.  Bruns  broke  the  entire  pro- 
gram of  200  birds,  shooting  over  ten  traps. 
This  establishes  an  amateur  record  for  three 
straight  years,  breaking  the  entire  program  of 
200  birds  in  1912;  an  entire  program  of  100 
birds  in  1913;  and  entire  program  of  150  birds 
in  1914." 
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A  Victrola  settles 
the  Christmas  question 


"What  to  give?" 
is  best  answered 
by  a  Victrola.  It 
is  the  ideal  gift  as 
well  as  the  ideal 
musical  instru- 
ment. 


Victrola  VI 
$32. SO 


With  15,  ten-inch,  double-sided 
Victor  Records, 
$46.00. 


Other  Victrolas  from  $20  to  $300  (  on  easy  pay- 
ments, if  desired,)  and  ten-inch,  double-sided 
Victor  Records  at  90c  for  the  two  selections  at 
any  "His  Master's  Voice"  dealer  in  any  town  or 
city  in  Canada. 

Write  for  free  copy  of  our  300-page  Musical  Ency- 
clopedia listing  over  5000  Victor  Records.  Ask  to 
hear  "It's  a  Long  Way  to  Tipperary"  the  famous 
British  Marching  Song,  on  Victor  Record  No.  17639. 


^01  MARK 


Berliner  Gram-o-phone  Co. 

LIMITED 

Dept.  R.  Montreal 

Victor  Records— Made  in  Canada 
Patronize  Home  Products 
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Become   Plump   and  Pleasing 

Gain  Flesh  Get  Calm  Nerves  Build  Up 

Real  Flesh-Maker  Discovered  at  Last.  50-cent  Box  FREE 


PHYSICAL  PERFECTION  ATTRACTS  MEN  AND  WOMEN 

You  should  gain  Flesh,  New  Life  and  Health  as  thousands  have  done.  Prove  the  real 
fleshmaker  at  my  expense  and  welcome.   Gain  strength,  health  and  flesh. 

Letters  pour  in  from  happy  people  telling  how  CERTONE,  the  grand  discovery,  has 
actually  given  them  flesh,  strength  and  good  condition  after  everything  else  has  failed.  The 
most  wonderful  proofs  and  testimonials  you  ever  saw  from  Doctors,  Ministers,  Physical 
Culture  Experts  and  delighted  men  and  women  of  all  ages.  Just  a  few  for  example:  Rev.  F. 
M.  Thuille  gained  20  lbs.;  Dr.  J.  H.  Thomas  ( 83  years  old ),  11  lbs.;  Miss  M.  V.  Lee,  Secre- 
tary of  Christian  Endeavor  Union,  29  lbs. ;  Margaret  Boyles,  15  lbs. ;  William  Brown  ( 80 
years  old),  10  lbs.;  Mrs.  E.  M.  Authment  (10  lbs.  in  30  days);  Lucy  Collins  (7  lbs.  in  6 
days);  Miss  Tilley,  38  lbs.;  Lillian  J.  Schieve  gained  a  pound  a  day;  H.  de  Lotell,  10  lbs. 
from  one  box;  Louise  Boyd,  3  lbs.  first  week;  W.  Kieffer,  26  lbs.;  P.  Ferveno,  8  lbs.  from  one 
box;  Lizzie  Speckhall,  22  lbs.  in  45  days,  etc.,  etc. 

And  they  tell  how  THEIR  LOOKS  IMPROVED  ALSO.  They  seem  specially  grateful  to  CERTONE  for 
that.  It  is  remarkable  what  an  improvement  comes  in  your  looks  by  putting  on  a  few  pounds  of  good  solid 
flesh,  getting  rich  blood,  better  complexion,  brightened  eyes  and  the  pleasing  glow  of  good  health.  August 
Jackson  wrote:  "CERTONE  has  done  wonders.  When  I  look  in  the  mirror  I  hardly  know  myself.  I 
look  at  least  ten  years  younger."  A.  T.  Young  wrote:  "My  cheeks  which  were  getting  hollow  have 
again  filled  out."  Mary  Hebine  wrote:  "I  am  64  years  old.  The  wrinkles  in  my  face  and  the  small 
hollows  in  my  cheeks  have  nearly  disappeared  by  six  days'  use  of  CERTONE."  Maude  Brickell 
wrote:  "Since  taking  CERTONE  I  have  gained  so  much  in  health  and  looks  that  all  my  friends  want 
to  know  what  I  have  taken."  Laura  McLane  wrote:  "CERTONE  has  done  me  all  the  good  and  you 
can't  imagine  how  many  compliments  have  been  given  me." 

NOW  LET  CERTONE  SHOW  YOU.  for  it  is  sure  and  safe,  absolutely  guaranteed  to  contain  no  strych- 
nine, nux  vomica,  arsenic,  quinine  or  any  harmful  materials.  CERTONE  contains  positive  nourishment  tonics 
extracted  from  special  food  principles,  just  what  you  need  and  MUST  HAVE  to  build  you  up.  THE  ONLY  way. 


$1,000 
C«ARA¥TEE 


Get  a  dollar  box  through  your 
druggist  or  I'll  send  you  a  re- 
gular Fifty  Cent  Box  with  my 
compliments,  if  you  will  send 
the  attached  Coupon  and  10  cents  in  stamps  toward 
our  postage  expenses. 

'J'ake  your  Certone,  and  if  you  are  not  more  than 
pleased,  just  tell  me  so  and  I  will  even  return  your 
postage  to  you.  That's  my  confidence  in  Certone. 
I  know  it  and  I  want  you  to  know  it.  And  when 
you  know,  I  believe  you'll  recommend  Certone. 

CERTONE  COMPANY 

George  A.  Sykes,  President 
70  Lombard  St.,  Dept.  29,  Toronto,  Ont. 


60-Cent  Box  FREE 

This  Coupon,  with  10  cents  in  stamps  toward 

f)ostage,  entitles  you  to  one  50-cent  Box  of  Certone 
ree  of  charge,  provided  you  have  not  already  tried 
and  proved  the  remarkable  power  of  Certone.  ^Get 
this  Certone  by  return  post.  Then  watch  yourself 
gain  every  day.  Note  the  improvement  in  your 
nerves  and  health  and  digestion.  See  how  you 
start  to  improve  in  looks  and  become  strong  and 
vigorous  through  Certone. 

Only  one  free  Treatment  to  each  person.) 
George  A.  Sykes,  President 
CERTONE  COMPANY 
70  Lombard  St.,  Dep^.  29,  Toronto,  Ont. 
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are  made  bi;  the  only  Canadian  House  ex- 
clusively engaged  iji  making  Perfumes  and 
Toilet  Requisites 

When  you  buy  a  Corson  Toilet  Requisite,  you  know 
positively  that  you  are  buying  a  pure-bred  Canadian- 
made  article. 

Even  the  container,  be  it  glass  or  tin,  or  whatever  else,  thellabel, 
packing  box — everything  about  it  is  Canadian,  if  it  can  be  had 
in  Canada. 

Not  bad  patriotism  to  at  least  try  a  Corson  Requisite,  to  com- 
pare with  foreign-mades  you  have  used. 

Here's  two  new  ones.  Both  winners.  We  want  you  to  try  theml 
If  they  are  not  as  good  as  any  you  ever  used,  drop  us  a  postal 
and  your  money  back  next  mail. 

A  Full  25c  Tube  Corson's  Charcoal  Tooth  Paste 
A  Full  25c  Bottle  Corson's  Shaving  Lotion 
A  Generous  Sample  Jar  Corson's  Adonis  Massage  Cream 

Don't  put  off  till  tomorrow.  Plainly  write  your  name  and  ad- 
dress, tell  us  the  name  of  your  druggist,  enclose  50c  and  you  will 
be  proud  to  find  Canadians  can  excel  in  whatever  they  specialize 
in. 

Just  address  your  envelope. 


SOVEREIGN 


PERFUMES 
TORONTO 


LIMITED 
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Made  in  Canada 
with 

Canadian  Capital 


SKATES 

Best  for  Figure  and  Fancy 
Skating.  Best  for  Hockey 
and  Rink. 


STARR 


19 


INTERNATIONAL     V  ^ 
FIGURE  SKATE 


Largely  used  by  experts.  Curvature  and  taper  of  runner 
together  with  the  teeth  on  the  front  part  or  toe  of  the  run- 
ner making  this  pattern  most  suitable  for  advanced  skat- 
ers. 

The  charm  of  the  Ice  Waltz  with  its  graceful  and  alluring 
movements — the  delicate  turns  and  swings  of  the  figure 
skaters  afford  an  unending  source  of  admiration  from  spec- 
tators and  healthful  exercise  to  the  skater. 

The  full  pleasure  of  fancy  skating  is  open  to  all  who  use 
"STaRR"  Figure  Skates — made  especially  for  this  purpose. 

"STARR"  Hockey  Skates  are  most  popular  among  good 
hockey  players 


All  ''STARR''  Skates  are  unconditionally  guaranteed- 
break  bring  them  back  and  get  a  new  pair  free. 

Sold  by  leadir>;7  dealers. 


■if  they 


Write  for  o 


EE  Booklet  on  "Fancy  Skating  and  Hockey  Rules,  etc." 


STARR  MANUFACTURING  CO.  Limited 

Dartmouth,  N.  S. 

Toronto  Branch  -         -  -         122  Wellington  St.  West. 
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New  1915—16-20  h.p. 


4  Cylinder 
4  Cycle 


GRAY 


Bore     3%  in. 

Stroke  4J^  in. 

Cylinders  cast 
2  en  bloc 


$210.00 

and  upwards 

depending  on 
equipment  and 
outfit. 


Showing  Rear  Starter 


Every  Inch  a  Marine  Motor 

Every  feature  that  you  have  always  wanted  in  a  marine  motor. 

We  believe  this  is  the  first  motor  of  this  size  ever  designed  from  top  to  bottom,  exclusively  for  marine 
work;  to  sell  at  a  moderate  price;  to  be  manufactured  by  a  big  modern  plant  with  facilities  for  pro- 
ducing the  highest  grade  work. 

It  is  not  "a  made-over"  design,  or  a  discarded  automobile  motor  from  some  busted  automobile  con- 
cern (there  are  thousands  of  these  on  the  market)  but  every  piece  and  part  is  designed  in  our  own 
engineering  department  for  MARINE  service,  for  the  express  purpose  of  going  into  a  boat;  toibe 
accessible  in  every  detail;  to  give  real  marine  service  and  to  satisfy  you;  to  be  manufactured  in  quan- 
tity to  enable  us  to  produce  it  at  the  unheard  of  price  quoted. 


Pnwpr    More  power  than  we   promise — big 
r  UWcl    carefully  designed  cams — ^long  stroke — careful 


workmanship  gives  it  the  limit  of  power, 
curve  of  the  motor. 


Get  a  power 


.Cplf  Ci.o-.|.!_—  We  equip  this  motor  with  electric  or  air 
Ocll'Olal  llllg  self-starters,  at  a  very  moderate  expense. 
The  motor  is  designed  to  take  these  additional  features 
properly. 

I  Inif  Plant  designed  unit  plant  that  is  right,  costs  very 
dill  I  idlll  little  additional  and  gives  you  a  motor  that  is 
rigid,  neat  and  clean. 

ArrACciKilitv  ordinary  wrench  will  reach  any  nut 
/\LCC5dlUlllljr  on  this  engine.  Did  you  ever  hear  of  such 
a  thing?  Big  hand  hole  plates  each  side  of  the  crank  case 
enables  one  to  get  at  the  crank  bearings  quickly  and  with 
ease.  Every  other  feature  of  the  engine  is  equally  acces- 
sible, and  accessibility  has  been  worked  to  the  limit  on  this 
job. 

OilintT  ^vcl-om  positive  pump  circulating  oiling 
UlUng  OySiem  system,  with  sight  feed  and  oil  level 
indicator,  so  that  you  can  tell,  at  all  times  how  your  pump 
is  working. 

Sllpnt  guarantee  you  never  heard  so  quiet  a  running 
OllCIIl  marine  motor  as  this,  regardless  of  price.  Cams 
and  commutator  and  pump  driven  by  silent  chain  drives 
same  as  you  would  get  on  a  $5000  automobile — no  noisy 
gears.  Tappet  adjustment  so  close  that  you  can  absolutely 
eliminate  all  noise  from  the  tappets  and  valves.  Valves  and 
tappets  enclosed. 


Raqi*  Qforfar  Glance  at  the  engraving  shown  above. 
ive<tr  OlitriCI  ever  see  a  neater  rear  starter  on 

a  marine  engine?   Everything  enclosed. 

I  uraa  Roarinoc  Over  size  bearings.  Nothing  is 
Lidrge  DeanngS  skimped;  nothing  shortened  up.  No 
effort  was  made  to  squeeze  this  engine  into  the  smallest 
possible  space — yet  it  is  a  very  compact  motor.  ALL 
bearings  are  interchangeable. 

Cam  Shaft  and  Crank  Shaft  i^aL"  f?om'°spt"il! 

dies  for  this  particular  motor. 

Wator  larlrafc  Liberal  water  jackets  at  every  point 
vvaici  (laLlvcid  necessary.  No  possible  oppor- 
tunity for  any  portion  of  this  motor  over-heating  through 
lack  of  water. 

Water  Jacketed  Exhaust  and  Intake  Man- 

if/^Mc  Water  Jackets  with  exhaust  manifold  and  intake 
11UIU5    cast  integral. 

Cylinders  cast  two  en  bloc. 

Other  features  equally  as  important  we  describe  in 
our  literature.  Write  to-day  and  get  all  details  of  this 
wonderful  motor. 

Prirp  Quantity  and  modern  shop  equiprtient  enable  us  to 
r  ilLc  make  a  price  never  before  made  on  a  motor  of  this 
character. 


Watch  for  Gray  Announcements — More  Coming 

New  features  on  our  big  2-cycle  line.  If  ycu  want  more  power  investigate  cur  4  cylinder  and  6 
cylinder  Model  C,  4  cycle  Motors. 

GRAY  MOTOR  COMPANY,  12102  Gray  Motor  BIdg.,  Detroit,  Mich,.  U.S.A. 
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Have  your  shot 
gun  shells 
loaded  with 

ENGLISH 
SCHULTZE 

The  leading 
smokeless  gun- 
powder. 


Has  no  prejudicial  effect  whatever  on  gun- 
barrels.  More  uniform  and  has  greater  pen- 
etration than  any  other  nitro -powder. 

Obtainable  in  canisters  and  cartridges  from: 
W.  Haynes,  City  Hall  Ave.,  -  Montreal 
D.  Pike  Co.,  King  St.  E.,  -  -  Toronto 
Hingston  Smith  Arms  Co.,      -  Winnipeg 


SOLE  MANUFACTURERS: 

THE  SCHULTZE  CO.  LTD.,  London,  Eng. 

Write  for  pocket  game  register  and  pamphlets 
BRITISH  MADE,  BRITISH  OWNED,  BRITISH  ^ONTROLLEO 


$12.50 

FOR  A 

$25.00 

Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finisli 


Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches 

//  interested,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 
Send  us  your  address  for 
our  illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  Co., 

525  Broadway,  New  York. 


WHILE  THEY  LAST! 

1914  WILSON  MOTORS  at  Agents  Prices 


3  H.P.   Complete  $59.00. 


Made  in  Canada.         No  Duty. 

Send  for  catalog  "H"  at  once 

WILSON  MOTOR  GO, 


6  H.P.   Complete  $110.00. 

Guaranteed  for  five  years.         Sent  on  trial. 


WALKERVILLE,  ONTARIO 


BETTER  THAN  EVER 


LA  CORONA  HOTEL  -  MONTREAL 

European  Plan 

$1 .50  per  day  and  up.       John  Healy,  Manager 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificiently  Furnished.  Liberally  Conducted. 
Cuisine  unexcelled.  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service. 
European  Plan.     Amerwan  Plan. 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON.  Proprietor 


PREMIER"  MALLARD.  Re»J.  U.  8.  Patenh  Office 


GET  DOWN  — LAY  LOW 

Remember  how  you've  whispered  that  as  the  bunch  came  whirling 
into  your  DECOYS  and  the  creepy  feeling  up  and  down  your  spine? 

If  you  want  that  feeling  oftenest  use  MASON  DECOYS. 

We  are  largest  manufacturers  in  the  world.  Ducks — Snipe — Swan 
— Geese  and  Crow — all  specie  in  several  different  grades.  Catalog  on 
request. 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY,  470  Bi-ooklyn  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
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f  V 

Taxidermy 

of  which  you  will 
be  proud 

"Dixon  Quality"  mounting  is  an  absolute 
guarantee  of  the  highest  grade  oi  work  at 
very  reasonable  prices. 


Moose  Head  mounted  by  Edwin  Dixon 


Entrust  your  trophies  to  me  and  be  assured 
of  an  artistic  piece  of  mounting,  properly 
and  scientifically  done.  If  you  have  been 
used  to  a  half-done  job— let  me  show  you 
my  way. 

All  my  mounts  are 
true  to  life 

Every  game  head  I  mount  is  individually 
true  to  its  original  size  and  appearance,  by 
the  latest  and  most  lasting  moth-proof 
methods  that  have  yet  been  devised. 

MOUNTS  FOR  SALE 

I  have  for  sale,  correctly  mounted  large 
moose,  elk,  caribou,  mountain  sheep,  goat, 
antelope  and  deer  heads.  Write  me  for 
measurements  and  prices,  f.o.b.  your  place, 
on  approval;  or  better  still 

Come  and  see  my  collection 
and  methods  any  time. 

My  large  show  and  work  rooms  (covering  2800 
square  feet )  are  only  20  miles  from  Toronto,  m  Un- 
ionville.  on  the  Midland  Railway  and  are  the  largest 
and  best  equipped  for  this  business  in  Canada. 

My  References 

are  from  Sportsmen  and  Hunters  everywhere  in  Can- 
ada and  the  United  States.  England  and  Germany. 

FREE  INSTRUCTIONS 

I'll  gladly  send  you  instructions  for  skinning  and 
saving  specimens,  shipping  tags,  etc.,  FREE,  if  you 
will  address 

EDWIN  DIXON 

Ontario's  Leading  Taxidermist 
UNIONVIILE        -         -  ONTARIO 


An 

Appropriate 
Xmas  Gift! 

If  your  friend  has  tastes  and 
inciinations  like  your  own,  we 
would  suggest  that  you  make 
him  a  present  of  a  year's  sub- 
scription to 

Rod  AND  Gun 

in  Canada 

which,  with  its  stories  of 
Canadian  Outdoor  Life,  Hunt- 
ing, Fishing,  Camping,  Can- 
oeing, Mountaineering,  Trap- 
ping, Trap  Shooting,  Fur 
Farming,  Etc.,  will  make  him 
think  of  you  every  time  he  re- 
ceives his  monthly  number. 


W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd.,  Publisher 

WOODSTOCK        -  ONTARIO 


Special  Offer  To 
Subscribers 


On  receipt  of  your  own  renewal 
and  $1.00  extra  we  will  send 
the  magazine  for  one  year  to 
ONE  of  your  friends;  on  re- 
ceipt of  your  renewal  and  $1.50 
extra  to  TWO  of  your  friends; 
and  we  will  notify  your  friends 
by  letter  that  the  magazine  is 
sent  with  your  compliments. 
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The  illustrations  show 
a  few  Jaeger  Xmas 
Specialties.  Write  for 
free  illustrated  catalog. 


CapSf  from  $1.00 


Sweaters,  from  $5.00 


Dressing  Gowns  from  $  1 1 .00 
Lounge  Jackets,   "  $8.25 


For  sale  at  all  Jaeger  Stores  and  Agencies  throughout  the  Dominion 

Dr.J4£G£RS& 

TORONTO         MONTREAL  WINNIPEG 

Incorporated  in  England  in  1883  with  British  Capital 
for  the  British  Empire 


Jl 


BOYS!  Double  Your 
Pleasure  Outdoors  This  Winter 

Get  one  of  these  splendid  little  Rifles— FREE.  It  isn't  going  to  cost  you  any  money— all 
we  want  is  a  little  of  your  spare  time,  and  you  have  surely  lots  of  that  after  school  or  on 
holidays.  Just  think  of  having  a  real  accurate-shooting  .22  calibre  Rifle  of  your  own. 
And  here's  your  chance. 


$5.00  BOY  SCOUT  RIFLE— FREE 

This  Rifle  is  .22  calibre,  shoots  .22  short, 
long  or  long  rifle  cartridges.  Guaranteed  for 
either  black  or  smokeless  powder.  Barrel 
22  in.  long.  Weight  3^  pounds.  Hammer 
breech  block,  trigger,  extractor,  and  three 
springs  of  tempered  steel,  are  all  the  work- 
ing parts.  Barrel  and  action  detachable 
from  stock  for  convenience  in  carrying.  All 
vou    have    to    do    is    to    send  us 


Five  New  Yearly  Subscriptions  To 
'^Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada" 

at  $1.50  per  year,  and  we  will  ship  this  handsome 
little  Rifle,  all  charges  prepaid  to  any  address  in 
Canada  or  U.S.A.  Ask  your  dad  for  the  names  of 
some  of  his  sportsman  friends.  Call  around  and  see 
them.  Get  them  interested  and  they  will  be  only 
too  glad  to  subscribe  to  Canada's  Leading  Sporting 
Magazine.  Begin  at  once  and  send  lor  Sample 
Copies,  Subscription  Blanks,  etc.,  today. 


ADDRESS:    PREMIUM  DEPT. 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Publishers,    Woodstock,  Ont. 
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Sportsmen- 

Mount  Your  Own  Trophies 


Every  Sportsman  can  now  be  his  own  Taxidermist. 

We  teach  you  with  complete  success  by  mail. 

Hunters,  Anglers,  Trappers,  Nature  Lovers  —  Here  is  an  oppor- 
tunity you  have  long  been  waiting  for!  It  is  no  longer  necessary  to  lose  the 
fine  trophies  you  have  secured  during  the  hunting  season,  nor  to  pay  Taxider- 
mists exorbitant  prices  for  stuffing  them.  Vou  can  nozu  learn  this  great  art 
for  yourself,  easily  and  quickly  during  your  spare  time.    You  will  soon  mount! 

specimens  as  well  as  the  most  expert  Taxider- 
mist.   We  teach  you  by  mail,  in  your  own 
home,  to  successfully 


Ssnt  FREE 

Our  beautiful  catalog.  The 
Taxidermy  Magazine,  Sam« 
pie  Diploma,  Pictures  of 
Mounted  Birds  and  Animals. 
Hundreds  of  letters  from  our 
Sportsmen  Students.  All  the 
above  ABSOLUTELY  FREE 
for  the  asking.  Mail  the 
coupon  today. 


Mount  Your  Own 
Game  Heads,  Birds 
and  Animals 


also  to  TAN  all  kinds  of  hides  and  furs,  and  make! 
them  into  beautiful  rug*  and  robes.  No  other] 
art  is  so  fascinating  or  interesting,  and  every 
man,  woman  or  boy  who  enjoys  outdoor  life  and  sports  needs  a  knowledge  of 
this  subject. 

By  taking  our  course  of  forty  (40)  lessons  you  will  soon  be  able  to  do  perfect  mounting:, 
and  can  decorate  your  home,  o  ffice  or  den  with  the  choicest  of  art.    You  will  have  a 
delightful  diversion  for  your  leisure  time,  and  will  enjoy  every  moment  you  give  to  the 

subject.  Thousands  of  men  and  women  of 

every  vocation— bankers,  lawyers  and  busi-   

ness  men  — are  members  of  our  school,  and  endorse  it  in  the^ 
highest  terms. 

Big  Money  in 
Taxidermy 

Professional  Taxidermists  earn  from  $2000.00  to  $3000.00  a  year,  and 
there  are  not  half  enough  Taxidermists  to  supply  the  demand. 
By  giving  only  your  spare  time  to  this  work  you  can  easily  earn  froi^ 
$20.00  to  $50.00  per  month,  without  interfering  with  your  regular 
business  or  occupation.    Mounted  specimens  sell  readily  for  big 
prices.   Many  birds  and  animals  that  are  now  killed  and  thrown 
away  are  valuable  and  can  be  turned  into  cash. 

One  of  our  students  writes  ua:  **/  haoe 
made  over  $550  during  my  spare  time  selling  my  sped'        4  "  <^ 
mens  and  mounting  for  others."  We  haoe  hundreds  ^ 
of  similar  letters  on  our  files.  uO      ^  ^ 

This  is  the  Original  School  of  Taxidermy,  and  is  endorsed  by  our  thousands  of  students  ^  \* 

ar  d  all  leading  Museums,  Naturalists  and         jS9  J> 
Taxidermists.  We  teach  the  BEST  STANDARU  METHODS,  and  positively  guarantee 
success.    Expert  instructors  in  every  department.   Our  Taxidermy  work  is  widely 
known, having  been  awarded  First  Grand  Prize  and  9  Gold  Medals  at  the  Exposition. 
The  editor  of  any  Sportsman's  Magazine  will  tell  you  of  the  high  standing  of  this 
school,  which  has  taught  Taxidermy  successfully  for  many  years.  aJc 
WE  INVITE  YOUTO  INVESTIGATE  FULLY.  Send  for  our  printed  matter        ^  V 
today.    It  will  interest  you.  and  it's  Free.   We  want  every  sportsman  or 
nature  lover  in  the  country  to  become  a  member  of  the  only  school  in 
the  world  "for  sportsmen  by  sportsmen." 

Our  school  and  the  success  of  our  course  are  known  and  highly  en 
dorsed  by  all  leading  sportsmen's  journals.   We  refer  you  to  the 
editor  of  this  magazine.  Mail  the  coupon,  or  use  postal  card, 

THE  I^OBTHWESTERN  SCHOOl  Of  TAXIDERMY 

ION  ELWOOD  BLDQ..  OMAHA.  NEB. 


Mounted  by  oar  student.  F-  Eawson,  Kalamazoo,  Jdich. 


0* 


^       V    A,- A' 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.     Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  12th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

AUTOMOBILES 


MOTOR  CAR  BARGAIN 

FOR  SALE— 2-Passenger  Motor  Car, 
combined  pleasure  and  business  car,  suit- 
able for  light  delivery.  Bargain  if  sold 
at  once.       Apply,  Box  T, 

Rod  and  Gun,      Woodstock,  Ont. 


ACCESSORIES. 


FOR  SALE — Tire  Chaii».  several  pair&. in  good  (ondition. 
State  Size  required,  to  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock 
Ont.  FT 

FOR  SALE. — lenition  Storag*  Battery,  ft  roll  40  amp. 
hour.  New,  "Apico"  make.  Will  sell  at  a  sacrifice.  Box 
L.  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  t.f. 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  and  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.F 

FOR  SAKE — Quantity  of  supplies  consisting  of  Dash 
Coils.  Spark  Plans.  S>^^tche8.  Battery  Connectors,  Oil  and 
Grease  Guns,  etc.  WUl  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  L., 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ontario  t.f. 

KJR  Sale — Several  marine  batteries  17  in  x  6  in.  x  9 
in.   weifelit  45  lbs.    Will  sell  cheap.    Box  L.,  ROD  and 
GUN.  Woodblock,  Ont. 

FOR  SAI  — Ariz  Folding  Ton neau,  to  fit  any  size  and 
shape  of  rar.  upholstered  and  painted  to  match.  Send  for 
further  partirulars  to  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario  TF 

b'ui\  bAl.l  — One  piece  3  ft  4  inches  bron/e  shafting 
7-8"  diameter.  Also  quantity  of  Bryant  and  Bcrrv  Pro- 
peller wheels.  Box  L..  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  TF. 

AUTOMOHII^  or  LAUNCH  TOPS— Built  and  fitted 
accordinf^  to  specifications,  at  reasonable  price.  W.  Tobey, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SAI  E — 1  set  Electric  Automobile  Lamps,  Brass. 
2  side  and  1  tail,  also  1  complete  set  consisting;  of  2  head 
2^8idr  and  1  tail  lamp,  Nickel^)lated.  _A)8o  several  pairs  of 
Will  sell  cheap 


Tire  chains.  New. 
Woodstock.  Ont. 


Box  L,  Rod  and  Gun, 
TF 


BOATS  AND  CANOES. 


FOR  SAI  E — 16  fl.  row  boat,  complete  with  oars,  row- 
locks and  rcdd'  T.  absolutely  new.  For  further  particulars 
writ.  Box  L  ,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Wood.stock.  Ont.  TF 

SIXOMJ  HAND  BOATS  AND  CANOES.— We  have 
for  immediate  delivery  a  number  taken  as  part  payment 
for  new  hojits,  during  the  past  season  to  sell  oil  at  ex- 
ceptionally low  prires.  Sena  for  list.  Ditchburn  Pleasure 
Boats  Lirniled.  Gravcnhurst,  Muskoka.  Ont.  10  3T 


HIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 


LIVE  Dl':COYS— Domesticated  will  «eese  and  gray  call 
dueks.   Dr.  W.  R.  Turman.  Marshall,  111.  12  IT 

FOR  SALE— Ranch  raised  Mink,  Red  Fox,  Skunk, 
Raccoons,  Ferrets,  etc.    B.  F.  Tarman,  Quincy,  P'---". 

12  IT 


Pair  beautiful  coons  will  exchange  for  22  caliber  Win- 
chester or  Marlin  also  tame  foxes  for  sale.  Geo.  Vande- 
water,  Corby ville,  Ontario.  12-1 T 

FOR  SALE— 3  pair  Black  Foxes.  Pair  $4000.  50  pair 
Ranch  Mink.  Pair  $45.00.  O.  R.  Austin,  Foster  Centre, 
R.  I. 

FOR  SALE. — Ferrets  trained  to  hunt,  either  color,  size 
or  sex.   J.  E.  Younger,  Leavittsburg,  Ohio.  11  2T 

BOB  WHITE  QUAIL,  Gambel's  Quail,  Crested  Blue 
Quail,  Pheasants,  Swans,  Wild  Geese,  Ducks,  Wild  Tur- 
keys, Peafowls,  and  all  other  varieties  of  animals  and  birds 
for  sale.  Complete  lists  ten  cents.  Home's  Zoological 
Arena  Co.,  Kansas  City,  Mo.  11  2t 


FOR  SALE 


20  COONS     -      -      -      -      $  4.00  EACH 
ONE  FEMALE  BLACK  FOX    -     -  $506 
W.  T.  Hodgen  &  Sons,  Box  232,  CampbellsvUle,  Ky. 


SILVER  FOXES  FOR  SALE.— Black,  Silver,  Patch, 
Cross,  Blue  and  Red  Foxes;  Mink,  Marten,  Otter,  Beaver, 
Skunks,  Raccoons,  Elk,  Deer,  Buffalo,  Cranes,  Bob  White 
Quail,  Pheasants,  Grouse,  Swans,  Squirrels,  Rabbits,  and 
all  other  kinds  of  animals  and  birds.  Send  ten  cents  for 
complete  lists  and  information.  Home's  Zoological  Arena 
Co.,  Kansas  City,  Mo.  11  2T 

FOR  SALE. — Foxes,  Mink,  Coons,  Opossum,  Marten, 
Fisher,  Weasel,  Ferrets,  Otter,  etc.  O.  R.  Austin,  Foster 
Centre,  R.  I.  11  2T 

FUR  FARMING. — Are  you  interested  in  or  securing 
stock?  Select  silver  black  foxes,  marten,  fisber  and  an 
other  fur-bearers  for  sale.  What  are  your  requirements? 
Correspondence  solicited.  Write  for  book  on  "Fox  Ranch- 
ing." Blake  Vannatter,  Fur  Farm,  R.  R.  Georgetown, 
Ontario. 

FOR  SAI*E — Best  quality  ranch  raisetf  mink,  also 
Canada  wild  geese.  Nelson  VValdron,  Tvne  Valley,  Prince 
Edward  Island.  J6T. 

CAMERAS. 


FOR  SALE — Cameras  for  either  plates  or  films.  Also  a 
quantity  of  supplieii.  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  C, 
ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE. — Korona  Camera  for  either  plate  or  film 
packs,  made  by  Gundlach-Manhattan  Co.,  size  4x5. 
Brilliant  finder,  horizon  level,  piano  hinge,  autoniatic 
swing  back,  reversible  back,  detachable  lens,  board  rising 
and  falling  front,  extension  bed,  with  equipment  of  plate 
holder,  adapter  for  filmpack,  folding  tripod,  sole  leather 
carrying  case  with  shoulder  strap.  As  good  as  new,  only 
used  short  time,  cost  over  $30.00.  What  offers  for  cash? 
Box  40.  Rod  and  Gun.  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

DOGS. 

FOR  SALE. — Exceptionally  high  class  Irish  Water 

Spaniels  5  months  old.  by  Champion  Imported  Bally- 
waUer  Mike  ex  Lady  Venus  she  litter  sister  to  Hooker  Oak 

Hogan.  %\inner  at  the  last  San  Francisco  Show.  What 

better  do  you  want?  Get  busy.  Guaranteed.  H.  R. 
French,  Wetaskiwin.  Alta. 

FOR  SAI^E — Splendid  Uewcllin^  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pomters,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.    Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic,  Iowa,  t.f. 
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DOG  DISEASES 

BOOKS  ON 

AND 

HOW  TO  FEED 

Mailed  free  on  application  to 
H-  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118W.3lBtSt.      New  Yerk,  U.S.A. 


FOR  SALE. — Fox  hound  pups  or  rabbit  dogs,  all  sure 
hunters — the  kind  that  never  tire.  Also  ferrets.  L.  "Wal- 
ters, Norwich.  Ont.  10  3t 

Airedale  pups,  best  of  breeding,  $10.  $15.  and  $20. 
C.  Plomley,  Talbot  Kennels,  Paris,  Ont.  12-lT 

FOR  SALE — Pedigree  Cocker  Spaniel  Dog,  liver  and 
white.  2  years  old,  in  A-1  condition.  Price  reasonable. 
Apply  Box  41,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  11  tf 

AIREDALE  TERRIERS — I  have  a  splendid  litter  of 
Puppies,  three  months  old,  sired  by  the  Imported  English 
and  Canadian  "Winner  Champion  Birch  Cliffe  O'Orang, 
and  out  of  the  winning  Bitch  Danby  Graceful.  Prices 
Males  $25,  Females  $15  to  $25  each.  Particulars  and 
Pedigrees  from  Chas.  L.  Mewburn.  65  Markland  St., 
Hamilton,  Ont.  12  IT 


TRAINED  HOUNDS — Norwegian  bearhounds,  Irish 
wolf  hounds.  Blood  hounds,  Foxhounds,  Deer,  cat,  wolf 
and  coon  dogs.  Absolute  guarantee,  trial  allowed,  pur- 
chaser alone  to  judge,  no  questions  asked  money  refunded. 
Fifty  page  illustrated  catalogue  five  cent  stamp.  Rook- 
wood  Kennels,  Lexington,  Ky.  12  tf 

,  FOR  SALE — Pedigreed  English  Beagles  male  or  female. 
Apply  Box  43  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock  Ont.         12  IT 


AIREDALE  PUPPIES — I  have  now  ready  for  shipment 
out  of  imported  stock.  Dam,  Caernhillv  Imperious,  bired  by 
Ch  Caerphillv  Performer,  write  for  folder  and  particulars. 
Benj.  Welbanks,  Quill  Lake,  Sask.  12  IT 


FOR  SALE — Irish  water  spaniel  puppies,  eight  weeks 
old.  Seven  dogs  and  two  bitches.  Dogs  $15.00,  Bitches 
$10.00.  Sired  by  my  imported  dog,  Courtown  Mike,  dam 
Bridget  Cloarty,  she  out  of  imported  bitch  and  by  im- 
ported dog.    Sam  Holmes,  Box  2,  Chatham,  Ont.      12  IT 

FOR  SALE,— Pointer  Pups,  born  August  7.  The  best 
bred  dogs  in  Canada  of  this  breed.  Pedigree  to  prospect- 
ive buyers.    R.  M.  Muller,  Woodstock,  Ont.  10  IT 

COON  HOUNDS.— Still  trailers.  Fox,  wolf,  mink, 
skunk,  squirrel,  and  rabbit  dogs.  Trained  line.  State 
wants.    Edw.  Hopkins,  St.  Francisville.  Mo.  11  2T 

BLOODHOUNDS. — F'oxhounds,  registered;  trained 
bears,  deer,  wolf,  coon. and  cat  dogs;  illustrated  fifty-page 
catalog,  5-cent  stamp.  Rookwood  Kennels,  Lexington 
Ky.  11  3T 


The  Blue  Grass  Farm 
Kennels  of  Berry,  Ky., 
offer  for  lale  setters  and  point- 
ers, fox  and  cat  hounds,  wolf 
and  de«*r  hounds,  coon  and 
opossum  hounds,  varmint  and 
rabbit  hounds,  bear  and  lion 
hounds  Also  Airedale  terriers. 
All  dogs  shipped  on  trial,  pur- 
chaser alone  to  judge  the  qual- 
ity. Satbfaclion  guaranteed, 
or  money  refunded.  56  page 
illustrated,  instruction  and  Ln< 
terc.sting  catalogue  for  ten 
cents  in  stamps  or  coin.  9tf 


FOR  SALE.-7-Airedale  Terrier  Puppies,  registered  stock. 
Price  $10  and  $15.  each.  Apply  to  W.  R.  Cunningham 
Aanapolis  Royal,  N.  S.  ^  10  3T 

Two  English  Setter  bitch  pups,  cheap  for  quick  sale,  or 
will  exchange  for  beagle.  J.  H.  Shawcross,  Paris,  Ont. 

~  ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
tour  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  boise  power  rmuired.  to  box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock.  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SAI<E— -Utile  Giant  Man«e  Enniae.  2  H.  P.  2  cycle 
jump  spark,  with  outfit  suitable  for  caaoe,  row  boat  or 
small  launch.  Weiitht  60  lbs.,  in  ludia«  shaft  and  pro- 
pdlar.  Absolutely  new.  Forjprice  and  farther  particulars 
address  Box  L..  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE— Launches.  18  ft  to  32  ft.  Fiaisbed  hull 
ready  for  enieine.  absolutely  new.  State  your  requirements. 
Tkki  is  an  exceptional  opportunity  to  buy  at  special  prices. 
Write  Box  39.  Rod  and  Gun.  Woodstock,  Ont.  tf. 

FISHING  TACKLE 

FOR  SAI^— Frog  and  Minnow  Bait,  Weedless  Hooks. 
IJae  Drying  Reels.  Landing  Nets,  etc.,  etc.  Write  for  free 
list.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN.  Woodstock.  Ont. 

FOR  SALE— S«v«9-ai  Fly  and  Trolikifi  Rod.s.  also  quan- 
tity of  Reels,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock,  OnL  TF 

FURS 

RAW  FURS. — Grizzly  and  black  bear,  marten,  mink 
etc.,  Chas.  V.  Smith,  Hazelton,  B.  C.  10  i.t 

FUR  DEALERS. — Let  us  solve  your  bait  problems. 
Furnish  your  shippers  with  reliable  decoys  under  your  own 
label.  We  supply  some  of  the  largest  and  best  fur  firms 
both  in  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Write  for  our  price 
list.    Animal  Attractor  Company,  Stanwood;  Iowa. 

10  3t 

GUNS. 


EXPERT  GUNSMITHS 

Johnston  &  Cashmere 

492  EASTERN  AVE.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Phona  Garrard  2714 

EVERYTHING    IN    GUN  REPAIRING 


FOR  SALE.-~20  Gauge  Parker  Hammerless  Brand  New. 
Write  for  particulars.  II.  L.  Felt,  Agent  C.  N.  Express 
Co..  Findlater,  Sank. 


GUNS 


Rifles  —  Pistols  —  Cartridges 
Sportsmen's  Supplies 
Cheaper  or  Better 

Send  three  stamps  for  Keitalog 
POWELL  &  CLEMENT  CO. 

410  Main  St.,  Cincinnati,  0. 


FOR  SALE — Marlin  Repeating  Shotgun,  New  Model' 
Hammerless   $21.00.     C.    B.    Hacking,  vjListowel,  Ont- 

12  IT 

FOR  SALE — Stevens  Repeating  Shotgun,  Trap  grade. 
Full  choke.  Matted  Rib,  perfect  order.  Twenty-five 
dollars.    Box  355,  Prescott,  Ont.  12  IT 

FOR  SALE — New  Savage  32  Automatic  Pistol  never 
used  $10.00.  Albert  Lawrence,  115  Granville  St.,  Halifax, 
N.  S.  12  \T 


SPECIALS. 


TRAPPERS 

Get  our  latest  price  list  and  market  report 
Have  some  special  information  for  you.  We  want 
10,000  new  shippers,  special  prices,  furs  held 
separate,  all  charges  paid.  Write  G.  RamseJ^ 
Crosby,  Pa.,  U.  S.  A.  References.  Hamblin  Bank 
&  Trust  Co.,  Adams  Exp.  Agt.,  Post  Ma.sL.r  12-lT 
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Trappers — Wanted  live  mink,  fisher;  marten,  skunk,  etc. 
New  Fur  Farm.    Maine  Fur  Farm,  Topsfield,  Me.  12-lT 

THIESSEN'S  ANIMAL  ATTRACTORS  AND  TRAIL 
SCENT.  The  kind  used  and  recommended  by  the  great 
trapping  expert,  George  J.  Thiessen.  Guaranteed  to  lure 
fur  bearing  animals  to  traps.  Money  refunded  if  not  satis- 
factory. Each  bottle  contains  enough  for  100  sets.  Men- 
tion for  what  animal  bait  is  wanted.  Price  pfer  bottle 
$1.00  postpaid.  Six  bottles  for  $5.00  postpaid.  Animal 
Attractor  Company,  Stanwood,  Iowa. 

Pheasant  Farming,  by  Gene  M.  Simpson,  Supt.  Oregon 
State  Game  Farm,  illustrated,  new  and  enlarged  color 

f>late  edition  contains  forty  seven-pages  of  valuable  in- 
ormation  to  the  pheasant  breeder,  sportsman  and  general 
public.  Describes  in  detail  the  methods  used  on  one  of  the 
most  successful  State  Game  Farms  in  the  United  States. 
Printed  on  heavy  calendered  paper  and  contains  many 
half  tones  and  a  beautiful  colored  plate  of  a  pair  of  Oregon's 
famous  game  bird,  the  Chinese  ring-neck  pheasant.  Price 
postpaid  fifty  cents,  stamps  or  coin.  Oregon  Bird  & 
Pheasant  Farm  Dept.    D.  Beaverton,  Oregon.       12  IT 

PATENTS— Trade-Marks  &  Copyrights.  Our|  hand- 
book on  patents  will  be  sent  free  on  request.  All  patents 
secured  through  us  are  described  without  cost  to  the 
patentee  in  the  Scientific  American — Munn  &  Co.,  Patent 
Attorneys,  355  Broadway,  New  York,  Washington  Office, 
625  F.  Street,  Washington,  D.  C.  12  tf 

TEN  BEAUTIFUL  GAME  BIRD  PICTURES  in 
natural  colors  postpaid  for  only  25c  stamps  or  coin.  Three 
lOc  set  of  23 — 50  c.  Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Thos. 
Mears,  1148-R  La  Salle,  Ave.  Chicago,  111.  12  IT 

An  independent  life,  hunting,  trapping,  fishing,  clamming, 
root  and  bark  gathering,  mining  etc.  Special  map  and  in- 
formation $1.   Eugene  Eaton,  Locator.  Bandon,  Oregon. 

FOR  SALE — ^Waterproof  clothing  consisting  of  Hunting 
Jackets,  men's  and  boys'  sizes.  Women's  skirts,  ladies' 
and  men's  hats.  All  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  C.  Rod 
and  Gun.  Woodstock.  Ont.  tf. 

FOR  SALE — Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  fingerlings, 
etc.,  at  the  private  hatchery  of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robiiison,  Silver 
Creek,  Caledon.   Address,  A.  R.  Robinson,  Claude,  Ont. 

I  will  guarantee  you  a  grizzly  if  you  will  have  me  as  a 
puide  next  spring  Non-residence  license  for  British 
Co^umbia  $25.00  for  bears  Also  guide  for  moose,  caribou, 
and  goat  in  fall.  Write  now.  Joe  LaSalie,  care  G.  B. 
Watson,  Ess.  Engine.    G.  T.  P.  Ry.    McBride,  B.  C. 

FOR  SALE — Several  Beers  Thermostats.  This  is  an 
automatic  apparatus  for  opening  and  closing  the  damoers  of 


your  furnace,  hot  water  heater,  or  steam  boiler,  at  exactly 
the  moment  when  they  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus 
keeping  the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through 
every  hour  of  the  day  and  night.  Saves  coal.  Saves  worry. 
These  Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  can 
handle  a  hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  fur- 
ther particulars  to  Box  L..,  ROD  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 
Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE. — Ferret  Muzzles,  small,  medium,  large, 
made  of  steel.  50  cents  each,  three  for  $1.00.  Loose  on 
ferret — they  just  snap  on.  Naugatuck  Muzzle  Co. 
Naugatuck,  Conn.  10  3T 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 

SPORTSMEN— The  new  TAXIDERMY  BOOK,  pub- 
lished by  Jack  G.  Miles,  Sculptor  Taxidermist,  containing 
50  Big  Game  pictures  on  11  x  14  enamelled  paper,  mailed 
for   10c   postage.     1710   Broadway,   Denver  Colorado. 

12  tf 

WANTED — To  buy  large  horns  and  scalps,  all  kinds, 
also  skins  wolf,  bear  and  lion  with  skulls.  Quote  what  you 
have  with  measurements.  No  price  lists.  1710  Broadway, 
Denver,  Colo.  12  tf 

FOR  SALE. — Pair  white  swans,  fully  mounted.  Will 
sell  cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  t. 

FOR  SALE. — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen,  excellent  con- 
ditio n.  Apply  Box.  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.,  Woodstock 
Ont.  TF 


FOR  SALE. — Handsome  Moose  Head. 
ROD  AND  GUN.,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Apply  Box  T. 

TF 


FOR  SALE. — Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  win- 
ter killed  bull  Elk  heads.  Write  for  measurements,  de- 
scription and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads.  A 
passing  chance.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxi- 
dermist, Unionville,  Ontario. 

FOR  SALE. — Two  of  the  largest  and  best  mounted 
Moose  heads  in  America,  winter  killed,  fresh  mounted  by 
best  methods,  highest  possible  grade,  perfect  in  every  way. 
Write  me  to-day  for  description  and  prices.  Results  will 
please  you.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist, 
Unionville,  Ontario. 

SPORTSMAN'S  CHANCE. — I  have  here  to  dispose  of 
quickly  large  woodland  Caribou  and  deer  heads.  Large 
perfect  heads  will  go  at  cost  prices.  You  will  profit  by 
writing  now.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxider- 
mist, Unionville,  Ontario. 


This  Reliable  Nickel 
WATCH 


Stem  Set  and 
Stem  Winder 


FREE  To  Any  Boy  For 

2  Subscriptions  to 

ROD  and  GUN  in  Canada 


Address  Premium  Dept. 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publisher 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


Williams 


FIRST 


SECOND 


THIRD 


Shaving  Stick 

To  withdraw  the 
stick  from  its  con- 
tainer, rub  a  little 
soap  on  the  face 
and  return  the  stick 
to  its  case  takes  only  an  instant.  To  work 
up  a  big,  copious,  creamy  lather  takes  but 
a  moment  more. 

Whether  you  use  Stick,  Powder  or 
Cream  makes  little  difference,  so  long  as 
it's  Williams'. 

Send  4  cents  in  stamps 

for  a  miniature  trial  package  of  either  Williams* 
Shaving  Stick,  Powder 
or  Cream,  or  10  cents 
for  Assortment  No.  1, 
containing  all  three 
articles. 

Address 

The  J.  B.  Williams  Co. 

Dept.  A,  Glastonbury,  Conn. 


STEVENS  RIFLES 

XMAS 


Make  it 
a 

Merrg  Christmas 
with  a 


STEVENS 


"Visible  Loading"  Repeater  No.  70 

For  .22  short,  long  or  long  rifle  rim  fire  cartridges 
ACCURATE  —  SAFE  —  LOW  PRICED 

Accuracy  is  the  distinguishing  feature  of  all 
STEVENS  Rifles  and  the  "Visible  Loader"  is  no 
exception  to  the  rule.  It  is  the  most  accurate  .22 
caliber  repeater  made. 

Safe  because  you  see  each  cartridge  as  it  enters 
the  chamber.  You  know  when  the  rifle  is  loaded, 
.  and  you  know  when  it  is  empty.  The  trigger  has 
a  positive  lock  and  cannot  be  pulled  until  the 
breech-block  is  locked  into  place. 
List  price  only  $10.50. 

You  Have  Your  Choice 

"Favorite"  No.  27,  24-inch  barrel  Full  Octagon 
or  No.  17  with  24-inch  Round  barrel. 
All  .22  cahber  "Favorites"  have  Automatic  Ejec- 
tors. .25  and  .32  caliber  have  plain  extractors. 
Peep  sights  or  a  telescope  can  be  fitted  if  desired. 
No  popular  priced  rifle  is  produced  in  any  country 
that  can  compare  with  the  "Favorite".  List  price 
only  $7.00  for  No.  27  and  $6.75  for  No.  17. 
The  "Favorite"  continues  to  be  the  most  popular 
single  shot  rifle  for  men  and  boys.  Improvements 
in  the  rifle  have  always  kept  pace  with  improved 
ammunition.  It  is  the  only  rifle  in  the  world  at 
the  price  that  is  suitable  for  modern  smokeless 
powder  cartridges. 

Send  for  complete  illustrated  catalog  des- 
cribing all  our  rifles  and  guns  in  detail. 


J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  CO. 

365  Broadway 
Chicopee  Falls,         -         Mass.,  U.S.A 

Largest  Makers  of  Sporting  Firearms  ^ji 


ROD^GUN 

mCAHAUA 

ANUARY,  1915  FIFTEEN  CENTS 


Ahmisk  the  City 
Maker 

Oo-Ming-Munk 

Four  Sailors 
on  the  Trail 

The  Ghost 
of  the  Pembina 

Good  Mulcting 
Brother 


Presently  Ahmisk  joined  them,  his  jaws  dripping  blood,  and  looked 
out  upon  the  racing  cataract  that  covered  their  home 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER, 

Woodstock,  Ontario 


DREAMS  OF  OUTDOORS 


Spo 


-    I     For  warm  comfort  o'  nights 

ITLSIIldl  I  your  winter  hunt,  pin 


S-W 


your  faith  in  a 
Eid  erdown 

Arctic 
Sleeping  Robe 


It   Will  Keep  You  Warm  As  Toast ! 

40°    Below    Has    No  Terrors 

for  the  man  with  the  S-W  Robe 

Drop  Us   A     Supply  your  name  and  address  and  we  will  prompt- 
Postcard  send  booklet  fully  describing  our  Sleeping  Bags 
and|Robes.  Interesting! 

,,  SMART-WOODS  -  OTTAWA,  CAN. 

|U|  LIMITED 
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"Give  him  a  chance" 

If  you  once  shoot  a  LEFEV- 
ER  20  Gauge  at  the  traps  or  in 
the  field  at  small  birds,  you 
will  find  yourself  taking  it  out 
every  once  in  a  while  against 
ducks  and  larger  birds.  It 
handles  easier  and  quicker. 
Holds  better.  Has  greater 
penetration. 

Own  a  LEFEVER  20- 
Gauge  at  $25 


LEFEVER 

IDEAL 

CLEANER 

Clean  up  an  old  rusted  barrel; 
take  out  the  lead.   To  fit  any 

fun.   "When  you  send  for  LE- 
'K VER  catalog  enclose  75c  for 
the  Lefever  Ideal  Cleaner. 


11^ 


TAKE  a  Lefever  20-Gauge  South.  Whether 
tramping  in  the  fields  all  day  or  shooting  from 
horse  back,  you  will  fmd  that  the  little  20-gauge 
springs  up  easily  and  improves  your  "bag". 


LEFEVER 


SHOT  m 
GUN 


Perfected  by  nearly  50  years*  experience 
in  gun  making. 

Ask  any  man  who  shoots  a  LEFEVER  what  it  is  that  he 
hkes  about  his  gun. 


Send  for  catalog  now.  It 
will  explain  to  you  the 
several  features  that  have 
been  making  LEFEVER 
guns  so  well  known  for  the 
past  50  years;  tells  how 
you    can    buy  different 

frades  from  $25  up  to 
1000. 

LEFEVER 
ARMS  CO. 


At  the  Traps 
In  the  Field 
From  the  Blind 


203  Maltbie  St.,  Syracuse,  N.Y 


MADE 


IN      CANADA      MARINE  MOTORS 

^'THE  1915  WILSON" 

3  H.P.  Complete  $59.00.  6  H.P.  2  Cylinder  Complete  $110.00. 

Guaranteed  for  FIVE  YEARS;  sent  on  trial  and  we  save  you  the  duty.  Write  for 
catalog  "H". 

WILSON  MOTOR  CO,  WALKERVILLE,  ONTARIO 


BETTER  THAN  EVER 


LA  CORONA  HOTEL  -  MONTREAL 

European  Plan 

$1.50  p«r  day  and  up.       John  Healy,  Manager 


TAYinFDlWV  t''©  Apt  of  Fur 
lAAIULlXlYII  Manufacturing 

TAUGHT  BY  MAIL 

We  can  teach  you  how  to  make  up  your 
own  furs  and  mount  your  own  trophies, 
how  to  color  or  blend  furs;  how  to  tan  all 
kinds  of  skins:  how  to  dye  brown  mink, 
marten  or  muskrat  to  a  rich  black.  Write 
for  our  beautiful  book.  It  tells  you  how 
-vou  can  learn  the  profit  end  of  the  fur 
bus  ness— it's  free 

The  Oregon  School  of  Taxidermy 
Lakeview,  Oregon 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


MagniBciently  Furnished.  Liberally  Conducted. 

Cuisine  unexcelled.  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service. 
European  Plan.    American  Plan. 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON.  Proprietor 


GUN  CLUBS   AND  TRAP 
SHOOTERSI 

Order  your  winter's  supply 
now.  All  black,  $5.00  per  m. 
White  or  yellow  bands,  $5.25 
per  m.  Also  traps,  $5.00  to 
$43.00.  Note  our  new  ad- 
dress. 

Nelson  Long,  441  Mary  St. 
North,        Hamilton,  Ont. 
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Bore  3  %  in. 
Stroke  4]/2  in 


The  New  GRAY 

Rated  at  16-20  H.P  — this  motor  pulls  a 
full  16  H.P.  at  700  R.P.M.,  at  800  R.P.M. 
18  H.P.,  at  900  R.P.M.— 20.35,  at  1000— 
23,  at  1100—25.14,  and  at  1320— 27.5  H.P. 
— thus  demonstrating  the  wonderful  re- 
serve power  of  this  new  masterpiece  marine 
motor. 

GRAY  2  CYCLE  MARINE  MOTORS  ARE 
STANDARD  THE  WORLD  C  VER 

and  upwards  with  Gray  Quality, 
Gray  Service  and  Gray  Guaran- 
tee behind  every  motor. 


$55 


Write  to-day  for  full  particulars. 

GRAY  MOTOR  COMPANY 


1102  Gray  Motor  Bldgr. 


Detroit,  Mich.,  U.S  A. 


$12.50 

FOR  A 

$25.00 

Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 


Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches 

//  interested,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 
Send  us  your  address  for 
our  illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  Co., 

525  Broadway,  New  York. 


FREE 


In  return  for  2  new  sub- 
scriptions to  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada,  any  one 
of  the  following  desirable 
articles: 

An  Ideal  Hunter's 
Axe;  A  Fountain  Pen; 
A  Copy  of  '^Radford's 
Garages  and  How  to 
Build  Them" ;  A  Copy 
of  ''Canadian  Wilds". 


Premium  Dept.,  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,        Woodstock,  Ontario 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  W4LK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Regrulates  to  Step  and  Regristers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lover 
of  outdoor  sport,  and  especially 
to  those  who  love  WALKING. 
Instructive  because  of  value  in 
determining  distances ;  a  neces- 
sary adjunct  to  compass  and  as 
useful    to    SPORTSMEN.  It 
furnishes  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  various 
points.    Best  of  all  it 
is  a  wonderful  health 
promotor  because  its 
interesting  notations 
afford  real  incentive 
for  WALKING. 
Whether  you  walk 
for  health,  business 
or  pleasure  —  a  n  y  - 
where,  everywhere, 
the  AMERICAN 
Pedometer  tells  the 
whole  story  of  just 
how  far  you  have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One    Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer,  11.50. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  CHAPEL  ST.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
E.  &  A.  GUNTHEJt  CO.        -        -        Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada   
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FRONT.  FULL  BEAD. 

PRICE,  $1.25 

(Postpaid) 


"The  Best  Singrle  Bead  Sight  Ever  Made" 

So  pronounced  by  every  expert  who  has  used  one 

KING'S  "IDEAL" 
GOLD  BEAD  SIGHT 

Made  in  1-16  and  3-32  inch  beads 

A  long,  strong,  racy-looking  Gold  Bead  Sight  that  can  be  sighted  as  a  lull  bead  or  drawn  to  a 
"spark".  The  blade  is  Brazed  Up  Into  the  gold  bead  giving  it  a  Steel  Center.  It  cannot  be  torn  off. 
Milled  from  a  solid  bar  of  steel  leaving  a  brace  between  base  and  Wade — the  strongest  possible 
construction.  Impossible  for  it  to  catch  in  scabbard  or  brush  and  is  praccically  self  polishing. 
This  sight  must  be  seen  and  used  to  be  half  appreciated.  They  are  guaranteed  absolutely  satis- 
factory in  everyway,  or  money  refunded. 

Send  for  copy  of  "Modern  Sights  for  Modern  Rifles",  FREE. 

D.  W.  KING,  Department  B,  Box  399,  DENVER,  COLORADO,  U.S.A. 


BOYS!  Double  Your 
Pleasure  Outdoors  This  Winter 

Get  one  of  these  splendid  little  Rifles — FREE.  It  isn't  going  to  cost  you  any  money— all 
we  want  is  a  httle  of  your  spare  time,  and  you  have  surely  lots  of  that  after  school  or  on 
holidays.  Just  think  of  having  a  real  accurate-shooting  .22  calibre  Rifle  of  your  own. 
And  here's  your  chance. 


$5.00  BOY  SCOUT  RIFLE— FREE 

This  Rifle  is  .22  calibre,  shoots  .22  short, 
long  or  long  rifle  cartridges.  Guaranteed  for 
either  black  or  smokeless  powder.  Barrel 
22  in,  long.  Weight  3^  pounds.  Hammer 
breech  block,  trigger,  extractor,  and  three 
springs  of  tempered  steel,  are  all  the  work- 
ing parts.  Barrel  and  action  detachable 
from  stock  for  convenience  in  carrying.  All 
you    have   to   do   is   to    send  us 


Five  New  Yearly  Subscriptions  To 
''Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada" 

at  $1.50  per  year,  and  we  will  ship  this  handsome 
little  Rifle,  all  charges  prepaid  to  any  address  in 
Canada  or  U.S.A.  Ask  your  dad  for  the  names  of 
some  of  his  sportsman  friends.  Call  around  and  see 
them.  Get  them  interested  and  they  will  be  only 
too  glad  to  subscribe  to  Canada's  Leading  Sporting 
Magazine.  Begin  at  once  and  send  tor  Sample 
Copies.  Subscription  Blanks,  etc.,  today. 


ADDRESS:    PREMIUM  DEPT. 


W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Publishers,    Woodstock,  Ont. 


The  Culture  of  Black 
and  Silver  Foxes 


By  R.B.and  L.  V. 
Croft,  B.A.,  M.D. 


W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd.,  Publishers 
WOODSTOCK       -  ONTARIO 
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CANADA'S  leading  sportsman's  magazine,  "Rod  and 
Gun"  is  being  besieged  by  requests  for  information,  the 
result  of  the  interest  created  by  the  splendid  articles 
that  have  appeared  in  recent  issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the  publishers  are  issuing  the  articles 
in  book  form,  in  which  enthusiasts  are  given  valuable  and 
hitherto  unknown  information  about  foxes,  under  the  tol- 
lowing  heads;  Introduction,  Heredity,  Origin,  Breed- 
ing, Mating  and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Deris,  Food  and 
Feeding,  Food  and  Care,  Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pictures  taken 
from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be  eagerly  received  by  everyone 
interested  in  the  profitable  raising  of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price — 60c  postpaid. 
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SOME  REAL  SNAPS 


m 


m  m 

I  still  have  a  quantity  of  goods  that  I  have  de-  I 
^  cided  to  sell  at  a  sacrifice  in  order  to  reduce  my  | 

§  stock.    The  goods  consist  of :  i 

iS  ' 
Motor  Boats,  Marine  Engines,  Magnetos, 
Carburetors,  Switches,  Battery-Connectors, 
Oil  and  Grease  Guns,  Coils,  Storage  Batter- 
ies, Propeller  Wheels,  Timers,  Bilge  Pumps, 
Dash  Coils,  Row  Boats,  Sportsmen's  Clothing, 
^  Sportsmen's  Axes,  Fishing  Tackle  consisting  j  ^ 
of;  Rods,  Reels,  Hooks,  Landing  Nets,  Min-  M 
now  Pails,  Hook  and  Reel  Guards,  Finger  !  ^ 
Grips,  Line  Drying  Reels,  Etc.,  Etc,  Etc.  !  ^ 

m  I  M 

I  As  all  of  these  goods  must  be  sold  at  once,  sports-  g| 

®    I       men  should  lose  no  time  in  advising  me  of  their  ^ 
^    !       requirements.     Goods  will  be  shipped  subject  to  in 
^    I       speciion.    Write  for  particulars. 

m 

W.  H.  MARTIN  1 

Sporting  Goods  Dealer 

Woodstock  -  Ontario 

I  ♦  ^  —         ♦  „ 
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PREMIUMS  FOR  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

We  are  desirous  of  adding  1000  new  suscriptions  to  our 
lists  between  now  and  January  1st,  and  in  order  to  ac- 
complish this  in  the  time  limit  we  make  the  following 
generous  offers. 


For  One  New  Subscription 

A  single  action,  raised  pillar,  rivetted 
brass  reel  with  click,  80  yds.;  A  Standard 
waterproof  Bass  Line,  10  yds.;  A  Mackerel 
waterproof  line,  25  feet;  A  Kelso  Pearl 
Spoon  Bait;  A  Sullivan  Hook  and  Reel 
Guard;  A  Crow  Call  made  from  red  cedar, 
with  German  Silver  reed  and  band,  hand- 
somely polished,  guaranteed  to  give  satis- 
faction; A  Williams'  Battery  Switch;  A 
Finger  Grip  for  fishing  rods;  A  Fish  Hook 
for  Frog  Bait;  Two  Rubber  Grips  for  fish- 
ing rods;  A  Matchless  Cigar  Lighter;  A 
Hunter's  Axe. 

For  Two  New  Subscriptions 

A  Betzler  &  Wilson  Fountain  Pen;  A 
copy  of  "Radfords  Garages  and  How  to 
Build  Tnem";  A  Vest  Pocket  Flashlight; 
A  Stag  Brand  Landing  Ring;  A  copy  of 
Deadfalls  and  Snares,  a  book  of  instruction 
for  trappers  about  these  and  other  home 
made  traps;  A  Copy  of  Canadian  Wilds. 
Tells  about  the  Hudson's  Bay  Co.,  Nor- 
thern Indians  and  their  modes  of  hunting, 
trapping,  etc.;  A  copy  of  Steel  Traps, 
describes  the  various  makes,  and  tells  how 
to  use  them,  also  chapters  on  care  of  pelts; 
A  copy  of  Camp  and  Trail  Methods;  A  copy 
of  Science  of  Fishing;  A  copy  of  Fox  Trap- 
ping— Tells  how  to  trap,  snare,  posion  and 
shoot;  A  copy  of  Mink  Trapping — Gives 
many  methods  of  trapping;  A  copy  of  Wolf 
and  Coyote  Trapping;  A  copy  of  Science  of 
Trapping — Describes  the  Fur  bearing 
animals,  their  nature,  habits  and  distribu- 
tion with  practical  methods  of  their 
capture;  A  copy  of  Fur  Farming— A  book 
of  information  on  raising  Furbearing  ani- 
mals, telling  all  about  enclosures,  breeding, 
feeding,  habits,  care,  etc.;  A  Grease  Gun 
manufactured  by  Miller  &  Starr;  An  Oil 
Gun  manufactured  by  Brown  Co.;  A  Gem 
Razor  Safety;  A  reliable  nickel  watch;  An 
Ideal  Hunter's  Axe;  An  American  Pedome- 
ter— Regulates  to  step  and  registers  exact 
distances;  A  copy  of  The  Camper's  Own 
Book  (cloth);  A  copy  of  "Motor  Craft 
Encyclopedia";  A  copy  of  "The  Culture  of 
Black  and  Silver  Foxes" — Contains  chap- 
ters on  Heiedity,  Origin,  Breeding,  Mating 
and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and 
Feeding,  Food  and  Care,  Value. 


For  Three  New  Subscriptions 

A  Landing  Net  manufactured  by  All- 
cock,  Laight  &  Westwood;  A  Line  Drying 
Reel;  A  Pair  of  EUiott's  Ear  Protectoi-s  for 
Trap-Shooters  and  Sportsmen;  Three 
Crow  Decoys;  A  New  Wonder  Flashlight, 
manufactured  by  Canadian  Electric  No- 
velty Co.,  Toronto.  Case  made  of  metal 
covered  with  leatherette;  One  half  dozen 
Stag  Brand  Rubber  Frogs  or  Froggies; 
One  of  Walter's  hand-made  axes,  handled. 
Length  of  handle,  14  inches;  A  copy  of 
Camp  Kits  and  Camp  Life. 

For  Four  New  Subscriptions 

A  pipe — HBB  brand;  An  Automatic 
Razor  Stropper;  A  copy  of  Modern  Sport- 
ing Gunnery. 

For  Five  New  Subscriptions 

A  Tobin  Boy  Scout  Rille— 22  calibre, 
short,  long  or  rifle  cartridges.  Barrel  22 
in.  long,  weight  3%  pounds. 

For  Six  New  Subscriptions 

A  Minnow  Pail  manufactured  by  All- 
cock,  Laight  &  Westwood;  A  Thermos 
Bottle. 

For  Seven  New  Subscriptions 

A  10  ft.  Fly  Rod;  A  Younger  WiUow 
Chair. 

For  Eight  New  Subscriptions 

A  Conklin  Fountain  Pen. 

For  Ten  New  Subscriptions 
A  Frost  Improved  Kelso  Automatic  Reel, 
capacity  100  yds. 

For  Twelve  New  Subscriptions 
A  Stevens  Favorite  No.  17  Rifle;  One 
dozen  Cleveland  Battery  Connectors. 
For  Thirteen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Bait  Casting  Rod. 

For  Fifteen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Marvel  Petit  Camera. 

For  Seventeen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Pair  of  "Witch  Elk"  Hunting  Boots, 
For  Twenty-five  New  Subscriptions 
A  Handy  Tent  Cot,  manufactured  by 
Cutten  &   Foster,   Toronto;  A  Korona 
Petit  Camera,  size  3  H  x  5  V^,  manufactur- 
ed by  the  Gundlach-Manhattan  Co. 

If  you  are  interested  write  for  sub- 
scription blanks,  sample  copies,  etc. 

The  subscription  price  of  ROD  AND 
GUN  is  $1.50  per  annum. 


Subscription  Dept.,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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AHMISK  THE  CITY  MAKER 

H.  M.  Batten 


The  Gift  of  Providence 

WHY  Ahmisk  became  an  outcast 
I  cannot  say.  As  a  rule  it  is 
only  the  indolent  or  the  quarrel- 
some or  the  diseased  that  are  driven 
out  from  the  beaver  colony,  but 
Ahmisk  possessed  none  of  these  dis- 
tinguishing characteristics.  Perhaps 
the  fact  that  the  king  of  the  colony  to 
which  he  had  belonged  was  a  huge, 
bullying  ruffian,  who  saw  only  in  the 
strapping  young  beaver  a  possible 
rival,  had  something  to  do  with  it. 

But  however  that  may  be,  two  for- 
est rangers,  patrolling  the  Lost  River 
country,  saw  Ahmisk,  bleeding  and 
weak,  hopefully  plodding  his  way 
northwards  towards  the  headwaters, 
and  thereafter  they  had  little  diffi- 
culty in  following  his  movements. 

Now  an  outcast  beaver  searching 
for  a  mate  always  travels  up  stream, 
and  that  is  why  the  headwaters  of 
creeks  and  rivers  are  more  thickly 
populated  with  beaver  than  the 
reaches  lower  down.  Had  Ahmisk 
been  indolent  and  without  ambition 
he  would  have  become  a  bank  beaver, 
and  spent  his  days  by  the  river  depths 
far  from  his  kind,  not  even  troubling 
to  make  for  himself  a  lodge. 

But  as  it  was  he  kept  on  travelling 
northwards,  sleeping  wheresoever  the 
dawn  found  him,  at  times  swimming, 
at  times  hobbling  lame-footed  through 
the  bush.  Dense  forests  of  cedar  or 
sweeping  uplands  of  birch  bordered 
the  river  margins;  on  either  side  was 
the_  eternal  muskeg,  and  a  beaver 


cannot  exist  for  long  in  muskeg  coun" 
try.  Then  at  length  a  vast  panorama 
of  island-dotted  lakes  opened  out 
before  him,  and  prompted  by  some 
guiding  instinct  Ahmisk  turned  his 
face  westward. 

Strange  things  he  saw  as  night  by 
night  he  wended  his  way  westward 
through  the  unending  chaos  of  is- 
lands. Great  herds  of  caribou,  swim- 
ming northwards,  at  times  crossed  his 
path.  He  saw  gigantic  moose,  stand- 
ing antler  deep  in  the  water,  and  fairy 
herds  of  whitetail  deer  grazing  in  the 
moonht  bays.  Once  a  long  birchbark 
canoe  crossed  his  wake,  and  the  sun- 
tanned man  in  the  prow  pointed  him 
out  with  a  bony  forefinger.  But 
Ahmisk  was  footsore  and  hungry, 
while  a  great  restlessness  possessed 
his  soul,  and  heeded  none  of  these 
things. 

He  landed  at  length  at  the  north  of 
a  tiny  spring,  overshadowed  with 
poplar  and  aspen,  and  up  this  he  made 
his  way.  Scarcely  had  he  gone  five 
miles  when  he  turned  back  on  his  own 
tracks  till  he  again  reached  the  lake 
margin.  Here  he  left  a  musk  sign, 
the  meaning  of  which  other  beavers 
passing  that  way,  would  understand. 
More  signs  he  left  along  the  lake 
shore,  and  still  more  upon  the  banks 
of  the  creek  towards  the  place  at 
which  he  had  originally  turned  back. 
Then  he  settled  down  to  await  the 
gifts  of  providence. 

A  few  days  later  the  two  sun- 
tanned men,  passing  the  creek  mouth, 
observed  one  of  the  castor  signs. 
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"Looking  for  a  mate,"  remarked 
the  first,  "I  tell  you,  beaver  are 
spreading  all  up  and  down  the  park." 

"About  time  too,"  answered  the 
second.  "This  is  just  the  country  for 
them — clay  banks  with  plenty  of 
willow  and  aspen.  We'll  have  a  col- 
ony here  in  a  year  or  so.  You  see!" 

A  week  later  the  forest  rangers,  for  it 
was  they — the  keepers  of  the  great 
^^ame  reserve — returned  to  the  mouth 
of  Aspen  Creek,  and  tumbled  some- 
thing from  the  moosehide  bag  they  were 
carrying.  That  something  was  a 
sleek  little  female  beaver  they  had 
captured  from  the  beaver  metropolis 
away  down  on  Lost  River. 

Perhaps  Ahmisk  never  knew  from 
whence  his  wife  had  come,  or  how  she 
had  fared  during  the  great  overland 
route.  Triumphantly  he  led  her  up 
the  narrow  creek  to  a  place  where  it 
was  not  more  than  a  foot  in  width, 
while  on  either  side  the  forest  rose  in 
gentle  undulations,  clothed  with  the 
hght  spring  green  of  poplar  and  aspen. 
The  ground  was  of  firm  red  clay,  and 
about  the  whole  httle  valley  was  an 
atmosphere  of  quietude  and  security. 

Without  delay  the  two  young 
beavers  set  upon  the  task  of  home- 
making.  Let  it  be  understood  that  a 
beaver  city  is  always  under  course  of 
construction,  even  though  it  be  a 
thousand  years  old,  but  here  we  shall 
see  the  work  of  pioneers  in  the  open- 
ing up  of  new  country. 

The  City  Foundations. 

That  night — the  beavers  work  only 
at  night  time — Ahmisk  and  his  mate 
contented  themselves  by  cutting 
slender  branches  from  the  adjacent 
thickets,  and  laying  them  parallel 
upon  the  bed  of  the  spring.  The  thick 
ends  of  the  branches  were  laid  to  meet 
the  current,  and  each  branch  was 
cemented  into  place  by  a  hberal  daub 
of  clay  taken  from  the  creek  bed. 

Next  evening  they  were  at  work 
again  even  while  the  glow  of  sunset 
hung  in  the  west.  A  Whisky  Jack 
watched  them  from  a  neighboring 
poplar,  and  having  satisfied  his  cur- 
iosity flew  off  with  a  cackhng  peal  of 
laughter.  It  was  as  yet  early  May, 
and  a  spirit  of  hope  and  energy  seem- 
ed to  possess  the  whole  woods. 


Ere  midnight  arrived  the  tiny  creek 
was  overflowing  its  banks,  and  during 
the  days  that  followed  the  dam  was 
extended  in  either  direction  across 
the  little  valley.  At  intervals  Ahmisk 
left  his  wife  to  work  alone,  while  he 
made  his  way  down  the  creek  to  re- 
new the  musk  signs  on  the  lower 
reaches. 

Nor  did  this  strange  form  of  ad- 
vertisement prove  futile,  for  in  due 
course  two  other  beavers  put  in  their 
appearance  at  Aspen  Creek.  They 
sat  on  the  top  of  the  dam — ^it  could 
faithfully  be  described  as  such  already 
— apparently  awaiting  an  invitation. 
Ahmisk  and  his  wife  went  up  to  them, 
and  the  four  nibbled  each  other's 
faces  enquiringly,  after  which,  it 
seemed,  they  were  brother  pioneers 
and  citizens. 

The  new  home  of  the  beavers  was 
now  a  hive  of  industry  from  dawn  to 
dawn.  When  they  found  time  to  eat 
I  do  not  know.  In  less  than  a  fort- 
night the  narrow  valley  was  flooded 
from  bank  to  bank,  and  the  bed  of  the 
future  pond  was  a  quagmire. 

The  dam  was  a  solid  structure  of 
clay  and  branches,  so  firmly  cemented 
that  nothing  short  of  a  cloudburst 
was  likely  to  remove  it.  It  was  given 
a  slight  curvature  towards  the  cur- 
rent, so  as  to  resist  the  weight  of 
water,  and  the  clay  of  which  it  was 
partly  constructed  was  taken  from 
the  bed  of  the  meadow.  Thus,  as  the 
work  progressed,  a  constant  deepen- 
ing process  was  going  on. 

Ere  the  end  of  June  was  reached 
the  supply  of  light  aspen  and  willow 
in  the  immediate  vicinity  gave  out^ 
and  the  beavers  set  to  work  felHng 
heavier  timber.  This  was  a  dangerous 
business  as  it  created  a  noise,  and  was 
carried  out  with  proper  caution. 
Three  of  the  beavers  would  gnaw  at 
the  selected  tree,  while  the  fourth  sat 
in  the  centre  of  the  dam  and  kept 
guard.  Immediately  the  sentry  saw 
the  tree  top  beginning  to  move  he 
would  dive,  striking  the  water  a  re- 
sounding smack  with  his  tail  as  he  did 
so.  Thereupon  the  workers  would 
stampede  for  cover  and  remain  hid- 
den for  some  minutes,  as  though 
frightened  by  the  noisy  consequences 
of  their  toils. 
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If  the  tree  fell  towards  the  dam  all 
well  and  good,  but  almost  as  often  it 
fell  in  the  opposite  direction,  with  the 
result  that  the  process  of  portaging 
its  branches  was  a  lengthy  one. 

Carrying  long  branches  through 
the  dense  bush  was  no  easy  matter, 
and  soon  a  maze  of  well-trodden  run- 
ways surrounded  the  scene  of  these 
activities.  The  branches  of  the  fallen 
trees  were  cut  in  convenient  lengths, 
and  the  trunks  left  to  lie  where  they 
had  fallen. 

When  June  arrived  the  two  female 
beavers  deserted  their  husbands,  and 
became  intent  upon  affairs  of  their 
own.  Ahmisk's  wife  dug  a  tunnel  in 
the  steep  bank  of  the  pond,  starting 
it  two  feet  below  the  surface,  and 
working  vertically  till  she  found  her 
progress  barred  by  the  roots  of  a 
gnarled  and  stunted  poplar.  Here 
she  hollowed  out  quite  a  considerable 
chamber,  the  roof  of  which  was  so  thin 
that  here  and  there  pin-points  of 
light  were  visible  through  it.  Thus 
sufficient  air  was  admitted,  while  the 
knotted  roots  prevented  the  ceiling 
from  falling  in.  And  this  was  where 
Ahmisk's  mate  gave  birth  to  her  young, 
while  the  other  female  did  just  the 
same  thing  somewhere  near. 

Six  weeks  later  eleven  beavers 
might  have  been  seen  swimming  about 
the  dam.  Seven  were  tiny,  undevelo- 
ped fellows  it  is  true,  but  they  lacked 
none  of  the  vim  and  industry  of  their 
parents. 

Winter  was  now  near  at  hand. 
The  pond  was  three  feet  six  in  depth 
at  its  deeper  end,  but  as  yet  it  was 
provided  with  no  lodges,  the  bank 
burrow  being  the  only  shelter  the 
pioneer  beavers  possessed. 

The  Reign  of  Famine. 
It  was  a  winter  of  hunger  and  hard- 
ship for  the  beavers  of  Aspen  Creek. 
The  young  should  have  made  their 
appearance  towards  the  end  of  May, 
instead  of  the  middle  of  August,  and 
so  many  had  been  the  duties  of  their 
parents  that  they  had  omitted  to  lay 
in  a  sufficient  supply  of  food  for  winter 
use.  Thus,  ere  the  wind-hardened, 
leather-skinned  guardian  angels  of  the 
great  game  reserve  came  to  the  re- 
scue, calamity  followed  calamity,  till 
it  seemed  the  little  pioneering  com- 


munity of  Apsen  Creek  would  be 
wiped  out  altogether. 

The  surrounding  timber  was  now 
entirely  cleared,  with  the  result  that 
when  the  supply  in  the  dam  gave  out 
the  beavers  were  forced  to  make  over- 
land trips  up  the  valley  for  food.  One 
night,  in  spite  of  the  vigilance  of  the 
sentry,  a  green-eyed,  silent-footed 
Indian  Devil  contrived  to  get  be- 
tween the  little  party  and  the  Home 
dam,  and  forthwith  appeased  her 
hunger  on  the  second  adult  female. 
Then  the  hardiest  member  of  Ahmisk's 
family,  frantic  with  hunger,  ignored 
the  unwritten  laws  of  the  colony  and 
ventured  out  one  boisterous  night 
when  the  roar  of  the  wind  drowned 
all  other  sounds.  He  swam  under  the 
ice,  and  escaped  from  the  pond  by  the 
hole  in  the  surface  they  had  kept  open 
by  constant  use.  As  he  met  the  open 
air  the  beads  of  water  in  his  fur  froze 
into  solid  jewels,  but  he  heeded  not 
the  cold,  no  creature  being  better 
equipped  against  it  than  he.  He  was 
hungry,  poor  little  fellow,  and  had 
nature  followed  its  ordinary  course 
he  would  have  had  three  months  in 
his  favor  to  help  him  withstand  the 
winter  hardships.  But  ere  he  reached 
the  distant  grove  a  great  horned  owl 
swept  down  upon  him,  and  crushed 
the  life  out  of  his  half-starved  little 
body  in  one  prolonged  screech. 

At  night  time  the  colony  only 
ventured  out  when  there  was  no 
wind,  and  they  could  hear  approach- 
ing danger  afar  off.  One  of  them 
mounted  sentry  while  the  others  fed 
and  it  was  strange  to  note  from  the 
marks  in  the  snow  that  almost  in- 
variably it  was,  Ahmisk  who  did 
sentry  go.  How  and  when  he  fed  I 
cannot  say.  He  had  grown  into  one 
of  those  great-souled,  gentle  indivi- 
duals, large  of  body  and  of  mind,  that 
exist  not  only  in  the  world  of  men. 
Perhaps  he  lived  on  love,  for  I  believe 
he  loved  his  wife  and  young  sincerely. 

Nor  were  the  beavers  of  Aspen 
Creek  the  only  beavers  to  suffer  hard- 
ship that  winter.  It  was  the  second 
year  of  the  close  season,  and  the  win- 
ter previously  no  beavers  had  been 
trapped,  with  the  result  that  pioneer 
colonies  were  to  be  found  all  up  and 
down  the  country. 

The  forest  rangers  were  not  slow  to 
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grasp  the  state  of  affairs,  and  one 
morning  the  leather-skinned  woods- 
man who  had  pointed  out  Ahmisk 
that  spring  evening  from  the  prow  of 
the  birchbark,  telegraphed  the  follow- 
ing message  to  the  Mines  and  Forests 
offices  at  Toronto: — 

"Send  us  along  some  green  stuff  for 
the  beavers.  Starving  all  up  and 
down  the  creeks." 

It  may  seem  strange  that  one 
should  wire  to  a  city  from  the  heart  of 
the  forest  for  green  stuff,  but  it  must 
be  remembered  that  the  sap  of  the 
trees  was  not  in  their  roots,  and  any 
timber  the  rangers  might  have  cut 
would  have  lacked  nourishment. 

Ere  the  green  stuff  arrived  one 
more  of  Ahmisk's  children  perished 
from  hunger,  while  one  of  the  orphan 
cubs  swallowed  a  chunk  of  hardwood 
which  stuck  in  his  throat,  and  was 
left  at  the  edge  of  the  aspen  grove. 

At  length  one  morning  four  men 
appeared,  each  carrying  under  one 
arm  a  bundle  of  green  willow.  Two 
were  the  forest  rangers;  the  other  two 
were  Cree  Indians.  Each  wore  snow- 
shoes,  and  was  swathed  to  the  eyes 
in  fur  and  leather. 

What  they  did  was  done  with  few 
words,  as  the  beavers  might  have 
done  it.  They  made  a  hole  in  the  ice, 
and  through  it  bundled  the  willow 
saplings.  One  of  the  Indians  picked 
up  the  the  dead  cub,  and  feeling  at  its 
ribs  nodded  gravely  at  his  white  em- 
ployer. 

"Damn  hungry,"  observed  the 
Indian.    He  was  a  Christian. 

The  ranger  nodded.  "Simply 
starved  out,"  he  replied.  "Come  on. 
Them  dogs  will  be  nearfroze  through." 

Thus  that  evening  the  beavers 
found  a  feast  awaiting  them.  They 
did  not  know  they  had  man  to  thank 
for  it.  Like  all  the  wild  creatures,  alas 
they  knew  him  only  as  a  tyrant — a 
creature  above  all  creatures  to  be 
feared;  a  terrible  god  whose  very 
voice  cowed  the  mightiest  into  sub- 
mission. 

The  Awakening 

The  season  of  famine  was  now 
ended,  and  during  the  weeks  that  fol- 
lowed the  beavers  dwelt  in  security 
beneath  their  roof  of  ice. 

There  was  little  life  astir  in  the 


northland  during  those  lean,  silent 
days.  The  birds  were  gone  south ;  the 
bears  and  the  squirrels  were  holed  up 
for  the  winter,  and  the  whole  world 
was  hidden  beneath  an  eternal  pall  of 
whiteness.  The  mice  bored  their 
tunnels  under  the  snow,  and  lived 
their  lives  unseen,  unthought  of. 
Like  the  beavers,  they  might  never 
have  existed  there  at  all.  Only  the 
deer  and  the  grey  wolves  ranged  the 
solitudes  of  Algonquin  Park. 

At  times  the  forest  rangers  heard  a 
far-off,  dismal  waiUng,  Uke  the  cries 
of  a  congress  of  little  children.  But 
they  thanked  God  no  children  were 
there  in  that  place  of  awful  quietude. 
Only  at  night  time,  when  they  slept, 
did  they  hear  the  voices  of  little 
people — a  sound  that  in  real  Ufe  they 
heard  so  seldom.  Their  place  was  in 
the  woods,  unseen,  unthought  of  by 
their  brothers  and  sisters  toiling  in 
the  glare  of  far-off  cities.  And  the  cry 
they  heard  in  the  forest  was  the  hunt- 
ing cry  of  the  wolf  pack,  rendered 
more  significant  by  the  stillness  of  the 
vast  expanse  around. 

But  one  morning  there  was  a  sound 
of  laughter — a  wild,  cackUng  laughter 
high  over  the  forest.  The  rangers 
looked  up,  and  saw  two  black  specks 
drifting  northwards  across  the  grey 
expanse.   It  was  the  loons. 

"Spring  at  last!"  observed  the 
rangers,  breaking  the  habitual  silence 
into  which  they  had  fallen,  and  they 
watched  the  two  specks  till  they  van- 
ished from  view,  as  they  might  have 
watched  a  herald  angel  of  Paradise. 

Spring  came.  It  came  all  too  sud- 
denly for  the  beavers  of  Aspen  Creek. 
A  warm  night  and  a  few  hours  of 
brilliant  sunshine  set  a  thousand  httle 
rivulets  trickling  under  the  snow. 
The  creek  rose  foot  by  foot,  forcing 
the  ice  before  it,  but  the  ice  of  the 
beaver  pond  was  thick  and  refused  to 
yield. 

A  roaring  torrent  tumbled  over  the 
dam,  and  as  the  water  level  rose  the 
bank  burrows  soon  became  flooded 
out.  The  beavers  sought  the  refuge 
of  the  pond,  but  only  to  find  they 
were  imprisoned  within  it  by  a  roof  of 
sohd  ice.  They  had  long  since  ceased 
to  keep  the  blowhole  open,  and  unless 
the  ice  broke  up  there  was  no  open 
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way  of  escape  from  the  pond  which 
had  afforded  them  shelter  all  winter. 

Ahmisk  swam  twice  round  the  pool, 
searching  in  vain,  his  mate  and  her 
two  cubs  blindly  following  him.  Then 
with  bursting  lungs  he  led  the  way 
back  to  the  bank  burrow,  but  only  to 
find  the  living  chamber  already  full 
of  water.  A  mad  frenzy  assailed  him 
— rthe  frenzy  of  a  trapped  and  drown- 
ed animal.  Blindly  he  attacked  the 
roof  of  their  dwelling  with  teeth  and 
claws,  tearing  away  great  mouthfuls 
of  earth  and  fibrous  roots.  It  yielded 
bit  by  bit  till  a  hole  was  formed  a  little 
larger  than  a  man's  fist.  He  poked 
out  his  head,  struggling  frantically, 
J3ut  his  massive  body  refused  to  fol- 
low. 

A  breath  of  air  gave  him  new  fife. 
He  became  aware  of  his  wife  and  cubs 
struggling  beneath  him,  and  whether 
intentionally  or  not  he  drew  back  and 
let  them  pass  out  by  the  way  he  could 
not  follow.  They  struggled  on  to  the 
sodden  snow  and  crouched  there 
panting.  Presently  Ahmisk  joined 
them,  his  jaws  dripping  blood;  and 
looked  out  upon  the  racing  cataract 
that  covered  their  home. 

Spring  came  rapidly  that  year,  and 
in  a  few  days  the  last  ice  had  boomed 
and  crashed  its  way  to  the  lakes  from 
a  hundred  tumultous  creeks.  But 
when  the  dam  resumed  its  normal 
level  there  were  but  four  beavers  to 
occupy  it — ^the  survivors  of  Ahmisk's 
family.  The  others  had  succumbed 
to  the  great  flood,  as  Ahmisk  would 
have  done  had  he  not  been  a  beaver  of 
exceptional  strength  and  resource. 

Short  handed  though  they  were, 
the  little  colony  got  to  work  in  real 
earnest.  They  cut  more  timber  and 
repaired  the  dam.  But  constantly 
they  were  handicapped  and  hindered 
by  the  scarcity  of  timber  in  the  im- 
mediate vicinity,  and  one  evening 
Ahmisk  busied  himself  in  a  fresh  direc- 
tion. He  began  digging  at  the  south- 
ern bank  of  the  pond,  in  which  direc- 
tion lay  the  aspen  grove.  He  worked 
in  this  manner  day  after  day,  his  wife 
and  family  at  times  helping  him;  but 
for  the  most  part  the  female  was  once 
more  busy  with  her  own  affairs,  the 
young  sometimes  helping  her. 

In  the  centre  of  the  pond  she  began 
to  collect  together  a  heap  of  branches 


and  clay,  and  at  this  she  worked  not 
only  at  night  time  but  during  the  day- 
light hours,  returning  to  the  bank 
burrow  for  air. 

By  the  end  of  May  the  lodge  was 
completed — a  huge  pile  of  sticks  some 
four  feet  in  width  and  standing  three 
feet  out  of  the  water.  This  stage 
reached,  the  beavers  gnawed  a  pass- 
age into  it  from  two  feet  below  the 
surface,  and  above  the  waterhne  they 
made  a  chamber,  two  feet  six  in 
width  and  nine  inches  in  height,  just 
as  they  had  made  the  chamber  of  the 
bank  burrow.  It  was  here  that  the 
female  beaver  made  her  nest  and  gave 
birth  to  her  young — four  in  number. 

In  the  meantime  the  canal  to  the 
aspen  grove  had  progressed  wonder- 
fully. It  was  clean  cut  and  artificial 
looking,  with  a  depth  of  eighteen 
inches  and  a  width  of  nearly  three 
feet.  Along  this  the  beavers  passed 
when  out  to  collect  timber,  and  thus 
not  only  shortened  the  perilous  over- 
land journey,  but  quickened  the  work 
of  transportation.  It  was  easy  enough 
to  swim  along  the  canal,  dragging 
branches  or  pushing  heavy  logs,  and 
the  work  of  building  was  accelerated 
accordingly. 

The  builders  of  Aspen  Creek  spent 
never  an  idle  moment.  There  were 
landing  stages  to  be  made — ^short 
canals  which  shelved  slowly  towards 
the  end,  and  thus  did  away  with  the 
difficulty  of  ascending  the  steep  banks. 
And  when  nothing  else  presented  it- 
self for  the  moment  they  put  in  a  httle 
work  on  the  dam,  adding  to  it  where- 
ever  the  water  flowed  over,  as  though 
in  hope  of  stopping  the  escape  alto- 
gether. 

Early  that  fall  the  beavers  began  to 
lay  in  their  winter  store.  This  con- 
sisted of  green  logs  and  branches, 
which  by  some  mysterious  means  that 
has  long  puzzled  woodsmen  they  an- 
chored to  the  bed  of  the  pond.  They 
did  not  eat  the  lodge;  nor  did  the 
lodge  contain  chambers  under  water, 
as  the  story  books  would  have  us  to 
suppose.  It  is  true  that  they  made  a 
second  lodge  which  they  ate  from 
below  when  winter  came,  but  this 
lodge  contained  no  chamber,  and  was, 
in  fact,  merely  a  stack  of  food.  The 
little  colony  had  become  a  home  of 
comfort  and  plenty,  modelled  by  in- 
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dustrious  teeth  and  paws,  and  main- 
tained by  an  energy  never  relaxing. 

Ere  winter  came,  however,  a  drama- 
tic event  came  to  break  the  common 
routine  of  Aspen  Creek.  The  ad- 
vertisement system  again  met  with  a 
response.  One  night  an  old,  lame  and 
decrepit  beaver  took  up  his  station  in 
the  centre  of  the  dam,  and  sat  there 
shivering  wretchedly.  From  whence 
he  had  come  no  one  knew.  No  one 
was  aware  of  his  presence  till  they  saw 
him  sitting  there. 

Ahmisk  swam  up,  and  nibbled  the 
old  beaver's  face  in  a  friendly  manner. 
It  is  doubtful  whether  he  recognized 
the  despot  of  Lost  River  who  had 
driven  him  out — now  himself  driven 
out  from  his  place  of  eminence  by  a 
younger  warrior.  That  he  had  been 
in  trouble  somewhere  was  evident 
from  the  mangled  condition  of  his  tail, 
but  Ahmisk,  the  pioneer,  asked  no 
questions  concerning  the  past. 

Thus  the  old  beaver  became  a  pen- 
sioner at  the  Aspen  Creek  colony, 
sharing  the  lodge,  and  eating  food  he 
had  played  no  part  in  collecting. 

But  one  day  when  the  winter  was 
far  spent,  a  young  Cree  brave  who 
knew  not  or  heeded  not  the  laws  of  the 
reserve,  drove  a  long  stake  vertically 
into  the  bed  of  the  pond  by  one  of  the 
open  landing  places.  To  the  stake,  by 
means  of  a  sliding  ring,  he  attached 
a  steel  chain,  and  to  the  chain  a  steel 
trap.    The  trap  was  set  under  water 


on  the  bed  of  the  landing  stage,  and 
carefully  hidden  from  view. 

The  young  beavers  saw  the  foreign 
stake,  and  treated  it  with  suspicion, 
but  the  old  beaver,  grown  careless  by 
long  immunity,  blundered  into  the 
trap.  As  the  steel  jaws  closed  upon 
his  leg  he  dived,  as  a  startled  beaver 
always  does;  the  iron  ring  slipped 
down  the  stake  and  over  the  double 
snag  at  the  botton  of  it.  Still  finding 
himself  a  captive  the  old  beaver  at- 
tempted to  rise  as  his  breath  gave  out, 
but  though  the  iron  ring  had  run 
down  the  pole  easily  enough,  it  was 
prevented  from  running  back  by  the 
snags  at  the  bottom.  And  thus  the 
despot  of  Lost  River  died  in  the  pool 
ere  he  had  time  to  wrench  off  the  im- 
prisoned limb. 

To-day  there  are  many  lodges  in 
the  pond  on  Aspen  Creek,  and  many 
beavers  to  occupy  them.  One  of  the 
lodges  is  no  less  than  a  dozen  feet  in 
width,  and  contains  at  least  five 
chambers.  The  canal  to  the  aspen 
grove  is  wider  and  deeper,  and  branch- 
ing from  it  are  other  canals,  each  of 
which  is  a  throbbing,  pulsing  highway 
of  industry.  Also  I  hear  from  one  of 
the  rangers  that  Ahmisk' s  children 
and  grandchildren  are  constructing  a 
second  dam  a  httle  higher  up  the 
creek — ^its  object  being,  evidently,  to 
break  the  force  of  the  springtime 
floods.  As  for  Ahmisk  I  cannot  say; 
he  is  lost  from  view  in  the  bustle  and 
activity  of  the  city  he  has  founded. 


Frank  Houghton 


tell  you,  my  son,  by  Yiminy 
I  Christopher  Columbus!  there  is 
no  country  I  like  so  much  better 
than  Greenland."  Erricson  paused  a 
moment  to  light  his  pipe  with  a  coal 
from  the  camp  fire.  It  was  a  calm 
night  in  October,  the  sky  cloudless 
and  brilHant  with  stars.  *'But  hold 
on,  my  boy,  I  will  tell  you  of  a  musk- 
ox  hunt  Pitziola  and  I  made  together. 

"Let  me  see  now,  Pitziola, — lie  was 
a  good  boy  that  Pitziola;  but,  of 
course,  he  was  in  love.  That  is  al- 
ways the  way.  Whether  he  is  a 
wretched  Christian  or  a  decent  savage, 
he  is  always  in  love,  when  he  is  young. 
Pitziola  loved  Mittuk.  Mittuk  was 
a  fat  girl  of  about  fifteen.  But,  Alas! 
with  Pitziola  love  did  not  run  smooth- 
ly. Mittuk's  father  asked  too  big  a 
price  for  Mittuk.  The  old  man  want- 
ed Pitziola's  best  team  dog;  which 
was  absurd.  No  two  girls  were  worth 
a  good  dog.  The  old  man  actually 
refused  a  plug  of  Macdonald's  chew- 
ing tobacco,  a  brass  collar  stud  and  a 
fishhook. 

*'The  Gods  smiled,  however.  Op- 
portunity came  to  Pitziola.  He  and 
the  old  man  went  fishing.  The  old 
man  fell  into  the  sea.  When  he  tried 
to  get  out  again  he  discovered  that  he 
could  not  without  assistance.  He 
called  loudly  to  Pitziola.  I  tell  you, 
my  boy,  By  Yiminy  Christopher 
Columbus!  Pitziola  was  no  fool. 
He  came  to  the  edge  of  the  ice  and 
looked  at  the  old  man. 

"  'Help  me,'  cried  the  old  man  and 
his  teeth  chattered  with  the  cold. 


"  'Father,'  replied  Pitziola,  'the 
day  is  fine,  how  is  the  water?' 

"  'Pull  me  out,'  cried  the  old  man. 
As  he  spoke  his  mouth  went  under 
and  he  swallowed  much. 

"  'Father,'  said  Pitziola,  'the  little 
fish  are  content  to  live  always  in  the 
Big  water  why  should  you  not  be  also 
content?' 

"*My  son,'  replied  the  old  man, 
^believe  me,  I  am  not  a  fish.' 

"'Of  a  truth,'  repHed  Pitziola, 
'your  words  are  the  words  of  wisdom' 
and  seating  himself  he  lighted  his  pipe 
and  smoked. 

"'I  drown,'  cried  the  old  man  in 
great  alarm. 

"*It  is  unseemly,'  said  Pitziola, 
'for  youth  to  contradict  age,'  and 
he  continued  his  smoking. 

"  'What  would  you  have? '  asked  the 
old  man. 

"  'I  would  have  Mittuk  for  one  plug 
of  tobacco,  which  is  a  good  price.' 

"'She  is  yours,'  said  the  old  man 
and  he  stretched  out  his  hand,  and 
Pitziola  taking  hold  of  it  drew  him  out 
of  the  sea. 

"When  they  were  come  to  the 
lodge  of  the  old  man,  Pitziola  gave 
him  a  plug  of  tobacco  and  returned  to 
his  own  lodge  with  his  bride  and  they 
were  happy.  But,  hold  on,  this  is  not 
a  love  story. 

"It  was  two  months  after  he  had 
taken  Mittuk  that  he  and  I  went 
hunting.  We  were  not  hunting  es- 
pecially for  musk-ox,  but  for  meat. 
I  recollect  it  was  about  the  middle  of 
the  November  moon. 
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*'Some  time  previously  I  had  •  told 
Pitziola  that  I  wanted  a  suit  of  deer- 
skin clothes,  such  as  the  Esquimaux 
wore,  which  he  promised  I  should 
have  for  the  trip.  It  was  arranged 
that  I  should  call  early  in  the  morning 
for  him  at  his  iglu.  When  I  did  arrive 
I  found  them  both  at  their  breakfast. 
Pitziola  was  much  ashamed  in  con- 
sequence, but  when  I  only  laughed 
his  face  lightened  up  and  he  became 
at  once  as  happy  as  a  child. 

"When  their  meal  was  finished, 
Pitziola  showed  me,  with  much  pride, 
a  suit  of  deerskins.  The  suit  con- 
sisted of  a  heavy  coat  (kul-ik-tak), 
with  the  hair  outside,  to  be  worn  over 
a  lighter  one  (u-u-pak)  with  the  hair 
inside.  The  trousers  consisted  of  a 
double  pair,  loose  and  short,  open 
below  the  knee.  Like  the  upper  gar- 
ments the  inner  pair  were  worn  with 
the  hair  inside  and  the  outer  pair  with 
the  hair  outside.  The  socks  were 
made  of  young  deerskin  and  were 
worn  with  the  hair  inside,  while  longer 
ones,  or  leggings,  with  feet  attached, 
were  worn  over  the  socks  with  the 
hair  outside.  Over  these  last  a  pair 
of  short  topped  moccasins  were  worn, 
while  deerskin  mittens  protected  the 
hands.  He  next  showed  me  a  com- 
mon long  bladed  butcher  knife,  with  a 
hole  drilled  through  the  handle 
through  which  a  deerskin  thong  was 
run.  When  I  asked  him  to  explain 
the  use  of  it  he  laughed  and  told  me 
that  it  was  my  "snow-dag,"  and  was 
always  required  to  cut  snow  blocks 
used  in  the  construction  of  the  Iglus. 

"Meanwhile  I  was  very  curious  to 
know  if  the  clothes  would  fit  me,  but 
when  I  at  length  managed  to  convey 
my  meaning  to  him,  aided  largely  by 
pantomine,  he  assured  me  that  they 
would  fit  anyone.  So  far  as  I  could 
gather  his  sole  reason  for  supposing 
such  to  be  the  case,  was  that  they 
fitted  him.  A  reason  which  I  thought 
open  to  grave  doubt,  for  the  good 
PHziola  was  about  four  inches  shorter 
and  very  stoutly  built,  with  a  gener- 
ous supply  of  stomach.  While  I  was, 
on  the  contrary,  if  anything  thinner 
than  I  am  at  present.  As  for  the 
stomach  I  can  truly  say  I,  apparently, 
possessed  none  at  ail,  or  at  least  none 
discernible  to  the  naked  eye.  I  drew 
his  attention  to  the  fact  in  dumb 


show.  First  stepping  up  to'  him  1 
patted  his  at  which  he  promptly  looked 
with,  as  I  thought,  some  slight  ap- 
pearance of  anxiety,  as  though  fearing 
some  accident  had  happened  to  it.  I 
then  raised  my  coat  and  patted  the 
cavity  which  has  always  done  duty 
for  mine.  I  then  picked  up  the  trou- 
sers and  pointed  at  the  waist,  glanced 
Heavenward  and  sighed.  Which  pan- 
tomine they  followed  with  grave  in- 
terest, till  the  meaning  of  it  suddenly 
struck  them,  when  such  laughing  fol- 
lowed as  I  never  did  see  surpassed, 
especially  on  Pitziola's  part.  Indeed 
for  some  little  time  he  was  quite  over- 
come by  mirth  and  unfit  to  do  any- 
thing at  all,  but  reel  about  Hke  a  man 
drunk,  rub  his  stomach  with  both 
hands  and  laugh  till  the  tears  ran 
down  his  face.  His  woman,  too, 
seemed  hugely  tickled,  and  sayinig 
something  which  I  did  -not  catch, 
dived  out  of  sight  into  the  lodge  from 
whence  I  could  hear  her  laughter  for 
many  minutes.  Never  before  had 
wit  of  mine  received  such  unbounded 
appreciation.  When  Pitziola  had  to 
some  extent  recovered  his  equanimity 
he  told  me  that  his  woman  would 
alter  them  while  we  waited.  He  pro- 
duced a  plug  of  tobacco  as  he  made 
the  remark  and  proceeded  to  cut 
himself  a  pipeful.  An  arrangement  in 
which  I  acquiesced,  adding,  however, 
that  we  must  not  waste  too  much 
time.  I  tell  you,  my  boy,  I  was  be- 
ginning to  understand  the  Esquimau, 
and  to  make  myself  understood. 

"  'Time',  said  Pitziola,  laughing, 
*  there  is  plenty  of  time,  time  is 
always.'  I  am  inchned  to  think,  my 
friend,  that  therein  hes  the  secret  of  a 
savage's  enjoyment  of  life.  With  him 
*Time  is  always,'  of  Time  there  is 
neither  beginning  nor  end.  He  puffs 
at  his  pipe  in  a  dignified  calm  and  does 
not  trouble  about  Time.  It  was  be- 
fore he  came  into  the  world  and  will 
be  for  countless  aeons  after  he  has 
gone  out  of  it.  He  will  assure  you  that 
it  is  impossible  to  waste  for  there  is 
so  much  of  it.  As  Well  might  one  try 
to  waste  the  ocean  with  a  teaspoon. 
Were  we  a  little  more  like  him  in  this 
respect  perhaps  we  would  be  happier, 
but  no,'tis  of  happiness  we  are  prodigal 
not  of  Time,  for  there  is  so  little  of  the 
former.     'There  is  no  time,'  is  the 
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dread  shibboleth  that  has  rung  in  our 
ears  in  ever  varying  cadences  of  hor- 
ror from  early  youth  until  life  merges 
into  that  dread  silence  we  are  all 
hurrying  to  as  though  it  were  a  dance 
— perhaps  the  Devil's  dance,  who 
knows?  And  only  the  half  of  our 
important  work  done.  By  Yiminy! 
it  is  funny  enough  to  make  one  laugh 
at  times,  if  it  were  not  so  pathetic. 
Blessed  would  be  the  man,  indeed, 
with  sufficient  courage  to  rise  up  in 
this  motley  hotchpotch  of  existence, 
we  call  hfe,  and  tell  us  that  it  is  our 
teaspoonful  of  happiness  we  are 
wasting,  not  an  Eternity  of  Time. 
Perhaps  if  our  teachers  were  to  tell  us 
more  of  happiness  and  less  of  duty  we 
should  be  more  indebted  to  them. 

"While  Pitziola  and  I  smoked, 
every  few  moments  the  former  would 
rub  his  stomach  and  break  again  into 
laughter.  From  Mittuk,  too,  I  was 
frequently  reminded  of  my  joke. 

"At  last  we  did  actually  get 
started!" 

CHAPTER  II. 
"When  we  had  gone,  as  I  judged, 
about  five  miles,  Pitziola  halted  the 
dogs  and  seated  himself  upon  the 
load. 

"  'Well,'  said  I,  and  I  took  a  seat 
beside  him,  'what  are  we  waiting 
for?' 

"  'When  a  man  is  tired  tobacco  is 
more  pleasant  than  a  woman  singing 
in  the  lodge.'  He  began  fumbhng  in 
his  tobacco  bag  as  he  spoke. 

"'Are  you  tired?'  I  enquired  in 
some  surprise. 

"'Oh  no,'  he  replied  and  began 
cutting  a  pipeful  of  tobacco.  He  then 
told  me  that  he  knew  I  was  not  pleas- 
ed with  him  and  Mittuk  for  laughing 
as  they  had  done,  adding,  that  he  was 
not  at  all  surprised  for  Mittuk  had 
behaved  very  badly.  When  he  had 
said  this  he  hung  his  head  and  looked 
very  unhappy.  Indeed  I  found  him 
just  hke  a  child,  but  he  was  an  honest 
merry  fellow  and  both  strong  and 
wiUing,  so  that  I  could  not  help  but 
Hke  him. 

"While  we  sat  upon  the  sleigh  I 
asked  Pitziola  if  we  would  have  far  to 
travel  before  we  were  likely  to  find 
deer.  He  at  once  pointed  to  a  range 
of  hills  which  crossed  our  course  at 


the  head  of  a  long  valley  and  assured 
me  that  when  we  had  crossed  them 
we  would  find  many  deer.  I  then 
enquired  as  to  our  chances  of  finding 
musk-ox;  but  he  shook  his  head  and 
said  that  we  would  only  find  them 
many  days  journey  to  the  north. 

"I  then  suggested  that  we  had 
better  go  on  if  we  wanted  to  get  any- 
where that  day.  I  rose  to  my  feet  as  I 
spoke  and  my  companion  also  got  up 
and  spoke  to  the  dogs,  which  were  all 
stretched  at  full  length  upon  the  snow 
fast  asleep. 

"In  another  couple  of  hours  we  had 
traversed  the  valley  and  climbed  to 
the  summit  of  the  hills  I  mentioned  as 
crossing  our  course.  In  the  valley  we 
had  come  on  the  fresh  trail  of  three 
caribou  journeying  in  an  easterly 
direction.  Their  trail  on  either  side 
of  ours,  as  far  as  I  could  see,  held  a 
wonderfully  direct  bearing. 

"When  we  had  reached  the  summit 
of  the  hill  and  were  about  half  way 
over  it,  Pitziola  suddenly  uttered  aa 
exclamation  and  pointed  away  to  the 
right.  On  looking  in  the  direction  I  at 
once  saw  two  wolves  seated  on  the 
very  summit  of  the  hill,  distant  about 
three  hundred  yards,  clearly  outhned 
against  the  sky.  I  would  have  taken 
a  shot  at  them  but  Pitziola  advised 
me  not  to  as  undoubtedly  there  would 
be  deer  on  the  other  side  of  the  hill 
which  a  shot  would  frighten. 

"Further  on  we  came  on  a  portion 
of  the  summit  swept  almost  clear  of 
snow,  in  the  middle  of  which  I  noticed 
many  little  piles  of  stones,  evidently 
the  work  of  human  hands.  When  I 
drew  Pitziola's  attention  to  them  he 
informed  me  that  they  were  the 
graves  of  some  of  his  people.  When 
I  asked  him  why  they  were  buried  on 
a  hilltop  and  at  such  a  distance  from 
Ok-kelay-yook  he  informed  me  that 
it  was  a  good  place  because  there  were 
many  stones  with  which  to  cover  the 
bodies,  and  that  his  people  liked  to  be 
buried  on  the  top  of  a  hill.  At  several 
of  the  graves  there  were  rude  at- 
tempts at  an  expression  of  sympathy, 
of  feeling,  as  evidenced  by  leaving 
upon  them  roughly  carved  ornaments, 
or  belongings  of  the  deceased.  At  one 
grave,  leaning  against  it,  were  three 
light  fish  spears.  At  another,  laid 
upon  it,  was  the  tusk  of  a  walrus. 


00-MING-MUNK 


773 


Upon  a  third  a  little  stick  was  stand- 
ing with  a  torn  piece  of  a  common 
red  handkerchief  fluttering  from  it, 
which  Pitziola  informed  me  was  the 
grave  of  a  girl.  At  a  small  heap  of 
stones  was  a  tiny  sealskin  moccasin, 
evidently  a  child's  grave. 

"At  the  far  side  of  the  hill,  which 
we  soon  reached  after  leaving  the 
graves,  there  was  a  narrow  river  wind- 
ing between  steep  banks.  Pitziola 
told  me  his  people  called  it  'Put- 
ting-nuk,'  which  means,  'There  is 
no  water  below  the  ice,'  for  he  as- 
sured me  that  it  was  frozen  to  the 
bottom  the  year  round. 

"We  had  now  reached  the  other 
side  of  the  hill,  but  I  could  see  no 
signs  of  deer,  not  even  their  tracks. 
When  I  drew  Pitziola's  attention  to 
the  fact  he  pulled  a  very  dejected  face, 
assuring  me  that  he  had  never  known 
it  happen  before. 

"On  the  further  bank  of  the  river 
Pitziola  halted  the  dogs  and  seating 
himself  upon  the  load  began  fumbling 
for  his  pipe  and  tobacco.  I  looked  at 
my  watch  and  found  it  to  be  just 
eleven  o'clock,  so  I  asked  him  what  we 
were  waiting  for.  The  philosophical 
nature  of  his  reply  appealed  to  me. 

"'We  have  but  one  life,'  he  re- 
marked gravely,  'and  it  is  foohsh  to 
hurry  through  it  '  I  looked  at  him 
and  laughed,  and  immediately  his 
broad,  good  natured  face  was  wreath- 
ed in  smiles. 

"The  country  we  were  now  in  was 
a  confused  jumble  of  little  hills 
through  which  we  wound  for  another 
three  or  four  miles,  when  we  came  to 
a  small  lake  comprising  but  a  few 
acres  in  extent.  When  I  asked 
Pitziola  if  there  was  water  in  it,  I  was 
informed  that  there  was  much  water 
in  it  always.  Crossing  the  lake  were 
the  old  tracks  of  a  fair  sized  herd  of 
caribou.  It  was  evidence  of  game, 
however,  and  it  cheered  me. 

"I  then  suggested  that  we  had  bet- 
ter have  something  to  eat  and  make 
some  tea.  A  suggestion  at  which 
Pitziola  grinned  in  high  approval.  He 
then  informed  me  that  we  had  better 
camp  here,  as  it  was  a  great  distance 
to  the  next  water.  Both  Esquimaux 
and  Indians,  I  have  noticed,  will 
never  drink  snow  water  if  it  can  be 
avoided. 


"The  prospect  of  a  meal  seemed  to 
enliven  him  greatly,  and  going  out  on 
to  the  lake  with  the  ice  chisel  he  pro- 
ceeded to  cut  a  water-hole,  which  he 
accomplished  in  a  surprisingly  short 
time  considering  that  the  ice  was  a 
good  seven  feet  thick. 

"At  the  conclusion  of  our  meal 
and  a  smoke  Pitziola  at  once  set  to 
work  to  build  an  iglu.  In  its  con- 
struction he  proceeded  as  follows: 
when  he  had  chosen  the  site  he  cut 
the  bricks,  or  cakes  of  snow,  from  the 
floor.  In  size  they  were  about  two 
feet  in  length,  by  one  and  a  half  in 
width  and  about  six  inches  in  thick- 
ness. For  cutting  them  he  used  his 
snow-dag,  which  he  carried  on  the 
thong  about  his  neck.  He  worked 
from  the  inside  laying  the  bricks  in  an 
endless  coil  round  him,  with  a  diame- 
ter of  about  seven  feet.  As  the  wall 
rose  in  height  its  circumference  grad- 
ually decreased  until  it  was  finally 
finished  with  a  single  brick,  or  snow 
plug,  in  the  centre  of  the  roof. 

"A  well  built  iglu  forms  a  perfect 
dome  and  looked  to  me  a  very  simple 
form  of  dwefling  to  construct.  When 
it  was  finished  Pitziola  was  still  inside, 
and  in  order  to  get  out  he  cut  a  square 
hole  which  afterwards  formed  our 
door.  There  were  still  many  of  the 
bricks  inside  with  which  Pitziola  made 
two  benches  along  either  wall,  leaving 
but  a  narrow  passage  down  the  middle. 
On  the  benches  he  laid,  first  mats 
made  from  the  smaller  branches  of  the 
bushes  about  Ok-kelay-yook,  upon 
which  he  spread  our  bedding  and  the 
iglu  was  complete. 

"All  that  day  the  weather  was  ex- 
ceptionally fine,  though  cold.  The 
sky  was  cloudless,  the  stars  gUttered 
frostily.  While  spanning  the  blue 
depths  over  head,  in  a  glory  of  daz- 
zling splendour,  purple,  orange  and 
amethyst,  shifting,  iridescent,  danced 
the  exquisite  northern  lights,  the 
Aurora  Boreahs.  A  faint,  barely  per- 
ceptible air  current  came  from  the 
north.  A  thermometer,  which  I 
always  carried,  registered  forty-seven 
degrees  below  zero.  But  in  the  Arctic, 
what  did  such  cold  amount  to*? 
Pah!  it  was  nothing,  merely  bracing, 
that  was  afl. 

"When  Pitziola  came  out  of  the 
iglu  I  crawled  inside  to  inspect,  our 
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dwelling  which  looked  very  com- 
fortable. While  I  sat  in  it,  it  sudden- 
ly occurred  to  me  that  we  had  not  fed 
the  dogs.  When  I  mentioned  it  to 
Pitziola  he  laughed  and  said  that  they 
had  had  a  good  feed  the  day  before 
and  that  they  would  be  all  right  until 
we  killed  a  deer. 

'We  may  not  kill  one  for  several 
days,'  I  said.  I  knew  that  the 
Esquimaux  thought  nothing  of  let- 
ting their  dogs  go  for  a  long  time 
without  food. 

"  'Oh  yes,'  he  rephed,  'we  shall  kill 
one  this  afternoon  or  to-morrow,  but 
even  if  we  do  not  kill  one  for  several 
more  days  it  is  all  right,  for  my  dogs 
will  go  a  week  without  eating  and  haul 
a  good  load,  too.' 

"I  crawled  back  into  the  iglu  and 
proceeded  to  clean  my  rifle.  The  dim 
light  of  the  interior  I  heightened  by 
the  aid  of  a  candle,  a  supply  of  which 
I  had  brought  along.  A  minute  later 
Pitziola  also  came  in  and  sat  smoking 
and  watching  me. 

"  'It  is  a  good  rifle,'  I  said  to  him. 

"  'Oh  yes',  he  replied,  'I  would  be 
the  richest  man  in  my  country  if  I  had 
such  a  rifle,  for  I  would  kill  many  deer, 
musk-ox  and  bear.' 

"  'Not  if  you  saw  no  more  than  we 
have  on  this  trip. '  At  which  he  hung 
his  head  and  replied  that  he  knew  that 
I  was  not  pleased  with  him.  I  laugh- 
ed at  that  and  his  face  brightened  as  a 
child's  might  after  being  forgiven  for 
some  trifling  fault.  Indeed  my  good 
Pitziola  was  but  a  child  after  all. 

"For  a  while  longer  we  sat  talking 
and  smoking.  At  length  Pitziola, 
complaining  of  thirst,  said  he  would 
go  down  to  the  lake  for  some  water, 
and  left  the  iglu. 

"Hardly  had  he  gone,  however,  when 
he  was  back  again,  his  head  thrust 
inside  and  excitement  plainly  written 
upon  his  face. 

"  'Kud-loo-nah,'  (Whiteman)  he 
whispered  in  a  tense  voice. 

"  'What  is  it?'  I  enquired,  also  in  a 
whisper,  such  is  the  affecting  quality 
of  excitement. 

"  'Oo-ming-munk!'  (Musk-ox)  he 
replied  and  backed  away,  for  I  was 
already  at  the  door,  rifle  in  hand." 

CHAPTER  III. 
"Running  north  from  our  iglu,  for 


a  distance  of  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile, 
was  the  narrow  valley  of  the  stream 
which  emptied  into  the  Httle  lake, 
upon  the  shore  of  which  we  were 
camped. 

"When  I  had  crawled  through  the 
doorway  and  was  standing  beside 
Pitziola,  I  asked  him  where  the  Musk- 
ox  were,  for  I  could  see  no  sign  of 
them. 

"He  pointed  up  the  valley  to  where 
a  little  hill  on  the  west  side  ran  down 
to  the  stream. 

"  'They  crossed  there,'  he  said. 
"'They  are  behind  that  little  hill; 
they  walk  in  that  direction, '  he  point- 
ed to .  the  west.  Thrusting  a  grimy 
forefinger  into  his  mouth  as  he  spoke, 
he  held  it  up  to  determine  the  direc- 
tion of  the  barely  perceptible  air  cur- 
rent, then  said,  '  Come,  Kud-loo-nah, 
the  wind  is  good,  come.' 

"When  we  had  gone  but  fifty  paces 
or  so,  Pitziola  glanced  behind.  One 
of  the  dogs  was  following  us.  He 
spoke  sharply  to  him  and  he  slunk 
back  to  his  companions.  We  then 
crossed  the  head  of  the  lake  to  the 
outlet  of  the  stream,  up  which  we 
walked  to  what  had  appeared  to  be 
the  point  of  the  hill.  It  proved  to  be, 
however,  a  separate  small  hill,  or 
knoll,  with  a  little  draw  or  valley  be- 
tween it  and  the  larger  one.  Here  we 
paused  for  a  moment  while  Pitziola 
looked  about.  He  then  turned  to  me 
and  remarked  that  the  musk-ox  were 
just  beyond  and  behind  the  smaller 
hill,  and  we  turned  up  the  little  draw. 
It  was  but  a  short  distance  up  to  its 
head  where  were  two  great  boulders. 

"Pitziola  stopped  again  and  pointed 
at  them.  Then  he  faced  me  with  a 
broad  grin,  saying: 

"  'We  will  get  behind  those  stones, 
when  the  musk-ox  will  be  close  to  us 
and  you  may  shoot  them.' 

"  'How  many  are  there?'  I  en- 
quired. 

"  'Chit-a-mut,'  He  held  up  four 
fingers. 

"It  struck  me  that  the  whole  per- 
formance was  ridiculously  simple. 
The  very  cover  seemed  designed  for 
our  convenience.  The  gentle  air 
current,  everything  was  propitious. 
But  the  stalking  of  big  game  always 
has  and  always  will  affect  me  in  a  way 
which  I  cannot  describe  to  you,  my 
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boy.  By  Yiminy  Christopher  Col- 
umbus! it  is  impossible  to  describe. 
It  is  like  wine !  It  is  as  the  first  kiss  of 
love!  A  mental  intoxication!  It  is 
magnificent!  As  we  crept  up  behind 
the  boulders  I  was  aware  of  a  curious 
tickling  sensation  in  my  scalp;  it  is 
always  like  that,  when  the  big  game  is 
close.  The  beating  of  my  heart,  too, 
sounded  loudly  as  a  drum.  My  boy,  I 
like  that  music.  It  is  the  hunters' 
ecstasy!  The  primal  man,  dormant  in 
each  one  of  us,  awakened,  I  suppose. 
The  shedder  of  blood!  The  killer 
which  lurks  so  near  the  surface,  hid- 
den by  a  thin  veneer  of  affectation,  and 
pretence.  The  Stone  Age  man  re- 
turned! And  in  those  supreme  and 
wonderful  moments  I  felt  that  the 
long  voyage  to  Greenland  and  the 
Arctic  was  worth  while — had  nothing 
else  occurred.  Excitement  blazed  in 
me!  In  a  pause,  in  our  advance,  I 
held  a  hand  out  and  looked  at  it,  and 
it  was  steady.  My  boy,  I  was  as  cool 
as  ice,  and  yet  on  fire! 

''At  length  we  reached  the  stones 
and  crouched  behind  them.  Pitziola 
raised  his  head  slowly,  slowly.  For  a 
moment  he  was  motionless,  while  the 
roaring  hush  of  nothing  sang  to  my 
drumming  heart.  As  slowly  as  he  had 
raised  his  head,  he  lowered  it  and 
turned  to  me.  His  black  eyes  were 
black  fire!  He  smiled,  his  white 
teeth  gleamed!  He  pointed  in  front 
of  him,  a  little  to  the  left,  and 
whispered : 

"  'Mani.'    (Over  there) 

"  'Are  they  close?'  I  asked  him. 

"He  nodded  his  head  emphatically. 

"Cocking  my  rifle  I  raised  myself, 
slowly. 

"And  then  I  saw  them! 

"They  were  so  close,  indeed,  their 
nearness  startled  me.  They  could  not 
have  been  over  fifty  paces  distant! 
Queer  shaggy  brutes,  but  not  so  big 
as  one  would  think,  being  but  half  way 
between  a  goat  and  a  buffalo.  They 
look,  too,  but  dull,  stupid  brutes  I 
always  think. 

"There  were  four  of  them,  two 
standing  together  side  by  side,  in 
front,  while  the  other  two  were 
standing,  the  one  before  the  other, 
broadside  on,  with  their  left  side  to 
me.    A  few  yards  in  front  of  them 


another  hill  descended  to  a  bluff  nose» 
or  point. 

"As  I  looked  at  them  I  remember 
being  particularly  struck  with  the 
great  length  of  the  hair  upon  their 
belhes  from  whence  it  descended  al- 
most to  the  snow.  Their  appearance 
of  quietness  and  stupidity  seemed  so 
marked  that  I  took  my  time  in  select- 
ing the  finest  looking  specimen  of  the 
four.  He  was  standing  third  in  the 
row  and  as  I  aimed  an  inch  or  so  be- 
hind his  shoulder  he  rubbed  the  under 
part  of  his  jaws  upon  the  hind  quar- 
ters of  the  one  directly  in  front  of  him, 
just  as  I  have  seen  cattle  in  a  pasture 
do. 

"At  my  shot  he  pitched  forward  on 
his  head  in  the  snow  and  died  with 
hardly  a  struggle.  I  discovered  when 
we  cut  him  up  that  my  bullet  had  pass- 
ed almost  through  the  centre  of  his 
heart. 

"The  other  three  seemed  petrified 
into  stillness  for  a  brief  instant,  then 
plunging  forward  in  a  lumbering  gal- 
lop^  headed  straight  for  the  point  of 
the  neighboring  hill.  As  the  last  was 
about  to  disappear  behind  it  I  knock- 
ed him  down  with  a  second  shot,  but 
he  struggled  to  his  feet  again.  While 
Pitziola  danced  about  in  a  state  of  the 
wildest  excitement,  shouting: 

" 'Kook-o-ak-too,  kud-loo-nah, 
kook-o-ak-too,'  (shoot,  whiteman, 
shoot).  And  I  knocked  the  musk-ox 
down  a  second  time.  For  an  instant 
he  lay  still  and  I  thought  that  he  was 
done  for,  but  he  struggled  to  his  feet 
again  and  turning  faced  us  with  a 
lowered  head,  giving  utterance  to  a 
hoarse  grunting  while  swaying  from 
side  to  side.  I  walked  up  to  him, 
then,  and  from  about  fifteen  paces 
dropped  him  with  a  bullet  through  his 
brain. 

"In  the  meantime  the  other  two 
had  disappeared  and  I  was  as  well 
pleased  that  they  had,  for  I  would 
have  been  loath  to  have  killed  an- 
other that  day,  even  for  his  fine  coat. 

"At  the  success  of  my  shooting, 
though  it  would  have  been  difficult 
to  have  accounted  for  a  miss  at  such 
an  absurdly  close  range,  Pitziola 
showed  all  the  dehght  of  a  school  boy, 
jumping  about,  clapping  his  hands  and 
laughing,  while  he  continually  praised 
my  performance. 
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"When  to  some  extent  he  had 
calmed  the  exuberance  of  his  feelings, 
I  set  to  work,  with  his  aid,  to  measure 
them.  By  the  way,  I  always  carry  a 
small  pocket  tape  when  hunting  big 
game.  The  first  one  I  shot,  the  larger 
of  the  two,  I  found  to  be  51 H  inches 
in  height  at  the  hump  with  the  hair 
pressed  down,  and  in  girth  71  inches. 
From  the  tip  of  h^s  nose  to  the  tip  of 
his  tail  (2  inch  tail)  93  inches.  Horns, 
right  one  27  inches,  left  one  2634 
inches.  I  had  no  means  of  ascertain- 
ing his  weight,  however,  but  judged 
him  to  be  about  six  hundred  pounds 
on  the  hoof.  He  was  the  largest  musk- 
ox  I  ever  killed.  The  other  one  was 
much  smaller,  his  horns  measuring, 
left  one  25  inches,  right  one  24}^ 
inches,  while  in  height  he  stood  50% 
inches,  and  in  length  91  inches.  The 
hides  of  both  of  them  were  except- 
ionally fine,  particularly  that  of  the 
larger:  Pitziola  assuring  me  that  he 
had  never  seen  a  finer  skin  or  a  larger 
bull.  The  heads  of  both  were  ex- 
tremely handsome,  and  they  now  de- 
corate the  walls  of  my  house  in 
Christiania,  Norway. 

"When  Pitziola  skinned  them  we 
found  them  to  be  in  prime  condition, 
with  great  layers  of  fat  about  the  ribs. 

"Apart  from  the  sport,  I  was  par- 


ticularly pleased  at  having  shot  them, 
because,  now,  we  would  have  plenty 
of  food  for  the  hungry  dogs. 

*' After  skinning  and  disembowling 
them,  we  left  the  carcases  where  they 
were  and  returned  to  our  iglu  for  the 
team  and  sleigh. 

"What  a  feed  the  dogs  had  that 
evening.  I  really  had  no  idea  that 
even  hungry  dogs  could,  eat  so  much. 
It  looked  as  though  they  never  would 
be  finished.  I  think  they  must  have 
eaten  a  good  ten  pounds  each.  Such 
a  change,  too,  as  it  made  in  the  ex- 
pression of  their  faces.  Before  the 
meal  they  were  fierce,  wolfish  looking 
brutes,  wearing  a  perpetual  scowl. 
Afterwards  they  fairly  oozed  good 
nature.  Not  only  did  they  show  it  in 
their  faces,  but  each  movement  and 
every  part  of  their  bodies  seemed  to 
express  it.  They  positively  smiled 
until  they  slept,  which  was  not  a  great 
while  after  they  had  dined. 

"What  a  feed,  too,  my  brave 
Pitziola  and  I  had  of  musk-ox  steak 
that  evening.  By  Yiminy  Christo- 
pher Columbus!  I  think  we  ate 
nearly  as  much  as  the  dogs. 

"Now  I  am  going  to  bed,  my  boy, 
by  Yiminy!  but  I  am  sleepy.  Good 
night,  my  boy,  after  all  there  is  no 
place  like  the  Arctic!" 


"Rolo  the  Pup  vs.  Alberta"  is  the  story 
of  an  Alberta  Puppy  who  won  his  master's 
case  when  circumstantial  evidence  seemed 
mightily  against  him — February  Number 
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A five-mile  paddie  from  Jimmy's 
and  a  short  portage  brings  us  to 
Stony  Lake  where  we  fall  in 
with  the  rear  of  the  drive.  From  there 
to  Mine  Centre,  our  objective  point, 
they  say  is  more  than  one  hundred 
miles  of  lakes  and,  streams. 

We  portage  to  Paddon  Lake  and 
soon  find  our  progress  checked  by  the 
head-works  of  the  drive.  Thousands 
of  logs  fill  the  stream,  but  we  slip 
along  the  side  and  jump  the  boom. 

We  have  supper  with  the  drivers 
on  board  the  wanigan.  They  laugh  at 
my  rod  and  light  gear — ^till  I  safely 
land  a  two-pound  pike.  We  camp  by 
the  dam  and  are  lulled  to  sleep  by  the 
roar  of  angry  waters  rushing  madly 
over  logs  and  rocks. 

At  4.30  a.m.  I  am  up  and  off  with 
Billy,  leaving  "Ranger"  asleep.  It  is 
*' moose  pictures  or  bust" — and  re- 
lenting Fate  says  ''Moose." 

We  drop  down  to  Birch  Lake  and 
paddle  cautiously  into  numerous  little 
creeks  and  coves  around  a  deep  bay. 
Almost  everywhere  are  fresh  tracks 
and  floating  grass  torn  up  where  they 
have  been  feeding,  but  till  9  o'clock 
never  a  moose  is  seen.  Then  suddenly 
Billy's  keen  eyes  espy  a  young  one  on 
some  marshy  ground  about  three 
hundred  yards  away.  Under  cover 
of  a  big  rock  we  slip  up  to  half  the 
distance,  then  warily  approach  in  full 
view.  Alternately  feeding  and  sus- 
piciously regarding  the  strange  object 
that  seems  ever  nearer,  the  little  chap 
allows  us  to  get  up  to  within  a  few 
feet,  and,  as  he  stands  uneasily, 
"snuffling"  in  the  endeavor  to  get 
our  wind,  the  shutter  clicks.  He 
moves  off  a  little  and  then  another 
young  one  emerges  from  the  bush  and 
I  get  a  snap  of  the  two.  Luck  is  still 
with  us  and  after  a  few  minutes  the 
first  moose  comes  close  up,  wades 
in  and  starts  to  swim  out  into  the 
lake.  Waiting  till  he  is  well  clear 
from  shore  we  put  after  him  and  have 
a  merry  chase.  Billy  drops  his  pad- 
dle.   I  slip  him  mine  and  he  quickly 


puts  me  within  five  yards  of  our 
quarry.  Conditions  are  ideal,  light 
perfect,  and  those  who  go  hunting 
with  the  camera  will  "go  some"  ii 
they  ever  beat  the  result  oi  that  third 
snap. 

Almost  "all  in"  from  his  efforts  to 
keep  at  a  safe  distance  the  moose 
slows  down  and  shpping  alongside  I 
catch  him  by  the  ear  and  snip  a  tuft 
of  hair  from  his  ear  as  a  souvenir. 
Then  I  release  him.  A  few  plunging 
strokes  and  he  finds  footing  and 
seeks  safety  in  record  time. 

Soon  after  we  sight  a  big  cow  in  a 
burnt  swamp  about  100  yards  away. 
Under  cover  of  a  point  Billy  lands  and 
circles,  thinking  to  drive  her  out,  but 
sne  winds  us,  disappearing  without  a 
sound. 

We  return  and  catch  a  dozen  fine 
pike  going  from  about  one  and  a  half 
to  two  and  a  half  pounds  each. 

Later  we  JDreak  camp  and  soon 
make  the  end  of  Birch  Lake,  where  a 
quarter  mile  portage  leads  to  Big 
Turtle  River.  This  is  a  hard  carry — 
very  rough,  full  of  stumps  and  loose 
rocks — and  the  mosquitoes  fairly 
swarm. 

The  flickering  light  of  a  fire  dis- 
closes the  camp  of  two  rangers,  who 
prove  "two  of  the  best"  for  they  turn 
to  and  help  us  pitch  the  tent  and  get 
the  fire  going  before  settling  down  for 
the  night.  We  are  up  at  5.30  next 
morning  but  by  the  time  we  breakfast 
and  once  more  turn  south,  it  is  after 
7  o'clock. 

A  short  paddle  to  the  rapids,  where, 
with  much  roaring  and  swirling  and 
leaping  and  tossing,  the  seemingly  re- 
sentful waters  take  their  angry  plunge 
from  the  placid  broadness  of  Bending 
Lake  into  the  narrow  confines  of  Big 
Turtle  River. 

There  is  no  sign  of  a  portage,  so, 
shouldering  the  tent,  Billy  goes 
clambering  over  rocks  along  the  pre- 
cipitous shore  to  the  foot  of  the 
rapids,  returning  with  the  information 
that  if  we  lighten  the  load  by  carrying 
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over  the  heaviest  of  the  outfit  we  can 
drop  the  canoe  down,  which  is  done 
by  wading. 

Once  more  embarking  we  push  out 
into  the  swirhng  stream  and  are 
speedily  borne  beyond  sound  of  the 
rapids. 

It  is  a  glorious  morning,  not  a 
breath  of  wind  and  a  cloudless  sky. 

Gradually  the  flow  of  the  waters 
slackens  till  we  float  silently  in  a 
gorge  or  canyon  little  more  than  a 
hundred  feet  wide.  On  each  side 
from  the  water's  edge  spring  steep 
cliffs  and  high  boulders  of  vari- 
colored granite,  in  some  places  split 
and  torn  as  though  by  some  colossal 
upheaval,  in  others  smoothed  and 
rounded  as  giant  pebbles  that  have 
been  scoured  and  pohshed  by  nature 
through  aeons  and  aeons  of  time. 

Here  a  projecting  rock  face  has 
split  horizontally  and  a  huge  section 
fallen,  leaving  hundreds  of  tons  of 
granite  overhanging  so  that  one 
almost  involuntarily  quickens  the 
paddle's  dip  and  hurries  by. 

Years  ago  the  fire  fiend  ruthlessly 
devastated  here  and  once-proud  trees 
stand  naked,  silent  sentinels  that 
might  serve  as  sign  posts  of  warning 
to  the  upspringing  younger  growth  of 
spruce  and  poplar  and  birch  and  pine. 
Occasional  groups  of  unburned  trees 
that  have  miraculously  escaped  the 
searing  heat  and  biting  flame  furnish 
sombre  contrast  to  the  vivid  green 
with  which  Dame  Nature  is  striving 
to  hide  her  nakedness,  and  wherever 
the  scanty  soil  affords  a  foothold  tiny 
sapHngs  are  seen  bravely  starting  up 
amid  the  discouraging  debris  that 
serves  as  shroud  to  the  Forest  Tra- 
gedy— a  Fire. 

Not  a  riple  disturbs  the  mirror-like 
serenity  of  the  stream,  not  a  leaf  stirs. 
The  reddish  purple  of  the  fire-weed 
lends  a  startling  touch  of  unexpected 
color,  and  the  golden  gleam  of  yellow 
water-Uiies  is  seen  ahead  as  the  rugged 
shore  line  softens  and  breaks  into  an 
occasional  oasis  of  swamp  grass,  while 
the  river  broadens  and  the  canyon 
shps  softly  into  the  semblance  of  a 
small  lagoon. 

Every  tiny  tree  and  massive  boul- 
der is  marvellously  mirrored  in  the 
crystal  stream.  It  is  difficult  to  dis- 
tinguish where  shore  line  and  water 


meet.  The  stealthy  passage  of  the 
canoe  leaves  a  wake  that  sparkles  in 
the  sunlight  like  a  silver  streak. 

Dip,  dip — dip,  dip.  The  paddles 
flash,  the  banks  glide  swiftly  by. 
Then  someone  speaks  and  two  great 
owls  silently  take  wing  and  go  flap- 
ping throught  the  trees,  as  though  in 
protest  at  the  desecration  of  Nature's 
silence  by  the  unaccustomed  sound. 

Just  ahead  the  left  bank  drops  and 
rounding  an  abrupt  turn  we  run  close 
up  on  to  a  big  bull.  With  a  snort  he 
wheels  and  momentarily  faces  us — a 
magnificent  picture  as  he  stands  sil- 
houetted against  the  rising  sun,  the 
newly  grown  antlers  still  in  the  velvet, 
his  sleek  sides  gleaming  as  though  he 
comes  fresh-groomed  from  some 
woodland  stable. 

With  the  sun  dead  behind  him  a 
successful  snap  is  an  impossibiUty, 
but,  on  the  offchance — "click" — - 
and,  galvanized  into  instant  action, 
the  woods  monarch  is  away. 

Soon  after  a  cow  and  calf  are  sight- 
ed as  they  leave  the  water  but  they 
quickly  disappear  in  the  dense  bush. 

And  so,  gliding  swiftly  mile  after 
mile,  we  come  presently  to  Pekan- 
goning  Lake. 

Here,  we  have  been  told,  upon  an 
island  are  some  Indian  graves  and 
while  paddling  to  what  appears  a 
likely  spot  a  big  black  animal  comes 
out  and  moves  slowly  along  the  sandy 
beach  of  a  deep  bay.  A  moose, 
surely.  We  paddle  rapidly  for  a 
nearer  view  and  "presto!" — the 
moose  changes  to  a  bear — and  what  a 
bear!  Even  at  four  or  five  hundred 
yards  his  lurching  stride  and  ponder- 
ous bulk  are  plainly  discernible  as  he 
goes  shambling  along  the  water's  edge, 
presumably  in  quest  of  some  dainty 
tidbit  in  the  shape  of  a  dead  fish. 

The  canoe  leaps  but  when  still  fully 
three  hundred  yards  away  he  sud- 
denly turns  and  enters  the  bush. 
Armed  with  rifle  and  camera — and 
the  old  gun! — "Ranger"  and  I  take 
after  him,  but  all  we  see  are  tracks 
big  enough  to  bear  evidence  that  dis- 
tance had  not  magnified  his  size. 

Lunch  is  suggested  and  promptly 
"Ranger",  digging  among  the  duffle, 
gives  vent  to  a  paralyzing  yell! — 
"Where's  the  ding  busted  tent?"— 
and  sorrowfully  comes  the  realization 
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that  that  most  essential  article  is  re- 
posing on  a  rock  at  the  foot  of  the 
rapids  where  we  started  our  morning 
journey — fully  fifteen  miles  up- 
stream ! 

Vivid  outbursts  of  sulphurous  lan- 
guage somewhat  relieve  our  ruffled 
feelings  and,  after  lunch,  Billy  and  I 
face  the  inevitable  and  start  upon  the 
long  back  paddle,  leaving  "Ranger" 
to  bake  a  batch  of  bannock  and  rustle 
wood  for  the  night's  camp. 

For  nearly  two  and  a  half  hours 
two  swiftly  swinging  paddles  dip 
deeply  with  scarcely  a  pause  and  carry 
us  surging  along  up  stream.  With  a 
big  sigh  of  relief  the  cause  of  the  be- 
grudged return  is  espied  behind  a  bush 
where  Billy  dumped  it  on  his  pre- 
liminary survey  and  with  lightened 
hearts  we  again  head  for  the  lake. 

We  get  to  within  thirty  yards  of  a 
cow  moose  as  she  dives  for  "after- 
noon tea",  but  heavy  clouds  result  in 
a  wasted  snap.  Passing  through  a 
narrow  gorge  there  comes  suddenly 
the  noise  of  a  great  swirling  and  rush- 
ing of  water.  A  shout  of  "Paddle  Hke 
Hell!"  from  Billy  and  we  barely  es- 
cape being  caught  in  a  whirlwind  that 
is  twisting  a  column  of  water  to  the 
height  of  several  feet.  Billy  says  he 
has  known  of  a  canoe  being  caught 
and  overturned. 

Just  before  reaching  the  lake  we 
approach  close  to  a  big  bull  and 
another  snap  is  spoiled  by  the  camera 
directly  facing  the  now  unclouded 
sun. 

"Ranger"  greets  us  with  the  news 
that  he  has  seen  two  more  moose 
swimming  the  lake. 

Next  morning  we  are  up  at  5.30 
and  break  camp  in  a  drizzling  rain. 
Up  in  what  we  take  for  the  outlet,  but 
which  proves  only  a  big  bay  we 
rudely  disturb  the  breakfasting  of  a 
cow  with  a  big  calf. 

The  map  is  "away  out"  and  we 
nose  around  for  fully  an  hour,  before 
striking  the  continuance  of  the  stream. 
Heavy  rapids  bar  the  way,  but  as  we 
portage  the  sun  breaks  out  and  brings 
compensation  for  the  discomfort  of 
bucking  a  head  wind. 

A  cow  moose  allows  us  to  approach 
to  less  than  ten  yards  as  she  browses 
with  ungainly  head  thrust  high  among 
the  branches.   The  gun  is  again  dead 


back  of  the  object.  Luck  is  against 
getting  good  pictures — a  cause  of 
much  regret.  As  she  makes  off  a  big 
calf  plunges  into  a  small  creek  and  the 
camera  dimly  records  him  as  he  makes 
shore. 

He  again  swims  for  it,  unwisely,  for 
the  canoe  catches  up  and  as  I  seize 
him  by  the  ear  he  tows  us  rapidly  to 
land.  Visions  of  being  photographed 
astride  of  him  are  rudely  dispelled 
by  a  vigorous  attack  with  his  pointed 
hooves  and  after  one  glancing  blow 
has  threatened  the  staving  in  of  the 
canoe  he  is  reluctantly  allowed  to  go 
in  quest  of  "mother",  who  has  made 
herself  scarce,  apparently  unconcern- 
ed by  the  predicament  other  offspring. 

Once  again  the  sun  blinds  as  a  fine 
bull  stands  twenty  yards  away  upon 
the  bank. 

Every  hundred  yards  or  so  the  river 
makes  a  bend  and  numerous  rapids 
are  encountered.  Some  we  portage, 
some  we  "drop."  Coming  to  a  bad 
one  with  big  waves  boiling  over  the 
submerged  rocks  "Ranger"  and  I  are 
seized  with  the  desire  to  "run  'em", 
whereupon  Billy  succinctly  sizes  up 
our  chances  with  "Good  bye  canoe!" 
Run  'em  we  do,  however,  with  a  light 
load,  but  big  waves  boil  over  the  bow 
and  I  emerge  from  the  ordeal  soaked 
to  the  waist. 

Just  below  comes  a  warning  roar 
and  scouting  ahead  we  come  to  Moose 
Falls,  a  beautiful  sight,  the  water 
dropping  a  sheer  thirty  feet  in  a  wild 
churning  of  milk  white  foam. 

A  longish  carry  takes  us  safely 
below  and  we  feast  on  blueberries  to 
our  hearts' — and  stomachs' — full  con- 
tent. 

From  there  we  make  fast  time, 
though  frequently  delayed  by  many 
more  rapids  than  the  map  shows. 

It  is  hoped  to  make  Jones  Lake  but 
bend  after  bend  shows  the  river  still 
stretching  interminably  ahead  and, 
after  portaging  one  more  big  rapid, 
approaching  darkness  drives  us  to 
camp.  A  beaver  swimming  lazily 
homeward  with  his  evening  meal  of 
poplar  pauses  in  apparent  astonish- 
ment and  with  a  loud  slap  of  his  broad 
tail  dives  for  safety,  sending  far 
echoing  warning  of  the  strange  mon- 
ster's approach. 

Baking  bannock  and  stewing  blue- 


780 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


/  i 

"A  COW  AND  CALF  ARE  SIGHTED  AS  THEY 
LEAVE  THE  WATER" 

2.  "AT  TWENTY  YARDS  I  SNAP  A  COW" 

3.  "BLOCKED  FROM  BANK  TO  BANK  BY  A 
LOG  JAM" 

4  HARD  AT  WORK  WITH  PEVEE  AND  PIKE 
POLE,  MAKING  STRENUOUS  EFFORTS  TO 
BREAK  THE  JAM" 


berries  hold  us  in  camp  next  morning 
till  9  o'clock,  then  we  glide  mile  after 
mile  in  momentary  expectation  of  hit- 
ting Jones  Lake,  which  fails  to  mater- 
iahze  till  time  for  lunch. 

Just  before  reaching  it  we  get  with- 
in a  few  canoe  lengths  of  a  bull  moose. 
At  twenty  yards  I  snap  a  cow  and  the 
film  is  barely  turned  when  yet  another 
leisurely  seeks  shelter  in  the  bush. 

We  get  twisted  on  the  lake  and  have 
to  back  trail  before  finding  the  outlet. 

From  there  on  moose  are  seen  every 
few  minutes,  despite  the  fact  of  it 
being  the  poorest  feeding  time  of  the 
day. 

An  overcast  sky  gives  warning  of 
poor  results  aS  I  click  the  shutter  on  a 
lordly  bull  and  right  afterwards  ano- 
ther still  larger  is  seen.  He  winds  us 
and  quickly  makes  off.  Then  comes 
a  big  cow  splashing  in  a  swamp  and 
she  is  hardly  lost  sight  of  when  two 
more  cows  and  a  calf  are  added  to  the 
tally.  Another  cow  quickly  hustles 
a  calf  into  safety,  and  then,  after  pass- 
ing a  cow  that  feeds  on  as  uncon- 
cernedly as  though  she  saw  "humans" 
every  day,  we  spot  a  big  chap  well  out 
from  shore,  diving  for  the  succulent 
roots  of  the  lily  pads.  He  is  about 
two  hundred  yards  off  but  by  pad- 
dling hard  when  he  is  down  and  stop- 
ping when  he  comes  up,  approach  is 
made  to  no  more  than  thirty  yards 
and  then,  with  adjuration  of  all  the 
gods  for  a  successful  "shot",  he  is 
snapped  and  recorded  as  "the  big- 
gest yet." 

A  cow  comes  next  in  the  list,  and  we 
note  that  many  cows  seem  calfless, 
though  perhaps  the  young  'uns  are 
safely  hidden  nearby. 

On  our  right,  where  they  cannot 
wind  us,  we  come  close  to  a  cow  and 
calf,  the  old  lady  hiking  for  dear  hfe, 
leaving  the  youngster  to  follow  as 
best  he  may.  "Ranger"  bleats  and 
the  little  beggar  stops  and  eyes  us 
with  apparently  great  curiosity  for 
several  minutes  before  following 
"ma." 

Away  off  two  hundred  yards  or  so 
two  calfless  cows  hit  for  the  tall  tim- 
bers and  a  httle  farther  on  a  cow 
stands  at  what  she  evidently  con- 
siders a  safe  distance — no  more  than 
forty  yards — and  calmly  watches  us 
out  of  sight. 
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A  big  lake  opens  out  ahead  and  as 
the  day's  record  is  totalled  at  nine- 
teen I  venture  "Bet  we'll  make  it 
twenty  before  we  hit  the  lake"  and  a 
fine  bull  promptly  shows  himself  and 
saves  me  from  false  prophecy. 

Twenty  moose  in  one  day  will  sure- 
ly take  some  beating,  more  especially 
as  we  do  not  hang  around  the  feeding 
grounds  but  keep  going  all  the  time. 

The  lake  is  Big  Turtle  and  we  cut 
across  one  end  in  a  big  wind,  shipping 
some  nasty  waves  en  route. 

Half  way  are  some  Indians  camped 
on  Big  Island,  making  a  bark  canoe. 
They  tell  us  a  great  number  of  moose, 
deer,  bear,  wolves  and  foxes  make  the 
shores  of  the  lake  their  home. 

We  stay  a  half  hour  with  them, 
then  resume  our  journey  and  reach 
the  big  dam  by  6  o'clock.  I  take  my 
rod  and  silver  minnow  below  the  dam 
and  catch  a  half  dozen  fme  pickerel  in 
time  for  supper. 

A  new  wanigan  is  there  and  we 
make  it  our  camp,  sleeping  comfort- 
ably on  the  plain  boards  with  all  the 
luxurious  restfulness  of  those  who  are 
healthily  tired. 

We  are  off  again  about  8  a.m.  and 
soon  hit  three  rapids,  having  to  port- 
age them  all.  Horse  Falls  and  High 
Falls  compel  more  portaging  and  at 
the  former  a  cow  moose  and  calf  are 
seen.  Then  we  reach  the  in-flowing 
Martin  River,  down  which  is  swiftly 
shooting  a  steady  stream  of  logs. 

A  wanigan  moored  there  boasts  a 
congenial  cook  whose  invitation  to  a 
lunch  is  promptly  accepted  though  it 
is  only  11  o'clock. 

He  tells  us  another  crew  is  at  work 
about  nine  miles  down  and  away  we 
go,  hoping  to  make  Mine  Centre  by 
night.  All  such  ideas  are  knocked  in 
the  head  about  1.30,  when  we  find  the 
river  blocked  from  bank  to  bank  by  a 
log  jam  extending  as  far  as  we  can  see. 

First  we  try  pushing  through  along 
the  shore — and  make  about  100  yards 
in  half  an  hour. 

Then  Billy  starts  down  the  bank 
to  see  how  far  the  jam  extends  and 
*' Ranger"  goes  down  on  the  logs. 

An  hour  later  Billy  returns  with  the 
news  that  the  adjectived  jam  is  about 
two  miles  long  and  that  just  below  it 
the  open  water  is  again  broken  by 
rapids ! 


1  "THEY  LAUGH  AT  MY  LIGHT  GEAR  TILL  I 
SAFELY  LAND  A  2LB.  PIKE" 

2  "AS  HE  STANDS  UNEASILY  SNUFFING  IN 
THE  ENDEAVOR  TO  GET  OUR  WIND" 

3  "HE  QUICKLY  PUTS  ME  WITHIN  FIVE 
YARDS  OF  OUR  QUARRY" 

4  "FROM  THE  PLACID  WATERS  OF  BENDING 
LAKE  INTO  THE  NARROW  CONFINES  OF 
BIG  TURTLE  RIVER" 


782 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Ye  gods! — We  are  up  against  port- 
aging every  pound  of  our  outfit — 
canoe  and  all — through  dense  bush 
to  the  end  of  the  jam  and  then  around 
the  rapids!  Surely  a  saint  would 
swear  a  bit  to  afford  his  outraged 
feelings  some  relief! 

Across  the  river  "Ranger"  has 
found  an  old  Indian  trail  and,  backing 
out  of  the  logs,  we  cross,  then  all  three 
load  up  and  start. 

Billy  leads,  and,  with  somewhere 
about  one  hundred  and  thirty  pounds 
dragging  on  the  tump  line,  I  follow, 
travelling  at  top  speed  with  never  a 
stop  for  exactly  thirty  minutes — then 
the  load  is  dumped  and  we  hike  back 
to  make  the  second  trip  loaded  almost 
as  heavily.  And  yet  again  do  we  re- 
turn, "Ranger"  and  I  taking  turns  on 
one  end  of  the  canoe,  the  other  being 
borne  by  the  apparently  tireless  Billy. 

Never  will  I  forget  that  experience. 
Over  rocks,  stumps  through  thick 
brush,  small  creeks,  over  and  under 
windfalls — bad  enough  travelling 
without  a  load  of  any  kind.  If  there 
is  such  a  thing  as  Divine  Mercy,  then 
surely  does  the  Recording  Angel  wipe 
out  the  debit  side  of  our  life's  record 
and  start  us  all  three  with  a  clean  slate. 
We  get  all  the  punishment  that  is 
coming  to  us  right  there  and  then. 

Fresh  bear  workings  are  seen  all 
along  the  trail  and  we  come  upon  two 
Indian  graves,  so  old  that  the  birch 
bark  shelters  built  over  them  are 
crumbhng  in  decay.  There,  too,  are 
the  three  arrows  and  the  paddle, 
crudely  whittled  out  in  miniature,  to 
gain  entry  to  the  Happy  Hunting 
Grounds  for  the  departed  spirit. 

Again  afloat,  a  short  paddle  takes 
us  to  the  Flat  Rapids,  which  prove 
navigable,  then  another  short  paddle 
to  Haystack  Rapids.  More  portaging 
for  the  waters  plunge  heavily  and  the 
rocks  are  bad. 

The  driving  crew's  tent  is  at  the 
foot,  but  on  the  other  side.  Nobody 
there. 

We  pile  the  duffle  in  and  just  get 
off  again  when  we  meet  the  crew 
coming  up.  They  give  us  the  cheer- 
ing information  that  just  below  is 
another  jam  and  that  the  river  is  full 
of  logs  for  more  than  two  miles! 

Words  fail  us,  and  when  the  fore- 
man invites  us  to  go  back  and  spend 


the  night  we  turn  the  old  canoe  and 
hike  up  stream  in  a  silence  far  more 
eloquent  than  speech. 

Some  time  that  night  I  awake  feel- 
ing chilly.  Groping  around  to  draw 
the  blankets  closer,  my  hand  comes 
in  contact  with  something  that  I  take 
to  be  Billy's  head.  Dazed  with  sleep 
I  paw  it  around,  wondering:  "What 
can  Billy's  head  be  doing  there?" 
So  soft  and  warm,  too,  the  hair  so 
silky?  Surely  no  'Injun'  head  could 
be  so  soft."  I  can  prod  it  with  my 
fmger.  I  do  prod  it — and  MY  hair 
bristles  and  stands  up!  With  one 
quick  movement  the  roundness 
lengthens  out,  raises  itself  under  my 
very  hand — ! — it  is  a  living,  breathing 
very-much-alive-oh,  SKUNK! 

In  one  vivid  flashlight  of  awful 
comprehension  I  have  a  mental 
vision  of  that  pesky  polecat  humping 
his  back  in  ready-for-action  atti- 
tude! 

Now  far  be  it  from  this  deponent 
to  indulge  in  self-conceit  and  undue 
flattery,  but  right  here  I  make  the 
assertion  that  if  ever  a  piece  of  greased 
lightning  gets  any  place  quicker  than 
my  head  got  under  those  blankets  it 
will  sure  "go  some"  and  then  get  to 
cutting  corners. 

For  fully  two  minutes  I  lie  motion- 
less. Don't  think  I  breathe.  Then, 
delicately  and  most  fastidiously,  I 
sniff!  Another  sniff!  and  a  sigh  of 
great  rehef.  The  old  boy  has  nobly 
respected  the  rules  of  civilized  war- 
fare and  refused  to  fire  on  a  defence- 
less foe. 

Leaving  me,  his  skunkship  makes  in 
the  direction  of  the  egg  box,  for  he 
calmly  walks  over  one  of  the  boys  and 
then  vacates  the  tent  in  response  to  a 
startled  "Shoo!"  let  out  by  the  dis- 
turbed lumberjack. 

The  drivers  say  he  comes  in  every 
night.  If  they  fasten  the  tent  he  digs 
underneath.  "He  is  alright  if  you 
don't  bother  him!"  IF!!! 

We  turn  out  early  and  paddle  a  few 
hundred  yards  to  the  Lower  Rapids, 
where  the  logs  are  piled  up  in  a  rare 
old  tangle.  The  drivers  are  already 
hard  at  work  with  pevee  and  pike 
pole,  making  strenuous  efforts  to 
break  the  jam. 

It  is  interesting  to  watch  them. 
To  the  uninitiated  it  seems  that  all  the 


THE  HERMIT  OF  WHITE  OTTER  LAKE 


^83 


mighty  pulling  and  prying  and  rolling 
and  heaving  must  be  sheer  waste  of 
energy  and  time. 

Surely  that  closely  packed  massing 
of  heavy  logs  can  only  be  moved  by 
the  mighty  surge  of  a  rapidly  rising 
stream ! 

Once  again  are  canoe  and  outfit 
portaged  and  just  as  we  get  afloat  at 
the  foot  of  the  rapids  there  comes  a 
triumphant  yell  from  the  drivers  and 
glancing  back  we  see  success  has  re- 
warded their  efforts — the  logs  are 
once  more  on  their  way. 

With  hurried  dip  of  paddle  we 
shoot  ahead,  only  relaxing  when  the 
danger  of  disaster  from  hundreds  of 
plunging  timbers  is  left  well  behind. 

And  then — more  logs !  We  run  into 
another  jam! 

This  time  it  necessitates  only  a 
short  ten  minutes  carry  and  we  are 
soon  afloat,  but  rounding  a  bend  once 
more  hurries  us  into  the  arms  of  mis- 
fortune— another  big  bunch  of  those 
infernal  logs  bars  the  way  and  fills  the 
river  for  as  far  as  we  can  see,  a  good 
half  mile! 

Billy  gives  vent  to  a  fervent  out- 
burst of  pent  up  indignation,  heartily 
endorsed  and  re-echoed  by  "Ranger" 
and  myself. 

This  is  the  worst  yet,  for  here  we 
have  to  take  the  axes  and  cut  our  way 
through  dense  brush  to  the  trail, 
which  is  a  kaleidoscopic  combination 
of  almost  insurmountable  obstacles — 
and  it  is  flattering  to  let  it  down  at 
that! 

Our  progress  includes  such  inter- 
esting experiences  as  getting  down  on 
hands  and  knees  and  crawHng,  load 
and  all,  under  windfalls,  climbing 
others,  getting  slammed  in  the  eye  by 
dead  branches,  stumbling  and  sliding 
on  snaky  roots,  barking  our  shins  on 
stumps  and  rocks  and  getting  mired 
to  the  knees  in  a  muddy  cesspool 
dignified  by  the  title  of  a  "creek" — 
but  somehow  we  make  the  three 
trips  each  that  are  necessary  and  again 
load  up  and  embark. 

Just  then  comes  one  of  the  drivers 
and  for  a  moment  faces  death  in 
hideous  form,  for  he  is  the  bearer  of 
evil  tidings —  ''Another  jam  to  tackle 
iust  below  V 

We  hit  it  all  too  soon  and  have  no 
heart  to  go  farther  without  the  stay- 


ing power  resulting  from  a  hearty 
lunch. 

I  climb  a  tree  and  take  a  snapshot 
as  a  souvenir. 

All  three  of  us  eat  and  eat  in  earnest 
endeavor  to  Kghten  the  external  load 
and  then  we  saddle  ourselves  with 
every  pound  that  we  can  pack. 

As  the  flour  sack  is  slung  up  to  top 
"Ranger's"  load,  off  comes  the  string 
and  about  thirty-five  pounds  of  the 
best  "Five  Roses"  go  cascading  to 
the  ground !  He  is  auKle  deep  in  flour. 
We  scoop  up  what  we  can  and  hit  the 
trail. 

After  some  fifteen  minutes  fairly 
easy  going,  Billy  strikes  off  through 
the  bush  to  escape  going  around  a  big 
bend  and  in  a  little  while  we  come 
out  upon  a  bay,  and  there  beyond  it — 
may  the  gods  be  ever  praised — is 
Little  Turtle  Lake. 

Quickly  the  outfit  is  piled  in  the 
canoe  and  we  embark  with  a  heavy 
load  but  with  lightened  hearts. 

Out  in  the  lake  we  sight  the  Alli- 
gator and  the  wanigan  that  fore- 
shadow the  possibility  of  still  more 
trouble  ahead,  and  sure  enough  there 
are  those  ever-present  logs  held  in  a 
boom  stretching  completely  across 
our  way  and  barring  the  only  exit  to 
the  lake! 

We  groan  in  unison  and  resignedly 
advance  to  meet  our  fate. 

But  this  time  luck  is  with  us  and 
we  scrape  through  in  a  few  inches  of 
water  between  the  boom  sticks  and 
the  shore. 

Then  the  bucking  of  a  hard  head 
wind,  till  we  turn  and  transform  it 
into  a  fair  breeze  up  the  lake. 

Another  two  miles  or  so  and  we 
sight  the  boat  house  that  indicates  the 
near  approach  of  civilization  and  the 
speedy  termination  of  our  trip. 

Hard  work?  Yes.  But  now  as  I 
review  it,  sitting  here  at  home  in 
"the  den",  comes  the  comforting 
consciousness  of  difficulties  encoun- 
tered and  of  victories  won.  Here  as  I 
glance  around  are  sixteen  treasured 
enlargements  of  photos  taken  on  the 
trip. 

There  swims  the  little  moose.  And 
there  on  the  wall  hangs  the  souvenir 
lock  of  hair  snipped  from  the  little 
beggar's  neck. 

"Old  Jimmy"  looks  down  at  me,  a 
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bunch  of  fire  rangers  and  lumber 
jacks  (I  can  call  them  all  by  name)  at 
his  back. 

There,  with  the  nose  of  the  canoe 
bearing  witness  to  our  close  approach, 
is  pictured  a  cow  moose  and  her  calf. 

Listen!  Don't  you  hear  it? — those 
seething  waters  of  Amy  Falls  are 
sounding  the  Call  of  the  Wild,  and 
there,  with  paddle  poised,  sits  Billy 
in  the  canoe,  where  we  first  took  water 


in  the  little  creek  that  waits  ready  to 
bear  YOU  into  Perch  Lake. 

''And  now  they're  all  a-crying, 
And  ifs  no  use  me  denying; 
The  spell  of  them  is  on  me 
And  Fm  helpless  as  a  child. 
My  heart  is  aching,  aching, 
But  I  hear  them,  sleeping,  waking 
Ifs  the  Lure  of  Little  Voices, 
Ifs  the  mandate  of  the  Wild.'' 


CAPTURING  A  LIVEjDEER 


WHILE  hunting  this  Fall  Dr.  E.  Wilbur 
Honsinger  of  St.  Thomas  captured  a 
live  deer,  which  he  presented  to  the 
Pinafore  Park  Zoo  of  that  city. 

Dr.  Honsinger' s  story  of  the  capture  is  as 
follows:  "There  are  six  members  of  the 
"Chain  of  Lakes"  Fishing  and  Hunting  Club, 
who  usually  leave  on  their  annual  outing  on 
about  October  15,  for  duck  shooting  and  an 
occasional  fishing  expedition,  and  starting  in 
on  November  1,  for  big  game  hunting.  This 
season  the  party  left  on  October  19  for  Long 
Point,  where  ducks  and  fish  abound. 

It  was  while  our  party  were  here  that  we 
had  30  of  our  decoys  denied  our  use  by  the 
overseer,  Mr.  Smith,  of  Port  Rowan.  It  was 
stated  that  the  decoys  in  question  were  be- 
yond the  two  hundred  yard  limit  from  shore 
or  a  natural  hide.  As  a  matter  of  fact  the  de- 
coys were  in  the  same  spot  where  they  had 
been  many  previous  seasons.  However,  the 
decoys  were  all  returned  to  us  in  good  shape 
and  we  were  only  out  of  their  use  one  whole 
day. 

"On  October  31  we  took  the  Grand  Trunk 
for  the  north  country  where  we  enjoyed  ex- 
cellent sport.  The  weather  at  first  was  cold 
and  damp,  but  finally  cleared  and  when  we 
left  for  home  there  was  good  sleighing  and  the 
lakes  were  frozen  over  in  many  places.  Our 
first  piece  of  excitement  was  in  making  captive 
the  yearling  doe,  now  at  Pinafore  Park  Zoo. 
It  was  on  Saturday,  November  7,  about  3.30 
o'clock  in  the  afternoon  when  Bobbie  Cam- 
mell,  of  Brantford,  and  myself  were  out  in  my 
canoe  setting  bait  for  foxes.  We  had  no  fire- 
arms of  any  kind  and  only  a  piece  of  sash  cord 
five  feet  in  length.  We  were  nearing  a  bog 
100  yards  from  shore,  when  suddenly  the  doe 
made  a  jump  for  the  clear  water.  We  were 
certainly  both  surprised.  She  had  evidently 
taken  refuge  in  the  bog  from  the  dogs  early 
in  the  morning,  and  we  were  fortunate  in 
being  between  her  and  the  nearest  shore.  It  is 
a  well  known  fact  that  one  can  row  or  paddle  a 
good  deal  faster  than  a  deer  can  swim.  The 
deer  was  heading  for  the  farther  shore,  the 
lake  being  three  miles  wide  at  this  spot.  We 
•con  overhauled  her  and  making  a  running 


noose  out  of  the  small  piece  of  sash  cord  en- 
deavored to  place  it  over  her  head.  We  failed 
many  times  but  always  managed  to  handle 
the  canoe  in  such  a  way  as  to  keep  between 
her  and  the  shore.  In  the  excitement,  the 
canoe  nearly  capsized,  as  it  was  we  had  a  lot  of 
water  in  it  and  it  was  more  good  luck 
than  good  management  that  either  of  us  are 
here  to  tell  the  tale.  Finally  both  the  pursued 
and  pursuers  became  quite  exhausted.  At 
last  I  succeeded  in  getting  the  moose  over  her 
head  and  she  soon  swam  to  shore  towing  the 
canoe  and  its  occupants  with  her. 

A  Dangerous  Animal 

"It  was  then  our  real  work  was  mapped  out 
for  us.  A  deer  is  a  dangerous  animal  if  al- 
lowed the  use  of  his  front  feet  which  cut  like 
knives.  Once  on  shore  I  kept  the  doe  from 
wholly  landing,  only  allowing  her  front  limbs 
to  emerge  from  the  water.  In  struggling,  the 
slip  knot  tightened,  nearly  strangling  her,  in 
fact  we  both  thought  she  was  all  in.  Having 
nothing  else,  we  tied  our  two  handkerchiefs 
together  and  securily  hobbled  her  front  feet. 
Loosening  the  noose  she  soon  rallied  and 
straddling  her  we  allowed  her  to  gradually 
emerge  from  the  lake.  There  was  very  little 
fight  left  in  the  deer  which  made  the  act  of 
binding  her  hind  legs  to  her  front  a  compara- 
tively easy  task. 

"Unknown  to  us,  until  the  episode  was 
nearly  over,  William  Laramie,  hotelkeeper 
of  Tecumseh,  and  Leo  Mofortune,  grocer,  of 
Windsor,  stood  in  a  patch  of  tamarack  and 
enjoyed  the  sport  of  watching  the  whole  pro- 
ceedings. We  were  grateful  for  the  aid  they 
offered  us  in  securely  hobbling  the  deer  after 
reaching  shore. 

"Placing  her  in  the  canoe  we  paddled  to  the 
camp,  some  five  miles  away  and  presented 
her  to  the  boys  alive.  There  was  some  hilarity 
believe  me.  They  nicknamed  her  "Maud" 
and  often  allude  to  her  with  that  name.  She 
refused  to  eat  at  first,  but  only  a  day  elapsed 
when  she  began  to  eat  anything  in  -the 
vegetable  line  offered  her,  and  became  quite 
tame. 

"The  rest  of  the  season  passed  off  quietly 
enough  and  we  all  secured  our  count." 


FOUR  SAILORS  ON  THE  TRAIL 

From  Cochrane  to  Rupert  House 

R.  J.  Fraser 


"fTlEN  to    one    you    don't  get 
I      through  with  those  big  tobog- 
gans and  heavy  loads",  said 
•  Scott,  as  we  straightened  out  our 
dogs  in  front  of  Revillon's  store  in 
Cochrane. 

''The  Hudson  Bay  packet  Indians 
just  got  in  from  Moose  yesterday,  and 
they  report  terribly  deep  snow  all 
along  the  river.  They  tell  me  they 
travelled  through  four  storms  on  the 
way, — were  twelve  days  on  the  road. 
It  is  certainly  an  unprecedented  year 
for  snow  in  this  part  of  the  country." 

Across  the  street,  Mr.  Conn,  the 
representative  of  the  Hudson  Bay 
Company,  had  wagged  his  head  and 
uttered  similar  predictions  of  mis- 
fortune. 

"You  should  have  started  a  month 
earher,"  he  said,  "before  the  stormy 
March  weather  set  in.  This  is  no 
time  of  the  year  for  dog  travelling  on 
the  Abitibi.  Mr.  MacMillan,  of  the 
T.  and  N.  0.  left  here  nearly  two 
weeks  ago,  and  he  is  only  fifty  miles 
down  the  river  now.  And  he  had 
Indians  with  him,  too.  Of  course  he 
ran  into  hard  luck  right  along,  losing 
dogs,  and  being  overtaken  by  the 
heavy  storms." 

"We'll  make  a  try  for  it,  anyway", 
we  answered.  "After  all  this  snow, 
we  can  surely  expect  a  speh  of  fair 
weather.  Besides,  now  we  have  the 
advantage  of  the  packet  trail  ahead 
of  us." 

This  was  Good  Friday,  March  the 
twenty-first,  and  at  ten-thirty  in  the 
forenoon  we  started.  We  had  two 
large  toboggans,  twelve  feet  in  length, 
and  fourteen  inches  wide,  stout  and 
heavy.  They  had  been  specially  built 
to  order  in  Montreal.  To  each  was 
harnessed  six  dogs,  the  pick  of  the 
fifteen  which  had  been  boarded  for  us 
all  winter  in  Cochrane,  having  come 
down  from  Rupert  River  in  January. 
They  were  mostly  of  huskie  breed  and 
had  been  brought  from  Northern 
Labrador  the  previous  summer,  spec- 
ially for  this  trip  to  the  Bay.  Al- 


though the  best  of  care  had  not  been 
taken  of  them  during  their  hoHday, 
they  were  yet  in  fairly  fit  condition, 
and  since  my  arrival  in  town,  a  week 
earlier,  had  been  fed  upon  all  the 
fresh  meat  they  could  eat. 

The  loads  were  divided  equally, 
four  hundred  and  fifty  pounds  to  each 
team, — an  average  load  for  six  dogs 
on  a  good  trail,  but  a  heavy  one  in 
deep,  soft  snow.  Word  had  come 
down  from  New  Post,  ninety  miles 
north  of  Cochrane,  on  the  route  to 
Moose,  that  that  post  was  practically 
destitute  of  provisions,  and  no  tra- 
veller could  rely  on  replenishing  his 
stock  there.  On  hearing  this,  I  de- 
termined to  take  no  chances  of  being 
caught,  and  loaded  up  with  a  liberal 
supply,  full  rations  for  twelve  days. 
The  distance  to  Moose  Factory,  the 
first  leg  of  our  journey,  was  but  two 
hundred  and  ten  miles,  and  I  figured 
on  reaching  that  post  the  tenth  day 
out  from  Cochrane.  For  the  dogs  we 
carried  two  hundred  and  fifty  pounds 
of  fresh  meat,  which,  allowing  them 
the  customary  two  pounds  a  day,  was 
easily  sufficient  to  carry  them  through . 

To  reduce  weight  and  bulk  I 
eliminated  a  tent  and  camp  stove 
from  our  load.  We  were  not  long  to 
learn  what  a  sorrowful  mistake  we 
made,  when  we  preferred  an  open 
camp  to  a  canvas  shelter. 

Our  party  consisted  of  but  four — 
sailors  at  that,  for  the  time,  being 
turned  trippers  and  dog  drivers.  The 
Captain  and  Jim  took  charge  of  one 
team  whilst  Kennedy  drove  the  other. 
I  undertook  to  go  ahead  and  en- 
courage the  dogs,  and  when  it  became 
necessary,  break  a  trail  to  give  them 
better  footing. 

It  was  bright  and  fair  when  we 
started,  "a  high  glass  and  a  clear 
horizon,"  and,  hopeful  of  making  a 
good  trip,  we  trailed  out  of  town,  and 
took  the  concession  road  north  for  the 
Frederichouse  River,  a  tributary  of 
the  Abitibi.  At  noon  we  stopped  at  a 
settler's  cabin  and  boiled  the  kettle. 
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Then  we  pushed  on.  Presently  a 
breeze  sprung  up  from  the  north'ard; 
snowflakes  made  their  unwelcome  ap- 
pearance; and  in  an  hour's  time  from 
lunch,  a  howling  blizzard  from  the 
north,  the  disastrous  storm  of  Good 
Friday,  that  wrought  such  havoc  to 
life  and  property  throughout  Ontario, 
was  boring  directly  into  our  faces. 

This  was  the  beginning. 

Oar  dogs  were  fresh  and  we  drove 
them  on  till  four  o'clock,  when,  near 
the  head  of  Lake  Lillabelle,  the  road 
led  past  the  home  of  another  settler, 
the  last  but  one  north  of  "the  line." 
A  welcome  shelter  for  the  night  it  was, 
and  Tremblay,  our  host,  proved  a 
most  efficient  one. 

All  night  the  storm  continued,  nor 
let  up  until  dayhght. 


"That's  the  finish  of  the  trail,'* 
said  the  Captain,  "Last  night's  storm 
has  filled  it  right  up,  and  from  now  on 
it's  heavy  trail-smashing  for  the  dogs 
— perhaps  clean  through  to  Moose." 

"Let's  hope  not."  L  answered. 
"This  storm  may  be  only  local,  and 
perhaps  in  a  day  or  so  we'll  come  onto 
the  packet  trail  again.  Anyway, 
Revillon's  men,  the  French  packet, 
are  due  any  time  now,  and  as  soon  as 
we  meet  them,  we'll  have  their  trail 
fresh-broken  for  us.  It  just  means 
smashing  one  until  we  meet  the  In- 
dians." 

Thus  consoled  we  started  forth 
from  Tremblay's. 

A  mile  to  the  west'ard  we  made 
when  all  signs  of  the  trail  had  vanish- 
ed. We  could  not  go  astray  for  we 
were  still  following  township  roads, 


but  none  but  virgin,  untrodden  snow 
lay  ahead.  I  took  the  lead,  with  the 
old  captain  on  my  heels,  and  we 
plunged  a  head  through  the  drifts. 
Our  snowshoes  were  short  and  nar- 
row, suitable  for  a  good  toboggan 
trail  but  nor  for  deep  snow  tramping. 
In  what  had  fallen  and  drifted  during 
the  night  we  sank  to  a  depth  of  ten 
inches.  The  dogs  wallowed  painfully 
along,  up  to  their  bellies  in  it,  strug- 
gling to  reach  firm  footing.  Whenever 
we  encountered  an  up  grade,  how- 
ever shght,  the  captain  and  I  had  to 
tramp  back  and  forth  to  "build  a 
trail"  for  the  animals  and  toboggans. 
It  is  the  deep  snow  and  not  the  dis- 
tance or  the  load  that  plays  out  a 
sleigh  dog. 

Nearly  two  hours  it  took  us  to 


cover  the  first  two  miles.  Then  Ken- 
nedy's team  got  stalled.  With  a  fine 
about  his  shoulders  he  threw  in  his 
weight  with  the  dogs  but  the  bulky 
load  refused  to  move. 

"Jim,"  I  said,  "you'll  have  to 
leave  your  load  here  and  take  your 
dogs  back  to  help  Kennedy.  That  is 
the  only  way  we'll  make  any  head- 
way." 

The  scheme  was  successful  but  our 
progress  now  was  only  half  what  it 
had  been,  and  that  was  dishearteningly 
slow.  One  load  would  be  hauled 
forward  on  our  trail  for  a  distance  of  a 
mile  or  so;  then  Kennedy  and  Jim 
would  unhitch  and  return  for  the 
other.  In  the  early  afternoon  we 
climbed  a  hill,  that,  not  for  its  length, 
but  its  steepness  alone,  ate  up  an 
hour  of  the  day  before  the  second  load 
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was  at  the  top.  Seven  or  eight  times 
we  dimbed  up  and  down,  up  and 
down,  packing  the  soft  snow  with  our 
shoes,  before  we  put  the  dogs  to  the 
ascent.  Then  all  four  of  us,  with 
lines  about  our  chests,  hauled  each 
sled  up,  a  few  feet  at  a  time.  The 
■dogs  could  do  little  but  flounder 
about,  tanghng  up  the  traces. 

That  night  we  made  another  little 
logcabin,  the  last  building  on  the  out- 
skirts of  the  town.  It  was  unoc- 
cupied, and  we  promptly  took  pos- 
session. An  examination  of  our  dogs 
found  them  to  be  in  a  pitiable  condi- 
tion. We  were  fitted  out  with  heavy 
leather  harness,  and  scarcely  one 
of  the  stiff,  hard  collars  fitted  the 
animals  that  wore  them.  They  were 
too  large  and  setting  down  over  the 


and  prospects  of  little  progress  as  re- 
ward. However,  we  were  now  but  a 
mile  and  a  half  from  the  river,  and 
there  was  always  the  expectation  of 
meeting  the  French  packet. 

Shortly  after  nine  we  arrived  on  the 
bank  of  the  Frederichouse,  and  at  the 
sight  of  the  winding  frozen  stream  be- 
fore us  our  spirits  rose  a  little. 
Though  we  had  covered  but  thirteen 
miles  of  our  journey,  this  point  was 
one  of  the  milestones  on  the  route. 
The  descent  to  the  river  was  very 
steep,  and  the  dogs  were  unloosed 
and  permitted  to  scramble  down  alone. 
Then  we  turned  the  sleds  on  their 
sides  to  check  them,  and  throwing 
ourselves  on  top  of  the  loads  ploughed 
down  through  the  deep  snow. 

No  sign  of  a  trail  showed  itself  on 
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dogs'  shoulders  as  they  pulled  had 
.quickly  chafed  and  worn  hair  and 
hide  off.  Several  of  the  poor  brutes 
already  had  open  and  bleeding 
wounds. 

"No  wonder  they  can't  pull!" 
exclaimed  Kennedy.  "Those  collars 
would  fit  a  horse." 

At  six  o'clock  in  the  morning  we 
were  under  way  again.  The  night's 
frost  had  formed  a  crust  on  the  snow, 
that,  not  firm  enough  to  bear  our 
weight,  only  added  to  our  labour. 
The  shoes  broke  through  it,  sank  to 
their  usU;al  depth  in  the  unpacked 
snow  underneath,  and  then  had  to  be 
dragged  up  again  through  the  brittle 
crust.  The  Captain  and  I  were  both 
tired  when  we  had  started  in  the 
morning  and  the  outlook  for  the  day 
promised  little  relaxing  of  our  efforts, 


the  river,  whose  shallow  waters  are 
swift  and  treacherous,  weakening  the 
ice  in  the  most  unexpected  places.  So, 
to  insure  against  breaking  through, 
we  decided  to  keep  close  to  the  east 
bank,  which  we  knew  to  be  the  cus- 
tomary route  followed  by  the  Indians. 
Whilst  the  others  were  untangling  the 
dogs'  traces  and  tightening  up  the 
loads,  I  started  on  down  stream. 
Presently  I  heard  a  shout  behind  me. 
Turning,  I  saw  Kennedy  pointing  to 
the  bend  of  the  river  ahead,  and  fol- 
lowing the  direction  of  his  arm,  a  most 
welcome  sight  met  my  gaze.  Just 
emerging  from  a  short  portage  across 
a  wooded  point  were  three  men.  A 
whiteman  was  leading  and  breaking 
trail  for  two  Indians,  who  were  each 
hauling  a  light  toboggan,  assisted  by 
three  dogs. 
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'The  packet"!  I  cried,  and  hurried 
on  to  meet  them.  It  was  Revillon 
Frere's  packet  all  right,  twelve  days 
out  from  Moose.  An  exchange  of 
greetings,  a  word  or  two  of  each 
other's  destination,  "Good  luck!" 
and  "Good-bye"!  and  we  each  took 
up  the  other's  trail. 

Each  man  again  drove  his  own  team 
and  toboggan.  The  broad  packed 
trail  made  by  the  packetmen,  though 
quite  fresh  and  not  yet  frozen,  offered 
better  footing  to  the  dogs,  and  were 
it  not  for  the  galhng  harness,  they 
could  each  have  hauled  his  appor- 
tioned load  with  ease.  As  it  was  we 
only  crawled,  and  crossing  the  short, 
but  tortuous  portage,  much  time, 
energy,  and  patience  was  expended. 

"Never  mind",  we  said  to  one 
another,  and  comforted  ourselves 
with  the  thought,  "To-morrow  the 
trail  will  be  frozen,  and  we'll  go  along 
as  never  before.  Each  night  the  loads 
grow  Ughter;  there  is  no  doubt  of  our 
course  now  as  we've  a  trail  to  follow. 
Surely  our  luck  has  turned." 

Thus,  it  was  always  "to-morrow" 
to  which  we  looked  forward,  and 
cheered  by  the  thought,  and  hopeful 
once  more  we  pushed  on. 

Our  chief  regret  seemed  to  be  for 
the  beautiful  hard  trodden  trail  we 
were  leaving  in  our  wake,  as  navig- 
able for  toboggans  as  a  city  street. 
We  even  spoke  jestmgly  of  retracing 
it,  simply  for  the  ^  oy  of  travelling  over 
such  a  surface.  The  men  cursed  the 
good  luck  of  the  Indians  in  Cochrane, 
who,  when  they  in  a  few  days  started 
on  their  return  trip  to  Moose,  would 
have  the  hard,  smooth  road  we  were 
so  painfully  breaking  for  them.  It 
was  a  selfish  and  uncharitable  feeling 
but  the  snow  trails  do  not  always 
breed  Samaritan-Uke  dispositions. 

Towards  noon  the  weather  softened 
the  sun  shone  very  warmly,  and  the 
trail  grew  wet  and  sticky.  In  places, 
the  water  had  oozed  up  through  the 
snow,  and  the  toboggans  hauled  as 
over  sand.  We  were  at  last  forced  to 
return  to  the  previous  day's  arrange- 
ment— relaying  each  load  in  turn. 

That  evening  we  made  an  open 
camp  on  the  west  shore  of  the  river, 
with  only  five  miles  credited  to  the 
day's  run.  Fifteen  miles,  back  and 
forth,  we  had  tramped  and  hauled  to 


gain  that  five  miles  headway.  Snow 
flakes  were  falling  ere  the  lire  was 
made,  and  though  all  hands  were  wet 
through,  no  attempt  was  made  to  dry- 
out  either  persons  or  clothing.  After 
a  hastily  cooked  supper  of  bacon,  bis- 
cuits and  tea,  we  rolled  up  in  our 
sleeping  bags.  The  wind  backed 
round  to  the  east'ard  and  the  snow 
fell  ever  heavier.  It  was  wet  and 
sticky,  and  by  midnight  there  was  a 
mantle  of  white,  three  inches  deep, 
spread  over  bag  and  blanket.  The 
soft  flakes  melted  and  ran  down  our 
faces  and  necks.  Sleep  was  out  of  the 
question.  For  a  time  I  sat  up  with 
a  buckskin  coat  over  my  head  and 
shoulders  but  was  finally  driven  back 
to  seek  what  warmth  I  could  in  the 
wet  and  frozen  blankets.  From  three 
o'clock  till  daylight  the  old  Captain 
sat  on  his  bag  with  f)  rubber  tarpaulin 
over  his  head,  smoiv'ng  his  pipe  in 
silence. 

"What  fools  we  were  not  to  spread 
the  sleigh  wrappers  and  make  a 
tent,"  he  said,  as  we  attempted  to 
cook  some  breakfast  in  the  morning. 
"We  should  have  seen  this  weather 
coming  last  night  and  prepared  for  it. 
My,  oh  my,  what  a  mess!  We've 
added  a  hundred  weight  of  water  and 
ice  to  our  loads  now.  We'll  never  get 
these  quilts  dried  on  the  trail." 

And  right  he  was.  We  could  scar- 
cely roll  the  frozen  quilts  up  small 
enough  to  squeeze  them  into  their 
bags.  Instead  of  letting  up,  the  storm 
increased  in  fury,  swinging,  now, 
round  to  the  north'ard.  This  was 
Easter  Monday. 

All  traces  of  the  packet  trail  were 
covered  and  we  were  worse  off  than 
ever.  Our  bedding  was  wet  and 
frozen,  our  dogs  crippled  by  the  ill- 
fitting  harness,  and,  a  few  days  more 
of  trail-smashing  and  the  skipper  and 
myself  would  be  "all  in. "  And  all  the 
while,  with  no  sign  of  a  break,  the 
storm  bore  relentlessly,  square  into 
our  teeth. 

"It  would  not  be  so  bad"  said  the 
Captain,  "if  we  were  making  any 
headway.  But  here  we've  worked  for 
three  days — worked  about  as  hard  as 
we  can  at  this  game,  and  what  have 
we  done?   Fifteen  miles  !^' 

It  was  true.  Not  one  good  day's 
travel  lay  behind  us  and  already  three 
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days'  provisions  were  eaten.  Surely 
but  one  course  lay  open  to  us — turn 
back  to  Cochrane  and  fit  out  afresh, 
fit  out  as  these  past  three  days'  ex- 
perience had  taught  us  how.  Much 
as  I  disliked  the  idea  of  retreat  I  yet 
deemed  it  the  wisest  plan.  We  left 
one  toboggan  and  cached  three  hun- 
dred pounds  of  our  provisions — half 
of  it  dog  food —  on  the  river  bank, 
near  to  where  we  had  camped.  Then, 
with  the  twelve  dogs  harnessed  to  the 
remaining  load,  we  turned  our  backs 
on  the  storm  and  took  the  back  trail 
up  the  river.  Our  own  well-beaten 
track  of  the  day  before  was  discern- 
ible only  in  wind-swept  places.  At  the 
portage  we  had  to  unload  and  let  the 
dogs  haul  the  empty  sled  up  into  the 
woods;  then  pack  the  cargo  on  our 
backs  and  carry  it  up  the  bank.  The 
load  once  more  lashed  up  we  attempt- 
ed to  proceed.  But  the  harness  bit 
into  the  raw  and  bleeding  shoulders  of 
the  dogs,  and  every  snag  in  the 
crooked  portage  trail  brought  the 
stiff  toboggan  to  a  halt. 

**Half  the  load  at  a  time  now, 
boys"  I  said,  "Those  dogs  can't  pull 
twenty  pounds  apiece  in  that  condi- 
tion. Haul  the  heaviest  part  first 
trip,  and  while  you  go  back  for  the 
remainder  the  Captain  and  I  will  pack 
the  first  lot  up  the  hill.  We'll  make 
the  last  shack  early  this  evening." 

The  old  man  and  I — he  was  fifty- 
two  years  of  age — went  on  and  broke 
a  new  trail  for  the  dogs,  and  in  less 
than  an  hour  we  had  come  to  the  foot 
of  the  steep  bank  down  which  we  had 
first  trailed  onto  the  river.  Up  this, 
now,  one  at  a  time,  on  the  end  of  a 
stout  line,  we  hauled  the  bags,  and 
we  had  our  task  finished  long  before 
the  others  returned  with  the  second 
load.  They  reported  that  on  their 
return  trip,  the  trail  which  less  than 
■an  hour  earlier  in  the  day  we  had 
broken  for  them,  was  in  places  com- 
pletely filled  in  and  not  traceable. 
Such  was  the  fury  of  the  storm. 

At  half  past  four  we  made  the 
shack  on  the  range  line,  where  we  had 
slept  two  nights  before.  Our  sleeping 
bags  were  so  wet  and  frozen  that  lying 
in  them  was  out  of  the  question,  and 
ive  sat  about  the  fire  and  smoked  our 
pipes,  till  daylight  once  more  set  us  on 
the  move. 


That  afternoon,  the  storm  having 
abated  during  the  night,  we  arrived 
back  in  Cochrane,  our  starting  point. 

"Hello!"  said  Scott,  as  I  walked 
into  Revillon's,  "what  brought  you 
back?    Somebody  hurt?" 

"Oh,  no."  I  answered,  "we  just 
came  back  to  let  you  collect  that  ten- 
to-one  bet.  We  can't  get  through 
with  our  present  rig-out,  but  if  you 
care  to  double  that  bet  on  the  next 
race  I'll  take  you.  I'm  going  to  fit 
out  afresh,  and,  after  we  rest  up  a  few 
days  and  doctor  the  dogs  we'll  make 
another  try." 

After  a  good  night's  rest,  prepara- 
tions were  begun  for  a  second  attempt 
to  reach  Moose.  The  dogs  I  sent  out 
to  the  farm  with  all  the  fresh  meat 
they  could  eat  and  healing  embroca- 
tions for  their  wounded  shoulders. 
The  heavy  leather  harness  was  dis- 
carded and  the  sailors  went  to  work 
with  sailcloth  and  codline  and  soon 
fashioned  fifteen  sets  of  Indian  har- 
ness. These  fit  snugly  on  the  dogs' 
bodies  and  cannot  chafe.  Each  is 
attached  to  the  toboggan  by  a  single 
trace  and  allows  the  dog  more  free- 
dom. The  driver  can  also  see  what 
dogs  are  pulling  and  what  are  not,  so 
that  he  knows  in  which  quarter  to 
ply  the  whip.  With  the  animals 
hitched  in  tandem  it  is  almost  impos- 
sible to  tell  which  are  lagging  and  the 
brunt  of  the  work  usually  falls  on 
those  nearest  the  sled.  Altogether 
this  altered  rig  added  fifty  per  cent, 
to  the  team's  efficiency. 

Instead  of  the  two  heavy  toboggans 
I  chose  three  light  ones,  prospectors' 
type,  eight  feet  in  length  and  only  ten 
inches  wide.  Then  I  reduced  the 
weight  by  nearly  one-third,  taking 
only  eight  days  dog  food,  and  adding 
nothing  to  our  own  stock  which  was 
already  reduced  by  nearly  five  days' 
rations.  I  figured  we  had  still  suffi- 
cient to  carry  us  through.  A  small 
silk  tent,  nine  by  seven  and  a  half,  and 
a  knock  down  stove  I  added  to  the 
load,  the  two  together  weighing  less 
than  thirty  pounds.  That  wet  night 
out  on  the  Frederickhouse  had  con- 
vinced me  that  the  season  for  open 
camps  was  past. 

Thus  equipped,  on  the  morning  of 
the  29th,  after  a  three  days'  rest, 
which  worked;iwonders  for  both  men 
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and  beasts,  we  set  forth  to  try  our 
luck  again.  Instead  of  the  twelve 
dogs  we  had  first  started  with,  we  had 
now  fifteen,  five  to  each  team.  Near- 
ly all  had  their  bushy  tails  curled  up 
over  their  backs,  a  sure  sign  that  the 
huskies  were  fit  and  in  love  with  their 
work.  After  they  had  been  whipped 
into  obedience  to  the  new  order  of 
things,  they  taxed  the  efforts  of 
Jimmie,  who  had  been  appointed 
forerunner,  to  keep  ahead  of  them. 
Well-fed,  rested,  the  raw  spots  healing 
over,  they  hardly  seemed  the  same 
animals  we  had  driven  forth  with, 
nine  days  before.  I  should  mention 
one  exception,  a  young  dog  in  my 
team,  who  had  always  been  weak  and 


even  hoped  to  pull  down  their  three 
days  lead  and  overtake  them  before 
reaching  Moose.  Our  new  rate  of 
progress  bred  an  over-confidence  in 
our  powers  and  Providence  adminis- 
tered early  a  reproof,  in  the  form  of 
more  snow  and  rain.  In  half  an  hour 
we  were  all  wet  through  and  at  three- 
thirty,  arriving  once  more  at  the  httle 
log  shack,  we  decided  to  call  it  a  day's 
tramp,  and  unlashed  for  the  night. 
On  the  first  attempt  it  had  taken  us 
two  days  to  cover  this  same  distance, 
and  this  time  we  had  made  it  by  mid- 
afternoon;  our  altered' equipment  was 
already  proving  its  worth,  and  though 
wet  and  uncomfortable  as  we  all  were 
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sickly.  He  played  out  the  first  day 
and  that  night  I  cast  him  loose.  We 
had  planned  to  trail  him  along  to  be 
used  as  food  for  the  others  when  their 
rations  gave  out.  But  when  he  show- 
ed his  inability  to  work  at  such  an 
early  stage  of  the  trip  we  decided  it 
would  cost  us  more  to  keep  him,  and 
so  that  night  I  gave  him  away  to  a 
settler  on  the  road. 

Three  days  ahead  of  us,  the  In- 
dians, who  comprised  the  Hudson 
Bay  Company's  mail  packet  for 
Moose  Factory  and  the  James  Bay 
posts,  were  somewhere  on  the  route. 
Although  it  snowed  the  day  they  left 
Cochrane  we  yet  counted  on  finding 
some  indication  of  their  trail.  We 


we  had  good  cause  for  our  sudden 
elation  of  spirits. 

The  weather  was  very  mild  when 
we  got  away  at  seven  the  next  morn- 
ing. At  nine  we  reached  our  cache. 
More  self-congratulatory  remarks;  for 
this  distance  had  cost  us  three  days 
of  torturing  trail-breaking  in  our  first 
attempt.  We  took  on  our  full  load 
and  continued  down  the  Frederic- 
house.  By  midday,  under  the  warm 
sun,  the  snow  grew  soft  and  sticky, 
and  occasionally  we  encountered 
patches  of  water  on  the  ice.  Our  pro- 
gress, though  slower,  was  still  satis- 
factory, and  at  three  in  the  afternoon 
we  emerged  onto  the  Abitibi.  Ano- 
ther milestone  on  the  routed  Another 
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boost  to  the  spirits  of  the  party!  At 
six  o'clock  rain  began  to  fall  and  we 
climbed  the  east  bank  and  pitched 
our  tent  in  the  shelter  of  the  woods. 
Eight  miles  down  the  Abitibi  and  the 
day's  march  tallied  twenty-five! 

All  night  it  poured  and  the  wind 
swung  to  the  north'ard.  Harder  and 
harder  it  blew,  the  rain  turned  to 
snow,  and  soon  a  full  storm  was  in 
progress, — just  such  a  one  as  had  so 
discouraged  us  a  week  ago  and  forced 
us  to  turn  back. 

"I  thought  it  time  we  had  a  spell 
of  real  dirty  weather,"  remarked  the 
skipper.  "We  were  lucky  to  log  that 
many  miles  to-day." 

This  time,  though,  we  had  the 


we  were  half  an  hour  by  the  watch  in 
getting  three  loads  up  into  the  woods. 
When  about  two  miles  across  we  came 
onto  a  burnt  over  area  and  promptly 
lost  the  trail.  Fully  three  hours  were 
spent  circling  about  the  country,  fol- 
lowing false  leads,  before  we  came  on- 
to the  blazes  again.  Then,  to  further 
delay  us  and  add  to  our  misfortunes, 
Kennedy's  team  raced  down  a  steep 
bank  and  the  loaded  toboggan  follow- 
ing, plunged  bow  on  through  the 
snow  crust  into  the  waters  of  a  creek. 
We  were  obliged  to  crawl  down  over 
fallen  trees  and  run  the  risk  of  a  cold 
plunge  in  order  to  rescue  the  con- 
tents. Lashings  had  to  be  cut  and 
each  dripping  bag  hauled  up  before  we 
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shelter  of  the  tent  and  that  night  and 
all  the  next  day  we  kept  up  a  roaring 
fire  in  the  little  box  stove.  Once, 
through  carelessness,  the  thin  silk 
covering  caught  fire  from  the  over- 
heated pipe,  and  we  nearly  lost  our 
tent.  It  was  a  lesson  to  us  and  there 
after  we  were  more  cautious  with  our 
fire. 

The  second  morning  the  wind  still 
blew  hard  from  the  nor'west,  but 
the  snowfall  having  ceased,  we  broke 
camp  and  got  under  way  again. 
Five  hours  later  we  made  the  entrance 
to  the  "Island"  or  "Eight  Mile 
Portage,"  which  takes  one  around  the 
treacherous  Island  Portage  Rapids. 
The  river  bank  here  is  very  steep,  and 


could  raise  the  wreck.  Fortunately,, 
the  sled  carried  few  of  our  provisions,, 
though  a  bag  of  biscuit  on  board  was 
thoroughly  soaked  and  rendered  fit 
only  for  the  dogs. 

Darkness  was  setting  over  us  when 
we  entered  the  green  woods  again  and. 
camped  on  the  boughs  used  by  the 
Indians  ahead  of  us.  As  the  weather 
had  at  last  turned  fair,  we  did  not 
bother  with  pitching  the  tent,  but 
slept  out  under  the  stars. 

By  eight  o'clock  the  next  morning 
we  had  crossed  the  portage  and  come 
out  again  onto  the  smooth  surface  of 
the  Abitibi.  The  day  was  clear  and 
bright  and  the  dazzUng  whiteness  of 
the  snow  proved  hard  on  the  travel- 
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lers'  eyes.  All  of  us  had  a  touch  of 
snow  blindness,  although  we  had  been 
careful  to  wear  snow  glasses  except 
when  in  the  woods.  In  the  afternoon 
we  met  an  Indian  family  travelling 
south  and  were  fortunate  enough  to 
get  about  ten  pounds  of  moose  meat 
from  them.  An  hour  later,  after 
covering  an  eighteen  mile  stretch  of 
the  river,  we  arrived  at  the  head  of 
the  "fifteen  mile"  portage,  the  long- 
est on  the  river.  Fifteen  miles  it  is 
called  but  each  one  of  us  was  ready  to 
swear  the  distance  was  twenty,  for 
we  were  from  three  o'clock  that  after- 
noon till  six,  and  from  daylight  till 
noon  of  the  following  day,  crossing 
the  length  of  it.  It  overcomes  a  suc- 
cession of  rapids,  and  the  trail  breaks 
out  onto  the  river  again  at  New  Post, 
a  trading  station  of  the  H.  B.  C,  the 
half  way  point  to  Moose.  Half  way 
across  the  portage  we  camped  at  dark, 
with  thirty  miles  covered  since  morn- 
ing. 

"I  think  we've  struck  our  gait  now, 
boys,"  I  remarked,  turning  the  bacon 
in  the  pan. 

"Ah,  yes,  sir,"  replied  Kennedy. 
"It's  the  Injun  harness  that  does  it. 
Had  I  that  horse  harness  on  my  dogs 
yesterday  they  would  never  have  had 
life  enough  in  them  to  haul  me  into 
that  creek.  We'd  be  in  Moose  now 
if  we  had  started  out  the  first  time 
with  this  outfit." 

"Yes,  or  pretty  close  to  it."  I 
agreed. 

At  noon  the  next  day,  the  third  of 
April,  we  coasted  down  a  steep, 
wooded  hill,  and  halted  amongst  the 
buildings  of  New  Post.  The  house 
allotted  to  travellers  was  opened  for 
us,  and  we  proceeded  to  make  our- 
selves at  home.  The  only  furniture 
was  a  huge  box  stove,  with  a  broken 
pipe  that  belched  forth  volumes  of 
smoke  into  the  room  whenever  the 
door  was  opened.  But  our  surround- 
ings were  palatial  compared  to  those 
of  an  open  camp  and  we  made  the 
most  of  the  conveniences  at  hand. 
Kennedy's  water  soaked  load  was 
opened  up  and  dried.  Our  accumula- 
ted stock  of  wet  socks,  duffle,  and 
moccasins  were  hung  up  in  rows,  till 
scarcely  any  head  room  was  left  in  the 
building.  However,  we  preferred  to 
keep  close  to  the  floor,  where  the 


smoke  was  rarest.  It  did  not  help  to 
improve  the  painful  state  of  our  eyes. 
Mr.  MacLeod,  the  Company's  agent, 
came  in  and  smoked  a  pipe  with  us, 
and  after  a  hearty  supper  of  bacon, 
rice,  biscuit  and  tea,  we  spread  our 
quilts  on  the  floor.  Kennedy  and  I 
were  both  almost  unable  to  see  for 
snowblindness.  The  Captain  pre- 
scribed a  poultice  of  wet  tealeaves 
and  I  slept  all  night  with  my  eyes  thus 
bandaged.  In  the  morning  they  were 
much  relieved  and  the  inflammation 
greatly  reduced. 

It  was  fair  that  morning  when  we 
left  New  Post  but  shortly  after  com- 
menced to  storm  and  continued  long 
after  we  had  camped.  In  spite  of  the 
weather  we  made  thirty  miles. 

In  the  last  portage,  while  guiding 
my  toboggan  down  the  side  of  a  steep 
gulley,  I  strained  my  back,  and  the 
overworked  tendons  now  began  to 
trouble  me.  Still  there  was  a  much 
greater  misfortune  faUing  on  us — or 
all  about  us.  The  snow!  All  night 
long  the  wind  blew  hard  from  the 
same  old  quarter,  nor'nor'west,  ac- 
companied by  a  steady  shower  of 
blinding  snow.  After  a  few  hours  the 
packet  trail  which  we  had  been  fol- 
lowing was  completely  obliterated. 
Nor  did  the  weather  slacken  at  day- 
light, but  stormed  as  heavily  as  ever. 
Never  did  we  see  such  a  season,  or 
country,  for  snow.  It  fell  this  day  as 
though  it  had  not  snowed  all  winter. 
Not  knowing  where  to  cross  and  re- 
cross  the  river  to  avoid  the  weak,  un- 
dermined ice,  we  could  only  wait  for 
the  French  packet  to  overtake  us. 
We  were  in  hopes  that  they  might  not 
be  very  far  in  our  rear.  Our  tent  was 
not  near  so  comfortable  as  the  stove 
had  been  left  behind  at  New  Post. 
In  the  woods  of  the  portage  the  stove 
pipes  had  been  smashed  and  the  stove 
was  useless  without  them.  Jim  at- 
tempted to  cook  some  breakfast  over 
the  remains  of  the  night  fire  which 
had  melted  a  bed  down  through  the 
deep  snow,  four  feet  below  our  level. 
We  each  had  a  mug  of  strong  tea, 
weU  flavoured  with  spruce,  and  then 
crawled  back  into  our  bags.  We  re- 
conciled ourselves  to  a  day  of  inaction 
and  discomfort,  and  awaited  the 
pleasure  of  the  weather.  Imagine  our 
surprise  then,  when,  at  nine  o'clock, 
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we  were  aroused  by  a  barking  and 
shouting  at  the  foot  of  the  bank. 

'*Here  are  the  French  Indians!" 
sang  out  Kennedy,  as  the  two  packet- 
men  cUmbed  the  bank  and  came  over 
to  our  fire,  grinning. 

''Want  to  use  the  fire?"  I  asked. 

"Yes,— no  eat  yet."  rephed  one  of 
them. 

"All  right,  help  yourself.  There's 
a  pail  of  tea  you're  welcome  to. 
We're  going  to  break  camp  and  fol- 
low you." 

Ten  inches  of  snow  had  drifted  over 
the  track  since  we  climbed  up  off  the 
river  the  evening  before,  so  we  let  the 
Indians  with  their  broad  shoes  go 
ahead,  whilst  we  followed  on  their 
trail.  But  the  packetmen  were 
heavily  taxed,  each  hauling  a  tobog- 
gan and  had  only  three  dogs  to  help 
them,  one  harnessed  to  one  sled,  two 
to  the  other.  Our  headway,  then,  was 
painfully  slow.  To  increase  our  speed 
I  bargained  with  them  to  haul  one  of 
their  loads  whilst  they  acted  as  guides 
and  still  broke  trail  for  us.  With  this 
arrangement  we  made  much  better 
time.  Still  there  Was  no  change  in  the 
weather,  no  let  up  to  the  storm,  and 
the  Indians  evidently  tired  of  boring 
into  the  teeth  of  it.  They  selected  a 
wooded  spot  on  the  west  shore  and 
prepared  to  make  their  camp. 

"There  is  no  good  place  farther 
on,"  they  answered,  in  reply  to  my 
query.  "High  banks,  no  plenty 
wood." 

So  we  camped  alongside  of  them. 

The  morning  of  April  6th  broke 
fine  and  clear,  and  at  ten  o'clock  we 
came  to  where  the  H.  B.  packet  had 
spent  the  previous  night.  Three  days 
before  us  they  had  left  Cochrane  and 
now  could  not  be  more  than  five 
hours  in  the  lead.  There  were  sixty 
miles  ahead  of  us  yet  before  we  could 
tie  up  our  dogs  in  the  shelter  of  the 
buildings  at  Moose.  In  that  distance 
we  hoped  to  overtake  the  packet. 

With  their  trail  to  guide  us  we  took 
the  lead* and  kept  it  until  five  that 
afternoon.  Then  the  Indians  sud- 
denly sprinted  ahead  of  us,  and  on 
reaching  a  wooded  point,  left  their 
sleds  on  the  river,  to  hurriedly  boil 
their  kettle  on  shore.  We  passed 
them,  and  kept  on  until  six,  when  we 
selected  a  spot  for  the  night  and  made 


an  open  camp.  We  were  one  mile 
from  Cedar  Creek.  |Here  the  French 
packet  passed  us  oncej^more,  evidently 
striving  to  make  a  long  day  of  it. 

"They're  bent|to|^catch  the  other 
packet  this  side  '  of  Moose,"  said 
Kennedy,  when  the  Indians  had  pass- 
ed out  of  sight.  "They've  a  pretty 
good  idea  just  how  many  miles  the 
others  are  ahead  of  them." 

' '  That's  their  game  all  right.  It  w  al 
be  a  feather  in  their  cap,  too,  for  the 
H.  B.  men  had  six  days  start  on  them. 
Of  course  they  had  the  advantage  of 
our  trail  all  the  way,  and,  as  we  darn 
well  know,  that  helps  some." 

Six  o'clock  in  the  morning  saw  us 
under  way  and  we  soon  passed  the 
spot  where  our  Indian  friends  had 
spent  the  night.  It  was  only  two  miles 
below  our  own  fire.  They  had  evi- 
dently made  an  early  start  for  naught 
but  their  trail  could  we  see  ahead  of 
us. 

We  covered  nearly  twelve  miles  be- 
fore the  breakfast  fire  was  kindled. 
Right  well  I  knew  the  distance.  I  had 
been  last  to  lash  up  my  load,  and  my 
dogs,  impatient  to  overtake  the 
others,  had  broken  away  from  me 
before  I  had  time  to  throw  myself 
onto  the  toboggan.  My  back  now 
was  always  stiff  and  sore  in  the  morn- 
ings, and  it  required  a  few  miles 
tramping  to  limber  it  up  sufficiently 
to  allow  me  to  stick  to  the  pace  set  by 
Jimmie.  This  morning  it  felt  worse 
than  ever,  and  not  until  the  party 
stopped,  and  the  breakfast  kettle  was 
aboiling,  did  I  catch  up  to  dogs  and 
men.  Thereafter  I  took  care  to  keep 
close  to  my  team,  and  ran  and  rode 
alternately. 

Little  time  we  lost  that  day  over 
our  fires,  boiling  the  kettle  again  about 
noon.  The  day  was  fair  and  bright, 
the  loads  grown  much  lighter,  and  the 
dogs  in  good  spirits  and  condition. 
So  at  4  o'clock  we  decided  to  make 
another  hasty  meal,  and  then  push 
on  till  sundown.  On  the  morrow  we 
would  make  Moose.  By  6  o'clock  we 
had  apparently  gained  nothing  on  the 
packetmen,  for,  even  on  the  long, 
straight  reaches  of  the  river,  not  a 
sight  of  them  rewarded  our  almost 
ceaseless  efforts  to  overtake  and 
"stand  by"  them. 

"I  beHeve  they  are  pushing  right 
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through  to  Moose  without  camping 
to-night."  I  suggested  to  the  others. 
"Some  of  these  fellows  would  travel 
all  night  on  the  river,  for  the  sake  of 
getting  into  the  post,  and  home,  a 
half  day  earlier.  I'm  afraid  we'll  not 
see  them  till  we  reach  Moose  Factory 
to-morrow. " 

There  were  no  further  comments  on 
the  subject  and  we  drove  on  in  silence. 
At  7,  when  the  sun's  rays  were  fol- 
lowing the  parent  orb  down  behind 
tbe  western  tree  line,  we  began  to  cast 
about  for  a  suitable  camping  ground. 
Just  then  a  curl  of  blue  smoke  on  the 
edge  of  the  north  bank  caught  the  eye, 
and  we  hastened  forward  to  see  who 
the  strangers  might  bs. 


the  return  trip.  The  others  though 
only  seven  days  out  of  Cochrane,  had 
the  great  good  luck  to  hit  our  trail 
and  follow  a  hard,  frozen  track  for  one 
hundred  miles,  before  encountering 
a  snowstorm.  Besides,  the  race  is  not 
yet  over;  there  are  thirty  miles  and 
another  day's  run  ahead  of  us,  and  one 
at  least,  of  the  poor  whitemen  is  going 
to  beat  you  all  into  Moose  on  the  mor- 
row. Neither  boasts  nor  intentions 
were  uttered  aloud,  but  I  had  de- 
termined to  make  a  good  try  to  breast 
the  tape  with  a  five  or  six  mile  lead  at 
least.  We  had  travelled  from  Coch- 
rane without  native  assistance,  not 
even  a  guide  and  were  strangers  to  the 
route.    For  the  short  time  that  the 
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"I  thought  the  dogs  acted  as 
though  there  was  someone  not  far 
ahead,"  said  Kennedy.  "They've 
bucked  up  wonderfully  this  lasthour. " 

Strangers  we  found  not,  but  our 
old  friends,  the  packetmen — both 
parties.  There  the  rival  packets  were, 
camped  together  in  the  one  tent,  and 
in  all  likelihood,  jesting  over  the 
efforts  of  the  whitemen  to  play  the 
Indian  at  his  own  game.  Laugh  on, 
you  redskins!  This  is  but  our  tenth 
day  from  "the  line",  and  another 
half  day  will  see  us  at  Moose.  Re- 
member, one  of  you  took  thirteen  days 
to  go  up,  whilst  the  other  was  four- 
teen on  the  road.  You  H.  B.  fellows 
have  been  thirteen  days  already  on 


French  Indians  had  broken  trail 
ahead  of  us  we  had  repaid  them  two- 
fold; had  we  not  hauled  half  their 
load,  they  would  not  now  be  cooking 
their  supper  in  their  rival's  tent. 

Closely  to  the  tent  of  the  packet- 
men  we  made  an  open  camp.  Few 
pains  were  taken  with  the  layout  of 
our  shelter  as  it  was  to  be  our  last 
night  sleeping  out, — for  some  few 
days  at  any  rate.  The  dogs  were 
fed  the  last  of  their  rations;  there  was 
only  a  handful  of  meat  and  the  bag  of 
soggy  biscuit  that  had  gone  into  the 
creek,  a  scant  meal  for  fourteen  hun- 
gry huskies.  To  each  of  my  four  I 
gave,  in  addition,  a  slice  of  bacon,  for 
the  next  day  would  be  a  hard  one  on 
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them,  and  as  long  as  the  trail  was  good 
and  the  travelUng  fast,  they  would 
have  my  weight  added  to  the  load. 
I  knew  that  in  my  crippled  state  I 
could  not  long  keep  up  with  them  on 
foot.  Before  turning  in  I  entered  the 
Indians'  tent  and  asked  them  at  what 
hour  they  purposed  leaving  in  the 
morning. 

*'Five  o'clock,"  answered  the  lead- 
er of  the  Hudson  Bay  party. 

"I  and  my  team  will  follow  you 
then,"  I  said.  "I'm  anxious  to  get 
into  Moose  as  soon  as  possible.  The 
rest  of  my  party  will  follow  a  little 
later.   Is  that  all  right?" 

"Yes,  all  right,"  answered  the 
other,  and  I  knew  he  would  make  it  a 


fore  I  had  noticed  that  the  trail  led  on 
past  where  the  packets  had  turned  off, 
and  into  this  track  I  turned  the  leader. 
It  was  fortunate  for  me  that  such  a 
trail  lay  ahead  of  me,— made,  I  pre- 
sumed, by  some  Indian  traveUing 
down  stream  to  the  post.  My  leader 
had  not  been  trained  to  take  up  direc- 
tions by  word  of  command,  and  with- 
out either  a  track  or  a  forerunner 
ahead  of  her,  she  was  practically  use- 
less. But  now,  down  went  her  nose 
to  the  trail,  and  the  three  huskies 
behind  her,  with  an  occasionaL  back- 
ward look  for  their  companions 
strained  to  the  traces,  and  we  hiked 
on  down  the  river.  As  they  warmed 
up  to  the  pace  I  was  obliged  to  throw 
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point  to  get  away  an  hour  earher  than 
the  time  agreed  upon. 

At  three  o'clock  I  was  awake,  and  as  I 
had  expected,  I  could  hear  the  crack- 
ling of  our  neighbor's  fire.  So,  asking 
Kennedy  to  make  me  a  mug  of  tea,  I 
got  out  and  harnessed  up  my  team  by 
starlight.  My  stiffened  back  pre- 
vented me  from  properly  lashing  on 
my  load,  and  this  task  I  turned  over 
to  Jim,  while  I  went  back  to  the  fire. 
Not  waiting  to  eat  anything,  I  gulped 
down  the  scalding  drink,  and,  putting 
a  cake  of  chocolate  into  my  pocket, 
slipped  my  feet  into  the  snowshoe 
thongs.  Then  1  cut  a  stout  stick  and 
drove  the  whining,  grumbling  dogs 
out  into  the  river.    The  evening  be- 


myself  on  top  of  the  load,  else  fall 
behind.  When  a  half  mile  down 
stream,  I  looked  back.  It  was  not 
yet  dawn  but  I  could  plainly  see  a 
row  of  black  dots  leave  the  woods  and 
stretch  out  towards  the  middle  of  the 
river.  The  row  grew  shorter  and 
shorter,  until  it  quickly  merged  into  a 
single  dot,  and  I  knew  the  packetmen 
were  on  my  trail.  Then  I  drove  those 
huskies  as  they  had  never  been  driven 
before,  with  words  and  blows,  until 
a  four  mile  clip  was  steadily  main- 
tained. Occasionally,  to  warm  my- 
self, and  encourage  the  dogs,  I  got  off 
and  ran  awhile.  By  7  o'clock  the 
trail  led  me  amongst  the  islands  at 
"The  Forks,"  and  here  I  obtained 
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my  last  glimpse  of  the^ Indians,  who 
had  been  steadily  falling  behind.  In 
half  an  hour  more  we  passed  out  of 
the  Abitibi,  onto  the  broad  expanse  of 
the  Moose  River.  The  trail  on  the 
frozen  crust  was  a  day  old,  hard  and 
glossy;  the  plucky  little  huskies  seem- 
ed untiring,  and  their  pace  seldom 
slackened. 

When  about  eight  miles  down  the 
Moose,  some  Indians  left  the  woods 
on  the  south  shore  and  turned  down 
the  river  a  mile  ahead  of  me. 

"That's  the  outfit  whose  trail  I've 
been  following."  thought  I.  "They 
must  have  just  broken  their  last 
night's  camp." 

My  surmises  were  correct  and  in  a 
quarter  of  an  hour  I  discovered  their 
stopping  place,  the  lumber  camp  of 
the  French  company.  The  sight  and 
scent  of  the  party  ahead  made  the 
dogs  impatient  to  go  on  and  I  could 
easily  have  overtaken  the  Indians  in 
half  an  hour.  But  I  was  hoping  to 
fmd  some  one  in  the  logshacks  at  the 
camp,  and  obtain  from  them  a  bite  to 
eat  and  a  drink  of  tea.  I  sorely  mis- 
sed my  breakfast.  But  I  was  disap- 
pointed in  my  quest — the  camp  was 
without  a  tenant.  As  we  had  already 
covered  fifteen  miles  of  the  twenty- 
seven,  I  gave  the  dogs  a  ten-minute 
breathing  spell,  turning  the  toboggan 
on  its  side  so  that  the  brutes  could  not 
give  me  the  slip.  It  was  only  9 
o'clock.  In  less  than  an  hour  more  I 
had  caught  up  to  the  Indians,  who 
turned  out  to  be  a  family  returning 
from  a  moose  hunting  trip. 

"How  far  to  Moose?"  I  asked  of 
the  eldest. 

He  held  a  short  consultation  with 
the  others,  during  which  time  I  had 
my  hands  full  keeping  my  dogs  back 
from  flying  at  the  throats  of  the  other 
team. 

"Ten  miles,"  finally  answered  the 
Indian,  holding  up  ten  fingers. 

"All  right.  Thanks,  goodbye!" 
and  my  team  sprang  ahead  of  the 
others.  The  natives  turned  towards 
the  south  bank  while  I  kept  straight 
on  down  stream,  my  leader  following 
a  faint  trail  made  by  someone's 
komatik.  Shortly  afterwards  my 
troubles  commenced.  The  trail  grew 
fainter  and  fainter,  till  the  leader 
could  pick  it  up  in  only^joccasional 


soft  places.  Soon  no  trace  whatever 
was  visible  and,  without  any  sign  to 
guide  them,  the  dogs  turned  towards 
the  woods.  In  vain  I  attempted  to 
keep  them  heading  down  the  river. 
Without  someone  ahead  of  her,  or  a 
track  to  follow,  the  leader  was  lost. 
The  river  bank  and  the  woods  had 
always  meant  to  the  tired  brutes  rest, 
and  camp,  and  supper.  So  now, 
whenever  "Puppy",  the  leader,  turn- 
ed shorewards,  "Brandy,"  "Weasel," 
and  most  of  all,  "Cronje,"  my  big 
sleigh-dog,  would  back  her  up  with  all 
their  strength.  My  weak  backed 
efforts  to  stop  them  were  unavailing 
and  nothing  halted  them  but  the  deep 
soft  snow  drifts  of  the  bank,  in  which 
the  toboggan  stuck  fast.  To  make 
matters  worse,  the  midday  sun  and 
southerly  breeze  soon  began  to  make 
the  surface  snow  sticky.  Whenever 
the  dogs  halted  the  wet  snow  stuck  to 
the  bottom  of  the  sled  like  clay,  and. 
the  boards  had  to  be  scraped  clean 
with  an  axe  several  times.  I  per- 
formed this  operation,  straightened 
out  the  team,  and  got  under  way 
again.  But  always  the  same  result — 
back  to  the  woods.  I  swore  at  the 
dogs  in  Cree  and  English;  they  only 
cowered  in  the  snow  and  watched  me 
out  of  the  corners  of  their  eyes;  I  beat 
them  till  my  arm  ached — they  only 
howled  and  tangled  up  the  traces. 
Then  I  left  them.  I  knew  that  the 
loaded  toboggan  in  that  wet  sticky 
snow  was  a  sufficient  anchor  for  the 
brutes  and  I  purposed  despatching 
some  Indians  after  them  as  soon  as  I 
reached  the  post.  I  put  on  my  snow- 
shoes  again  and  went  on  down  the 
river  alone. 

But  for  the  loss  of  the  trail  I  with 
my  team,  would  have  been  in  Moose 
in  time  for  dinner — as  it  was  I  arrived 
at  the  post  at  2  o'clock.  Two  hours 
later  both  packets  reached  their  re- 
spective headquarters,  which  are 
abreast  of  one  another,  on  opposite 
sides  of  the  river.  The  Captain  and 
rest  of  my  party  had  followed  close 
on  their  trail  and  arrived  with  the 
Hudson  Bay  Indians.  This  was 
Tuesday,  April  8th,  and  we  had  left 
Cochrane  on  March  29th.  Eleven 
days  on  the  road,  on  only  nine  of 
which  we  travelled.  We  had  covered 
the  two  hundred  and  ten  mile  stretch 
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from  *'the  line"  to  the  Bay  is  less  than 
the  average  time  and  established  a  re- 
cord for  a  party  that  was  com- 
posed entirely  of  whitemen.  Mr. 
MacMillan,  of  the  T.  and  N.  0.,  who 
had  journeyed  ahead  of  us,  was  out 
twenty-five  days '  between  Cochrane 
and  Moose.  He,  though,  had  ex- 
perienced exceptionally  hard  luck, 
and  most  unfavorable  weather. 

A  rest  of  three  days  at  Moose 
Factory  put  both  men  and  dogs  into 
fit  condition  for  the  next  leg  of  the 
journey — that  from  Moose  to  Rupert 
House,  across  the  Bay,  which  was  our 
ultimate  destination.  The  distance 
was  but  one  hundred  and  twenty 
miles,  and  the  Company's  mail  packet 
had  come  in  from  Rupert  a  few  days 
before  and  reported  the  best  of  travel- 
ling on  the  ice.  The  Indians  had 
crossed  it  in  two  days. 

The  time  at  Moose  was  spent  in 
restocking  our  provisions,  and  repair- 
ing snowshoes,  harness,  etc.  The 
dogs  were  fed  up  on  fresh  moose  meat, 
oatmeal  and  tallow.  Here  we  laid 
aside  the  flat  toboggans,  and  took,  two 
sixteen  foot  "komatiks,"  or  Eskimo 
sleds,  instead.  They  are  the  common 
and  proper  vehicle  for  travelling  in 
the  hard-packed  snow  and  ice  of  the 
Bay  region.  A  team  of  six  dogs 
hitched  to  one  of  these  can  haul  from 
twelve  to  thirteen  hundred  weight, 
from  dayhght  till  dark.  Our  loads, 
though,  from  here  on,  were  very  light, 
not  averaging  four  hundred  pounds 
to  a  sled. 

Friday,  the  11th,  was  cold,  the 
thermometer  registering  six  degrees 
of  frost  and  promised  a  good  hard 
surface  for  travelling  on  the  morrow. 
So  we  planned  to  leave  Moose  on 
Saturday,  at  an  early  hour  in  the 
morning.  And  early  it  was,  when  we 
got  away  from  the  post,  down  the 
river  bank,  and  headed  for  the  mouth. 
Three  o'clock  was  the  hour  of  the  de- 
parture, with  a  full  moon  and  a  my- 
riad of  stars  over  head,  to  light  us  on 
our  way.  There  was  a  sharp  frosty 
tang  in  the  air  and  a  coldness  that 
proclaimed  our  approach  to  the  great 
frozen  inland  sea.  Snowshoes  were 
not  needed,  and  Jim  led  away  over 
the  hard  crust  at  a  five  mUe  clip,  that 
promised  of  a  long  day's  run.  The 
two  komatiks,  with  light  loads,  and 


three  of  us  riding,  taxed  the  two  seven 
dog  teams  but  little.  Before  sunrise 
we  were  out  of  the  Moose,  and  had 
turned  south' ard  down  the  shore  of 
the  Bay.  When  daylight  came  we 
found  the  track  of  the  Rupert  packet 
and  it  was  no  longer  necessary  for 
Jim  to  run  ahead.  He  got  on  board 
of  the  Captain's  sled.  At  nine 
o'clock  we  breakfasted  at  Big  Stone 
Point,  nearly  thirty  miles  from  Moose 
— a  satisfactory  stretch,  for  the  da^. 
was  only  begun. 

"Stow  a  good  cargo  away  here, 
lads,"  advised  the  Captain.  *'We 
strike  across  Hannah  Bay  now,  and 
you'll  see  ne'er  a  stick  to  boil  the 
kettle  with  till  we  reach  East  Point 
this  evening." 

A  goodly  "cargo"  of  moosemeat 
and  bannock  was  stowed  away,  and 
turning  out  into  the  bay  again  we 
picked  up  the  Rupert  trail.  When  out 
of  sight  of  land  we  got  into  the  rough 
ice  and  progress  was  considerably 
slower.  Still,  we  made  good  time, 
and  East  Point,  our  objective  on  the 
other  side  of  Hannah  Bay,  was  reach- 
ed at  four  o'clock.  Driftwood  furnish- 
ed us  with  a  fire  and  we  ate  a  hasty 
but  very  welcome  meal. 

"We've  logged  over  fifty  miles, 
Captain,"  I  said,  after  examining  the 
map.   "And  the  day  is  not  over  yet." 

Ten  more  were  added  to  the  tally 
before  we  camped  inside  the  edge  of 
woods  in  Gull  Bay.  The  camp  we 
made  was  a  scanty  one,  and  all 
hands  turned  in  supperless,  more  tired 
than  hungry.  During  the  night  the 
wind  turned  southerly  and  we  were 
awakened  by  a  light  shower  of  rain. 

"Let  her  rain!"  I  said  to  myself. 
Not  a  one  of  us  had  ambition  enough 
to  get  out  and  rig  up  a  shelter  to  keep 
us  dry. 

"We'll  sleep  in  a  bunk  to-morrow 
night,  and  what  does  it  matter  if  our 
bags  are  wet.  " 

In  the  morning  we  found  one  of  the 
Captain's  team  lying  dead  and  frozen 
in  the  snow.  He  was  a  splendid  big 
huskie,  who  went  by  the  name  of 
"White  Bear,"  on  account  of  his  close 
resemblance  to  that  animal.  Earher 
in  the  trip  his  loss  would  have  meant 
much  to  us,  but  now  there  was  but 
sixty  miles  between  us^  and  the  end. 
We  followed  Gull  Bay 'to^^itsj  bottom 
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and  plunged  into  the  Cabbage  Wil- 
lows portage  that  cuts  off  Ministika- 
Nvatin  Point,  and  shortens  the  route 
by  twenty  miles.  The  portagers  ten 
miles  in  length  but  the  trail  led  over 
frozen  swamps  and  creeks,  and  the 
dogs  covered  the  distance  on  the  run. 
It  was  only  9.30  when  we  emerged 
into  Cabbage  Willows  Bay,  a  shallow, 
reed-grown  bight  in  the  western  coast 
line  of  Rupert  Bay.  This  latter  we 
could  have  crossed  directly  to  the 
Rupert  River  and  the  end  of  our 
journey,  reaching  Rupert  House  early 
in  the  afternoon.  But  I  had  planned 
to  make  for  Stag  Island,  in  the  middle 
of  the  bay,  en  route  to  the  post.  There 
we  had  a  comfortable  shanty,  stoves, 
bedding,  and  provisions,  and  a  day 
later  at  Rupert  House  was  of  no  parti- 
cular moment. 

Before  we  were  well  out  of  Cabbage 
Willows  Bay  a  storm  broke  from  the 
north' ard.  Drifting,  blinding  snow 
enshrouded  dogs  and  men,  and  we  had 
to  rely  on  a  compass  course.  For 
three  hours  we  continued  thus,  cross- 


ing fields  of  smooth,  and  ridges  of 
rough  broken  ice;  on  the  smooth  leads 
we  made  good  time  in  spite  of  the 
weather.  At  the  end  of  that  time  the 
dark  outline  of  the  island  loomed  up 
before  us ;  our  course  had  been  a  good 
one.  At  2  o'clock  we  were  in  the 
camp. 

That  night  we  ate  and  slept  and 
dried  our  dunnage  in  perfect  com- 
fort; the  dogs  gorged  themselves  on 
seal  meat  and  were  allowed  to  roam 
at  large. 

At  7  o'clock  in  the  morning  of  the 
fourteenth  of  April  we  left  Stag  Island 
astern  and  in  three  hours  time  we 
covered  the  sixteen  remaining  miles  to 
Rupert  House,  the  pioneer  post,  the 
very  first  established  by  the  Hudson 
Bay  Company,  and  really  located  two 
years  before  the  "Gentlemen  Adven- 
turers" obtained  their  royal  charter. 

"That  may  be  so",  said  the  old 
skipper.  "I'm  not  greatly  interested; 
I  know  it  is  a  good  holding  ground, 
and  we'll  drop  both  hooks  here  and 
hang  on  awhile." 


THE  GHOST  OF  THE  PEMBINA 

A  story  of  New  Year's  Eve 

J.  D.  A.  Adams 


(ij^OME  off  the  perch,  Pete,  with  that 
1^  yarn.  Neither  you  nor  any  other  person 
ever  saw  a  ghost  in  Manitoba.  The  first 
thing  you  know  we'll  be  dreaming  about 
spooks  and  afraid  to  go  into  the  Valley,  so 
don't  scare  us  back  to  Winnipeg." 

"Sorry  to  do  that,  Mr.  Murray.  Good  com- 
pany's mighty  scarce  around  here  now-a- 
days.  I  haven't  seen  the  ghost,  but  I've 
heard  it  lots  of  times.  I  guess  you  gentlemen 
didn't  understand  what  I  meant,"  answered 
Pete  as  he  momentarily  stopped  the  opera- 
tion of  adding  oak  chunks  to  the  stove. 

The  previous  speaker  to  Pete  had  been 
Murray,  a  Winnipeg  man,  all  round  good  sport 
and  old  time  resident  of  that  city.  To  sum  up 
the  matter  some  jolly  fellows,  three  of  them, 
were  congregated  in  Pete's  kitchen.  The  host 
in  question,  Pete,  enjoys  the  tranquil  sur- 
roundings of  a  secluded  portion  in  the  Pembina 
valley  of  Southern  Manitoba.  To  numerous 
readers  of  Piod  and  Gun  Pete  is  well  known. 
These  old  friends  may  be  pleased  to  know  that 
he  is  still  alive  and  kicking  to-day  despite  the 
scarcity  of  duck  in  the  vale,  a  perplexing 
question  to  which  Pete  is  unable  to  find 
answer  and  remarks  that  "hanged  if  he  knows 
where  the  birds  are  gone  to."    However,  the 


trio  of  genial  sports  had  in  the  October 
previous  enjoyed  the  hospitality  of  Pete,  who 
until  a  few  years  ago  conducted  during  the 
open  season  a  sportsman's  paradise  wherein 
were  combined  sociability  and  good  duck 
shooting.  Alas!  this  once  famous  haunt  of  the 
web  footed  fowl  has  travelled  the  trip;  nothing 
to  be  amazed  at  when  one  considers  the  ever- 
lasting doses  of  Number  5  they  were  formerly 
greeted  with.  An  agreement  had  been  entered 
into  by  Murray  and  friends  to  spend  the  New 
Year  at  Pete's  place  amidst  the  timber  of  a 
Pembina  hillside;  for  what  reason  this  de- 
cision was  brought  into  being  has  never  trans- 
pired. A  letter,  however,  had  been  forwarded 
to  Pete  some  days  before  giving  due  notifica- 
tion of  the  invading  force.  The  visitors  had 
arrived  during  the  afternoon  of  New  Year's 
eve  and  were  now  enjoying  themselves  around 
the  stove  relating  the  prowess  of  wonderful 
achievements  amongst  the  duck,  fairy  tales 
which  grew  in  magnitude  as  time  went  on. 

"Say  Pete,  what  about  that  ghost  you'ye 
been  trying  to  stuff  us  fellows  with,"  said 
Cringan  as  he  lighted  a  fresh  cigar. 

"Of  course  there's  a  ghost;  some  folks  calls 
it  a  spook;  you  can  hear  it  ringing  a  bell  near 
Morer's  grave.   Bless  my  heart,  Mr.  Cringan 
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there's  no  one  in  this  part  of  the  valley  would 
durst  go  near  the  ravine.  I  don't  suppose 
people  have  been  there  after  dark  for  years, 
and  " 

Pete  was  interrupted  by  Drumsole,  who 
supposed  that  "some  thrilling  mystery  was 
enshrouded  in  the  burial." 

"You  bet  there  was"  answered  Pete.  "Per- 
haps if  Manitoba  had  been  as  well  looked  after 
in  those  days  as  now,  the  Provincial  Police 
would  have  done  more  than  the  authorities 
did  then." 

"A  murder,  eh!"  from  a  chorus  of  voices. 
"Entertain  us  with  the  ghost  feature  of  the 
affair,  Pete,"  asked  Murray  requesting 
Cringan  to  give  another  to  Pete  in  order  to 
furnish  him  a  good  start. 

"Here's  to  a  Happy  New  Year,"  com- 
menced the  narrator,  reminding  the  company, 
likewise  that  this  was  the  thirty-fourth  spent 
by  him  in  Manitoba,  the  greater  part  of 
which  lengthy  period  Pembina's  Valley  had 
numbered  him  amongst  its  sparse  populace. 

"You  know  that  bald-headed  hill  over 
yonder."  Pete  pointed  with  his  hand  to  a  very 
steep  shale  bank  not  far  distant.  "There's 
some  table  land,  kind  of  a  bench,  half  way  up 
the  ravine  near  that  hill.  In  that  place  Morer 
was  buried,  and  a  darned  bell  rings  often  at 
night  and  that's  the  reason  folk  know  the 
ghost's  around.   Morer  was  a  " 

"Never  mind  Morer,  Pete,"  interrupted 
Cringan  who  was  cognizant  of  Pete's  ability 
to  lengthen  out  a  story.  "You've  heard  the 
bell  yourself  many  a  time  I  suppose." 

"A  good  many  times,  yes.  Heard  it  one 
night  this  week.  It  generally  sounds  when  the 
wind  is  blowing  from  the  south,  queer  isn't 
it?" 

Pete  left  the  house  to  bring  more  stove- 
wood.  Returning  to  the  kitchen,  the  visitors 
were  somewhat  startled  by  the  intelligence 
that  the  bell  could  be  heard.  The  company 
walked  to  the  door.  There  was  no  mistaking 
the  clang,  the  sound  of  which  was  distinctly 
audible. 

"Doesn't  any  one  live  in  this  part  of  the 
Valley  now?"  asked  Drumsole  who  expressed 
himself  at  a  loss  to  understand  the  affair. 

"No,"  answered  Pete.  "I'm  the  only  one 
for  quite  a  distance,  lots  of  people  are  living 
on  the  highlands." 

"Say  boys,  let's  go  to  that  ravine"  sug- 
gested Murray  as  he  walked  toward  a  door 
upon  which  his  overcoat  was  hanging. 
"Gome  on  Pete,  there's  enough  of  us  to  settle 
any  ghost,  put  on  your  things  and  we'll  hike 
off." 

At  the  front  of  the  procession  stalked 
Murray  followed  by  Pete;  across  the  Valley 
the  spook  slayers  wended  their  way  through 
banks  of  snow  which  produced  from  the  party 
expressions  regarding  the  Manitoba  winter 
climate  not  suitable  for  publication.  Every 
few  minutes  a  halt  would  be  made;  the  bell 
was  still  ringing.     Climbing  up  the  stump 


covered  trail  Pete  has  spoken  of  as  the  main 
highway,  the  hunters  continued  for  a  quarter 
of  a  mile,  then,  at  the  direction  of  Pete, 
ambled  into  the  bush  to  listen. 

"By  goodness,  boys,  we're  just  as  close  to 
that  darned  thing  as  I  want  to  get,"  re- 
marked Pete. 

"Come  on  you  fellows,"  said  Cringan. 
"We're  going  to  settle  this  spook  and  people 
in  the  Valley  can  put  up  a  monument  to  your 
New  Year's  party  Pete  for  putting  the  ghost 
out  of  business." 

The  company  trudged  along  and  in  qualify- 
ing adjectives  rendered  their  opinions  of  bush 
land  in  general,  and  that  bush  land  in  parti- 
cular, on  a  dark  night.  Suddenly  the  tones  of 
the  bell  were  indicative  that  the  spook's  lair 
was  in  the  vicinity;  the  gallant  quartette 
walked  toward  the  sound.  Drumsole  stopped 
and  turning  around  said  with  a  loud  laugh: 

"Here's  your  ghost,  Pete.  Look  up  there," 
pointing  to  two  large  poplar  trees  growing 
close  together.  From  a  bough  of  one  of  these 
was  suspended  a  cow  bell  which  from  its  ap- 
pearance and  the  rusty  chain  to  which  it  was 
attached  must  have  hung  in  this  position  very 
many  years.  Adjacent  to  the  poplars  was  an 
old  Red  River  cart,  its  bottom  timbers  j  ammed 
out  by  the  growth  of  bush.  By  no  means  con- 
sider this  occurrence  dubious.  There  are 
portions  of  the  Pembina  Valley  into  which 
men  seldom,  if  ever,  penetrate. 

A  roar  of  laughter  went  around  the  quar- 
tette, that  is  with  the  exception  of  Pete  whose 
only  expression  was  that  he  would  be  darned 
the  bell  had  been  heard  by  him  for  over 
thirty  years. 

"The  ghost  is  laid  now,  Pete;  henceforth 
you'll  be  able  to  sleep  better,"  was  the  remark 
of  Murray  who  after  some  difTiculty  removed 
the  bell. 

"I'm  going  to  take  this"  said  he.  "Just  a 
keepsake  of  our  little  jaunt  on  New  Year's 
Eve  after  a  spook  which  has  long  disturbed 
the  Pembina  Valley.  Let's  go  back  to  the 
house." 

Another  New  Year  had  been  ushered  in  ere 
the  party  retired  to  rest.  Pete  became  very 
reminincent,  not  concerning  spooks  and  ghost 
bells,  but  rather  of  the  wondrous  "shots" 
who  had  favored  his  establishment  the  pre- 
vious Fall  and  in  other  years. 

"Happy  New  Year,  Pete,  lost  of  'em  yet," 
said  the  visitors  as  they  ascended  the  stairs." 

"Same  to  you  gentlemen;  I'm  getting  pretty 
old  now,  perhaps  wont  see  many  more" 
answered  Pete  as  he  shut  the  door  of  the 
stove. 

The  New  Year  spook  bell  was  taken  into 
Winnipeg.  To-day  this  clanger  of  the  ghost's 
whereabouts  adorns  the  den  of  a  well  known 
city  sport.  If  at  any  time  you  should  drop  in 
to  spend  an  evening  with  him  you'll  probably 
hear  about  Pete's  ghost  and  the  New  Year's 
party  who  laid  that  spectre  forever  at  rest. 


A  SOCIABLE  QUARTETTE 

After  Moose  in  Quebec  Woods 
G.  F.  M. 


AFTER  being  in  the  bush  all  summer, 
and  seeing  so  many  moose  at  close 
quarters,  ( on  account  of  the  flies  being 
bad  they  were  driven  to  the  rivers  for  pro- 
tection) my  partner  and  I  decided  that  we 
would  try  our  luck  in  the  fall  when  the  big 
game  season  opened. 

Watching  closely  all  summer  for  what  we 
considered  would  be  the  best  place,  all  our 
arrangements  were  made,  and  being  bushnien 
and  needing  no  guides,  we  decided  that  Island 
Lake  ( a  pear  shaped  lake  about  sixteen  miles 
long  with  numerous  grassy  bays  and  small 
rivers  entering  it )  would  be  an  ideal  place. 

Having  met  two  chaps  earlier  in  the  season 
who  had  been  talking  about  moose  hunting 
we  decided  to  see  if  they  would  not  join  us  in 
the  hunt,  which  they  were  very  willing  to  do. 
We  were  particularly  glad  to  have  them  as  one 
of  the  boys  had  the  reputation  of  being  a  crack 
moose  caller. 

We  had  arranged  to  meet  at  the  Height  of 
Land  Portage  ( which  is  well  known  to  anyone 
who  has  taken  the  trip  to  Abitibi  over  the  old 
Hudson  Bay  trail  before  the  steel  was  laid  to 
Cochrane )  on  Monday  morning,  which  hap- 
pened to  turn  out  a  poor  day,  it  being  rainy 
with  an  occasional  snow  flurry.  However,  I 
was  in  good  spirits  and  after  we  had  had  din- 
ner we  started  over  the  mile  portage. 

We  paddled  up  Tootinini  Lake  into  a  small 
creek  leading  into  Island  Lake,  called  Snake 
creek,  which  was  very  well  named,  we  thought, 
as  it  meets  itself  coming  back  several  times. 
The  distance  from  lake  to  lake,  as  the  crow 
flies  is  only  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile,  but  by 
the  creek  it  is  a  good  mile. 

We  camped  on  an  island  right  at  the  mouth 
of  the  Mishiguish  Bay  as  we  intended  to  try 
our  luck  there  flrst. 

I  doubt  if  there  is  a  more  harmonious  sight 
than  to  see  four  men,  all  versed  in  bush  life, 
pitching  a  tent.  Each  man  seems  to  start 
right  at  once  to  do  something,  though  no  two 
do  the  same  thing.  One  will  start  to  get  a 
meal  ready,  if  it  is  anywhere  near  mealtime. 
One  will  cut  wood  while  another  is  getting 
poles  for  the  tent,  and  still  another  will  be 
cutting  brush  for  the  bed.   In  less  than  half  an 


hour  a  camp  is  made  which  looks  as  if  it  had 
always  been  there. 

It  being  a  bright  moonlight  night  we  de- 
cided to  take  the  two  canoes,  with  two  in  each, 
and  go  in  different  directions. 

Arthur  and  Norman  went  to  a  small  bay  on 
the  west  side  of  the  lake,  while  Lou  and  I 
went  to  Mishiguish  Lake.  We  all  returned  to 
camp  with  the  satisfaction  merely  of  hearing 
several  cows  calling,  but  without  getting  any 
answer  at  all  from  the  bulls. 

Next  night  we  split  again  and  at  about  10 
o'clock  it  turned  to  rain  so  we  came  back  to 
camp  somewhat  wet,  but  still  full  of  hope. 

Wednesday  we  did  not  go  out  as  it  was  still 
unsettled  and  there  was  no  moon.  We  stayed 
in  camp  and  talked  about  the  head  we  were 
going  to  take  out.  Norman,  in  the  meantime 
was^busy  making  birch  bark  horns  for  the 
next  night. 

Thursday  was  fine  and  clear  but  Lou  was  a 
little  pessimistic  as  he  claimed  that  Thursday 
was  his  Jonah  day.  We  finally  assured  him 
however  that  we  were  going  to  break  that 
hoodoo.  Taking  the  two  canoes,  and  with  the 
wind  in  our  favor,  and  a  full  moon,  we  went  to 
the  south  end  of  Mishiguish  Lake  where  we 
met  a  trapper  just  at  dark. 

We  asked  him  how  tricks  were  and  he,  being 
a  Frenchman  and  not  very  well  versed  in 
English  exclainied  he  was  having  "Bad  Lucky" 
having  shot  four  shots  at  a  moose  and  three  at 
a  bear,  none  of  which  had  tallied  any  score. 
Nevertheless  he  very  kindly  raised  our  hopes 
by  saying  that  the  moose  were  very  plentiful. 

We  paddled  in  around  the  bay  and  Norman 
gave  the  call  of  a  cow,  which  so  far  as  I  could 
judge  was  a  perfect  imitation  of  the  real  thing, 
but  we  got  no  answer.  Lou  and  I  then  pad- 
dled on  to  another  bay  and  Lou  gave  the  call 
but  again  there  was  no  answer.  Norman  and 
Arthur  came  up  and  we  paddled  to  the  north 
end  of  the  lake  where  Norman  gave  the  call 
and  shortly  after  it  got  an  answer  from  a  bull 
fully  three  miles  away. 

We  waited  breathlessly  and  in  a  few 
minutes  heard  him  coming,  evidently  on  a  hill 
this  time  as  he  sounded  much  closer.  We 
waited  fully  fifteen  minutes  before  he  grunted 
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again,  this  time  pretty  close,  and  we  could  hear 
his  horns  rattling  in  the  bush.  We  paddled 
close  in  to  shore  and  drew  both  canoes  up  side  by 
side  in  the  reeds  about  fifty  feet  from  the  shore 
and  got  low  down  in  the  canoes.  We  could 
hear  him  very  plainly  now  and  kept  very  quiet 
as  we  did  not  wish  to  attract  the  attention  of 
the  ducks  which  were  quacking  in  the  reeds 
beside  us. 

We  figured  him  to  come  out  a  little  to  the 
left  of  us  by  a  small  creek  so  we  headed  our 
canoes  that  way.  On  he  came  getting  closer 
at  every  grunt  and  with  no  hesitation  at  all  he 
came  out  from  among  the  tag  alders  and  stood 
on  the  beach  about  eighty  yards  away. 

It  was  clear  moonlight.  We  could  see  him 
perfectly  as  he  stood  there,  a  giant  monarch, 
grunting  and  sniffing  to  wind  any  danger  if 
near,  but  the  wind  was  from  him  to  us  so  he 
could  not  wind  us. 

Norman  changed  his  horn  to  a  short  one  and 
gave  a  low  call  and  the  moose  started  to  walk 
around  the  shore,  it  being  in  the  shape  of  a 
crescent.  He  stopped  and  grunted  Norman 
answering  him  very  cleverly,  and  continued 
until  he  was  square  in  front  of  us,  about  fifty 
feet  when  Lou  whispered: 

"Now's  your  chance." 

We  both  missed  and  I  let  fire  on  him, 
evidently  hitting  high.  I  fired  again  and  he 
stopped  short  and  seemed  as  though  he  would 
have  fallen.  I  had  gotten  him  right  behind 
the  shoulder.  I  fired  again  and  he  ran  into 
the  bush  with  Lou  and  Norman  giving  it  to 
him  also.  He  went  in  about  twenty  feet  into 
the  bush  and  then  dropped.  We  pushed  back 
the  canoe  into  deep  water  to  wait  until  we 
were  s"re  there  was  no  chnrge  left  in  him,  for 
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we  could  hear  him  groaning. 

"What's  the  time  Frank,  asked  Lou?" 

"Eleven-forty,  Lou.  I  guess  that  breaks 
Thursday  for  you,  eh?" 

We  waited  ten  minutes  and  then  went 
ashore  to  inspect  our  prize.  Taking  our  birch 
bark  horn  we  set  fire  to  it  for  light  and  found 
our  trophy  about  twenty  feet  away  in  the  bush 
lying  almost  curled  around  a  tree  but  quite 
dead. 

Then  was  when  the  real  work  began  and 
Norman,  who  was  very  skilled  at  the  game,  set 
to  work. to  dress  him,  it  being  too  late  to  skia 
him  then.  We  took  the  heart  with  us  for 
breakfast  and  started  back  to  camp  fully  con- 
vinced that  Thursday  was  no  longer  a  Jonah. 

We  went  back  the  next  morning  to  com- 
plete the  j  ob,  taking  with  us  a  tape  measure  to 
settle  some  bets  about  the  width  of  his  spread. 
Arthur's  was  the  closest  with  a  guess  of  sixty 
inches  while  the  spread  was  sixty-two. 

You  may  talk  of  clever  work,  but  did  you 
ever  see  a  boy  brought  up  in  the  bush  skin  and 
quarter  a  moose?  The  way  in  which  Norman 
skinned  and  carved  that  moose,  and  the  short 
time  he  took  to  do  it,  was  nothing  less  than 
wonderful.  We  packed  our  meat  in  the  canoe 
and  took  it  down  to  where  Lou  and  Norman 
lived,  having  two  portages  a  mile  and  a  quar- 
ter ^to  make,  but  we  were  still  enjoying  the 
sport  we  had  had,  not  thinking  of  the  work 
that  came  after  it. 

We  stayed  a  day  in  camp,  then  all  four  took 
the  big  freighting  canoe,  which  they  use  for 
carrying  supplies,  and  struck  out  with  a  fair 
wind  for  Haileybury  to  celebrate,  each  vowing 
that  we  would  try  and  repeat  the  performance 
the  next  season. 


TROUT  CAUGHT  AT  KINCARDINE,  ONT. 


MR.  ARMITAGE  OF  KINCARDINE,  ONT.,  SENDS  US  THE  PHOTOGRAPH  FROM  WHICH  THE 
ACCOMPANYING  REPRODUCTION  WAS  MADE.  THE  TROUT  SHOWN  THEREIN  WERE  CAUGHT 
BY  MR.  ARMITAGE'S  NEPHEW,  MR.  HERBERT  GLEDHILL,  IN  TWO  HOURS'  TIME  OFF  THE 
PIER  AT  KINCARDINE  AND  WEIGHED  IN  ALL  SEVENTY  POUNDS. 


SELDOM  IN 


C.  R.  ESTES 


AMONG  the  crowd  at  the  G.  T.  R. 
station  in  Orillia,  on  the  evening  of 
Oct.  23rd,  could  be  seen  two  young 
fellows  whose  expressions  and  togs  showed 
they  were  planning  to  invade  the  haunts  of 
the  moose  and  deer. 

When  the  Cobalt  Express  pulled  in  at  11.45 
these  two  fellows  were  very  busy  seeing  that 
their  important  luggage  was  safely  aboard 
and  when  it  was  disposed  of  to  their  satis- 
faction they  made  themselves  comfortable  in 
one  of  the  luxurious  coaches  until  4.30  when 
they  arrived  at  North  Bay. 

There  they  were  joined  by  the  third  member 
of  their  party  who  entertained  them  right 
royally  for  a  few  hours  but  after  an  early  din- 
ner, having  collected  the  additional  luggage, 
they  left  on  the  T.  &  N.  O.  for  a  little  flag 
station  thirty  miles  further  north.  The  next 
stage  of  the  trip  had  to  be  done  by  canoe. 
There  was  one  17  foot  canvas  Peterboro  canoe 
and  a  16  foot  one  of  the  same  make.  By  care- 
ful planning  the  luggage  was  placed  and  the 
three  stalwarts  indulged  in  a  twelve  mile  pad- 
dle, but  this  presented  no  difficulties  as  it  was 
down  stream.  About  five  o'clock  they  made 
camp  and  glad  were  they  to  see  their  little 
beds.  The  following  week  was  spent  in  a  vain 
search  for  moose.  There  were  signs  of  what 
had  been  but  none  fresh  enough  to  be  in- 
teresting. 

On  Saturday,  Oct.  31st,  the  party  moved 
further  down  stream  where  they  hoped  to 
find  red  deer.    Here  they  took  refuge  in  a 
deserted  lumber  camp  where  they  rested  and 
filled  up  for  a  big  day  on  Monday. 

During  the  first  night  in  the  new  abode  a 
strange  noise  was  heard  outside  camp  and  the 
two  hundred  pound  "Pancake  Baker"  made  a 
plunge  from  his  bunk,  grabbed  his  Luger 
pistol,  and  proceeded  to  climb  up  the  wall  to  a 
convenient  opening  when  he  leaned  out  with 
eye  alert  and  nerve  steady  ready  to  slay  any- 
thing in  sight.  His  efforts,  however  proved  all 
in  vain  except  for  the  fun  they  gave  his 
chums. 

Monday  morning  arrived,  clad  in  a  wet 
blanket,  but  nothing  daunted,  our  heroes  were 
soon  on  the  trail  well  armed  with  two  30-30 
Remingtons  and  one  .32  Special,  Winchester. 
One  member  of  the  party  took  great  pains  to 
also  arm  himself  with  a  piece  of  rope  and  a 
hunting  knife  and  axe  and  was  immediately 
dubbed  "the  Butcher."    Heretofore  he  had 


made  himself  useful  in  preparing  rabbits, 
partridge  and  other  fresh  meat  for  cooking  but 
to-day  he  was  out  for  bigger  game.  Having 
tramped  the  ridge  until  four  o'clock  the 
Butcher  was  beginning  to  think  the  laugh  was 
on  him  when  as  he  reached  the. summit  of  a  big 
hill  he  heard  the  bushes  snap  and  looking 
along  the  ledge  could  see  about  four  inches  of 
a  deer's  back  above  a  big  fallen  ree.  The 
deer  was  then  about  225  yards  away.  Know- 
ing time  was  precious,  the  Butcher  fired  a  shot 
but  it  went  too  high  and  the  deer  broke  into  a 
trot  and  came  out  down  a  trail  in  the  direction 
of  the  hunter.  When  he  came  to  within  150 
yards  another  shot  was  fired  striking  the  deer 
at  the  base  of  the  brain  and  felling  him  in- 
stantly. When  this  buck  was  dressed  he 
weighed  237  lbs. 

In  the  meantime  the  Pancake  Baker  had 
been  working  off  some  of  his  surplus  flesh  in  a 
steady  tramp  with  few  distractions. 

About  the  middle  of  the  afternoon  he  found 
himself  in  a  thicket  at  the  edge  of  a  "burn" 
near  a  big  swamp  and  about  200. yards  out 
stood  a  fine  doe  feeding.  Immediately  she 
became  aware  of  a  strange  element  on  the 
scene  and  started  on  a  brisk  trot  to  the  swamp 
but  a  shot  caught  her  in  the  small  of  the  back 
and  she  fell  like  a  log.  When  dressed  she 
weighed  126  lbs. 

The  "Mush  Maker"  had  to  report  "no 
success,"  at  a  roll  call  that  night  but  started 
out  next  morning  with  blood  in  his  eye,  deter- 
mined to  have  his  trophy  also.  As  only  one 
more  was  needed  it  was  decided  to  signal  when 
one  had  been  snared.  About  three  o'clock  the 
signal  came  from  the  direction  the  Mush 
Maker  had  taken.  He  had  a  choice  from  three 
as  they  made  a  hurried  run  across  an  old  road. 
Carefully  selecting  the  largest  one  he  brought 
it  down  with  one  shot.  This  doe  dressed  127 
lbs. 

Soon  the  party  gathered  in  camp  everyone 
having  the  satisfaction  of  killing  his  own  deer. 
After  satisfying  the  inner  man  they  pro- 
ceeded to  break  camp  and  pulled  up  a  stiff 
current  to  their  first  stopping  place  where 
night  overtook  them.  The  return  trip  was 
made  without  further  adventure  and  the 
Seldom  In  Hunt  Club  arrived  home  in  good 
spirits  feeling  proud  of  their  deer,  dressing 
490  lbs,  caught  in  a  little  less  than  eighteen 
hours  hunting. 


IN  THE  FEBRUARY  ISSUE  OF  ROD 
AND  GUN  THERE  WILL  APPEAR 
AN  INTERESTING  ARTICLE  BY 
H.  C.  HADDON  ENTITLED  'THAT 
CUB  OF  PATRICK'S" 


GOOD  HUNTING  BROTHER 

Being  an  Account  of  a  Brief  Foray  into  the 
Coast  Range  Mountains,  B.  C. 

Edward  T.  Martin 


THE  Coast  Range  Mountains 
extending  through  British  Col- 
unabia  almost  fromAlaska  to  the 
boundary  line  of  the  United  States 
are  perhaps  the  habitat  of  more  wild 
game  than  any  other  section  of  North 
America. 

These  mountains  are  a  bold  and 
rugged  range.  Small  bays  and  arms 
of  the  sea  cut  gashes  into  their  walls 
of  sohd  granite,  which  tower  sheer 
and  precipitous  above  the  beating 
waves  seething  at  their  feet.  Many 
little  streams,  fed  by  melting  snow, 
dash  down  their  sides  to  the  ocean. 
Salmon  struggle  and  fight  their  way 
up  to  spawn  and  die.  Thousands  of 
trout  follow  them  feeding  on  their 
eggs.  There  are  many  bear  and 
cougar.  A  few  mountain  sheep,  be- 
sides elk,  deer  and  almost  every  kind 
of  the  smaller  animals,  with  grouse 
and  other  game  birds,  all  combining 
to  make  the  Coast  Range  a  sports- 
man's paradise,  one  however,  which  no 
weakhng  can  hope  to  enter  and  hard 
enough  even  for  a  strong  man.  Icy  peaks 
are  there  to  climb  for  game;  snow 
cold  waters  to  wade  for  fish.  One's 
bed  is  the  rocky,  frozen  ground  with 
stone  or  log  for  pillow.  But  what 
cares  a  gunner  for  toil,  a  fisher  for 
cold,  or  either  for  shivery  nights  with 
blowing  winds,  pouring  rains,  *or 
drifting  snows?  It  is  all  in  a  lifetime. 
The  very  essence  of  outdoor  sport 
is  this  same  contest  against  the  forces 
of  the  wild  whether  found  in  prowling 
creatures  of  the  dark  or  the  fiercer 
powers  of  nature. 

In  these  mountains  are  virgin  val- 
leys which  never  yet  have  resounded 
to  blows  from  settler's  axe  nor  echoed 
to  the  huntsman's  gun;  streams  whose 
fish  are  strangers  to  the  swish  of  line 
or  click  of  reel;  animals  ignorant  of 
the  wiles  of  man;  deep  canyons  low 
down  in  which  'tis  said  grass  is  always 
green  and  rivers  seldom  freeze,  where 
elk  and  deer  descend  for  winter's  food 
and  where  the  carnivora  all  follow. 


The  trip  which  occasions  this  article 
was  made  two  years  ago  in  the  launch 
Ameha  up  Queen  Charlotte's  Sound  to 
a  nameless  little  land-locked  bay  or 
cove  into  which  dashed  a  stream,  half 
brook,  half  river,  that  was  almost  one 
continued  waterfall,  so  steep  the  grade 
by  which  it  reached  the  sea. 

At  the  head  of  every  ripple  was  a 
still,  deep  pool,  below  every  waterfall 
a  circular  basin  of  clear,  ice  cold 
water,  and  trout  were  there — great 
whales  of  fellows;  rainbows  too  so 
large  no  common  line  would  hold 
them;  Dolly  Vardens,  more  sluggish 
but  always  game  and  hungry,  besides 
the  smaller  speckled  fellows  with  here 
and  there  a  Cutthroat. 

It  was  all  but  impossible  to  wade 
this  stream  even  in  its  short  level 
stretches.  A  fall  over  some  unseen 
rock,  a  stumble  in  the  rapid  current 
and  the  fisherman  would  say  Good- 
bye" to  this  world  of  trouble  and  be 
swept  over  falls,  through  ripples  to  the 
ocean  without  a  hope  of  rescue.  The 
banks  were  so  steep  and  so  covered 
with  underbrush  that  even  the  nearest 
pool,  which  was  below  the  first  of  the 
falls,  seemed  inaccessible.  To  use  a 
fly  rod  was  out  of  the  (Question,  and 
a  short  casting  rod,  too  long,  but  the 
writer  and  Jimmie  Oaks,  his  guide, 
who  knew  something  of  the  country, 
decided  to  attempt  the  climb.  Rifles 
were  left;  rods  and  revolvers  only, 
taken.  Little  pines  grew  so  thickly 
as  to  impede  the  progress  of  anything 
but  a  squirrel.  Briars  switched  a  per- 
son's face  leaving  red  scratches  like 
claw  marks  of  an  angry  cat,  besides 
tearing  his  lighter  garments  to  tatters. 
Wide  detours  were  necessary  and  two 
hours  required  to  gain  a  hundred 
yards,  but  we  reached  the  falls. 

Peering  through  the  curtain  of 
brush  we  saw  some  one  had  beaten  us 
to  it.  A  man  clad  in  fur,  hot  as  the 
day  was,  stood  quietly  ankle  deep  in 
the  shallows  below,  back  towards  us. 
Seen  dimly  through  the  evergreens 
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one  arm  appeared  raised  as  for  a  blow. 

His  mouth  close  to  the  guide's  ear, 
so  as  to  be  heard  above  the  sound 
of  falling  water,  the  writer  asked, 
"Indians?" 

Oaks  peered  again,  then  raised  his 
.44  for  careful  aim. 

"Hey,  Man,"  I  shouted,  "Don't 
shoot.    Don't  commit  murder!" 

The  sound  of  my  voice  must  have 
reached  the  quiet  one.  He  proved  a 
large  black  bear  watching  for  salmon 
to  come  breasting  the  rapids  that  he 
might  have  fish  for  dinner. 

"Just  as  well,"  the  guide  laughed. 
"  I  think  very  Uttle  of  a  pistol  for  use 
in  bear  hunting,  besides  it  would  have 
been  a  lot  of  trouble  to  get  his  hide 
and  hams  to  the  launch."  Then  he 
baited  his  hook  with  a  salmon  egg, 
taken  from  a  tin  of  "cooked"  ones, 
saying  as  he  dropped  it  into  the  water, 
"  'Gainst  the  law  I  know  but  out  here 
in  the  wilds  such  laws  don't  count, 
'specially  if  a  man's  hungry  and  hank- 
ers after  fresh  fish."  He  had  four 
trout — a  pound  each — on  the  bank 
while  the  writer  was  rigging  up  a  salt 
pork  tipped  spinner. 

"What  are  you  going  to  catch  with 
that  thing?"  Oaks  asked  grinning,  as 
he  landed  another  fish. 

"Why?"  the  writer  questioned. 
"Is  it  too  large?" 

"0  try  and  see,"  the  guide  answer- 
ed, still  grinning,  and  then  cut  down 
some  underbrush  to  clear  space  for 
the  swing  of  a  short  cast. 

The  cast  was  a  good  one,  the  spoon 
landing  top  of  a  small  rock  on  the  far 
side  of  the  pool.  When  the  Kne  was 
reeled  in,  it  dropped  naturally  into 
the  water  and  started  back,  the  spin- 
ner shining  as  it  revolved  and  the 
pork  swimming  and  kicking  as  if 
alive.  Before  quarter  way  in,  there 
was  a  most  unexpected  commotion. 
A  dozen  great  fish  rushed  for  it, 
churning  the  water  into  foam  in  their 
mad  dash.  Why  there  were  not 
several  head  on  colUsions  was  past 
understanding.  One  trout,  more 
active  than  his  brothers  got  what  he 
was  after  and  some  besides.  He 
struck  hard,  did  not  stop  but  kept  on 
down  stream  and  into  the  rapids, 
taking  along  spinner,  pork  and  part  of 
the  leader  without  giving  any  chance 
to  check  or  turn  him.  . 


"Rotten  leader  that,"  the  writer 
remarked  to  the  guide  who  was  still 
grinning.  Then  peevishly,  "Tell  me 
the  joke  so  I  can  laugh  too. " 

"Joke,"  Oaks  answered,  "well,  the 
joke  is  in  your  trying  to  catch  one  of 
them  sports  with  such  flimsy  tackle. 
'Tain't  like  there  was  room  enough  to 
play  him.  Why,  a  clothes  Une 
wouldn't  hold  one  in  them  rapids, 
even  supposing  he  didn't  tear  out  and 
you  could  follow  him  down  stream 
through  the  brush  and  over  the  rocks. 
That's  all  and  'tain't  no  joke  neither. " 

Sure  it  wasn't,  but  the  thing  was 
tried  again,  no  leader  being  used. 
This  time  there  was  more  of  a  strug- 
gle. The  fish  rushed  for  the  rapids, 
was  turned,  then  dashed  madly 
around  the  pool.  Three  times  he 
jumped  clear  of  water,  started  down 
stream  again  then  would  not  be 
denied  but  reached  the  rapids  with 
such  a  sudden  lunge,  the  writer  was 
caught  off  his  guard.  There  was 
nothing  to  do  but  try  and  work  the 
trout  back  to  the  pool.  He  wouldn't 
come  and  putting  too  much  strain  on 
the  line  it  broke  at  the  eye  of  the 
spinner  and  again  Oaks  grinned, 
saying  "No  use.  You  handled  him  all 
right;  but  it  can't  be  done." 

There  were  no  more  spinners  with- 
out going  to  the  launch  after  them. 
Had  there  been  I  would  have  kept  a 
trying  as  long  as  they  lasted.  The 
next  best  thing  was  to  use  a  little 
hook,  bait  it  with  a  salmon  egg  and 
become  a  lawbreaker  myself.  There 
had  been  so  much  splashing  the  small 
fellows  had  all  sought  shelter  in  holes 
and  crevices  of  the  rocks.  Finally  a 
"whale"  out  in  the  centre  swallowed 
both  bait  and  hook.  Not  only  swal- 
lowed but  kept  them  for  souvenirs. 

This  ended  the  fishing  and  we  re- 
turned to  the  "Ameha"  with  very 
few  trout  for  supper.  That  night  the 
launch  Captain  was  informed  that 
we  would  not  move  on  as  had  been 
planned,  but  remain  as  long  as  there 
was  a  spinner  left,  or  at  least  until  one 
of  the  leviathans  had  been  brought  to 
gaff.  It  was  not  to  be.  Sometimes  it 
rains  in  the  Coast  Range.  Memory 
being  correct  the  downfall  is  41  in- 
ches at  Seattle,  45  to  60  at  Victoria 
and  141  in  the  Range.  The  night 
after   our   fishing   experience  there 
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came  a  deluge  which,  accompanied 
by  a  warm  South  wind  that  melted 
much  of  the  snow  on  the  mountain 
tops,  made  a  raging  torrent  of  every 
little  stream  and  put  a  quietus  on 
fishing  for  the  time  being. 

"Too  bad  you  won't  have  a  chance 
to  lose  them  other  six  spinners  that 
you  found,"  the  guide  said  next 
morning,  that  grin  frozen  to  his  face. 
"But,"  he  continued,  "we  stand  a 
mighty  good  chance  of  getting  them 
bear  skins  you  want.  Bears  can't 
catch  fish  in  muddy  water  any  more 
than  you  can  and  seeing  the  dead  sal- 
mon is  all  washed  away,  they've  got 
ter  hustle  for  their  grub."  So  when 
the  rain  stopped,  all  three  of  us  went 
bear  hunting.  It  was  a  hard  scramble 
over  the  slippery  rocks  to  get  where 
we  could  begin  to  climb  and  harder 
yet  to  reach  "the  prairie, "  a  half  level 
plateau  4,000  feet  above  sea  level. 
Here  were  endless  patches  of  huckle- 
berries, some  of  salal  berries  and  many 
Oregon  grapes.  These  last  two  called 
by  names  they  are  known  under, 
across  in  the  Olympics. 

A  congress  of  bears  must  have  been 
in  session  for  there  was  a  berry  patch 
of  a  dozen  acres  just  full  of  them. 
When  they  winded  their  enemy,  man, 
five  big  black  fellows,  with  many  a 
growl  and  grumble,  lumbered  out  of 
the  far  side  and  into  the  brush  beyond, 
followed  by  a  surly  brown  one  that 
did  not  know  whether  to  go  or  stay. 

"Like  enough  there's  some  in  there 
yet.  Let's  work  around  and  come 
through  the  berries  against  the  wind, " 
Oaks  advised,  "Or,  say"  he  continued 
as  an  idea  struck  him.  "Gap,  you 
stay  here;  hide  behind  that  old  tree 
trunk  and  we'll  drive  'em  out  to  you. " 

"Do  you  think  so?"  the  sailor  man 
responded,  "because  if  you  do,  think 
again.  Where  you  fellows  go,  that's 
my  way  too.  Now  lead  off  and  I  will 
follow  behind." 

It  was  impossible  to  convince  him 
a  bear  was  not  dangerous  except  in 
extreme  cases  and  he  stuck  to  us  like 
an  unweaned  calf  to  the  mother  cow. 
The  guide  then  suggested  that  the 
writer  lie  in  ambush  and  await  re- 
sults. He  too  had  strong  objections 
to  being  left  alone  in  a  bear  patch  and 
declined  the  honor.  So  the  three  of  us 
circled   and   came   into   the  berry 


bushes  together  where  the  bears  went 
out.  For  a  time  there  were  plenty  of 
grouse  but  nothing  else. 

Gaptain  Ed.  recovered  from  his 
nervousness  and  was  quite  jaunty  in 
manner,  even  coming  up  in  hne  with 
the  two  of  us  and  whispering — talking 
being  forbidden — "Just  my  luck;  not 
a  blessed  bear  within  a  mile." 

He  had  hardly  finished,  when  with 
a  "  W-h-o-o-f "  of  rage,  up  jumped  the 
biggest,  brownest,  ugliest  female  bear 
it  was  ever  one's  luck  to  see,  her  little 
eyes  snapping  with  fury  and  the  hair 
on  her  back  standing  straight  up, 
while  a  quarter  grown  cub  ran  a  short 
distance  whimpering,  then  turned  to 
watch  the  show. 

"Good  Lord!"  gasped  the  Gaptain, 
firing  a  shot  skyward  and  staring 
wildly  to  find  a  place  of  refuge. 

The  ugly  brute  rose  on  her  hind  legs 
and  getting  madder  every  minute, 
waltzed  towards  the  launch  man,  fore 
legs  balanced  for  a  blow  or  a  hug  and 
every  one  of  her  strong  white  teeth  ex- 
posed. Instantly  two  shots  rang  out. 
The  impact  of  the  bullets  staggered 
Mrs.  Bear  momentarily,  but  she  re- 
covered and  continued  advancing. 
The  Gaptain  turned  to  run,  tripped 
and  fell  over  a  little  log.  Then  a  shell 
jammed  in  the  writer's  gun  and  he 
working  desperately  to  clear  it,  let  the 
bear  come  very  close,  failing  to  re- 
alize how  close,  until  feehng  her  hot 
breath  in  his  face.  This  made  him 
look  and  he  saw  the  animal  towering 
several  feet  above  him  and  only  two 
yards  away.  More  by  instinct  than 
thought,  he  jabbed  at  the  bear's  face, 
aiming  to  drive  the  rifle  barrel  down 
her  throat.  Like  an  expert  boxer  she 
parried  the  blow  and  sent  the  gun 
circling  twenty  feet  through  the  air, 
her  claws  missing  the  man's  arm  by 
an  inch  only.  He  stood  for  an  instant 
dazed  and  incapable  of  motion.  Then 
the  bear",  recovering  her  balance 
danced  a  step  nearer.  The  next  half 
second  seemed  an  eternity  in  length. 
The  writer  felt  as  if  in  a  terrible  night- 
mare, with  death  reaching  to  grasp 
him,  yet  powerless  to  raise  a  single 
finger  to  avoid  it.  Then  the  spell  was 
broken.  Oaks'  gun  sounded  and,  held 
within  a  foot  of  the  bear's  ear  the 
bullet  crushed  her  skull  dropping  her 
n  her  tracks.   In  faUing,  she  jammed 
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the  writer's  leg  against  a  rock,  injur-  suit  the  trip  was  abandoned,  but  we 
ing  him  so  badly  the  others  had  to  got  the  bear  skin  and  what  is  more,  I 
carry  him  to  the  launch,  and  as  a  re-    have  it  yet. 


CONCERNING  FISHING 

The  first  of  a  Series  of  Entertaining  Articles  on  matters 
Piscatorial  by  a  Writer  of  Authority 

(ARTICLE  1) 

Neal  Brown 


IN  many  ways  the  trout  is  subtler  than 
all  the  beasts  of  the  field;  in  other  ways 
he  is  most  credulous  and  dupable.  An 
angler,  however  experienced,  who  should 
make  dogmatic  assertion  ;!S  to  what  a  trout 
will  covet  on  any  particular  t  -  rasion,  or  what 
it  will  do  in  a  given  case,  will  be  regarded  as — 

"  the  Prophet  of  the  Utterly  Absurd, 

Of  the  patently  impossible  and  vain." 
When  the  wayward  fit  is  on  him  the  trout 
is  wayward  and  uncertain  beyond  all  know- 
ings. Whoever  shall  say  it  is  too  hot,  or  too 
cold  or  too  windy  or  that  the  water  is  too  high 
or  too  low  for  trout,  or,  contrariwise,  that  all 
conditions  are  perfect  for  the  taking  of  trout,, 
will  often  be  refuted  and  put  to  shame. 

Any  trout  angler  would  condemn  without 
benefit  of  clergy  a  cold,  raw  first  of  May,  with 
a  rain  failing  ""l  hat  was  almost  snow.  Yet  on 
such  a  day  I  have  seen  trout  taking  a  fly 
eagerly,  although  a  natural  fly  that  ventured 
out  would  have  been  frozen  to  death.  Yet  on 
a  warm  June  day,  with  the  water  at  the  right 
stage,  and  a  soft  south  wind  blowing,  every 
trout  in  the  stream  may  be  dumb  and  lifeless. 
Together  with  another  ardent  angler  I  once 
fished  some  of  the  best  stretches  of  the  On- 
tonagon for  three  days  in  June,  using  every 
known  device  and  fly,  and  our  total  catch  was 
two  trout.  Yet  shortly  before  and  after  this, 
under  like  weather  and  stream  conditions, 
great  catches  were  made  on  the  same  ground. 
About  June  1,  19 — ,  two  of  us  were  in  camp 

on  river.   It  was  the  day  of  the  Big  Wind, 

and  the  wind  blew  a  gale  every  which  way. 
Trees  were  constantly  falling  in  the  woods 
along  the  stream.  The  water  was  high  and 
turbid  and  filled  with  buds,  twigs,  and  bran- 
ches that  had  been  broken  off  by  the  wind. 
We  unanimously  agreed  that  no  trout  would 
venture  to  the  surface  in  such  a  tornado,  so 
we  loafed  around  camp  most  of  the  forenoon. 
Just  before  noon  we  waded  in,  more  as  a  mat- 
ter of  principle  than  anything  else,  for  we 
believed  it  a  vain  quest.  It  was  impossible  to 
land  a  fly  in  the  right  place,  yet  the  moment 
the  fly  touched  the  water  a  trout  was  waiting 
for  it.  With  the  trout  in  this  crazy  humor  our 
catch  was  something  scandalous,  and  long  be- 
fore nightfall  we  were  so  near  the  legal  limit 
that  we  had  begun  to  speculate  as  to  what 
would  happen  if  we  met  a  game  warden.  The 


day  was  cool  almost  raw,  and  theoretically 
impossible.  The  same  day  on  a  rival  stream  of 
greater  reputation  two  expert  fishermen  labor- 
ed all  day  in  vain  and  came  home  with  empty 
creels.  They  reported  that  it  was  too  windy 
and  cold  for  trout. 

Sometimes  a  stream  will  flow  dead  and 
sullen  for  many  hours,  with  not  a  trout  in 
sight.  Suddenly  pandemonium  breaks  loose, 
the  water  will  be  full  of  leaping  trout  that  will 
snap  at  anything  that  moves.  All  at  once  they 
will  subside  and  become  nonexistent. 

Generally  speaking,  at  some  time  during  the 
day,  under  any  kind  of  favorable  conditions, 
trout  will  rise  to  a  fly,  but  it  is  beyond  human 
ken  to  foretell  the  time. 

Other  days  they  will  be  intermittent  and 
subject  to  frequent  spasms  of  rising.  On  some 
days  they  will  have  only  one  of  these  spasms, 
other  days  none  at  all. 

Anglers  will  maintain  that  trout  will  not 
take  the  fly  readily  in  bright  sunshine,  yet 
many  good  catches  have  been  made  under 
blazing  suns.  Other  anglers  will  argue  that 
trout  will  only  take  the  fly  when  natural  flies 
are  dropping  on  the  water  and  the  trout  are 
rising  to  them,  but  this  is  dictum  not  to  be 
relied  on. 

Many  other  ancient  delusions  are  hung  on 
the  direction  of  the  wind.  Some  of  these 
uncertainties  of  trout  can  be  given  reasonable 
explanation,  but  many  of  them  are  unex- 
plainable. 

For  all  that  we  know,  trout  may  be  subject 
to  a  kind  of  mob-hysteria.  When  the  main 
population  is  dull  and  inert  an  emotional  trout 
may  be  seized  with  an  attack  of  nerves  and 
rush  frantically  at  something  or  at  nothing; 
or  he  may  feel  that  he  must  start  something 
and  break  up  the  deadly  ennui.  Others, 
witnessing  his  excitement,  begin  to  irnitate 
him,  and  their  flow  of  spirits  quickly  inieot 
others,  until  finally  the  whole  populace  rises 
up  as  one  trout.  Tf  you  happen  along  about 
this  time  and  are  properly  equipped  your  re- 
ward may  be  great. 

These  hysterical  practices  of  trout  are  not 
unlike  those  of  masses  of  human  beings.  They 
are  victims  of  suggestion.  They  will  crazily 
take  the  bait  that  any  demagogue  throws 
before  them,  create  a  new  god,  or  cast  down 
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an  old  one.  They  alternately  deify  and 
crucify. 

Something  more  should  be  said  of  the  per- 
versity of  trout. 

Many  years  ago  some  public  spirited 
anglers  carefully  stocked  with  trout  fry  a 
most  enticing  and  perfect  stream.  After 
waiting  patiently  for  a  number  of  years  these 
unselfish  foster  parents  tried  to  reap  their  re- 
ward. They  hunted  for  these  trout  in  different 
years  and  different  seasons,  but  in  vain.  At 
last  they  gave  up  in  despair  and  this  barren 
water  became  as  the  Land  of  Lost  Endeavor. 

Witness  now  the  perfidy  and  deceit  of  these 
trout  who  through  man's  benovelence  had 
been  given  this  happy  home.  They  lay  low  in 
concealment  until  they  thought  the  pursuit  had 
been  abandoned  by  their  benefactors,  then 
they  crept  out  and  spread  themselves  in 
countless  numbers  on  every  bar  and  spawning 
bed. 

They  enjoyed  this  stream  for  many  years 
without  the  payment  of  any  imposts  and 
finally  were  discovered  by  the  merest  accident. 
Among  them  were  old  veterans  who  had  been 
laboriously  transported  thitherward  in  cans, 
years  before  the  Great  Discovery. 

But  let  us  make  flies  our  theme: 

Observe  the  justly  celebrated  Bucktail  fly 
to  which  I  claimed  exclusive  rights,  until  I 

found  that  E  H  had  pirated  the 

design,  and  was  using  it  to  catch  big  trout  on 
White  River. 

This  fly  is  not  like  any  other  article  of  diet 
or  amusement  affected  by  trout.  It  looks 
about  as  appetizing  as  a  cockle  burr.  .  It  is  a 
monstrosity,  with  a  fat  red  body  and  a  tail  of 
deer  hair  and  this  tail  is  not  trimmed  off  even- 
ly and  made  a  thing  of  bashful  beauty;  it  is 
irregular  and  waves  sinuous  filaments  through 
the  water.  It  has  a  terrible  fascination  for 
«ome  trout,  being  especially  deadly  as  a 
dropper. 

Anglers  have  vainly  tried  to  imagine  what 
the  trout  imagined  it  to  be.  I  have  heard  it 
■stoutly  maintained  that  trout  thought  this 
bucktail  was  a  new  born  mouse.  But  a  new 
born  mouse  does  not  skate  merrily  around  on 
the  surface  of  the  water  or  fly  in  the  air.  I 
have  had  a  trout  leap  a  foot  into  the  air  and 
seize  this  dangling  fly. 

Another  nature  faking  fly  is  the  Reuben 
Wood.  It  is  a  ladylike  fly,  of  chaste,  trim  ap- 
pearance, not  coarse  and  sprawling  like  the 
Bucktail.  It  has  a  white  body,  with  a  gentle 
little  red  tick  at  the  lower  end  and  is  dressed 
in  neat,  though  not  gaudy,  tackle  of  no  dis- 
tinctive characteristics.  It  is  a  good  old  re- 
liable fly  on  most  any  stream  and  especially 
in  the  afternoon  between  Apni  ana  September. 
Yet  it  is  not  dressed  in  the  likeness  of  any- 
thing natural. 

True,  a  white  miller  comes  on  trout  streams 


for  a  short  ^period,  but  it  has  not^even  a  re- 
mote resemblance  to  the  Reuben  Wood. 

Shall  we  imitate  nature  or  shall  we  ruth- 
lessly ignore  her  and  go  out  after  trout  with 
unnatural  lures? 

I  counsel  a  middle  course.  When  trout 
seem  to  be  looking  for  a  patch  from  an  old 
buffalo  robe,  or  a  rag  from  a  red  blanket, 
gratify  their  depravities,  though  admitting 
that  it  may  be  more  scientific  to  proffer  them 
a  genteeler  fly. 

I  once  read  of  a  cunning  angler  who  was 
fishing  for  trout  on  the  south  shore  of  Lake 
Superior.  He  had  tried  every  kind  of  fly 
without  success.  It  was  in  the  season  of  ripe 
thorn  apple,  and  as  he  brushed  against  a 
crimson  branch  a  thorn  apple  fell  into  the 
water.  It  was  greedily  snapped  up  by  a  big 
trout.  Acting  on  this  hint,  this  angler  baited 
with  thorn  apples  and  turned  defeat  into 
victory.  It  simply  happened  to  be  thorn  ap- 
ple with  the  trout  and  nothing  but  thorn 
apples  would  serve  their  appetite. 

One  truthful  angler  has  assured  me  that  out 
in  the  western  mountains  he  once  caught 
many  trout  with  a  certain  red  berry  that  he 
found  growing  there  and  this  was  in  the  winter 
time  with  much  snow  on  the  ground.  I 
understand  this  method  is  also  followed  in 
Alaska. 

He  should  have  no  fads  that  will  not  yield 
to  the  instant  emergency.  He  must  Ije  quick 
to  change  his  tactics,  to  grasp  another  weapon, 
to  plan  a  new  line  of  attack.  He  will  in  theory 
hold  midge  flies  and  No.  8s  in  equal  favor,  yet 
in  practice  adopting  the  most  effective.  His 
highest  state  of  wisdom  will  have  come  when 
he  determines  that  a  hook  smaller  than  No.  10 
is  not  as  effective  in  holding  trout  as  the  larger 
hooks.  Thereafter  his  fly  hook  will  hold  a 
majority  of  No.  10s  and  larger  and  he  will 
make  fewer  barren  casts.  Yet  he  should  not 
wholly  abandon  the  small  flies,  for  he  must  be 
always  ready  to  humor  the  caprices  of  his 
subtle  antagonists. 

It  may  be  necessary  now  and  then  to  fall 
back  on  the  little  spoon  hook,  the  elusive 
grasshopper,  a  worm,  a  raging  bumble  bee 
caught  up  from  a  flower,  or  one  of  those  en- 
ticing maple  grubs  found  in  decayed  trees — 
the  kind  with  white  bodies,  brown  legs,  and 
beady,  bulging  eyes.  Once  on  the  Evergreen 
I  found  in  a  cavity  of  a  tree  a  little  convoca- 
tion of  what  children  call  "Devil's  Darning 
Needles,"  that  had  sought  shelter  from  the 
rain.  They  were  all  legs  and  wings,  yet  made 
very  good  bait  while  they  lasted,  which  was 
not  long,  for  legs  and  wings  were  of  the  quick 
detachable  kind 

There  is  a  tradition  that  a  young  mouse  is  a 
most  seductive  temptation  to  big  trout.  I 
have  never  descended  to  this  temptation;  in 
fact,  I  have  never  been  able  to  find  a  young 
mouse  when  it  was  most  needed. 


(To  Be  Continued) 


The  second  article  of  the  Series  "Con- 
cerning Fishing"  by  Neal  Brown  will 
appear  in  our  February  issue  and  will 
deal  with  "Clothes,  Noise,  Color  and 
other  Fishing  Things." 


CASCADE  ON  TOMLIN'SON  CRERK 
Cliaraclcrislic  of  many  Streams  on  the  mainland  Pacifi 
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Use  an 

Autographic  Kodak 

Every  negative  that  is  worth  making  is  worth  a  date  and  a  title, 

ARCHITECTS,  engineers  and  contractors  who  make  photographic  re- 
cords of  progressive  work,  and  the  amateur  who  wants  to  improve  the 
quality  of  his  work,  can  make  valuable  notations  on  the  negatives,  by 
means  of  the  Autographic  Kodak.  The  places  visited — interesting  dates 
and  facts — such  notations  add  to  the  value  of  every  negative. 

Just  release  a  stop  and  a  door  opens  in  the  back  of  the  Kodak;  write  whatever  notation 
you  want;  expose  from  1  to  5  seconds;  close  the  door  and  you  are  ready  for  the  next  ex- 
posure. On  the  margins  between  the  negatives  will  appear  a  permanent  photographic  re- 
production of  the  notations  you  made. 

The  greatest  photographic  advance  in  twenty  years. 

CANADIAN  KODAK  CO.  LIMITED 


Ai  all  Kodak  dealers'. 


TORONTO 


A  STRANGE  ADVENTURE 
WITH  A  MOOSE 

A  Quebec  Experience  of  over  Forty  Years  Ago 

E.  S.  Shrapnel,  A.  R.  C.  A. 


IT  was  early  winter  in  the  year 
1868  when  I  was  Uving  in  the 
city  of  Quebec,  that  I  had  a 
chance  of  going  North  with  a- man 
named  Alester  engaged  as  timber 
cruiser  to  a  wealthy  lumber  company. 

I  was  young  at  the  time  and  spent 
most  of  my  hours  with  dog  and  gun 
in  the  woods  and  wild  regions  that  in 
those  days  surrounded  the  city  within 
a  few  miles  of  the  suburbs. 

The  man  I  was  to  accompany  was 
an  old  hand  in  the  woods,  and  had  a 
few  weeks  previously  built  himself  a 
rough  log  shanty  about  ten  miles 
north  of  Valcartier  and  had  blazed 
a  rough  line  to  it  at  right  angles  from 
an  old  Indian  trail  that  was  very  httle 
used  in  those  days,  and  much  over- 
grown with  underbrush  and  second 
growth  timber. 


We  took  with  us  provisions  suffi- 
cient to  last  a  month,  together  with 
blankets,  a  hght  sheet  iron  stove,  and 
a  large  toboggan.  I  had  a  shot  gun 
and  some  traps,  and  Alester  a  light 
Ballard  rifle. 

We  drove  in  a  sleigh  to  a  settler's 
house  situated  about  two  miles  past 
the  settlement  named  and  there  the 
rough  trail  ended.  Staying  over  night 
with  the  owner  with  whom  we  left  our 
horse  and  sleigh,  we  made  an  early 
start  next  morning  with  our  effects 
securely  packed  on  the  toboggan. 

My  purpose  was  to  hunt  for  any- 
thing in  the  shape  of  game,  and  get 
some  insight  into  the  different  modes 
of  setting  traps  for  the  various  fur- 
bearing  animals,  that  were  fairly 
numerous  in  those  regions. 

The  snow  was  scarcely  six  inches 
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deep  on  our  arrival,  but  the  next  day 
it  started  snowing  heavily  and  kept  on 
for  fully  twenty-four  hours  with  an 
increasing  coldness  in  the  atmosphere. 
However,  the  shanty  was  well  built 
in  all  particulars  so  we  were  always 
warm  and  comfortable  while  we  were 
within. 

The  storm,  over,  the  sun  appeared 
bright  and  clear,  but  the  weather  was 
bitterly  cold.  However  we  made  all 
preparations  for  a  day  in  the  woods. 
My  companion  of  course  had  to  at- 
tend to  his  business  and  for  the  first 
few  days  I  accompanied  him  until  I 
had  learned  something  of  the  sur- 
rounding neighborhood  and  got  some 
bints  from  him  with  regard  to  setting 
traps;  after  which  I  boldly  took  to  the 
woods  myself,  using  a  compass,  of 
course,  if  necessary. 

The  snow  was  now  nearly  two  feet 
deep  and  made  walking  heavy  even  on 
snow  shoes,  but  in  a  day  or  two  a 
thaw  set  in  which  was  accompanied 
by  a  steady  downpour  of  rain  for  a 
few  hours,  this  being  immediately 
succeeded  by  a  severe  frost,  leaving  a 
hard  crust  on  the  snow. 

In  the  first  few  days  we  did  not 
observe  many  signs  of  large  game,  and 
except  the  tracks  of  wolves,  lynx  and 
hares,  which  were  plentiful,  there  was 
nothing  very  encouraging  for  a  youth- 
ful nimrod  like  myself.  I  had  killed 
a  few  hares  and  swamp  partridges 
and  these,  with  a  fox  and  a  couple  of 
mink  were  about  the  sum  total  of  my 
week's  hunt. 

However,  one  night  Alester  return- 
ing mentioned  that  he  had  seen  quite 
a  number  of  moose  tracks,  also  those 
of  caribou  about,  five  miles  from  the 
shanty  near  a  large  beaver  meadow 
which  had  a  small  lake  in  the  centre. 
He  said  he  would  take  me  to  the  place 
next  morning  and  enjoy  a  few  hours' 
hunting  himself.  At  this  news  my 
spirits  rose  immensely  and  I  could 
hardly  sleep  that  night  for  thinking  of 
the  sport  I  might  experience. 

Accordingly  next  morning  we  star- 
ted out  with  fair  hopes  of  success.  I 
had  been  advised  to  take  an  extra 
lunch  along  as  he  said  the  deer  might 
lead  us  a  long  way  from  head-quarters 
before  getting  a  shot.  I  took  his  ad- 
vice and  as  events  turned  out  I  was 
very  glad  I  had  done  so. 


I  might  mention  here  that  I  had 
brought  with  me  a  dog  that  was  well 
trained  for  general  purposes.  He  was 
small,  being  crossed  with  a  beagle. 
In  a  couple  of  hours  we  had  reached 
the  locality  spoken  of.  When  we 
separated,  Alester  took  to  the  woods 
on  one  side  of  the  Beaver  Meadow, 
and  I  to  the  woods  on  the  other, 
agreeing  to  meet  at  the  north  end, 
which  was  about  one  mile  away. 

I  had  left  him  about  two  minutes 
when  I  heard  the  report  of  his  rifle, 
and  at  the  same  time  noticed  a  num- 
ber of  deer  tracks  heading  in  the  direc- 
tion I  was  going.  Not  having  a  rifle 
I  loaded  my  double  barrelled  gun  with 
a  charge  of  buck-shot  and  a  ball. 
From  experience  I  knew  that  I  must 
get  within  a  very  short  range  of  any 
animal  before  I  could  make  a  suc- 
cessful shot,  so  I  followed  the  tracks 
with  great  caution  for  nearly  an  hour 
without  gettmg  even  a  sight  of  the 
am'mals.  About  this  time  a  strong 
northerly  wind  had  sprung  up  making 
the  atmosphere  colder  than  ever.  I 
reached  the  summit  of  a  rather  long 
hill  covered  with  dense  underbrush 
and  a  few  scattered  firs,  and  there 
came  to  a  full  stop  as  the  hill  ended  in 
an  almost  perpendicular  precipice, 
which  seemed  to  extend  for  quite  a 
distance  both  to  the  right  and  left 
of  my  position.  The  deer  tracks  also 
separated  there,  some  of  the  animals 
moving  to  the  right  and  others  to  the 
left  along  the  ridge. 

As  the  long  tramp  had  made  me 
feel  rather  hungry,  I  concluded  to  eat 
so  sat  down  behind  the  roots  of  a  large 
fallen  pine. 

I  had  barely  finished  my  meal  and 
lit  my  pipe  when  I  heard  in  the  far 
distance  a  shrill  yelping  mixed  with  an 
occasional  howl.  I  knew  at  once  the 
cause,  as  on  several  nights  and  early 
mornings  the  wolves  had  treated  us  to 
a  similar  serenade  in  the  vicinity  of 
our  shanty.  At  the  time  I  did  not 
bother  myself  but  continued  on  the 
tracks  that  led  to  the  left  along  the 
rocky  ridge. 

However,  I  had  scarcely  gone  any 
distance  when  the  weird  echo  ap- 
peared to  be  drawing  rapidly  nearer. 
I  then  halted  behind  a  clump  of 
bushes  almost  overhanging  the  steep 
descent.    I  felt  certain  that  the  wolf 
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35  Years  in   the   Boat   Building  Business 


We  build  and  design  anything  in  the  boat  bus- 
iness from  a  6  ft.  Canoe  to  a  60  ft.  Launch. 

Complete  Motor  Boats  from  $150  to  $1500,  f  .o.b. 
Complete  Gasoline  Launches  and  Cruisers, 

$850  to  $5000,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Motor  Canoes,  $125  to  $300,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Paddling  Canoes,  $25  to  $75,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Rowing  Skiffs,  $25  to  $100,  f.o.b. 


Complete  Sailing  Skiffs  and  Dinghies,  $125 

to  $250,  f.o.b. 
Complete  K.  D.  Frames,  all  sizes  from  10  ft. 

Dinghies  to  45  ft.  Power  Boats. 

Now  is  the  time  to  get  bargains  in  second- 
hand Motor  Boats  and  GasoUne  Motors. 
Write  for  prices  and  description. 


THE  CAPITAL  BOAT  &  CANOE  WORKS,  Bank  St.,  Ottawa,  Can. 


JEFFERY'S  SPECIAL  MARINE  CANOE  GLUE  best  filler  for  camvas 


It  is  as  valuable  to  a  canoeist  as  a  repair  kit 
to  a  bicyclist  or  automobilist.  It  is  a  Johnnie- 
on-the-spot  article  that  no  boatman  should  be 
without.  It  does  not  dry  up  nor  deteriorate  in 
the  can,  but  will  be  found  equally  ready  for  use 
in  ten  years  as  today.  Any  puncture  or  leak  in 
boat  or  canoe  can  be  permanently  repaired  in 
five  minutes. 

TEMPORARY  REPAIRS 
For  temporary  repairs  of  punctures  only  a 
candle  is  needed  for  heating,  dig  out  a  piece  of 
glue  as  large  as  required,  mould  it  in  the  hands 
after  greasing  them  with  the  candle,  melt  the 

face  of  the  glue  and  apply  to  hole.  BLACK,  WHITE  and  YELLOW.  Put  up  in  Friction 
Top  Cans.  Emergency  Can  25c.  lib. — 60c.  2  1b. — $1.00.  31b. — $1.40.  5  lb.  cans — $2.25. 
14.28,56.112  lb.  Boxes — 40c  per  pound.  For  sale  by  all  yacht,  boat,  canoe  and  ship  supply  houses,  and  sporting 
goods  dealers.  Send  for  circulars,  directions  for  use,  etc.  L.  W.  FERDINAND  &,  CO.,  201  South  St.,  Boston, 
Mass,  U.S.A.  Also  for  sale  by  the  following  well  known  firms  in  Canada:  Wm.  Robertson  &  Son,  Halifax;  S,  A. 
Crowell  &  Co.,  Yarmouth;  Rogers  Hardware  Co.,  Charlottetown;  T.  McAvity  &  Sons,  St.  John;  John  Millen  &  Son, 
Henry  Morgan  &  Son,  R.  Duncan,  Montreal;  Rice  Lewis  &  Son,  John  Leckie,  Ltd.,  Toronto;  Kingston  Smith  Arms 
Co..  Winnipeg;  J.  H.  Ashdown  Hardware  Co.,  Winnipeg,  Calgary  and  Saskatoon;  Chinic  Hardware  Co.,  William 
Doyle,  Quebec;  McDouglas,  Limited,  Ottawa;  Simson,  BalkwiU  &  Co.,  Ltd.,  Vancouver,  B.C. 


WF  fliITFIT  fAMPINf  PARTIF^  There  are  several  excellent  Canoe  Trips  in  Ontario,  of 
iiiA  uuiiii  vniiii  inu  1  nuiiLJ  ^y^ich  we  can  furnish  serviceable  charts  as  well  as  pro- 
viding the  Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils,  Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  upwards  of  a 
quarter  of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special  feature  of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parlies,  and 
we  know  the  requirements  thoroughly  and  invite  inquiries.  Established  1835. 


MICHIE  &  CO.  LIMITED, 


7  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Canada 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game        A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angler         Ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  ani  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  Illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
iL  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Psisseng^er  Ag^ent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland 


"Made  in  Canada"— The  DUNNE  Tube  Skates 


In  Desjgrn 

Material 
"  Workmanship 

Finish 
For  Strength 


"  Satisfaction 
"  Your  Money 


W.  H.  DUNNE, 


At  Your  Dealer,  or 

1492  Queen  Street  West,  TORONTO 
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pack  were  in  full  chase  of  a  deer, 
which  was  evidently  heading  in  my 
direction.  I  must  own  up  that  I  felt 
rather  uncomfortable,  although  I  well 
knew  that  no  animal  could  possibly 
cUmb  such  an  abrupt  ascent  as  the 
ridge  on  which  I  stood. 

I  had  not  long  to  wait  before  I 
heard  a  crashing  noise  intermixed 
with  a  snapping  of  branches  and  then 
a  large  moose  came  plowing  through 
the  snow  directly  towards  my  posi- 
tion. I  raised  my  gun  to  my  shoulder 
but  did  not  shoot  as  I  knew  the 
wolves  were  close  behind  and  from 
the  devihsh  noise  they  made  I  con- 
cluded there  must  be  more  than  a 
dozen  of  them. 

The  moose  had  evidently  been 
chased  a  long  distance  for  he  stagger- 
ed as  he  ran.  The  hoar  frost  was 
sparkling  on  his  side;  his  tongue  was 
hanging  out;  and  his  legs  were  bleed- 
ing from  contact  with  the  crust  on  the 
snow.  He  plunged  right  up  to  the 
rock  and  halted,  then  turned  but  ap- 
peared to  hesitate  with  his  magnifi- 
cent head  thrown  up  and  his  eyes 
gleaming  with  rage.  When  about  to 
start  away  again  at  right  angles  along 
the  ridge,  he  was  suddenly  headed  off 
by  a  couple  of  large  wolves,  the  lead- 
ers of  the  pack,  who  prevented  his 
escape  in  that  direction.  He  seemed 
at  the  point  of  charging  them,  when 
seven  more  came  loping  up  along  his 
trail  and  spreading  out  formed  a  com- 
plete half  circle  around  him.  Then 
commenced  one  of  the  fiercest  battles 
I  have  ever  witnessed. 

From  my  position  on  the  ridge  I  ap- 
peared to  be  unnoticed  by  either  of 
the  animals  especially  as  I  remained 
perfectly  quiet. 

The  snarls,  howls  and  snapping  of 
teeth  was  deafening  during  the  short 
time  the  combat  raged. 

I  had  been  so  busy  watching  the 
moose  that  I  had  hardly  noticed  the 
wolves,  until  they  were  almost  up  to 
him,  and  one  of  them  made  a  spring 
at  his  throat.  On  this  the  moose 
lowered  his  head  and  sent  the  brute 
several  yards  away  with  one  butt  of 
his  massive  horns.  Several  others 
now  dashed  in  on  both  sides,  but  he 
whirled  about  and  used  his  fore  feet 
to  such  effect  that  two  more  limped 
off  howling  dismally. 


How  long  the  fight  would  have 
lasted  I  cannot  say  as  just  then  three 
more  made  their  appearance  and 
joined  in  the  general  attack. 

I  began  then  to  pity  the  moose  and 
concluded  to  take  a  hand  in  the  mat- 
ter. I  was  hardly  twenty  yards  from 
the  combat  and  looking  almost  direc- 
tly down  on  them,  raised  my  gun  and 
fired  both  barrels  in  quick  succession. 
Two  of  the  wolves  were  soon  kicking 
their  last  on  the  snow. 

The  sudden  reports  evidently  took 
them  by  surprise  and  also  startled 
the  moose,  who  made  a  tremendous 
plunge  forward,  trampling  another  of 
his  enemies  into  the  snow.  The  rest 
of  the  pack  started  away  as  fast  as 
their  legs  could  carry  them  and  soon 
disappeared  in  the  dense  woods. 

Before  I  could  reload  even  one  bar- 
rel the  moose  was  out  of  sight,  having 
rounded  a  shght  curve  in  the  ridge  of 
steep  rocks. 

I  finished  loading  as  quickly  as  my 
half  frozen  fingers  would  allow  and 
started  off  along  the  ridge  in  the  same 
direction.  After  going  some  distance 
I  noticed  a  place  where  I  could  des- 
cend which  after  some  trouble  I  did, 
and  then  returned  to  the  scene  of  the 
fight  and  skinned  the  two  wolves  I 
had  shot,  but  the  one  that  had  been 
trampled  on  had  disappeared.  I  was 
fully  two  hours  at  the  job  as  I  was 
unused  to  such  an  occupation.  I 
made  a  pack  of  the  hides  with  a  strap 
of  moosewood  bark  and  started  for 
the  locahty  where  I  had  agreed  to 
meet  my  companion. 

I  had  only  advanced  a  short  dis- 
tance before  I  noticed  the  tracks  made 
by  the  moose  on  his  retreat  which 
were  still  spotted  with  blood.  I  did 
not  follow  however,  as  I  thought  there 
was  a  chance  of  the  wolves  going  after 
him  again.  Besides  I  wanted  to  meet 
Alester  at  the  north  end  of  the  beaver 
meadow  according  to  our  agreement. 

I  then  took  a  course  by  my  compass^ 
a  course  which  after  walking  about 
three  quarters  of  a  mile  brought  me  to 
within  easy  distance  of  the  spot  but 
after  whistling  and  calling  several 
times  I  could  get  no  response,  so  con- 
cluded Alester  was  following  some 
wounded  animal. 

I  could  not  remain  there  any  time 
as  the  cold  was  intense;  so  I  made  up 
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SHIP  YOUR  FURS  TO 

SHU BERT 


BO  VOliR  FUR  BUSINESS  BIRECT  with  the  largest  house  in  the  World  dealing  exclusiveh 
in  AMERICAN  RAW  FURS 

Get  "More  Money"  for  FURS 

SHIP  YOUR  FURS  TO  "SHUBERT" 

a  reliable — responsible — safe — Fur  House  with  an  unblemished  reputation  ex- 
isting for  "more  than  a  quarter  of  a  century,"  a  longf  successful  record  of 
sending  Fur  Shippers  prompt— SATISFACTORY  AND  PROFITABLE 
returns.  Write  for  "tICtje  ^fjubert  g>f)ipper,"  the  onlv  reliable,  accurate  mar- 
ket report  and  price  list  published.    Write  for  it — NOW — it*s  FREE. 

A ¥3     C:T¥TlTiT7'¥>Tr     T«-r»      25-27  WEST  AUSTIN  AVE. 
•  T3m  :^rltJr>J:!iJtl  A  t  Xnc*  Dent,  e    Chicago,  u.s.a. 
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WATERPROOF 


Save  you  money 

Stop  all  laundry  troubles.  "Chal- 
lenge" Collars  can  be  cleaned  with 
a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth — smart  and 
dressy  always.  The  correct  dull 
finish  and  texture  of  the  best  linen. 
If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand 
write  us  enc'osing  money,  25c.  for  collars, 
50'.  pe-  p"ii  for  cuffs.  We  will  supply 
you.    Sena  for  new  style  book. 

THE  ARUNGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA 

Liinited 

54-64  Eraser  Ave.,  Toronto,  Can. 
3142 
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WINT 

CANA 


A'regularjsnowfall,  freedom  from  wind  and  mist,  constant  sunshine  and  comfortable 
accommodation,  combine  to  make  many  ideal  centres  for  winter  sport^in  the 
Laurentians  of  Quebec. 

Try  The  Laurentians  This  Year 
Call  or  write  for'particulars  from  any  G.P.R.  agent 

A.  O.  Seymour,  General  Tourist  Agent, 

Canadian  Pacilic  Railway,  Mo  itreal. 
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my  mind  to  return  to  the  shanty  as 
the  afternoon  was  well  advanced  and 
I  had  experienced  about  all  the  ex- 
citement I  wanted  for  one  day.  I 
then  started  off  down  the  centre  of  the 
beaver  meadow  and  crossed  the  lake, 
soon  reaching  the  spot  where  I  had 
separated  from  my  companion  in  the 
morning. 

As  the  wolf  hides  were  heavy  and 
the  bark  thong  was  cutting  into  my 
shoulders,  I  hung  them  to  a  branch 
on  entering  the  woods,  intending  next 
day  to  bring  the  toboggan  for  them. 

On  resuming  my  tramp  on  the 
tracks  we  had  made  on  our  journey 
out  in  the  morning  I  suddenly  noticed 
fresh  moose  tracks  and  from  the 
stains  of  blood  was  certain  they  were 
i  made  by  the  same  animal  the  wolves 
had  been  following.  As  they  appear- 
ed to  be  heading  in  the  same  direction 
as  the  trail  I  was  advancing  on  I  de- 
termined to  get  a  shot  at  him  if  pos- 
sible. 

I  then  moved  on  with  great  caution 
for  a  short  distance  when  suddenly 
I  was  startled  by  a  loud  grunt  or  snort 
which  sounded  only  a  short  distance 
ahead.  On  glancing  in  that  direction 
I  at  once  noticed  the  animal  facing  me 
and  standing  directly  on  the  trail 
without  a  thought  of  the  conse- 
quences. I  raised  my  gun  and  in  my 
excitement  fired  the  right  barrel  that 
contained  only  buck  shot.  The  next 
instant  he  was  charging  directly  at  me 
snorting  fiercely.  I  had  just  time  to 
take  a  snap  shot  with  the  remaining 
barrel  and  dodge  on  one  side  in  the 
direction  of  the  nearest  tree,  which  I 
climbed  with  astonishing  agility, 
when  the  fierce  brute  came  plunging 
up  and  rushed  headlong  at  my  dog 
which  had  been  vainly  endeavoring  to 
follow  me  to  my  elevated  position, 
but  now  dodged  around  the  tree  bark- 
ing in  a  terrific  manner  and  easily 
keeping  clear  of  the  vigorous  thrusts 
the  infuriated  animal  made  at  him. 

After  banging  his  huge  antlers 
against  the  tree  for  over  a  dozen 
times  he  appeared  to  tire  of  his  fruit- 
less endeavors  to  get  at  the  dog  and 
backed  out  a  short  distance,  when  he 
confined  his  interest  to  myself  for 
fully  an  hour  keeping  a  vicious  watch 
on  all  my  movements. 

In  my  great  haste  to  ascend  the 


tree  my  gun  had  shpped  from  my 
hand  and  now  lay  buried  in  the  snow 
at  the  foot  of  it,  which  made  it  im- 
possible to  hasten  my  adversary's  re- 
treat. However,  at  last  he  moved  off 
slowly  and  was  soon  lost  in  the  gloom 
of  the  woods. 

I  need  hardly  say  I  was  more  than 
glad  as  I  was  almost  frozen.  I  de- 
scended and  recovered  my  gun  which 
although  buried  in  the  snow  had  re- 
ceived no  injury.  Having  reloaded  it 
I  decided  to  get  back  to  the  shanty 
without  loss  of  time  as  darkness  would 
effectually  prevent  me  reaching  it  that 
night. 

However,  I  had  barely  started 
when  I  heard  the  wolves  again  evi- 
dently following  the  blood-stained 
trail  and  nearing  my  position  rapidly. 
I  must  own  I  felt  anything  but  com- 
fortable. Taking  my  dog  in  my 
arms  with  great  diflficulty  I  ascended 
another  tree,  leaving  the  gun  resting 
against  the  trunk  below. 

In  a  few  minutes  the  pack  came 
loping  up  in  Indian  file  making  the 
woods  echo  with  their  weird  howling. 
They  circled  round  the  spot  where  I 
had  first  seen  the  moose  and  then 
dashed  up  to  the  tree  I  had  just  been 
perched  in. 

Now,  if  my  dog  had  kept  quiet  they 
probably  would  not  have  noticed  me 
but  his  growls  drew  their  attention 
and  soon  the  whole  pack  were  gazing 
eagerly  upwards  and  treating  me  to  a 
concert  that  I  shall  never  forget,  but 
to  my  great  joy  it  did  not  last  very 
long,  as  one  of  the  wolves  gave  a  long 
howl  and  dashed  off  along  the  trail 
followed  by  the  whole  pack,  whose 
infernal  din  gradually  died  away  in 
the  distance. 

It  was  too  late  now  for  me  to  hope 
to  even  get  half  way  home  before 
darkness  set  in,  besides  there  was  no 
regular  trail.  However  I  resolved  to 
make  the  most  of  the  dayhght  so 
started  off  at  a  fast  walk  breaking  into 
a  run  where  the  space  or  obstacles 
permitted,  but  very  soon  in  the  gloom 
of  the  woods,  I  found  it  impossible  to 
distinguish  the  tracks  we  had  made 
in  the  morning.  Accordingly  after 
stumbhng  several  times  and  falling 
heavily  over  a  log,  I  gave  up  the  at- 
tempt to  proceed  any  farther  that 
night.    Hastily  choosing  a  spot  sheL 
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Taxidermy 

of  which  you  will 
be  proud 

"Dixon  Quality"  mounting  is  an  absolute 
guarantee  of  the  highest  grade  oi  work  at 
very  reasonable  prices. 


Moose  Head  mounted  by  Edwin  Dixon 

Entrust  your  trophies  to  me  and  be  assured 
of  an  artistic  piece  of  mounting,  properly 
and  scientifically  done.  If  you  have  been 
used  lo  a  half-done  job — let  me  show  you 
my  way. 

All  my  mounts  are 
true  to  life 

Every  game  head  I  mount  is  individually 
true  to  its  original  size  and  appearance,  by 
the  latest  and  most  lasting  moth-proof 
methods  that  have  yet  been  devised. 

MOUNTS  FOR  SALE 

I  have  for  sale,  correctly  mounted  large 
moose,  elk,  caribou,  mountain  sheep,  goat, 
antelope  and  deer  heads.  WYite  me  for 
measurements  and  prices,  f.o.b.  your  place, 
on  approval;  or  better  still 

Come  and  see  my  collection 
and  methods  any  time. 

My  IsLTfie  show  and  work  rooms  (covering  2800 
square  feet)  are  only  20  miles  from  Toronto,  m  Un- 
ionville.  on  the  Mirlland  f^ailway  and  are  the  largest 
and  best  equipped  lor  this  business  in  Canada- 

My  References 

are  from  Sportsmen  and  Hunters  everywhere  m  Can- 
ada and  the  United  Slates,  England  and  Germany. 

FREE  INSTRUCTIONS 

I'll  gladly  send  you  instructions  for  skinning  and 
saving  specimens,  shipping  tags,  etc.,  FRliE,  if  you 
will  address 

EDWIN  DIXON 

Ontario's^^Leading  Taxidermist 
UNIONVIILE        .         -  ONTARIO 


Artistic  Taxidermy 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES 


The  most   up-to-date  Taxidermist 
Establishment  in  Canada. 
A  World-wide  repi'lation — Taxider- 
mist to  royalty — Czar  of  Russia,  and 
other  crowned  heads. 

Ail  Mounts 
turned  cut' of 
cur  studio  are 
mcth-proofed 

We  Keep  Tax- 
idermist Sup- 
plies 

We  Tan  Skins 

Rug  Work 

a  Specialty 

Mounted  by  the  House  ofLearo 

SPORTSMEN— Our  12x9,  S-pag^e  pamphlet 
containing:  25  half-tones  of  Animals,  Birds, 
Fish,  etc.,  also  pointers  how  to  keep  them 
till  they  reach  the  taxidermist,  will  be  mailed 
to  any  address  on  receipt  of  a  2-cent  stamp, 
along:  with  our  catalog:  on  Taxidermist 
Supplies. 


Mounted  by  the 
House  of  Learo 


We  issue  Game  Licences  for  moose,  deer,  caribou,etc- 
Residents,  non-residents,  members  of  clubs,  etc. 
W.  A.  LEARO  JOHN  ALLAN 

W.  A,  LEARO 

181  BLEURY  STREET  MONTREAL 

Long  Distance  Phones:  Main  2406,  St.  Louis  2516 
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tered  somewhat  by  low  cedar  trees,  I 
very  soon  had  a  fire  started,  and  the 
Ught  from  it  enabled  me  to  collect 
branches  and  logs  enough  to  last  all 
night,  besides  cutting  a  number  of 
hemlock  branches  out  of  which  I 
managed  to  make  a  shelter  against  the 
turned  up  root  of  a  large  fallen  tree, 
after  which,  with  one  of  my  snow 
shoes  I  shovelled  away  the  snow. 
Being  more  comfortable  then  I  sat 
down  and  finished  the  extra  lunch  I 
had  wisely  taken  and  then  fit  my  pipe. 
After  an  hour  or  so  had  passed,  I  con- 
cluded I  was  going  to  put  in  a  pretty 
miserable  night  of  it,  with  a  com- 
panion it  would  have  been  otherwise 
but  by  oneself  under  such  circumstan- 
ces, the  space  of  one  hour  seems 
multiphed  to  three  times  its  usual 
length. 

I  tried  to  doze  off  to  sleep  but  it  was 
of  no  use.  An  owl  would  persist  in 
hooting  quite  near  me  and  when  he 
was  quiet  my  dog  would  lift  his  head 
and  give  a  low  growl.  Away  in  the 
distance  I  fancied  I  could  hear  the 
wolves  again.  With  such  incidents 
the  time  dragged  slowly  along  until 
about  3  a.m.  when  the  moon  rose  but 
in  the  dense  timber  it  appeared  to 
make  but  little  difference. 

However,  the  daylight  appeared 
at  last,  and  I  lost  no  time  in  getting 
under  way  again.  When  about  two 
miles  from  the  shanty  I  was  rejoiced 
to  meet  my  friend  with  the  toboggan. 
He  explained  that  he  had  wounded  a 
caribou  the  day  before  and  had  fol- 
lowed it  for  several  hours  before  get- 
ting another  shot  which  killed  it. 
He  had  then  skinned  and  quartered 
the  animal,  hanging  the  joints  on 
branches,  and  returned  home  for  the 
toboggan  but  considered  it  too  late  to 
return  for  the  meat  that  day. 

He  was  very  anxious  when  I  did  not 
turn  up  before  dark,  but  concluded 
that  I  would  surely  know  enough  to 
hght  a  fire,  and  remain  by  it  until 
morning. 

He  had  brought  with  him  bread  and 
meat  and  a  flask  of  rum,  a  pull  at 
which  and  a  good  feed  was  wonder- 
fully refreshing. 

I  told  him  of  my  experiences,  when 
he  said  that  he  also  had  heard  the 
wolves  when  he  was  following  the 
tracks  of  the  wounded  deer,  but  had 


not  given  them  a  second  thought 
I  went  with  him  to  help  bring  home 
the  meat  and  on  our  return  secured 
the  two  wolf  skins,  which  he  said  were 
very  fine  ones.  On  our  return,  after 
a  heavy  dinner  I  turned  into  my 
blankets  and  slept  soundly  until  the 
next  morning.  Alester  seemed  dis- 
appointed about  my  not  getting  the 
moose,  and  told  me  the  head  would 
have  been  worth  a  lot  of  money.  He 
proposed  that  we  should  try  and  find 
it  again  as  its  trail  would  be  easily 
recovered  and  besides  the  chance  of 
its  being  wounded  it  would  without 
doubt  be  tired  and  stiff  from  the  long 
run  it  had  previously  had  ahead  of  the 
wolves. 

I  was  delighted  at  this,  so  we 
quickly  packed  some  provisions  and 
blankets  together  with  a  small  tent  on 
the  toboggan  and  we  started  out. 

He  said  he  had  heard  the  wolves 
passing  to  the  east  of  the  shanty  the 
same  night  I  had  spent  in  the  woods 
when  no  doubt  they  were  still  after 
the  moose;  and  that  he  could  easily 
strike  their  trail.  This  he  accordingly 
did  in  less  than  half  an  hour. 

This  was  encouraging,  so  we  fol- 
lowed on  for  several  hours  until  the 
trail  ended  abruptly  at  some  rapids 
on  the  Montmorrency  River.  The 
moose  had  crossed  where  the  water 
was  not  frozen,  and  the  wolves  had 
evidently  given  up  the  chase  as  the 
spot  was  padded  by  their  feet  and  also 
where  they  had  squatted  in  disgust  at 
having  to  give  up  the  hunt. 

Alester  now  proposed  to  cross  the 
river  further  up  where  it  was  frozen 
over  and  then,  take  the  trail  again  on 
the  opposite  side.  This  we  did,  and 
again  commenced  our  tramp.  How- 
ever we  had  not  travelled  a  mile 
before  we  came  to  where  the  moose 
had  lain  down  and  the  impression  he 
had  made  was  saturated  with  blood. 
This  Alester  said  made  it  almost 
certain  the  animal  was  not  far  away. 

We  now  followed  on  with  extra 
caution.  My  companion  walked  first 
glancing  in  every  direction.  On 
reaching  a  sUght  elevation  overlook- 
ing some  underbrush  he  suddenly 
halted,  and  beckoned  me  to  advance, 
then  pointed  to  a  brown  spot  that 
could  be  clearly  seen  through  some 
high  bush  cranberry  bushes.    It  was 
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Here  are  the  actual  words 

used  by  Shackieton  when  planning  his  Antarctic 
Expedition: — ''The  question  of  the  concenfrafed  beef  • 
supply  is  most  important — it  must  be  BovriW  You, 
too,  can  be  sure  of  being  nourished  if  you  take 
Bovril.  In  addition  to  its  own  wonderful  nourish- 
ment value,  Bovril  makes  everything  you  eat  more 
nourishing.  But  remember  SJiackleton's  words: 
It  must  be  Bovril. 

Of  all  Stores,  etc.,  at  1-oz.  25c;  2-oz.  40c;  4-oz.  70c;  8-oz.  $1.30;  16-oz.  $2.25.  Bovril  Cordial, 
large,  $1.25;  5-oz.  40c.    16-oz.  Johnston's  Fluid  Beef  (Vimbos),  $1.20. 


Exercise  Produces  Brain  and  Brawn 

WE  MAKE 

Shoes  For  Every  Sport 

Baseball,  Golf,  Hockey,  Running, 
Hunting  Boots  unexcelled 

ASK    FOR     CATALOG    R.  &  G. 


Witchell-Sheiil  Co.  Detroit,  Mich. 


Makers  To 


H.M.  King 
George  V. 


HARDY'S  "PALAKONA" 

Split  Bamboo  with  and  without  Steel  Cen- 
tre are  the  Lightest — the  Most  Perfectly 
Balanced  and  Most  Durable  in  the  world. 

'■^^^  ''Hardys"  are  Fishing  Rod  and  Tackle  Makers  to 

^=="  H.M.  King  George  V.  and  all  leading  Anglers 

^  in  the  World. 

•HARDYS"  ARE  THE  GREAT  ENGLISH  FISHING  ROD  MAKERS 

Send  for  large  illustrated  catalogue — FREE 
300  FLIES   SHOWN  IN  CORRECT  COLOURS 

rtARDY  BROS.,  LTD.  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND 

London  Showrooms — 61  Pall  Mall  S.W. 
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not  forty  yards  from  our  position. 
"That's  the  moose,"  he  said  in  a 
whisper  and  just  then  my  dog  who 
had  been  keeping  to  heel  all  the  time 
had  but  shortly  before  slipped  away 
unnoticed  and  got  in  advance,  gave  a 
couple  of  yelps,  when  the  deer  who 
had  been  lying  down,  sprang  up  with 
a  snort  and  stood  with  his  side  to- 
wards us.  "Now  is  your  time,"  said 
Alester,  and  we  discharged  our  guns 
almost  at  the  same  instant.  The 
animal  gave  one  tremendous  leap  and 
then  dropped  on  its  knees.  I  im- 
mediately shot  again,  when  his  hind 
quarters  sank  out  of  sight  behind  the 
bushes.  "He  is  down,"  said  Alester. 
"Load  quickly  before  approaching." 
This  we  did,  but  the  huge  beast  was 
dead  before  we  reached  him. 

It  took  us  quite  a  while  to  remove 
his  hide  and  cut  off  his  head,  and  as 
my  companion  remarked  that  it 
would  be  quite  dark  before  we  could 
get  half  way  to  the  cabin,  we  deter- 
mined to  camp  where  the  hunt  had 
ended.  After  clearing  the  snow  away 
for  a  space  sufficient  for  our  small  tent 


to  cover,  we  gathered  enough  cedar 
branches  to  make  a  comfortable 
couch,  started  a  fire  and  were  soon 
quite  snug. 

We  had  moose  steak  that  night  for 
supper,  and  after  a  good  smoke  and 
some  conversation  referring  to  recent 
success,  retired  for  the  night,  which 
passed  quietly  with  the  exception  of 
the  usual  nocturnal  disturbances. 

We  reached  our  cabin  early  the 
next  afternoon  although  we  had  a 
very  heavy  load  of  meat  on  our  to- 
boggan, and  the  huge  horns  of  the 
moose  proved  a  great  impediment  in 
forcing  our  way  through  places  where 
the  underbrush  was  thick. 

After  such  an  experience,  during  the 
remainder  of  the  time  we  stayed  in 
that  neighborhood,  I  always  managed 
to  return  to  headquarters  before  dark- 
ness set  in.  We  had  some  difficulty 
in  getting  our  belongings  to  the  set- 
tler's house,  where  we  had  left  our 
horse,  but  got  there  safely,  spent  a 
comfortable  night,  and  were  home  in 
the  Ancient  City  of  Quebec  before 
night  the  following  day. 


ALPINE  CLUB  NOTES 


Still  the  list  grows.  Two  more  Edmonton 
men  have  gone  to  the  front,  Capt.  Harry 
Watts  and  Mr.  Jas.  G.  McDougall  while  three 
more  English  members  have  enlisted,  Messrs. 
J.  E.  C.  Eaton,  A.  C,  A.  F.  Wedgwood, 
A.  C.  and  Geoffrey  E.  Howard,  A.  C.  Mr. 
Howard  has  attended  more  than  one  Alpine 
Club  of  Canada  camp,  his  last  being  the  camp 
on  Robson  Pass  in  1913.  Mr.  Howard  has 
done  exploratory  work  in  Canada,  climbed 
Mt.  Sinai,  etc.  Mr.  Eaton  made  an  expedi- 
tion into  the  Freshfield  Group  in  1910  and 
wrote  an  account  of  same  for  the  1911  Alpine 
Club  Journal.  Both  Mr.  Howard  and  Mr. 
Eaton,  when  heard  from  in  November  were 
doing  military  work  in  England,  while  Mr. 
\^  edgwood  was  to  start  for  France  on  October 
30th.  Dr.  Longstaff  has  been  sent  to  Burma 
and  Captain  Longstaff  is  drilling  recruits  at 
Wimbledon,  according  to  our  latest  reports. 

Mr.  A.  S.  Matheson  of  Edmonton  is  now 
secretary  of  the  Edmonton  section  of  the 
A.  C.  C.  with  Mr.  N.  Pi.  Lindsay,  vice- 
secretary. 

The  mountain  explored  by  Miss  Mary  L. 
Jobe  this  summer  under  the  guidance  of 
Donald  Phillips,  and  accompanied  by  Miss 
Margaret  Springate  of  Winnipeg,  is  about  150 


miles  north  of  Mount  Robson,  longitude  120 
west,  latitude,  56  north.  The  explorations 
began  at  Wolverine  Creek  and  the  trip  was 
uneventful  until  the  party  reached  Avalanche 
Pass,  where  a  trail  comprising  twenty-four 
switchbacks  or  zigzags  had  to  be  cut.  Here 
they  were  attacked  by  a  huge  black  bear 
which  was  frightened  away  by  gunshots. 
After  making  many  perilous  crossings  over 
passes  6,500  feet  high,  the  explorers  pitched 
camp  near  the  banks  of  a  river,  which  it  was 
thought  was  the  Great  Clearwater.  At  this 
point  they  were  obliged  to  leave  the  horses 
and  most  of  the  provisions  as  it  was  inipossible 
to  get  the  animals  over  the  next  declivity. 

The  party  had  now  four  more  ranges  to 
cross  before  arriving  at  the  base  of  the  peak. 
Up  to  this  time  the  weather  had  been  ideal  for 
the  explorers,  but  the  day  they  arrived  at  the 
base  a  snowstorm  set  in.  On  August  22nd  the 
party  began  to  climb  and  in  the  heavy  snow 
storm  they  covered  six  miles  of  glacier. 

On  August  25th  a  point  within  800  feet  of 
the  summit  was  reached.  Here  they  were  for- 
ced to  turn  back,  as  the  remainder  of  the  peak 
consisted  of  huge  ice  caves,  over  the  mouths 
of  which  icicles  sixty  feet  long  hung.  Here 
calculations  of  the  height  were  made  and  it 
was  found  that  the  mountain  was  over  11,000 
feet  high. 
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LUNN^S  HOCKEY  SKATES  are  used  and  recom- 
mended by   Canada's   Foremost   Hockey  Players 


ABSOLUTELY  GUARANTEED 


The  Lightest  and  Best  Skate  Made  To-day  For  Hockey 


Our  skate  can  now  be  had  with  the  high  heel,  or  in  the  or- 
dinary style  for  general  skating. 

Damascus,  A-in  wide,  $6.00. 
^-in.  wide,  $6.00. 


Laminated,  3^-in.  wide,  $5.00. 

Excelsoir, 


Made  in  3^  sizes  to  fit  any 
boot  with  comfort. 


Guaranteed  to  outlast  three 
pair  of  ordinary  makes. 

MADE    IN    CANADA    FROM    BRITISH  STEEL 

If  your  dealer  cannot  supply  you  write  us  direct. 

G  J.  LUNN  &  CO.,       137  Chatham  Street,  Montreal 


If  you  kave  an  invention  wkick  you  wisk 
to  patent  you  can  write  fully  and  freely 
to  Munn  ^  Co.  for  advice  in  regard  to 
tke  test  way  of  obtaining  protection. 
Please  send  sketckes  or  a  model  of  your 
invention  and  a  description  of  tlie  device, 
explaining  its  operation. 
A.11  communications  are  strictly  confiden- 
tial. Our  vast  practice,  extending  over 
a  period  of  nearly  seventy  years,  enaLles 
us  in  many  cases  to  advise  in  regard  to 
patentability  witkout  any  expense  to  tke 
client.  Our  Hand-Book  on  Patents  is 
sent  free  on  request.  Tkis  explains  our 
metkods,  terms,  etc.,  m  regard  to  Patents, 

Trade  Marks,  Foreign  Patents,  etc. 

All  patents  secured  ttrougk  us  are  described  ■without 
cost  to  tke  patentee  in  the  SCIENTIFIC  AMERICAN. 

MUNN  ^  COMPANY 

SOLICITORS   OF  PATENTS 

355  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 
and  625  F  STREET,  WASHINGTON.  D.  C. 
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SKIS 

BIND- 
INGS 

POLES 

WAX 

BOOTS 

Books 

on 
Skiing 


Hie  £dge~Grained 

i 

Is  a  WJnnei* 


and  everything  else  pertaining  to  Ski  Sport,  all  articles  of  Skiing 
equipment  are  guaranteed  to  be  right  if  they 
bear  the  NORTHLAND  trade  mark. 
Send  for  free  booklet  about  Skis  and  Skiing. 

NORTHLAND  SKI  MFG.  CO. 

MIDWAY,  ST.  PAUL,  MINN. 


"UNSANITARY  CONDITIONS" 


COMMENTS  ON  FUR  FARMING 

R.  B.  and  L.  V.  Croft,  B.  A.,  M.  D. 


WE  will  add  our  voice  in  warning  investors 
against  an  overweaning  confidence  in 
the  ability  of  ranchers  to  multiply 
quickly  the  fox.  This  ability  is  as  yet  at  best 
speculative.  Apparently  firms  have  satisfied 
their  stock  customers  in  their  power  to  reap  un- 
told rewards  from  both  the  increasing  value  of 
their  breeders  as  well  as  from  the  progeny  of 
some  mated  pairs.  From  the  Gentlemen 
Ring  of  some  few  years  ago  there  is  now  an  as- 
sociation with  classes,  the  highest  of  course. 
Prince  Edward  Island  pure.  It  has  good  in- 
fluence no  doubt  as  all  stock  associations  have 
for  preserving  pedigrees  and  controlling  ex- 
cellence. Company  within  company  has  been 
formed  the  mere  mention  of  Prince  Edward 
Island  now  savors  of  Black  Foxes.  The 
ultimate  profit  from  pelt  basis  has  to  come 
in  a  certain  time  by  a  system  ot  calculations 
worked  out  very  cleverly  by  Mr.  Anderson, 
also  a  history  of  the  industry  up-to-date  by  a 
government  publicist  Mr.  McCready.  If 
further  data  are  necessary  on  furs  or  fur  bear- 
ing animals  in  general  Fur  Farming  in  Canada 
by  J.  W.  Jones  may  be  secured.  It  is  needless 
to  say  that  all  are  more  or  less  interested. 
You  have  only  to  read  between  the  lines  to 
divine  this. 

"The  fox  industry  is  only  really  beginning. 
No  other  industry  at  present  in  sight  has  a 
more  promising  future.  Now  with  the  govern- 
ment pledged  to  foster  it  in  every  way,  with 
capital  throughout  the  world  becoming  in- 
terested ,  every  effort  should  be  put  forth  to 
lay  a  foundation  that  will  make  our  province 
for  all  time  to  come  the  source  of  supply  for 
the  world's  foxes.  We  have  the  climate,  the 
men,  and  the  foxes.  The  climate  will  take 
care  of  itself,  the  others  must  be  protected." 

Obstacles  occur  to  check  the  natural  in- 
crease of  foxdom.  In  many  cases  no  young 
arrive.  Those  which  do  are  oftener  decimated 
so  that  we  will  emphasize  that  the  rearing  of 
foxes  is  still  in  its  infancy,  although  the  num- 
ber in  enclosures  has  reached  the  thousands. 


That  the  vast  majority  can  be  kept  in  these 
happy  and  contented  with  a  limited  extent  of 
freedom  and  will  bring  forth  young  under 
these  conditions,  is  certain. 

Litters  have  been  reared  from  the  most 
timid  and  tamest  of  foxes,  within  small  and 
large  enclosures,  in  sheds,  in  a  hole  in  the 
ground  and  in  the  most  modern  kennel,  under 
sanitary  and  unsanitary  conditions.  Under 
the  best  conditions  and  with  the  greatest  care, 
the  increase  on  the  whole  is  small.  There  are 
very  few  infertile  foxes.  A  small  percentage 
through  apprehensive  fear  destroy  their 
young  when  born,  others  cannot  secrete  milk 
to  nourish  their  whelps.  The  inclemency  of 
the  weather  affects  a  few.  In  all  these  in- 
stances a  careful  keeper  could  remove  the 
young '  and  bring  them  up  under  a  foster 
mother  either  by  cat  or  hand. 

Mr.  Dearborn  of  the  U.  S.  A.  biological 
survey  personally  believes  "that  the  time  is 
coming  when  fur-bearing  animals  will  be 
raised  on  agricultural  farms  very  much  the 
same  way  as  poultry,  swine  and  other  oomestic 
animals  are  raised  now  and  that  it  will  be  one 
division  of  diversified  farming  and  this  be 
says  is  the  reason  why  they  are  trying  to  pre- 
pare the  people  to  handle  these  fur  animals." 

It  is  a  common  experience  when  everything 
seems  to  be  progressing  favorably  to  find  one 
pup  lying  out  sick  or  dead,  the  autopsy  in- 
variably revealing  worms.  There  have  been 
counted  as  many  as  2  to  300  fully  developed 
worms  in  the  stomach  and  intestines.  Death 
ensues  from  malnutrition,  obstruction  and  in 
some  cases  perforation  of  the  bowel  walU 
occlusion  of  the  pancreatic  and  common 
bile  ducts — .  It  has  been  our  experience  to 
receive  a  great  many  letters  along  this  fine. 
Some  of  my  correspondents  had  found  pups 
sick  and  dead  from  worms  from  a  few  days  old 
up.  One  rancher  informed  me  they  were  born 
with  them.  From  our  booklet  on  the  Culture 
of  BLACK  and  SILVER  FOXES,  chapter 
VII — preventative  means  are  always  the  best 
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Protect  Yourself 

PXERCISE  means  health,  but  unless  pro- 
per  precautions  are  taken,  you  may  easily 
injure  yourself  for  life. 

Athletes  have  long  recognized  this  and 
were  quick  to  avail  themselves  of  the  perfect 
protection  of  the  MIZ- 
PAH  JOCK. 


Opening  beneatii 
Patent  flap 

SmaJl  amount  of  material£be- 

tween  thighs 
Perfect  pouch 
Welt-bound  webbing 
Can  be  cleansed  by  boiling^without  injury  to  rubber. 

"MizpeJv" 

 No.44^QCK   

assures  this  and  is  a  necessity  for  comfort  while  ex- 
ercising. 

Fits  perfectly,  will  not  rub  or  chafe. 

All  sporting  goods  dealers  or  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  waist 
measure  and  75c.  (Stamps  accepted.) 

To  be  perfectly  safe  get  the  jock 
for  use  when  exercising  and  the  sus-  ^ft^j^ 
pensory  for  wear  at  other  times.  ^Q^k 
The  combination  f  1.00. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co.  JB 
Dept  C.  f\ 
Philadelphia,  Pa.         Jl  > 


USEFUL 

IN 
CAMP 

WILL  KILL 
THE 
STING 
OF 
INSECTS 

NOTHING 
BETTER 

FOR 
BRUISES 


iJNDERWEAR 


A  sure  and  safe  de- 
fence   against  the 
long  winter  seige. 

"GEETEE" 

All  Pure  Wool 
Guaranteed  Unshrinkable 

UNDERCLOTHING 


You  can  take  our  word  for  it — 
but  to  satisfy  yourself  ask  any 
dealer  who  sells  "CEETEE" 
Underclothing  what  he  thinks 
of  it — he  is  experienced — has 
spent  many  years  in  examining 
and  handling  all  kinds  of  un- 
derwear— therefore  he  is  a  qual- 
ified judge  with  no  axe  to  grind 
beyond  building  up  his  business 
and  pleasing  his  customers. 
WORN  by  the  BEST  PEOPLE 
SOLD  by  the  BEST  DEALERS 

In  all  sizes  for  men,  women 
and  children. 

The  C.  Turnbull  Co.  of  Gait, 
Limited     -     -     Gait,  Ontario 

Also  manufacturers  of  Turnbull' s  Bib- 
bed Underwear  for  Ladies  and  Children 
— "M"  Bands  for  Infants,  and  ""CEE- 
TEE"  Shaker  Knit  Sweater  Coats. 

Made  in  Canada  for  over 
59  Years 


LOOK  FOR  THE  SHEEP 
ON  EVERY  GARMENT 
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so  before  pairing  the  foxes  starve  24  hours,  and 
give  each  a  dose  of  castor  oil  in  capsules  con- 
cealed in  a  piece  of  meat  so  they  can  bolt  it. 
Next  day  give  worm  medicine  and  feed  as 
before.  Certainly  five  or  six  months  before  is 
the  time  to  treat  for  worms  not  that  "they 
are  born  with  worms"  but  that  their  mothers 
hair  and  teats  carry  the  eggs  which  infest  the 
little  ones.  The  experience  of  ranchers  prove 
that  the  little  sufferers  seldom  survive  the 
weaning,  santonining  and  turpentining. 

Without  strict  control  under  domestic  con- 
ditions scarcely  any  foxes  would  live  except  in 
their  natural  haunts  where  the  struggle  for 
existence  against  cold,  drouth  and  enemies 
admit  in  this  world  the  Silver  Fox  to  increase 
its  color  in  the  small  proportion  of  ten  of 
various  shades  to  every  ten  thousand.  The 
black  color  which  we  believe  will  dominate  if 
given  a  chance  survives  ten  in  every  one  hun- 
dred thousand.  The  slight  degree  of  variation 
from  normal  Red  Fox,  white,  red,  and  black 
is  a  refinement  so  great  as  to  reduce  its  ability 
to  live  and  reproduce  itself  generally  in  com- 
petition with  its  own  kind.  How  much  more 
therefore  would  a  defective  quality  of  fur  in 
length,  lustre,  thickness,  fineness,  etc.  handi- 
cap existence.  Again  the  qualities  of  the 
frame  and  brain  must  influence  longevity. 
These  however  may  be  more  uniform  and 
fixed  than  those  of  color  which  are  less  than 
skin  deep.  In  the  wild,  sick  and  fool  foxes 
usually  perish  early.  Mortality  tables  are 
sadly  lacking.  "The  happier  an  animal,  the 
better  the  fur",  conversely  "the  more  it  suffers 
in  life  or  death,  the  more  the  fur  is  injured." 

It  matters  not  the  strain  of  fox,  skunk, 
mink  or  any  other  specie,  the  color  is  always 
more  or  less"  uniform;  the  quality  of  fur,  frame, 
brain,  size,  shape,  etc.,  we  would  expect  to  be 
still  more  uniform.  Under  the  happiest  con- 
ditions the  very  best  fur  can  be  produced  from 
any  strain. 

Now  we  forget  this  in  domestication  and 
sell  as  well  as  breed  everything  which  lives. 
Defects  are  inbred,  in  and  inbred  and  multi- 
plied. It  is  a  wonder  so  rnany  live,  that  their 
coats  are  not  duller,  their  hair  shorter  and 
indeed  from  the  specimens  some  fur  farmers 
will  sell  you,  if  you  get  any  with  hair  on  their 
backs  you  ought  to  be  thankful.  Seton  re- 
ports a  litter  of  skunks  born  hairless  but 
which  A^dth  care,  grew  a  better  coat  of  fur  than 
many  others  having  a  more  favorable  advent 
into  this  cold  world. 

These  defects  may  be  congenital  in  the 
sense  of  having  them  from  birth  or  acguiring 
them  during  their  lifetime,  given  certain  con- 
ditions, or  despite  all  careful  attention.  In 
the  wild  state,  color  markings  are  a  deter- 
rent to  a  livelihood;  how  much  more  so  are 
these  deeper  faults  the  cause  of  their  elimina- 
tion by  natural  selection;  a  differentiation  of 
those  that  can,  from  those  that  cannot  live. 
Yet  take  any  small  selection  of  furs  and  only 
one  or  two  will  be  No.  1,  the  others  all  grades. 
All  may  have  been  caught  during  the  same 
season.'  Many  of  these  poor  skins  would  come 
from  animals  soon  to  be  a  prey  in  the  struggle 
lor  existence.  Even  these  latter  kind  were 
introduced  to  our  pens  so  eager  were  we  for 
breeding  stock.  By  strict  selective  processes 
surely  more  skins  of  uniform  grade  and  beauty 
could  be  produced.   "The  greatest  firm  in  the 


world  for  the  sale  of  pelts  of  this  animal  told 
the  writer  of  this  letter  in  their  offices  in 
London,  I  refer  to  Lampson  Bros.,  that  the 
very  finest  Silver  Black  fox  pelts  they  ever  had 
for  sale  came  from  captivity."  "From  one 
having  authority,  nearly  thirty  years  practical 
experience  of  the  oldest  rancher  proves  this. 
The  tendency  in  prices  has  been  steadily  up- 
wards and  fur  brokers  and  salesmen  assure 
us  that  for  skins  such  as  Mr.  Dal  ton  has  put 
on  the  market  the  returns  will  always  be 
phenomenal  compared  with  the  skins  from  the 
wild." 

Captured  foxes  raised  in  captivity  become  a 
finer  quality  at  certain  ages.  Why  not  those 
born  in  ranches? 

"I  am  a  member  of  the  New  York  Zoolo- 
gical society  and  upon  my  frequent  viiits  to 
that  city,  I  never  fail  to  visit  our  collection  of 
animals  in  the  Bronx  Park.  We  have  a  Swift 
fox  there,  in  the  small  mammal  house  that  has 
been  there  for  eleven  years.  Its  pen  is  not 
more  than  five  feet  square  and  when  I  saw  it 
last  January,  it  was  in  fine  healthy  condition 
with  a  splendid  coat  of  fur.  W^hen  you  realize 
that  a  timid,  nervous  animal  will  live  that  long 
in  captivity  with  hundreds  of  curious  people 
looking  at  it  every  day,  what  might  be  done 
by  giving  it  more  natural  conditions  in  a  larger 
pen." 

Many  foxes  which  would  not  survive  in  the 
wilds  live  some  years  longer  in  captivity. 
Poor  coats  often  assume  a  higher  grade  by 
care. 

. .  "To  the  expert  fur  trader  the  skin  of  a 
domestic  animal  can  be  told  in  the  dark. 
It  has  not  the  lustre,  is  not  so  fine  and  usually 
has  less  and  coarser  hair."  From  the  preced- 
ing statements  this  should  not  hold  true  for  all 
the  domestic  any  more  than  for  all  the  wild 
fur;  many  of  which  are  worthless  trash. 

The  operation  for  the  removal  of  scent 
glands  from  skunks  was  thought  to  have 
affected  some  but  a  great  percentage  are  as 
well  furred  as  the  undeodorized.  Some  lack 
of  care  or  other  cause  rather  than  the  simple 
operation  may  have  been  the  reason  for  it. 

Personally  I  know  of  some  skins  off  injured 
or  sick  foxes  bringing  a  fair  price.  One 
brought  one  hundred  and  twenty-five  pounds, 
a  little  more  than  the  three  hundred  and  fifty 
dollar  mark.  If  it  had  retained  its  vigor  and 
lived  until  January,  how  niuch  more  would  it 
have  brought?  A  few  such  instances  are  retold 
again  and  again. 

One  must  admit  that  animals  get  off  color 
as  well  as  off  fur  under  almost  perfect  con- 
ditions. A  female  fox  in  our  pens  had  a  very 
slight  rust  on  neck  when  I  bought  her,  a  few 
years  later  she  showed  only  85%  silver.  Sick 
animals  lose  all  the  good  coat  they  have  for 
the  season,  but  if  they  live  may  fur  out  beauti- 
fully the  next.  Black  foxes  become  grey  with 
age.  A  great  many  fur  out  with  long  bright 
sheeny  coats  and  consider  it  not  unlikely  if 
taken  off  in  January  these  would  realize  more 
than  if  they  had  never  seen  the  inside  of  a  pen. 

A  few  years  ago  during  the  summer  season 
an  American  expert  came  to  see  our  foxes; 
he  wished  to  purchase  a  pair  of  rusty  silvers. 
He  considered  them  good  and  of  equal  worth. 
We  decided  to  keep  them,  as  breeders  were 
few.  One  of  them  escaped  shortly  afterwards. 
She  was  away  three  months.   We  expected  to 
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LET 


CLARK'S  CATER 

for  your  summer  camp  and  enjoy  the  cuisine  of  the  best  chefs. 

SOUPS — Chateau  Brand  Concentrated  in  all  var- 
ieties deliciously  flavoured. 

ENTREES — de  luxe,  Irish  Stew,  Stewed  Kidney, 
Beefsteak  and  Onions,  Cooked  Tripe,  Corned  Beef, 
Hash,  etc.,  and  Clark's  Celebrated  Pork  and 
Beans. 

COLD  LUNCH— Corned  and  Roast  Beef,  Lunch 
Ham,  Lunch  and  Ox  Tongues  in  tins  or  glass.  Jellied 
Hocks,  English  Brawn,  Boneless  Chicken,  Pig's  Feet, 
Potted  and  Devilled  Meats,  etc. 


MINCEMEAT 


PLUM  PLUDDING 


Clark's  Tomato  Ketchup.    No  finer  or  more 

appetizing  ketchup  on  the  market    Absolutely  pure. 


W.  CLARK,  LIMITED 


MONTREAL 


THE  CAMPER 

will  appreciate  a 
supply  of 

BORDEN'S 

Evaporated  Milk 

(Unsweetened) 

"St.  Charles","Peerless"or"  Jersey" 

It  serves  all  the  purposes  of  milk 
fresh  from  the  cow.  It  never 
curdles  even  in  the  hottest  weather. 
Sold  in  convenient  size  packages. 
Send  for  our  recipe  book,  "The 
Borden  Way." 

Borden  Milk  Co.,  Limited 

MONTREAL 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over  Mty 
years  and  are  known  from  Atlantic  to 
Pacific  for  their  uniform  excellent 
quality. 

If  your  grocer  does  not  keep  these 
in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection. 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

LIMITED 

Hamilton,  Ontario 
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find  a  wild  well  furred  fox  awaiting  us,  and 
were  disappointed  in  the  short  haired,  dull 
miserable  creature  she  had  become.  Its  re- 
turn to  nature  had  been  disastrous.  She  died 
shortly  afterwards.  Her  mate  is  still  living 
and  in  superb  condition.  Any  fox  killed  in  the 
yards  in  December  and  January  have  had  their 
fur  fast  and  a  white  prime  skin  and  when  sold 
could  not  be  distinguished  from  the  wild. 

One  has  only  to  look  at  a  fur  catalogue  to 
see  the  demand  there  is  for  black  skunk,  silver 
fox  and  high  class  fur  of  any  kind.  The  value 
is  not  confined  to  the  whim  of  one  purchaser, 
'"(London — )Inquiries  among  furriers  of  the 
west  end  show  that  recent  purchases  of  fur 
coats  ranging  from  eleven  hundred  pounds  to 
three  thousand  pounds  ($5000  to  $15,000) 
included  five  members  of  parliament,  eight 
peers,  eleven  bankers,  and  two  actresses"  but 
to  a  general  recognition  by  fur  dealers  of  a 
suitable  market  for  these.  "At  some  tinie  in 
the  future  but  not  this  year  the  fox  business 
-will  come  down  to  a  pelt  basis  and  it  will  still 


"THE  BUSIEST  PERSON" 


be  a  good  paying  business  owing  to  the  con- 
stantly increasing  demand  on  the  fur  market. 
Money  was  made  in  the  business  and  iDig 
money  too,  before  the  sale  of  foxes  for  breeding 
purposes  began.  It  is  now  universally  ad- 
mitted and  proved  by  the  sales  of  pelts  on  the 
London  market  that  Prince  Edward  Island 
ranch  bred  Silver  fox  is  by  far  the  most  valu- 
able pelt  producer  in  the  world.  Under  such 
conditions  investors  may  rest  assured  that  the 
business  of  fur  farming  is  no  temporary  craze, 
no  momentary  speculative  enterprise  but  a 
well  established  and  permanent  industry  that 
will  go  on  while  the  world  lasts." 

This  tnarket  undoubtedly  will  be  elastic.  If 
matched  skins  are  necessary,  what  better  way 
of  getting  uniform  pelts  than  by  breeding; 
"like  begets  like." 

"Such  fulness  of  fur  as  black  as  the  night — 
and  black  as  the  core  of  the  pit." 

"In  1914  a  feature  of  the  sales  was  the  en- 
tire absence  of  demand  for  black  skins  which 
in  many  instances  brought  less  than  one  half 
their  former  value.    The  reason  for  this  is 


obvious,  black  skins  which  have  nothing  else 
to  rec9mmend  them  but  their  blackness  may 
be  easily  imitated  by  the  judicious  use  of  dye. 
Silver  skins  can  not  be  successfully  imitated, 
hence  their  unique  value  in  the  fur  trade. 

"In  fact  for  my  own  personal  use  writes 
Mr.  Thiessen,  I  would  sooner  have  had  a 
skunk  skin."  Influenced  by  my  vocation,  that 
of  a  country  doctor,  I  prefer  a  real  coon  skin 
coat  for  its  weight,  warmth,  and  durability; 
few  furs  can  compete  with  it  except  perhaps 
the  Silver  fox  in  which  durability  is  replaced 
by  delicate  beauty.  "And  a  prize  likewise  in 
a  woman's  eyes  is  a  peerless  black  fox  skin." 

"The  moment  high  classed  skins  are  placed 
on  the  market  that  same  moment,  breeders 
fall  to  pelt  value.  In  all  classes  of  live  stock, 
horses,  cattle,  swine,  poultry,  the  value  of 
first  class  breeders  is  from  five  to  fifty  tim^es  the 
price  for  common  utility  prices.  Only  a  few 
months  ago  a  cow  of  fine  milking  strain  here  in 
Prince  Edward  Island  sold  for  $600  as  a 
breeder,  when  as  a  milch  cow,  her  value  was 
no  more  than  $60.  The  price  of  breeding 
foxes  of  the  best  class  must  always  be  largely 
in  excess  of  the  price  of  their  pelts  while  low 
grade  foxes  will  be  sold  for  what  their  pelts 
are  worth." 

No.  I  skins  are  found  in  a  greater  or  less 
quantity  in  every  community.  There  is  ho 
need  of  introducing  any  other  stock.  A 
darker  color  is  the  only  point  to  be  gained  by 
sucii  importations.  This  would  only  be  neces- 
sary to  save  time,  as  variations  in  color  are 
present  and  can  be  built  up  to  a  fixed  type. 
A  good  ranch  can  be  built  up  by  a  very  few 
dark  foxes. 

It  will  always  remain  a  question  of  indivi- 
dual alertness  as  to  what  type  of  fur  will  com- 
mand the  highest  price  in  the  open  market. 

The  whims  of  Mr.  Thiessen,  myself  and  the 
ladies  are  at  variance.  Our  whims  are  ever 
changing  and  very  problematic.  Fashion  is 
the  master  dictator.  Color  variety  definitely 
C9nstructed  is  in  demand  only  as  fashion  sur- 
vives. The  Silver  fox  is  said  to  be  of  such 
beauty  that  it  is  beyond  the  laws  of  fashion. 
Beauty  is  a  very  influential  instinct  which 
cannot  be  exactly  defined  but  exists,  as  true 
in  human  nature  as  electricity  is  true  in  nature. 
It  is  assumed  by  some  that  no  matter  in  what 
quantity  it  is  supplied,  they  will  always  com- 
mand  a  high  price. 

At  present  to  insist  that  ultra  mundane  or 
ultra  montane  fixity  exists  with  reference  to 
the  wearing  of  certain  vestures  would  be 
ridiculous  in  the  face  of  facts.  Ermine  is  an 
example.  Our  judges  and  law  givers  to  be 
historically  correct  should  wear  this  fur  ex- 
clusively; but  the  cheap  imitation,  weasel,  is 
worn  in  most  cases  while  the  wealthy  and  their 
imitators  wear  real  ermine.  A  very  wide 
range  of  different  patterns  and  shades  of 
rusty  silver  and  black  foxes  all  having  their 
own  beauty  could  be  featured  to  attract  with- 
out doubt  an  egual  amount  of  treasure  from 
an  often  too  willing  devotee  of  the  court  as 
well  as  the  street.  A  chance  is  thus  given  for 
initiative  in  the  peerless  black,  in  the  one- 
quarter,  one-half,  three-quarter  tipped,  ringed 
or  barred,  flakey  or  uniform  silver,  in  part  or 
whole  tipped  with  gold,  red,  russet,  rust 
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This 
Stuffed 


Is  the  work  of  Wm.  Kohli,  Bluff-, 
ton,  Ohio,  It  is  the  First  animal 
that  he  ever  tried  to  mount. 
Many  Professionals  Cannot  Do  As 
Well.  Here  is  the  secret 
of  his  success.  He  learned 
the  easiest  and  best  meth- 
in  the  world  from  our  School 
and  did  a  fine  job  of  mounting  the 
first  time  he  tried  it.  We  have 
thirty  thousand  students,  all  doing 
equally  well. 

We  Can 
Teach 
You  to 


Mount  Birds  — Animals— Fishes 


and  Game  Heads,— to  tan  skins  make  rugs  and  robes,  etc.,  By  Mail  in  Your  Home.  We  teach  you  so  that  you  can  do 
the  work  right  and  do  it  quickly.  We  teach  you  the  Standard  Methods,  the  same  that  Mr.  Kohli  learned  from 
us,  by  mail,  and  used  in  mounting  this  fine  bear. 


FvPfV  ^nni'tCIIISn  every  hunter,  trapper,  angler  or  nature  lover  should  be  able  to  preserve  his  own 
^■*'J  wH""*"'^''J  fine  trophies.  Nothing  is  finer  lor  the  home,  den  or  office.  Anyone  can  learn  the 
art  easily  and  quickly  by  our  Standard  Methods.  We  Guarantee  success  or  refund  tuition.  Our  fine  FREE 
Book  Fully  Explains  Our  School  and  How  to  Learn  the  great  art  of  Taxidermy.  Send  the  Coupon 
Today  for  the  FREE  BOOK. 

Ml  A    BDACITO   You  can  easily  earn  From  $20  to  $40  a  Month  from  your  Spare  Time  by 

Klla  I^KIIrl|d  mounting  for  others  or  selling  your  mounted  specimens.  If  you  wish  to  enter  taxi- 
■'■^  ■  IBWl  ■  ■  W  dermy  as  a  business,  you  can  make  from  $2000  to  $4000  per  year.  Investigate  this 
New  Uncrowded  Field.  Thousands  are  making  fine  profits  from  taxidermy  as  a  side  line,  or  going  into  the 
business  for  a  life'    work.  Taxidermists  are  few,  and  the  Demand  is  Great.  Read  what  a  few  students  say: 

"Within  the  past  two  months  I  have  turned  out  more  than  $500  worth  of  work.  My  specimens  took  first 
premium  at  the  stat--  fair.   That  is  what  your  school  has  done  for  me," — A.  S.  Harmer,  North  Yakama,  Wash, 

"I  have  just  sold  a  collection  of  specimens  for  $216,  which  makes  in  all  $700  I  have  earned  from  my  taxi- 
dermy work,  and  i*-  is  all  due  to  your  excellent  course  of  lessons." — ^J.  T.  Stanton,  Klammath,  Ore. 

"Since  taking  your  course  last  year  I  have  made  over  $67S  by  selling  my  specimens,  and  doing  work  for 
others.   Your  lessons  are  fine,  and  every  sportsman  should  join  the  school." — H,  C.  Hammond,  Syracuse,  N,Y. 

■We  can  teach  you  equally  well,   you  will 
cidermy  only,  and  we  have  been  in  the 
business  for  many  years.   Our  specimens  took  FIRST  GRAND  PRIZE  and  9  Gold  Medals 'at  the  exposition. 


ROMOinhol'  ^^^^        taught  these  men  Taxidermy  by  Mail. 

flClllCinilCr  be  delighted  with  the  work.    Our  school  teaches  taxidermy  only,  and  we  have  been  in  the 


^1 


J.  W.  ELWOOD,  President 


Great  Taxidermy  Book  FBEE»>  > 

We  have  prepared  a  splendid  book  on  taxidermy  .  It  t  ells  all  about  the  art, 
explains  how  we  can  teach  you  the  business,  right  in  your  own  home  during 
yourspare  time.  This  book  is  NOW  FREE.  Send  the  COUPON  TODAY 
and  get  this  valuable  book,  and  a  FREE  COPY  of  THE  TAXIDERMY 
MAGAZINE,  also  sample  diploma  and  hundreds  of  letters  from  delighted 
students- 

BE  SURE  AND  GET  THIS  BOOK.  Send  the  coupon  TODAY, 
right  now,  before  you  forget  it.   You  are  sure  to  be  interested. 

THE  NORTHWESTERN  SCHOOL  OF  TAXIDERMY, 

lU-N  Elwood  Building,  Omaha,  Nebraska. 


THE  N.  W.  SCHOOL  OF  TAXIDERMY, 

lU-N  Elwood  BIdg.,  Omaha,  Neb. 

Please  send  me  free  and  without  any  obligations,  your 
FREE  BOOK,  "How  to  Learn  Taxidermy,"  also  copy 
of  Taxidermy  Magazine  and  full  particulars  of  your  systenu 
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raultipiied  and  intermingled  indefinitely  in  the 
Patch. 

Some  furs  have  more  value  in  the  eyes  of 
the  world  than  others;  rarity  does  not  alto- 
gether account  for  this;  real  beauty  tells.  "A 
thing  of  beauty  is  a  joy  for  ever."  No  matter 
what  pattern,*  if  it  impresses  this  sense,  the 
value  elongates  to  more  than  common  prices 
within  the  types.  It  is  very  doubtful  if  a 
buyer  would  ever  break  with  custom  and 
become  radical  as  to  give  the  present  reward 
for  a  No.  I  Silver  Black  to  a  premier  Cross. 
What  you  get  depends  on  the  final  buyer's 
nod;  what  the  buyer  gains  or  loses  depends  on 
the  fur  dealer,  furriers,  etc.,  to  their  satisfying 
the  wearer,  the  real  unit  who  pays  for  the 
whistle.  The  pawn  broker,  ragman  and  moths 
in  the  end  are  the  final  arbiters  of  Silver  Fox. 
It  has  a  value  seemingly  extravagant  in  our 
eyes;  the  differences,  in  which  even  experts 
have  to  trust  often  to  a  traffic  oi  barter  s 
sense,  are  subject  to  the  laws  of  speculation. 
Many  say  fur  buying  is  a  risky  business. 

Skins  of  some  few  animals  kept  and  born  in 
ranches,  taken  off  even  under  adverse  con- 
ditions have  given  a  fair  account  of  them- 
selves. No.  I  furs  exist  in  the  wild,  maybe  in 
every  litter  but  there  is  a  sad  shortage  of 
septic  acid  or  black  pigment;  not  enough  is 
present  to  supply  the  aesthetic  taste  of  de- 
mand. It  is  not  the  intrinsic  value  of  melanin 
itself  but  its  ingenious  combination  that 
makes  for  worth.  This  could  be  abundantly 
increased  by  scientific  methods  of  selection. 

No  fixity  of  value  is  apt  to  be  placed  on 
fabrics  for  garments  as  standarized  as  those  on 
gems  for  adornment.  Rubies,  pearls,  sap- 
phires, diamonds,  etc.  outside  of  ornament  are 


accepted  by  the  unwritten  laws  with  values 
as  fixed  as  a  bank  note  which  is  subject  to  dis- 
count. These  can  be  utilized  to  put  one's 
treasure  into  small  bulk.  The  out-put  of 
precious  stones  is  controlled  by  monopolistic 
corporations  so  regulated  as  to  keep  their 
prices  a  fixture  almost  as  certain  as  our  cur- 
rency. A  little  play  only  is  left  after  scientific 
measurements  are  taken  as  to  individual  ex- 
cellence— sparkle,  lustre,  hardness  and  purity. 
The  Silver  Fox  or  any  other  fur  can  never  be 
as  stable.  Their  lasting  qualities  are  those  of 
staple  articles  as  dress.  Civilization's  most 
unchanging  habiliment  the  dress  suit,  to  be 
correct,  must  be  overhauled  every  season  or 
your  dancing  partner  may  recognize  you  as  an 
out-of-date,  a  skin  of  last  year's  picking.  To 
define  the  exact  silver  fox  pelage  is  merely 
to  ring  out  the  old,  ring  in  the  new  with  its 
little  variations;  so  fickle  is  dame  fashion. 
Russia  may  yet  be  conventional  enough  to 
decree  a  certain  exclusive  pattern  to  the  ex- 
clusion of  all  others,  but  not  so  Britain,  as  the 
press  announced  Gross  Fox  as  becomingly 
worn  by  some  few  members  of  the  royal 
family.  Needless  to  say  Patch  foxes  become 
as  valuable  as  Silver  foxes  were  a  few  years 
ago.  Melanin,  after  all  is  said  and  done, 
artistically  applied  by  the  master  painter 
Nature  to  appeal  to  the  mind  of  woman  en- 
tices man's  treasure  to  play  the  game. 

"Did  you  ever  see  such  a  sA*zn?  quoth  he; 

"There's  naught  in  the  world  so  fine — 
Such  fullness  of  fur  as  black  as  the  night. 

Such  lustre,  such  size,  such  shine; 
It's  life  to  a  one-lunged  man  like  me; 

It's  London,  it's  women,  it's  wine." 


In  the  February  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun 
Dr.  Groft  will  conclude  his  **Gom- 
ments  on  Fur  Farming"  and  Mr. 
Thiessen's  department  will  be  re- 
sumed 
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Hotel  Griswold 

Postal  Hotel  Company  -  Proprietors 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 

Griswold  St.  and  Grand  River  Ave. 
DETROIT,  MICH. 


Fred  Postal,  Pr«8. 


Chas.  L.  Postal,  Sec*y 


Discriminating  Canadian 
Visitors 

to  New  York  invariably  stay  at  this  hotel  on  account 
of  its  extreme  comfort  and  pleasant  environment. 
It  is  right  in  the  heart  of  the  city — within  a  min- 
ute's walk  of  the  theatres,  department  stores  and 
Fifth  Avenue.  The  best  at  extremely  moderate 
prices  will  be  found  at  the 

HOTEL  MARTINIQUE 

On  Broadway  at  32nd  and  33rd  Streets 


CHARLES  LEIGH  TAYLOR, 
WALTER  S.  GILSON, 
WALTER  CHANDLER,  Jr.. 


President. 
Vice-President. 
Manager. 


Canadian  money  changed  without  charge.  Chap- 
erones  provided  for  Canadian  ladies  for  shopping  or 
social  purposes.  Canadian  dishes,  Canadian  music 
and  the  atmosphere  of  Canadian  hospitality.  This 
hotel  is  cooled  by  a  $2.50,000  ventilation  plant. 
Pleasant  rooms  $1.50  a  day  up,  comfortable  rooms 
with  bath  $12.50  a  day  up.  Practically  all  rooms 
have  Southern  or  Western  exposure.  Table  d'hote 
dinner  $1.50.  Club  breakfast  60c.  These  special 
meals  are  recognized  as  being  the  best  in  the  city. 
Rooms  engaged  by  wire  without  cost  if  time  is  short. 
For  literature  and  reservations  address  our  Cana- 
adian  advertising  agents 

SELLS,  LIMITED 

302  Shaughnessy  Building,  Montreal. 


HOTEL  LENOX 

North  St.,  at  Delaware  Ave. 
BUFFALO,  N.  Y. 


BUFFALO'S  LEADING  TOURIST  HOTEL 

Hotel  Lenox  is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  locat- 
ed.   It  is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  its  fair  rates, 
courteous  treatment  and  complete  equipment.  The 
cuisine  and  service  are  the  best  obtainable, 
EUROPEAN  PLAN 
$1.50  per  day  and  up. 
SPECIAL  WEEKLY  AND  MONTHLY  RATES 
Write  for  complimentary  "Guide  of  BufTalo  and  Niag- 
ara Falls."  Also  Special  Taxicab  Arrangement. 
G.  A.  MINER.  Manager 


St.  Thomas  Gun  Club  Shoot. 

The  St.  Thomas  Gun  Club  will  hold  a  two  days'  shoot 
January  12th  and  13tb. 

National  Gun  Club. 

The  National  Gun  Club  had  a  good  attendance  at  its 
first  open  wild  duck  shoot.  The  weather  was  ideal  and 
many  new  shooters  were  present,  which  accounts  for 
some  of  the  rather  low  scores,  each  contestant  shooting 
at  10  birds. 

The  winners  in  the  duck  shoot,  were  as  follows: 
W.  Cutler,  8  (1  pair  canvas  backs);  C.  B.  Harrison,  9 
(1  pair  bluebill);  Judge  Durand,  9  and  10,  ( 1  pair  can- 
vas backs,  also  1  pair  redhead);  H.  Usher,  7  and  8  (1 
pair  redhead  also  1  pair  black  duck);  H.  W.  Erwood,  9 
(1  pair  bluebill);  L.  W.  Lowe,  10  and  8(1  pair  canvas 
back,  also  1  pair  black  duck);  J.  Stauffer,  7  (1  pair 
redhead)  and  Jockey  Phil  Goldstein,  8  (1  pair  blue 
bill). 

The  club  offers  its  hospitality  every  Saturday  after- 
noon to  all  those  interested  in  shooting.  There  is  a  club- 
house where  ladies  also  will  be  made  welcome.  Am- 
munition and  guns  are  always  on  the  grounds  for  those 
who  are  not  provided  with  same.  Members  will  be 
found  on  hand  who  are  willing  to  give  instructions  on 
how  to  handle  the  gun  and  any  information  concerning 
shooting  at  the  National  Club  will  be  gladly  furnished 
by  the  secretary  Mr.  J.  Thomson,  22  Palmerston  Ave., 
Toronto,  phone  College  5517. 

The  scores  at  the  shoot  on  the  4th  appear  below: 

Judge  Durand   40  .  32 

J.  Lawson   62  39 

L.W.Lowe   50  37 

J.  Stauffer   50  33 

W.  Cutler   50  33 

T.  McGaw   50  30 

Jockey  Goldstein   70  39 

B.  Pearce   90  52 

W.  Lansing   50  22 

C.  Fox   32  15 

H.  Usher   60  36 

C.B.Harrison   65  49 

F.  Martin   30  12 

J.  W.  Erwood   40  25 

C.Moore   10  7 

J.  Turner,  sr   10  7 

J.Mitchell   20  8 

J.Fleming   10  5 

G.  Wallace   10  7 

National  Gun  Club. 

The  National  Gun  Club  held  a  clay  bird  shoot  on 
Saturday,  Nov.  21st.  The  strong  west  wind  made  good 
scores  impossible.  G.  S.  Walker  representing  the  U- 
M-C  Co.  was  present  as  was  also  G.  M.  Dunk  of  the 
Dominion  Cartridge  Co.  Following  are  the  scores: 
Name  Shot  at  Broke. 

G.  S.  Walker,  (  Prof.)    95  69 

G.  M.  Dunk,  (Prof.)    90  64 

Judge  Durand    130  78 

Major  A.  Curran   40  18 

P.  MacMartin   ,   110  81 

Phil.  Goldstein   85  51 

W.  Lansing    50  21 

F.C.  Fowler   52  31 

W.  Cutler    50  27 

J.  Frise    55  31 

J.  Mitchell    30  18 

C.  B.  Harrison    50  34 

J.  W.  Erwood   20  12 

F.  Martin   35  23 

Alf.  Tomlin   70  40 

Arthur   15  10 

J.  W.  Grainger   25  6 

Distance  is  Deceptive. 

When  a  man  starts  to  tell  me  about  ^ome  long  shot 
made  on  game  in  the  woods,  I  most  usually  ask  him  if 
he  paced  the  distance — or  estimated  it. 

If  the  latter,  I  deduct  20  per  cent.  7or  conscious 
exaggeration  and  divide  the  remainder  by  two  to  arrive 


at  the  trtie  range,  says  Mr.  R.  L.  Gibson  in  Minnea- 
polis News. 

This  is  not  because  I  am  inordinately  suspicious,  but 
because  I  know  a  little  bit  about  human  nature  and  also 
have  done  considerable  distance  judging  in  the  woods. 

No  man  is  going  to  give  himself  the  worst  of  it. 
When  he  has  estimated  his  distance,  usually  from  mem- 
ory, hour3  or  even  days  after  the  first  excitement  of  a 
successful  shot  has  passed,  he  almost  invariably  adds 
on  a  bit  to  make  sure  he's  getting  all  the  credit  that's 
coming  to  him.  I  know  this  to  be  a  fact,  because  I  do  it 
myself. 

Walking  around  in  the  woods  I  have  often  found 
very  profitable  amusement  in  estimating  the  range  to 
some  mark  ahead  of  me  and  then  counting  my  steps. 
The  denser  the  timber  the  greater  the  over-estimate. 
When  one  considers  the  tremendous  detail  of  the  thick 
woods,  this  is  easily  understood. 

Picking  a  tamarack  swamp  as  being  level  and  much 
more  free  from  underbrush  than  the  uplands,  I  started 
out  to  clear  a  200-yard  rifle  range.  By  pacing  and 
measurement  I  knew  it  to  be  200  yards,  yet,  were  I  to 
glimpse  a  deer  down  a  similar  vista,  I  am  sure  my  snap 
verdict  would  be  400  or  500  yards.  And  you  can  bet 
I'd  give  myself  the  benefit  of  the  doubt  and  call  it  500 
talking  about  it. 

How  erroneous  the  usual  "long  shot"  estimate  is 
bound  to  be  is  proven  by  the  fact  that  I  had  to  fell  five 
trees,  each  one  big  enough  to  completely  obscure  a  page 
of  the  Daily  News  when  viewed  from  the  firing  point, 
and  clear  away  any  quantity  of  saplings  and  brush  to 
get  a  two-foot  lane  down  which  to  squeeze  a  rifle  bullet. 

And  this  is  what  hunters  in  this  part  of  the  country 
would  call  unusually  open  woods. 

The  longest  actual  distance  I  might  have  aimed  a 
rifle  at  a  deer  before  my  ax  work  on  this  range  was  a 
scant  60  yards. 

Incidentally,  this  is  another  blow  at  the  superstition 
that  modern  high  power  rifles  range  dangerously  far  in 
the  woods.  Any  one  of  the  five  trees  in  direct  line  of  fire 
was  big  enough  to  stop  any  soft-point  bullet,  if  hit  fair, 
or  so  mushroom  it  as  to  to  make  its  further  ranging 
negligible,  if  merely  grazed. 

Long  shots  are  possible,  but  they  are  almost  in- 
variably hill-to-hill  shots  over  the  tops  of  intervening 
trees  and  not  level  shots  in  the  woods. 

Live  Birds  at  Hamilton  Gun  Club. 

Three  live  bird  events  were  shot  off  at  the  Hamilton 

Gun  Club  grounds  on  Dec.  3rd.  with  Geo.  Stroud  and 
Bill  Barnes  carrying  off  the  honors.   The  scores: 

First  event,  ten  birds — • 

J.Stroud   8 

W.  Barnes   10 

Wilson   8 

Beattie   9 

Dynes   7 

Friend                                                               .  6 

Gompf   8 

G.  Stroud   9 

Thompson   8 

Chilman     9 

Tuckett   3 

Kuntz   8 

Harris   3 

Sturt   8 

Nairn   6 

Lynch   9 

Holton   8 

Choate   4 

Lennox   6 

Second  event,  ten  birds — 

J.  Stroud    9 

Sturt     6 

Friend   7 

Barnes   >   9 

G.  Stroud   10 

J.  Gompf   10 

Beattie   10 

Overholt    8 

In  the  miss-and-out  event,  all  were  eliminated  but 
Sturt  and  Barnes,  and  they  divided  the  money. 
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ominion 

Ammunition 

X«b  MetalJjcs  and  SAo/  S/iells 


TRADE  MAPK 


For  every  kind 

of  Canadian  game 


12 


There's  a  Dominion  Shot  Shell  or 
Cartridge  suited  for  hunting  all  kinds 
of  Canadian  game.    Careful  selection  of 
materials,  accurate  loading,  rigid  inspection  and 
thorough  testing,  are  reasons  why  the  best  shoot- 
ing results  are  obtained  from  the  use  of  Dom 
inion  Ammunition,   fl  Make  sure  that  your  next  hunt- 
ing trip  is  successful.    See  that  your  dealer 
supplies  you  with  Dominion  Ammunition. 

The  DominioD  Cartridge  Co. ,  Limited 
823  Transportation  Building,  Montreal 


1 


i 


Send  10  cents  (stamps  or  coin)  for  16  beauti- 
ful colored 

^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^  pictures  of 


Dick  Swiveller 

(NO.  5.  MODERN  GAUGES) 


THE  breechloader's  advent  was  the  hey- 
day of  the  importer.  Never  before  in  the 
history  of  the  gun  business  in  this  coun- 
try had  there  been  such  a  demand,  which  at 
times  exceeded  the  supply. 

In  the  meantime — going  back  to  1868  or 
1869  or  thereabouts — some  wise  heads,  grasp- 
ing the  situation  and  its  possibilities,  con- 
ceived the  idea  of  a  factory-made  gun,  all  parts 
possible  being  machined,  assembled,  and  their 
manufacture  reduced  to  a  minimum  of  hand- 
work. 

There  were  half  a  dozen  pioneer  shotgun 
factories  established  thirty  or  more  years  ago. 

From  a  beginning  of  thirty-five  or  forty 
years  ago,  making  a  few  hundred  guns  a  year, 
those  now  engaged  in  this  industry  in  this 
country  turn  out  thousands,  and  |50  to-day 
will  buy  a  gun  excellent  in  material,  workman- 
ship and  finish. 

Thirty  years  ago  an  English-made  gun  fit  to 
compare  with  it  cost  $150.  In  the  short  period 
of  thirty-five  years  the  American  shotgun 
manufacturer  has  made  wonderful  strides 
toward  perfection.  He  has  acquired  in  that 
time  the  knowledge  of  how  to  build  a  gun  of 
any  gauge  and  pressure,  balance,  lines,  finish, 
and  have  the  weight  properly  distributed. 
A  knowledge  of  how  to  get  these  proportions, 
irrespective  of  the  length  and  weight  of  the 
barrels,  is  an  art. 

American  gun  builders  have  an  experience 
of  forty  years,  and  the  assistance  of  English 
models  and  workmanship,  which  has  been  of 
value  in  giving  some  ideas  in  putting  up  the 
American  gun.  In  that  time  they  have  over- 
C9me  tremendous  obstacles.  They  have  met 
disappointments  and  barriers  they  had  no 
idea  existed.  In  fine,  they  found  the  shotgun 
a  very  scientific  arm  to  build,  and  they  now 
give  a  good  gun,  a  fine  gun  or  a  very  fine  gun 
for  a  reasonable  price. 

It  was  a  long  labor  the  American  builders 
started  on  years  ago,  and  I  am  of  the  opinion 
that  had  it  been  possible  for  some  of  them  to 
foresee  the  difficulties  ahead  they  would  never 
have  embarked  in  the  enterprise. 

The  improvements  in  the  breechloader, 
beginning  with  the  original  Lefancheux  action, 


crowded  one  on  another  and  kept  gunmakers 
studying  how  to  apply  these  improvements  t® 
their  guns  and  get  them  on  the  market  in  tfeae 
to  meet  competitors. 

The  pmfire  cartridge  came  with  the  Le- 
farcheux  breech  action.  In  time  this  form  ©f 
ignition  was  supplanted  by  the  centre-fire 
shell,  necessitating  remodeling  the  breeeh  t» 
admit  firing  pins  fitted  in  the  breech,  and  re- 
quiring the  introduction  of  a  different  hammer 
— a  radical  change. 

The  next  improvement  was  the  rebounding 
lock  and  the  solid  firing  pin,  doing  away  with 
the  spiral  spring  which  held  the  firing  pins 
away  from  the  primers.  Next  came  the  ham- 
merless  system,  with  some  actions  plain  and 
others  of  a  complicated  mechanism,  invented 
and  applied  by  the  different  makers.  After 
the  hammerless,  the  ejector  was  applied — a 
device  for  ejecting  fired  shells  automatically 
on  opening  the  gun  to  reload.  Finally  came 
the  single  triggers,  a  device  governing  the 
firing  of  both  barrels  with  one  trigger.  The 
trigger,  in  the  opinion  of  many,  appears  to  be 
doing  all  that  is  claimed  for  it;  but  there  are 
others — gunmakers  who  are  not  willing  to 
adopt  it— who  aver  it  is  not  yet  performing 
the  functions  to  be  expected  of  such  an 
appliance.  Some  shooters  will  not  use 
it,  saying  they  cannot  get  a  delicate 
enough  "pull". 

The  expert  shooter,  John  S.  Fanning,  who 
has  had  much  experience  with  the  single 
trigger,  tells  me  he  can  get  a  delicate  trigger 
pull  and  instant  release  no  matter  at  what 
weight  of  pull  the  tumbler  and  sear  is  set;  and 
there  is  no  better  judge  of  a  gun,  its  mechanism 
and  what  a  single  trigger  should  be  than  Mr. 
Fanning. 

The  single  trigger  seems  to  be  awaiting  con- 
firmation by  that  class  of  shooters  who  still 
believe  the  double  trigger  has  not  been  im- 
proved upon.  It  appeared  a  very  easy  thing 
to  accomplish  this  single  trigger  action  and 
attachment  or  improvement  and  have  it  work. 
So  far  it  has  proved  most  difficult  and  puzzling. 
It  is  gaining  in  favor,  however;  an  increasing 
number  of  trap  and  field  shooters  are  adopting 
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For  your  den 
or  office 


Get  a  copy  of  the  Ross  Rifle — 1915 
— ^Art  Calendar,  the  main  figure  of 
which  is  shown  herewith. 

The  only  advertising  is  the  firm 
name  unobstrusively  printed  beside 
figure,  as  shown  in  reduced  facsimile. 

The  hanger  is  1 7  inches  wide  and 
with  the  Calendar  Pad  is  37  inches 
high. 

This  Calendar  is  as  useful  as  it  is 
good  to  look  upon,  the  Calendar 
Pad  being  very  large  and  clear  and 
having  Canadian  legal  holidays  in- 
dicated, being  a  (thoroughly  Made- 
in-Canada  product. 

Send  6c  in  stamps  or  coin  for  post- 
age with  your  request :  Address 


Ross  Rifle  Co.  -  Quebec,  Canada 
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it.  It  will  be  improved,  like  other  parts  of  the 
modern  shotgun;  it  has  come  to  stay. 

It  is  not  generally  known  that  at  one  time, 
about  thirty  years  ago,  shotgun  shells  with  a 
conical  base  were  made  in  St. Louis,  Mo. 
The  manufacturers  of  this  shell  had  the  world 
before  them;  a  grand  opportunity  to  make  a 
fine  business.  But  it  was  lost  by  a  dissolution 
of  the  company. 

Another  innovation  was  tin-coated  shot,  the 
claim  by  the  tin  people  being  that  shot  so 
treated  would  not  lead  the  gun  barrels — and 
they  were  right.  I  found  this  out  in  experi- 
mental work.  I  also  found  that  what  the 
barrels  lost  in  leading  they  took  up  in  tin. 
Thus  was  another  dream  dispelled. 

A  good  old  gun  crank  some  years  since  sent 
me  a  metal  shotgun  shell,  12-gauge,  with  a 
tube  soldered  over  the  primer  half  inside  the 
shell.  The  tube  was  %  inch  long  and  1-16 
inch  in  diameter  and  3  to  3  %  drams  of  powder 
would  about  cover  the  tube  and  thus  give  a 
front  ignition  to  the  powder  charge  by  the 
flame  of  the  primer  through  the  tube,  thereby 
igniting  the  front  of  the  powder  charge  and 
liberating  the  gases  immediately  at  the  bot- 
tom of  the  shot  charge.  It  was  claimed  that 
the  cumulative  gas  had  more  power  and  gave 
greater  muzzle  velocity  to  the  shot  charge  by 
this  method  of  ignition  than  at  the  rear  of  the 
charge.  It  seemed  quite  plausible.  However, 
as  ballistic  experts  have  given  no  opinion,  I 
should  judge  their  consideration  has  been 
unfavorable  to  the  device,  though  in  its  actual 
operation  there  may  be  points  of  superiority. 

The  chief  drawback,  however,  would  be  m 
the  construction  of  the  shells  and  their  ad- 
ditional cost.  The  inside  primer  tubes  would 
necessarily  be  of  different  lengths  to  accomo- 
date the  different  charges  of  powder.  It  would 
seem  that  the  device  has  more  elements  of 
impracticability  than  of  advantage  and  use- 
fulness. 

Captain  A.  H.  Bogardus  was  the  pioneer  of 
trap  shooting  in  this  country.  That  is  to  say, 
he  gave  it  the  spirit  which,  followed  up,  has 
made  inanimate  target  shooting  as  we  find  it 
to-day — a  sport  enjoyed  by  hundreds  of 
thousands.  While  there  were  a  few  good  shots 
throughout  the  country  during  Bogardus' 
time,  none  of  them  filled  the  public  eye  as 
Bogardus  did.  This  was  owing  to  his  brilliant 
shooting,  his  many  victories  and  his  intro- 
duction of  the  inanimate  target  in  the  shape 
of  glass  balls.  * 

Shooting  against  time,  he  broke  5500  glass 
balls  out  of  5854  shot  at  in  seven  hours  and 
nineteen  minutes.  This  was  one  of  his  many 
feats,  considered  extraordinary  thirty  years 
ago.  His  victories  as  a  trap  shot  were  inter- 
national. He  defeated  all  the  best  shots  in 
England,  among  them  being  Coventry.  The 
famous  match  with  this  gentleman  was  at  100 
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pigeons  each,  from  the  thirty-yard  mark,  for  a 
stake  of  £1000— $5000.  The  score  was  79  to 
80  in  favor  of  Bogardus.  Some  time  after 
the  captain's  return  to  this  country  he  told  me 
that,  in  addition  to  the  stake  of  $5000  he  had 
$5000  bet  on  himself  and  no  doubt  all  the  bets 
on  him  in  this  country  and  England  aggregated 
$75,000.  The  winning  of  all  this  depended  on 
Bogardus  scoring  the  last  bird,  which  he  did 
with  nerve  and  skill.  The  result,  79  to  80,  was 
considered  good  at  that  time — to-day  a  score 
must  be  90  per  cent,  or  better  to  win  anything. 

Live  pigeon  shooting  is  now  an  obsolescent 
sport.  There  are  laws  in  nearly  all  the  states 
prohibiting  it.  In  all  his  shooting  Bogardus 
used  fine  English  guns,  10-gauge,  weighing  9 
pounds  and  using  4}/2  to  53^  drams  of  high- 
grade,  coarse-grained  black  powder  and  l}4 
ounces  of  No.  7  shot.  This  star  performer 
with  the  shot-gun  set  the  fashion  for  heavy 
10-gauge  guns  for  all  kinds  of  shooting.  "Cer- 
tainly the  10-gauge  of  10  pounds  is  the  best 
gun  for  all-around  shooting  if  Bogardus,  the 
man  who  shoots  for  large  amounts,  uses  it," 
the  public  said. 

The  fever  grew,  and  there  was  the  spectacle 
of  men  afield  for  quail,  snipe  and  woodcock 
carrying  9  and  10-pound  lO-gau^es,  with  30 
and  32-inch  barrels,  full  choke,  with  a  load  of 
4  to  5  drams  of  powder  and  1  }i  ounces  of  shot. 
The  craze  for  the  10-gauge  growing,  and 
there  being  much  pigeon  shooting  at  that  time, 
10-gauges  were  used  at  the  traps  weighing 
10^  and  113^  pounds,  carrying  a  load  of  53^ 
to  6  drams  of  high  grade  powder,  ducking 
powder  being  very  popular.  Some  sportsmen 
not  in  sympathy  with  a  heavy  gun  but  desir- 
ing a  10-gauge,  ordered  7%  to  8}4  pounds, 
losing  sight  of  the  fact  that  a  10-gauge  must 
weigh  9  pounds  or  more  to  shoot  comfortably 
and  effectively  with  its  proportionate  load. 

Along  about  1880,  the  writer  claimed  that 
the  12-gauge  was  superior  to  the  10-gauge,  for 
all  kinds  of  shooting,  the  chief  reason  being 
that  it  is  lighter  to  carry  and  handle  than  the 
10-gauge;  just  as  effective  on  all  upland  game, . 
and  shooting  over  decoys  from  a  blind  re- 
quiring smaller  charges  of  powder  and  shot, 
with  less  bulk  in  ammunition  and  reduced  ex- 
penses. The  12-gauge,  it  was  argued,  would 
be  in  time  the  standard.  To-day,  and  for  many 
years  past  the  12-gauge  has  been  standard  and 
the  10-gauge  is  relegated  to  its  niche  in  his- 
tory— a  relic  of  the  past. 

The  reason  in  part  why  I  have  spoken  at 
some  length  of  Bogardus,  is  to  explain  how  the 
10-gauge,  popularity  began.  In  his  later  years, 
Bogardus  used  a  12-gauge  exclusively;  win- 
ning many  important  matches  and  doing  ex- 
hibition shooting.  The  younger  generation  of 
shooters  can  thank  Bogardus  for  introducing 
the  first  inanimate  flying  target  and  making 
that  style  of  shooting  popular. 


In  our  February  issue  Dick  Swiveller  will 
write  under  the  caption  "Finding  the  Effic- 
ient Gauge."  Gun  lovers  will  find  the  new 
department,  "Guns  and  Ammunition"  of  in- 
creasing interest  and  are  urged  to  co-operate 
by  sending  in  short  contributions  or  letters  for 
use  therein  to  the  editor,  A.  B.  Geikie. 
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e  M  Put  This  Sight 
On  Your  Gun 

Stop  missing  those  "only  chance" 
;hots  at  big  game.    Stop  wasting 
ammunition.      Get  the  sight 

 ,.  that's  always  in 

:  [  ■  '))  position  for  correct 
■  ■  '  shooting.  Does  not 
lock  up  but  yields  when  struck. 
Automatically  flies  back  to  place.  Cannot  be  injured 
by  blows  or  knocks.  For  greatest  accuracy  and  quickest 
woiK  in  any  light  — with  any  eyes,  peepsights  are  acknow- 
iedged  best  by  more  than  a  hundred  thousand  sportsmen. 


has  no  equal.  It  can  be  locked  down  when  not  in 
use.  Raised  instantly  when  wanted.  Spring  guar- 
anteed not^  to  weaken  no  matter  how  long  folded. 

Get  our  Folders:  "Peep  Sights  vs.  Open 
Sights"  and  "Letters  from  Users." 

Marble 's  Impro-ved  Front  Sight  enables  you  to 
hold  "over"  and  yet  see  object:  You  can  make 
shots  at  any  range  wiihotit  stopping  to  adjust 
rear  sight.    Best  for  running  shots. 

Ask  your  dealer.    Sample  Nitro- 
Solvent  Oil  for  his  name.  Get^ 
catalog  of  Marble's  60  "Outing 
Specialties"  and  Game  Getter  Gun. 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.. 
581  Delta  Ave.,  GLADSTONE,  MICH 
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II 


Everything  For 
The  Hunter 


We  make  a  special  offer 
of  a  double  barrel  ham- 
mer gun,  quadruple 
locked,  fully  guaranteed 
for  smokeless  powders. 

Free  delivery  to  every 
post  office  in  Canada,  in 
12  and  16  gauge  for  $17.50. 

Illustrated  Catalog  free. 


911  St.   Lawrence  Boulevard 
MONTREAL 


II 
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%  Gun  shown  above  is  a  No.  4,  20  gauge  with  26-inch  barrels — the  ideal  gentleman's  gun  for  field  shooting. 

You  can  throw  it  into  a  suit  case  along  with  your  shooting  togs  and  leave  your  gun  case  at  home. 
%  We  furnish  the  20  gauge  in  all  grades hammerless,  weighing  from  534  to       pounds  and  selling  from  $19  up. 
T[  The  decreased  weight  of  the  20  gauge  allows  you  to  travel  farther,  finish  fresher.get  into  action  quicker, 

kill  your  game  nearer  to  you  and  come  home  feeling  as  frisky  as  a  kitten, 
t  The  speed  of  our  lock  was  scientifically  timed  at  the  University  of  Cornell  and  it  was  found  that  it  took 

only  1  /625  of  a  second  for  hammer  to  fall. 
%  At  the  time  hammer  struck  it  was  traveling  at  the  rate  of  233  inches  per  second. 

If  We  figure  this  greased  lightning  speed  will  increase  your  score  at  trap  or  kills  in  field  at  least  5  per  cent. 
If  Beautiful  catalog  FREE;  18  grades  guns,  $17.75  net  to  $400  list. 


ITHACA  GUN  COMPANY, 


Box  13, 


ITHACA,  N.Y. 


THE  WINCHESTER  MODEL  1890 


James  Smith 


AS  the  date  of  the  model  indicates  it  is 
twenty-four  years  since  this  most  ex- 
cellent little  repeater  appeared  on  the 
market  and  I  dare  say  that  this  little  twenty- 
two  caliber  arm  has  helped  to  make  more  real 
marksmen,  furnish  more  much  needed  prac- 
tice to  the  shooting  element  of  the  United 
States  and  Canada  and  in  short  proved  its 
adaptability  to  all  the  uses  to  which  such  a 
weapon  is  subjected,  to  a  greater  extent  than 
all  other  means  combined,  not  losing  sight  of 
the  fact  however  that  we  are  considering  the 
pump-action  .22  caliber  repeaters  only. 

It  sprang  into  great  popularity  at  once  upon 
its  arrival  owing  to  its  extreme  accuracy, 
speed  of  fire,  faultless  workmanship,  and 
graceful  design  and  moreover  of  the  three 
sizes  of  rim  fire  cartridges  to  which  it  was 
adapted  viz.:  short,  long  or  Winchester  rim 
fire,  the  latter  size  was  greatly  superior  to  the 
usual  long  rifle  cartridges  as  applied  to  later 
models  of  Winchester  rifles.  The  rifle  was  and 
is  still,  limited  to  one  of  the  above  cartridges 
only;  that  is,  the  barrel  chambered  for  the 
short  or  long  cartridge  would  not  take  the 
Winchester  rim  fire  cartridge  also  the  mechan- 
ism of  the  rifle  chambered  for  the  long  shell 
would  not  handle  the  short  satisfactorily. 
In  stating  that  the  twenty-two  calibre  Win- 
chester rim  fire  cartridge  is  superior  to  the  re- 
gular long  rifle  I  am  considering  its  suitability 
for  hunting  purposes  on  such  "small  fry"  as 
squirrel,  'coon,  and  rabbit;  in  accuracy  it  does 
not  excel  the  long  rifle  cartridge  which  is- 
seemingly  adapted  to  large L  work  at  even 
such  ranges  under  suitable  weather  conditions 
as  15')  to  200  yards  and  even  in  this  load  its 
hunti-ig  efficiency  may  be  greatly  increased  by 
use  of  the  hollow  point  bullet  but  as  the  Win- 
chester rim  fire  cartridge  is  now  also  supplied 
with  h>llo.v  point  bullets  this  cartiidge  still 
excels  the  long-rifle. 


The  Model  1890  Winchester  is  so  well  and 
favorably  known  that  a  detailed  description 
seems  hardly  necessary  but  to  those  unac- 
quainted with  the  little  arm  a  description 
would  be  interesting  so  I  herewith  describe  it 
quoting  from  the  manufacturer's  catalogue: 

"Made  for  either  .22  Short,  .22  Long,  or  .22 
Winchester  Rim  Fire  Cartridges.  Weight 
pounds.  The  Winchester  Model  1890 
"Take  Down"  is  the  best  light  weight  .22 
calibre  repeating  rifle  on  the  market  with  a 
sliding  forearm  action.  It  is  handy,  can  be 
taken  apart  in  an  instant,  and  is  an  accurate 
strong  shooting  arm.  The  popularity  of  this 
model  is  attested  to  by  the  demand  for  it, 
which  has  been  phenomenally  large.  It  is 
well  adapted  for  small  game  and  target  shoot- 
ing, and  it  is  used  by  all  the  best  professional 
fancy  rifle  shots  in  this  country  and  abroad. 
Its  light  weight,  and  the  ease  with  which  it  can 
be  manipulated,  make  it  very  desirable  as  a 
lady's  gun. 

The  action  of  this  model  is  simple  and  strong. 
The  parts  are  few  in  number,  and  made  by  our 
interchangeable  system.  The  breech-block 
locks  itself  in  plain  view,  and  is  of  such  size  as 
to  permit  the  use  of  a  strong  firing  pin  and 
extractor,  and  also  to  offer  a  good  cover  for  the 
head  of  the  cartridge.  The  action  locks  with 
each  closing  movement,  and  cannot  be  opened 
except  by  letting  down  the  hammer  or  pushing 
forward  the  firing  pin.  The  mechanism  is 
such  as  to  prevent  the  pulling  of  the  trigger 
until  the  breech-block  is  closed  and  the  gun 
locked. 

24"  octagon  barrel,  plain  trigger  straight 
grip  stock  weight  about  5^  pounds.  Cham- 
bered for  either  one  of  the  cartridges  before 
described." 

I  really  believe  that  this  rifle  chambered  for 
the  short  cartridge  alone,  gives  more  pleasure, 
more  real  pleasure  mind  you,  than  any  of  the 
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If  your  rifle  is  not 
equipped  witli  a 

LYMAN 
SIGH5T 

get  one  today  and 
note  how  it  im- 
proves marks- 
manship fully  50% 

If  your  dealer  does 
not  carry  the  specific 
Lyman  Sight  you 
want  he  will  be  glad 
to  order  one  for  you 
or  your  order  direct 
to  us  will  receive  immed- 
iate attention. 
'  A  postcard  will  bring  you 
the  new,  interesting  and 
instructive  Lyman  catalog.  Not  only  will  it  show  you  how  to 
select  a  Lyman  Sight  for  every  pu^-pose  and  every  gun.  but  also 
its  many  articles  by  well  known  sportsmen  will  prove  of  great 
value  in  your  hunting 
and  target  shooting. 
Hunters  and  sportsmen 
in  all  parts  of  this  coun- 
try are  finding  this  cai  ,1 
log  invaluable.  Send 
your  copy  today. 

The  Lyman  Gun 
Sight 
Corporation 

Dept.  C,  Middle- 
field,  Conn., U.S.A. 


GROUP  OF  RODS 

In  studying  a  batch  of  reports  from  sportsmen  we  found 
that  fishermen  owned  anywhere  from  2  to  75  rods.  How 
many  have  you?  Why  not  send  for  new  "Bristol"  catalog 
today  and  build  up  your  fishing  kit?  Here  are  a  few  favor- 
ite rods: 

No.  35.  New  adjustable  telescopic  bait  casting  rod.  84  ft. 
Guides  are  detachable  and  interchangeable.  $4.50  to  $5.50. 
No.  29.  Light  55-oz.  fly  rod,  85  ft.  long.  Snake  guides,  l-rmg 
tip,  handle  with  locking  reel  band.  $6.50. 
No.  ,S8.  Light  bait  casting  rod,  extremely  classy.  3  agate 
casting  guides  and  agate  offset  tip.  Double  grip  handl?, 
detachable  finger  hook.    4  to  6t  ft.    $12.00.  ^  . 

No  23.  Dress  suit  case  or  bag  rod.  7  ft.  8-in.,  joints  17?  m. 
long.  Very  handy.  $7.00  to  $8.00  according  to  handle. 
No.  11.  Old  reliable  national  choice  for  trolling,  bait  and 
still  fishing  8Ht.  10  ounces.  Joints  32  inches.  $4,50  to  $6.25. 
If  your  dealer  hasn't  these  rods  and  cannot  supply  you 
promptly,  write  us  and  we  will  at  the  above  prices. 
WRITE  FOR  ILLUSTRATED  CATALOG  and  full  particulars. 
New  1915  "Bristol"  art  calendar  is  a  full  color  reproduction 
of  an  oil  painting  by  Philip  R.  Goodwin-the  noted  outdoor 
sports  artist.  Size  16ix2.  Sent  onlp  on  receipt  of  15c. 

THE  HORTOM  MFC.  CO.,  32  Norton  St.,  Bristol,  Conn. 


WHO  IS  YOUR  TAXIDERMIST? 


This  picture 
of  heads 
sent  us  last 
year  to  be 
mounted 
shows  who  is 
Canada's 
most  popular 
taxidermist. 


OLIVER 
SPANNER 
&  CO. 

26  Elm  Street, 
TORONTO 
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other  two  sizes  for  these  reasons — the  great 
and  renowned  inaccuracy  of  the  .22  caliber 
long  at  distances  over  50  to  60  yards  places  it 
out  of  the  running,  and  as  for  the  .22  Winches- 
ter \sdth  the  average  pocket  book  on  account  of 
rather  high  price  of  the  ammunition  so  'ob 
has  causas'  as  the  Romans  would  say,  we 
would  choose  the  rifle  chambered  for  the  short 
onl3%  with  ammunition  costing  as  follows 
(  Remington— U.M.C. ) : 
•  .22  Calibfcr  ShottLesmok  solid  bullet  per  M. 
about  $2.80 ;  .22  Caliber  Short  Lesmok  h  ollow 
point,  per  M.  about  $3.00;  .22  Caliber  Short 
Smokeless  solid  point,  per  M.  about  $2.90; 
.22  Caliber  Short  Smokeless  hollow  point,  per 
M.  about  $3.15. 

The  prices  are  what  I  have  usually  paid  for 
this  ammunition  in  lots  of  1000  or  over  and 
when  equipped  with  a  Model  1890  Winchester 
fitted  with  Lyman  Sights  Nos.  lA,  12  and  3, 
a  couple  of  boxes  of  Remington  U.  M.  C. 
fhorts,  a  couple  of  targets,  one  can  obtain 
more  real  sport  to  the  hour  than  with  any  .22 
caliber  combination  with  which  I  am  familiar. 


for  the  'short'  will  give  an  account  of  itself  of 
which  you  need  not  be  ashamed  provided  you 
hold  steady  on  your  object  at  any  distance  up 
to  50  yards. 

I  would  like  greatly  to  hear  from  others 
through  this  Department  who  are  similarily 
interested  in  the  Model  1890  Winchester. 

In  our  American  sporting  magazines  the 
editors  of  Gun  and  Ammunition  Depart- 
ments are  helped  on  with  their  somewhat 
difficult  task  of  editing  such  a  department  by 
the  unmistakable  spirit  of  interest  and  co- 
operation displayed  by  their  readers  who  as 
their  part  of  the  good  work  send  in  articles  for 
publications  galore,  appreciating  as  they  do 
such  a  Department  to  their  fullest  extent. 

Personally  I  do  not  see  why  the  shooting 
class  of  Canadians  who  read  Rod  and  Gun 
should  feel  any  more  backward  in  sending  in 
their  views  of  guns  and  rifles  than  our  Ameri- 
can friends  and  I  trust  sincerely  that  Mr. 
Geikie  will  have  hearty  co-operation  on  the 
part  of  readers  now  that  you  have  the  Depart- 
ment for  which  you  have  long  clamored. 


NO  MORE  PUMP  GUN  CONTROVERSY 


IN  the  Oct.  number  wherein  we  answered 
the  queries  of  Mr.  Preston  in  connection 
with  shotguns  we  also  told  him  plainly 
and  to  the  point  our  views  on  the  pump  gun. 

This  brought  forth  a  howl  of  protest  from 
certain  readers  in  defence  of  their  favorite, 
all  of  whom  claim  most  emphatically  that  the 
pump  gun  does  not  "promote  wanton 
slaughter"  is  not  the  weapon  of  unsportsman- 
like hunters  and  should  not  "be  prohibited  by 
law." 

Very  good,  but  is  it  not  permissible  for  the 
editor  of  such  department  to  give  his  own 
personal  views  to  an  enquirer  when  called  upon 
to  do  so?  Surely  the  time  has  not  arrived 
when  sportsmen  must  be  mute  when  such 
questions  arise? 

To  sum  up,  our  opinion  is  this  and  we  feel 
confident  that  we  are  backed  up  in  our  posi- 
tion by  thousands  of  Canadian  and  American 
sportsmen:  in  the  case  of  a  true  sportsman  be 
he  armed  with  muzzle-loader,  double  barrel, 
breech-loader,  modern  automatic,  or  a  pump 
gun  his  game  bag  will  never  extend  beyond 
the  limits  of  Sportsmanship  but  take  now  a 
man  who  has  a  natural  tendency  toward 
"wanton  slaughter"  and  whose  sole  measure  of 
the  success  of  the  hunt  is  a  laden  game  bag, 
arm  him  with  either  a  pump  or  an  automatic 
and  what  is  the  result? 

He  will  shoot  and  continue  to  shoot  as  long 
as  there  is  fur  or  feather  in  sight  and  with  the 
extreme  rapidity  of  fire  that  can  be  obtained 
with  guns  of  this  nature  the  slaughter  will  be 
much  in  excess  of  that  of  the  hunter  with  the 
double  gun. 

Take  up  and  read  through  from  end  to  end 
that  most  valuable  of  books  recently  published 
in  a  noble  effort  to  save  the  remnant  of  our 


game,  "Our  Vanishing  Wild  Life"  by  W.  T. 
Hornaday  and  if  you  wilf  not  agree  with 
those  who  condemn  the  pump  and  automatic 
and  will  not  do  your  best  to  push  such  wea- 
pons from  our  country,  well  I  feel  a  sort  of  pity 
for  you  that  is  all. 

Now  that  we  have  made  our  position  per- 
fectly clear  in  the  matter  we  wish  to  state  that 
under  no  circumstance  whatever,  will  we  pub- 
lish more  on  this  controversy  in  this  Depart- 
ment. It  has  already  been  threshed  out  in  all 
the  magazines. 

In  the  place  of  this  wrangle  let  us  have  a 
good  old  Bolt  vs.  Lever  controversy;  you 
know  what  a  bolt  action  rifle  is  such  as  the 
New  Springfield,  Haenel-Mannlicher,  Saeur- 
Manser  and  Ross  and  you  are  surely  all 
familiar  with  the  well  known  and  widely  used 
lever  action  such  as  employed  in  Winchester, 
Marlin,  Savage,  Stevens  and  others? 

Well  let  us  have  some  good  interesting 
"articles"  on  which  you  consider  the  best  and 
strongest  action,  some  of  you  have  unbounded 
confidence  in  the  Bolt  Action  others  swear  by 
the  lever.  "Have  it  out"  in  print,  it  makes 
excellent  reading  for  gun  lovers  and  this 
Department  exists  simply  for  the  purpose  of 
giving  you  gun  users  a  place  wherein  to  give 
their  views  on  such  subjects. 

Also  some  of  you  deer  hunters  use  the 
.30-30,  .32  Special,  .303  Savage,  32-40  High 
Power  and  other  rifles  of  this  class  while  others 
prefer  to  pin  their  faith  to  the  more  powerful 
cartridges  such  as  the  .30  U.  S.  Govt.,  .280 
Ross,  405  Winchester  and  other  "cannon." 

Send  in  your  experiences  with  the  different 
cartridges  whether  you  have  found  the  .30-30 
and  others  of  its  class  powerful  enough  for 
deer  elk,  moose,  etc.,  or  whether  you  prefer  the 
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Hand  Made  Bullets 

And  hand-loaded  shells  are  almost  invariably  used 
by  expert  target  shooters.  These  clean-cut  bullets 
with  Uniterm  powder  charges  give  better  results 
than  factory  ammunition. 

Why  doii  t  you  reload  your  shells?  There's  lots  of 
enjoyment  in  this  work;  you  do  better  shooting  than 
with  factory  cartridges;  you  shoot  twice  as  much  at 
less  expense. 
Does  it  pay?  You  can 
reload  100  .32-40  smoke- 
less short  range  cart- 
ridges (buying  the  bul- 
lets) in  half  an  hour  at 
a  total  expense  of  77c.; 
casting  the  bullets  your- 
self, 38c. ;_  the  new  fac- 
tory cartridges  cost  you 
$2.52  per  ICQ. 
We  furnish  moulds  and  hand-cast  bullets  in  sur- 
prising variety — flat  point  and  square  nose  bullets 
to  cut  full  clean  holes  in  target — sharp  point,  round 
and  hollow  point  bullets — hollow  base,  square  base 
or  gas-check  base  bullets — bullets  for  all  require- 
ments. For  3  stamps  postage  we  mail  the  Ideal 
Hand  Book  which  tells  about  all  bullets,  powder 
measures,  loading  and  reloading  of  rifle,  pistol  and 
shotgun  shells.    160  pages.    Send  for  it  today. 

7/Iar/iiz  ^rearms  Co. 

Willow  Street,     New  Haven,  Conn. 
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iGHn  Health 


Gciag  hunting?  Take 
along  a  Handy  Oil  Can  of  3 
in-One.  3-in-One  Oil  is  gun 
health.  Knocks  stiffness  out  of 
break-joint;  ends  hard  trigger- 
pull;  prevents  jamming,  sticking, 
rusting.  Doesn't  gum,  dry  out  or 
gather  dirt.       ,  _ 

3-m-One 

makes  a  gun  shoot  uniformly  well  because 
it  prevents  leading  and  pitting.    All  stores; 
10c,  25c,  530  bottles  and  25g  Handy  Oil  Cans. 
Avoid  substitutes. 

FREE— Sample  and  Dictionary  of  uses. 
Three-in-One  Oil  Co.,  56  New  St.,  N.Y. 


COLLAN  OIL 

Preserves,  softens  and  waterproofs  all  kinds  oi  shoes, 
hunting  and  fishing  boots,  gun  cases.  As  a  rust 
preventory  and  cleaning  oil.  it  has  no  superior. 
Every  gun  owner  should  use  it  regularly.  CoUan 
Oil  also  keeps  out  snow  water.  | 

Half  pint  size,  50c.    Quarter  pint  size,  25c.  i 

POSTPAID  I 

Box  44,  Rod  and  Gun,    Woodstock,  Ont.  j 


"The  Rifle 
that  will  get  him'* 

REPEATING 
RIFLE 

Model  27 

Powerful, 
Accurate, 
Safe  for 
Settled 

Districts 


It's  the  idedl 
rifle  for  f 
and  gee  e, 
rabbits , 
wood- 
chucks, 
partrid- 
ges, 
crows, 
etc 


RIFLE 
WITH 
ROUND 
BARREL 

.25R.F.0nly 

$13.15 
Octagon  $15 

TN  ,25  Rim^ 

Fire  Calibre 
( 8  shots),  it  is 
the  only  repeat- 
er made  for  the 
splendid  cartridge 
illustrated  —  a  car- 
tridge twice  as  pow- 
erful as  ariy  .22  R.  F. 
cartridge.    It  is  often 
used  successfully  on  deer; 
accurate  enough  for  fine 
target  worl:,  and  so  cheap 
you  can  sh-^ct  it  freely  wilhout 
counllng  the  expenses. 

In  .25-20  and  .32-20  calibers. 
you  have  increased  range  and 
Icilling  power  in  these  splendidly 
accurate  high- velocity  smokeless 
or  black  and  low-pressure  smoke- 
less loads  lor  all  game  up  to  and  in- 
cluding wolves  and  deer.  7  shots  at 
:  loading. 
This  rifle  has  the  quick,  smooth- 
working  "  pump  "  action  and  the 
/Karllll  soli<}.to0  and  siJe-eJectcr 
for  rapid,  accurate  firing, increased 
safety  and  convenience.  It  has 
tak''-  down  construction;  action 
parts  removable  without  tools;  it 
is  easy  to  keep  clean.  Has 
Ivory  Bead  front  sic^t  and  Rocky 
Mountain  rear  sicht.  Price,  with  24- 
inch  octagon  Special  Smokeless  Steel 
barrel,  $15.00. 

So2  this  hard-hitting,  accurate - 
shooting,  perfectly  balanced  rifle  at 
your  dealer's  today, 

Sznd  3  stamps  postage  for  new  cata- 
log, shoLOing  complete  line  of  ff2cw/£/t 
repeaters,  rifles  and  shotguns. 

Ideal  Hand  Book  tells  all 
about  reloading  cartridges. 
Mailed  for  6c  in  stamps. 

T^ar/m  /i rearms  Ca 

67  WiWr-i-        r'^v,-  Haren,  Conn. 
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more  powerful  ammunition.  This  subject  is 
practically  inexhaustible,  easy  to  "write  up" 
and  of  intense  interest  to  all  riflemen. 

What  success  have  you  had  re-loading  high- 
power  shells?  Ever  do  any  re-stocking  of  rifles 
or  shotguns,  that  is  building  over  the  stock  to 
"fit?"  Have  you  tried  the  .35  Remington  Auto 
Loading  cartridge  with  the  new  pointed  170 
grain  bullet? 

If  so  send  us  in  good  long  accounts  of  your 
results  and  if  you  can  send  also  some  clear 
photos  in  connection  with  your  article  so  much 
the  better,  also  if  you  are  the  proud  possessors 
of  pot  hunting  and  target  rifles  write  up  an 
account  of  its  attributes  (the  longer  the 
better)  and  failings  too  if  it  has  any  and  to 
make  the  article  more  interesting  send  us  in  a 


photo  or  two  of  the  arm  for  publication. 

Our  American  neighbors  are  not  slow  in 
coming  forward  "in  print"  on  the  subjects 
such  as  outlined  above  therefore  why  we 
Canadians  who  are  also  a  Nation  of  Riflemen? 

Drop  the  pump  gun  scrap  for  good  and  in  its 
place  but  on  a  much  larger  scale  let  us  have 
long,  interesting  communications  on  such 
subjects  as  outlined  above  or  any  subject  per- 
taining to  the  rifle  revolver,  shotgun,  auto- 
matic pistol  and  ammunition. 

You  have  long  wished  for  a  Gun  and  Am- 
munition Department  in  good  old  Rod  and 
Gun  for  the  purpose  of  discussing  amicably 
gun  and  ammunition  topics,  now  that  you 
have  it  please  show  your  appreciation  by  con- 
tributing to  its  pages. 


ANOTHER  COMMUNICATION  FROM  MR.  B 


No  doubt  some  of  the  double  gun  boys  will 
jump  on  me  with  both  feet  for  my  remarks 
made  in  December  Rod  and  Gun  in  favor  of 
the  pump  gun  but  they  have  been  pounding 
my  pet  gun  long  enough  and  I  am  going  to 
stay  in  the  scrap  with  them  awhile  and  that 
without  getting  personal  or  "hot". 

But  alas!  I  am  a  poor  scholar  and  all  I 
suppose  that  will  be  left  of  me  will  be  traces 
of  the  proverbial  grease  spot!  All  I  have  to 
help  me  out  is  my  long  and  varied  experience 
with  guns.  I  might  state  that  at  one  time  I 
loaded  the  ammunition  for  the  9th  Regiment 
in  New  York  City  and  also  made  some  im- 
proved machines  for  the  purpose. 

My  ammunition  gave  a  better  average  for 
the  season  at  the  range  by  10%  than  the 
Factory  Loaded. 


I  really  do  believe  that  the  magazine  gun 
as  it  stands  to-day  is  a  large  factor  in  the 
destruction  of  our  shot  gun  game  in  the  hands 
of  some  hunters  and  everyone  with  horse 
sense  knows  that  it  has  the  double  gun  backed 
off  the  map  as  an  effective  weapon. 

But  as  it  is  so  destructive  why  not  clip 
some  of  its  claws  by  shortening  the  magazine? 

When  some  of  our  plug  baits  got  too^much 
like  an  inverted  threshing  machine  some  of 
the  States  passed  laws  to  reduce  the  number 
of  hooks  but  they  did  not  prohibit  the  use  of 
the  bait  altogether  and  I  sincerely  hope  the 
pump  gun  will  be  allowed  to  remain  with  us 
with  the  limitation  of  an  "abbreviated" 
magazine. 


QUERIES  AND  ANSWERS 


A  RIFLE  FOR  USE  IN  ALASKA 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  Will  you 
please  tell  me  what  in  your  opinion,  would  be 
the  rifle  for  general  use  in  Alaska,  also  price, 
sights  and  ammunition? 

N.  C.  F. 

( If  you  had  written  me  more  fully  describ- 
ing what  nature  of  game  you  were  to  hunt  we 
would  have  been  better  able  to  advise  you, 
however  we  will  do  our  best. 

For  the  Grizzly  Bear  as  found  in  Alaska  the 
1895  Winchester  adapted  to  the  30  U.S.  Govt. 
1906  ammunition  is  very  popular  as  it  has 
terrific  shocking  power  when  used  with  the  220 
grain  soft  point  bullet,  flat  trajectory  and  but 
slight  recoil.  The  new  Spitzer  bullet  seems  to 
be  not  always  reliable  according  to  some 
hunters  and  personally  we  would  pin  our  faith 
to  the  220  grain  soft  point  bullet. 

Our  specifications  for  the  rifle  would  be  as 
described  below  and  could  be  procured  from 


any  of  the  Sporting  Goods  stores  whose  ad- 
vertisement appears  in  Rod  and  Gun. 

Model  1895  Winchester  adapted  to  the  .30 
Cal.  Govt.  Model  1906  cartridge  24"  round 
nickel  steel  barrel.  Weight  about  83^ 
pounds.   Steel  rifle  butt  plates. 

Our  choice  of  Sights  would  be  the  Lyman 
Receiver  Rear  Sight  and  an  Ivory  Bead  Front 
Sight.  The  price  should  be  in  the  neighbor- 
hood of  $30.00  and  if  the  Take-Down  feature 
be  added  the  cost  would  be  slightly  more. 

The  .405  Winchester  Model  1895  is  a  still 
more  powerful  weapon  but  "kicks  like  a 
mule"  and  it  is  claimed  that  its  accuracy  is 
questionable  over  500  yards,  personally  how- 
ever we  have  not  tried  this  arm  at  this  range. 

All  things  considered  our  choice  would  be 
the  Winchester  Model  1895  adapted  to  the 
the  .30  Cal.  U.  S.  Govt.  Model  1906  cartridge 
for  the  big  game  of  Alaska. 

We  hope  this  will  be  of  service  and  that  you 
will  be  so  kind  as  to  let  us  know  how  the  rifle 
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F.  L.  WELLMAN 


GUIDE  and  OUTFITTER 
 FOR   

Hunting-,  Fishingr  and  Exploringr  Parties 
STONY  INDIAN  HUNTERS 


Morley,  Alta. 


Mounted  Moose  Heads 


in    excellent  condition 


Bargain  for  quick  sale.  Box  41,  Rod  and 
Gun,    -    -    WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


A  Camera  is  not  a  Luxury 

but  almost  a  necessity  to  the  true 
sportsman.  Send  twenty-five  yearly 
subscriptions,  and  a  Korona  Petit 
Camera,  size  3J^x5H  inches,  will  be 
sent  you.  This  camera  is  manufac- 
tured by  the  Gundlach-Manhattan 
Optica]  Co.,  Rochester,  N.Y. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  LIMITED,  Publisher 
Woodstock,  Ontario 


From  All  Causes,  Head  Noises  and  Other  Ear 

Troubles  Easily  and  Permapently  Relieved ! 

Thousands  who  were  formerly 
deaf,  now  S*^ar  distinctly  every 
sound  —  whi&pers  even  do  not 
escape  them.  Their  life  of  loneli- 
ness has  ended  and  ail  is  now  joy 
and  sunshine.  The  impaired  or 
lacking  portions  of  their  ear 
drums  have  been  reinforced  by 
simple  little  devices,  scientifi- 
cally constructed  for  that  special 
purpose. 

Wilson  Common -Sense 
Ear  Drums 

often  called  "Little  Wireless  Phones  for  the  Ears"  are  restor- 
ing penect  hearing  in  every  condition  of  deafness  or  defective 
hearing  from  causes  such  as  Catarrhal  Deafness,  Relaxed  or 
Sunken  Drums,  Thickened  Drums,  Roaring  and  Hissing 
Sounds,  Perforated,  Wholly  or  Partially  Destroyed  Drums, 
Discharge  from  Ears,  etc.  No  matter  what  the  case  or  how 
long  standing  it  is,  testimonials  received 
show  marvelous  results.  Common  Sense 
Ear  Drums  strengthen  the  nerves  of  the  ears 
2nd  concentrate  sound  waves  on  one  point 
of  the  natural  drums,  thus  successfully  re- 
storing perfect  hearing  where  medical  skill 
even  fails  to  help.  They  a  re  made  of  a  soft, 
sensitized  material,  comfortable  and  safe 
to  wear.  They  rtre  easily  adjusted  by  the 
wearer  and  out  of  sight  when  worn. 

What  has  done  so  much  for  thousands 
of  others  will  help  you.  Don't  delay- 
Write  today  for  our  FREE  168  page 
BOOK  on  DEAFNESS  —  giving  full 
p-Tticulars  and  plenty  of  testimonials. 

W3LSON  EAR  DRUM  CO.,  Incorporated 

327  Inter-Southcrn  Bldg.«  Louisville,  Ky. 


Drum 
in  Position 


Songs  of  Forest 
and  Stream 

—By  C.  T.  EASTON 

A  Fine  Little  Collection  of  Poems 
for  the  Nature  Lover  and  Sports- 
man,   Including    the  Following: 

The  Trout  Stream;  Lines  on  a  Mayflow- 
er; The  Fisherman's  Dream;  A  Morning's 
Walk;  Winter;  The  Sanctuary:  The  Last 
of  the  Buffaloes;  A  Nimrod;  Hunting 
the  Moose;  A  Summer  Morning;  In  Ar- 
cady;  Wanderlust;  The  Fullness  of  Joy; 
Halcyon  Days;  Plovers;  The  Death  of 
Summer;  A  Flower  of  the  Wild;  Pontiac's 
Speech. 

Neatly  bound  and  moderately  priced  at 
15c  a  copy.  Orders  received  and  given 
prompt  attention  by  the  publishers,  j 


^    W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 
Woodstock,  Ont. 


©5^ 


"The  Harder  it  Blows— The  Brighter  it 
Glows" 

The  Matchless 
Cigar  Lighter 

Lights  cigar,  cigarette  and  pipe 
anywhere,  at  any  time — in  wind, 
rain  or  snow — on  land  or  sea, 
Practically  indestructible. 

Fits  your  vest  pocket  like  a 
match  box,  is  always  ready,  and 
never  fails  to  work. 

Is  a  necessity  to  the  smoker,  es- 
pecially the  Automobilist, 
Yachtsman,  Golfer  or  Sports- 
man. 

Will  be  sent  FREE  in  return  for 
ONE  NEW  SUBSCRIPTION 
to  Rod  and  Gun. 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Limited,  Publisher 

Woodstock         -  -  Ontario 
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"behaved"  on  your  trip— not  an  account  of 
the  hunt  but  how  you  found  the  rifle.  This 
Department  is  what  its  name  indicates  a 
department  for  the  discussion  of  subjects 
pertaining  to  guns  and  ammunition — the 
huntmg  stories  themselves  are  relegated  to 
other  pages  of  Rod  and  Gun, — A.  B.  G. ) 

INFORMATION  RE  .22  CAL.  CARTRIDGES 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  Could  I 
trouble  to  enquire  the  difference  between  .22 
long  and  .22  long  rifle  ammunition.  If  such 
be  the  difference  in  length  of  bullet  only  could 
damage  be  caused  rifle  by  using  the  short 
bullet  instead  of  long.  For  instance — the  .22 
long  Winchester  is  much  longer  bullet  than  .22 
long  Dominion.  Can  either  be  used  without 
damage  in  .22  long  rifle — B.  S.  A.  Martini.? 

J.  E.  B. 

( The  three  common  sizes  of  .22  Calibre  rim 
fire  ammunition  are  the  short,  long  and  long 
rifle.  The  short  is  loaded  with  3  grains  of 
black  powder  and  a  solid  lead  bullet  30  grains 
in  weight.  The  long  is  loaded  with  5  grains  of 
black  powder  and  a  solid  lead  bullet  40  grains 
in  weight.  This  cartridge  has  exactly  the 
same  shell  as  the  .22  long,  the  bullet  being  10 
grains  heavier  and  consequently  projecting 
from  the  shell  a  little  further,  making  a  longer 
cartridge  over  all.  As  the  shell  is  not  crimped 
heavily  on  the  bullet  this  tends  to  produce 
greater  accuracy.  Owing  to  the  heavier  bullet 
the  velocity  is  not  as  great  as  that  of  the  .22 
long  while  the  trajectory  is  higher;  but  the 
penetration  is  much  greater,  the  effective 
range  is  triple  that  of  the  long  cartridge  and  the 
accuracy  of  this  cartridge  is  astonishing. 

We  would  also  advise  you  strongly  never  to 
use  the  short  or  long  cartridge  in  a  barrel 
chambered  for  the  long  rifle  cartridge,  if  you 
do  the  empty  space  ahead  of  the  shorter  cart- 
ridge in  the  chamber  will  soon  contain  a 
minute  covering  of  lead  which  if  the  practice 
is  continued  will  extend  up  your  barrel  ruining 
it  for  accuracy,  at  any  rate  until  removed. 

This  advice  is  absolutely  true  and  this  view 
is  held  by  all  rifle  experts  who  want  the  best 
service  out  of  their  rifles.  Come  again. 
A.  B.  G.) 

LIKES  THE  SHOTGUN  FOR  SQUIRREL 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  Your  reply 
to  my  query  received  0.  K.  and  noted — 
thanks  for  information  supplied  re  the  use  of 
"Infallible"  smokeless  in  shotguns. 

I  was  led  to  write  you  in  first  place  because 
my  brother  in  looking  through  "Rod  and 
Gun"  came  across  your  editorial  re  "use  of 
rifle  in  squirrel  shooting"  and  he  of  course, 
being,  shall  we  say  a  "rifle  crank"  pronounced 
it  "very  timely."  I  have  noticed  however  that 
he  likes  to  have  my  company  with  the  double 
shotgun  to  prevent  them  as  he  says  "getting 
away  or  in  holes."  Rather  a  compliment,  is  it 
not? 

The  1906  Model  Winchester  repeater  I 
prefer,  only,  to  Model  1890  from  the  fact  that, 
you  can  obtain  ammunition  for  it  at  all  hard- 
ware stores,  owing  to  the  fact  that  it  handles 
all  kinds  of  22  calibre,  rim-fire  cartridges.  In 
other  ways  the  1890  model  is  I  think  the  equal 
if  not  superior. 

As  to  the  use  of  shotgun  for  squirrel  hunting, 
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in  using  it  I  always  limit  my  bag  to  6  or  7  for  a 
day,  or  one  time,  and  consider  myself  a  "game 
hog"  if  by  any  chance  I  kill  more  than  (30) 
thirty  in  a  season. 

T  trust  that  this  letter  will  further  explain 
previous  one,  and  again  thank  you  for  informa- 
tion re  "Infallible"  smokeless. 

M.  I.  M. 

(  We  are  always  willing  to  help  our  shooters 
who  are  in  doubt  and  all  readers  are  welcome 
to  make  use  of  .  these  pages.  Your  brother 
seems  to  lack  confidence  in  his  own  ability 
to  kill  the  elusive  black  and  gray  squirrel 
and  no  doubt  feels  sa^er  when  you  are  along 
with  the  "scatter  grn  Personally  however, 
we  prefer  the  rifle  .his  purpose  and  will 
continue  to  use  it  en  if  the  number  of 
squirrels  bagged  is  not  so  large.  Practice, 
continual  practice  is  the  stepping  stone  to 
marksmanship. — A.  B.  G. ) 

INFORMATION  RE  SMALL  CAL.  ARMS 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammuhiiion:  ( 1 )  In  select- 
ing a  Marlin  repeater  which  action  would  you 
recommend  the  lever  or  pump? 

( 2 )  Is  the  modern  Centre  Fire  shell  really 
worth  re-loading? 

(3)  Which  calibre  do  you  consider  the 
most  suitable  for  me  of  the  following:  the 
.25  Cal.  rim  fire  as  adapted  to  the  Marlin 
or  the  25.20  Centre  Fire? 

(4)  What  is  the  best  make  of  American 
arms  on  the  market  to-day? 

I  hope  I  am  not  imposing  on  your  time  in 
taking  the  liberty  of  asking  these  questions 
and  trust  you  will  be  able  to  jput  me  "wise" 
on  the  above. 

I  for  one  certainly  appreciate  the  new 
Department. 

L.  Mc.  A. 

(In  reply  to  your  several  queries: 

( 1 )  The  choice  of  a  .25  Cal.  Mariin  rifte 
whether  it  is  to  be  of  the  well  known  "pump" 
action  or  the  perhaps  still  more  widely 
used  lever  action  is  a  quesion  for  the  indi- 
vidual to  answer  for  himself.  Personally  we 
consider  the  pump  action  excellent  for  such 
cartridges  as  you  describe  and  for  such  work 
as  "snap  shooting"  at  moving  objects  it  is 
greatly  superior  to  the  lever,  this  at  any  rate 
is  the  opinion  of  the  majority  of  shooters. 

In  hunting,  the  lever  is  just  what  is,  a  re- 
liable and  trusty  action' not  liable  to  get  out  of 
order  and  speedy  enough  for  all  ordinar^^ 
requirements. 

(2)  The  Modern  Centre  fire  shell  is  cer- 
tainly worth  re-loading  and  in  connection  with 
this  subject  we  would  advise  you  to  send  three 
5c  stamps  to  the  Marlin  Firearms  Co.,  New 
Haven,  Conn.,  for  a  copy  of  the  Ideal  Hand 
Book  which  gives  exhaustive  information. 

( 3 )  If  you  want  to  reload  your  shells  use 
centre  fire  ammunition  if  not  use  rim  fire. 
Your  choice  between  the  .25  cal.  rim  fire  or 
25.20  hinges  largely  upon  this  question.  Also 
with  the  25.20  Model  27  Mariin  such  as  I 
believe  you  have  in  mind  you  have  at  your 
command  the  new  25.20  Marlin  High  Velo- 
city loads  which  are  excellent  to  quote  from 
the  Marlin  people's  catalogue  "on  all  game 
smaller  than  deer  up  to  300  yards." 

( 4 )  We  are  sorry  but  under  no  circumstan- 
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ces  will  we  ever  discriminate  in  favor  of  one 
certain  make  of  fire  arm.  Get  acquainted 
with  them  all  and  decide  for  yourself.  They 
are  all  about  on  a  par  as  far  as  workmanship  is 
concerned. 

No  apologies  at  all  necessary  for  coming  to  us 
for  help,  do  so  again  whenever  "stuck". 
A.  B.  G.) 

ANOTHER  PUMP  GUN  BOOSTER 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammuniiion:  I  must  take 
exception  to  one  of  your  statements  in 
answering  Mr.  Preston  of  Massey  in  Oct. 
Rod  and  Gun. 

The  statement  is  made  that  "pump  guns 
and  automatic  guns  should  be  prohibited  by 
law  on  account  of  promoting  wanton  slaugh- 
ter." 

I  contend  from  personal  experience  and  con- 
versation with  expert  marksmen  who  have  had 
experience  with  both  double  barrel  and  pump 
guns  that  one  is  on  a  par  with  the  other  as  far 
as  wanton  slaughter  is  concerned.  It  is  the 
first  three  shots  from  a  pump  gun  that  does 
the  damage  in  a  flock  of  birds  as  they  are 
scattered  beyond  the  danger  line  after  that 


and  a  double  barrel  gun  will  fire  three  shots 
in  same  length  of  time. 

Therefore  if  the  law  is  to  prohibit  the  use 
of  pump  and  automatic  guns  to  "give  the 
game  a  chance"  let  it  also  include  the  double 
barrel  hammerless,  automatic  ejector  and  let 
us  go  back  to  single  barrel,  single  shot. 

To  me  the  pump  gun  is  superior  to  the 
double  barrel  in  that  it  carries  six  shells  in  the 
gun  rather  than  one's  pockets  and  it  can  be 
purchased  at  from  $23  to  $28  and  do  equal 
work  with  a  $35  or  $40  double  barrel. 

C.  R.  E. 

( While  we  will  allow  that  a  pump  gun  in  the 
hands  of  a  true  sportsman  may  not  "induce 
wanton  slaughter"  still  as  a  general  rule  my 
r6ply  to  Mr.  Preston  can  be  taken  as  a  fact. 

We  also  wish  to  state  that  Rod  and  Gun  will 
publish  no  more  on  the  subject  of  the  pump 
gun  controversy  as  this  is  a  well  thrashed  out 
subject.  We  will,  however,  welcome  discus- 
sions relating  to  guns,  rifles  and  ammunition 
such  as  can  be  amicably  discussed  in  these 
pages,  but  draw  the  line  at  the  old  pump  vs. 
double  controversy. — A.  B.  G. ) 


A  TIGHT  CORNER 

E.  L.  Chicanot 


THE  following  narrative  was  related  to 
me  by  a  prairie  rancher  of  Southern 
Alberta.  Among  the  broncho-busters 
%nd  in  the  cow-camps,  he  had  the  reputation 
of  being  a  very  handy  man  with  his  fists, 
which,  the  more  readily  bears  out  the  facts 
of  this  adventure. 

"One  morning"  he  began,  "whilst  working 
round  the  corrals  my  attention  was  arrested 
by  a  most  unearthly  racket  in  the  chicken- 
house.  Such  disturbances  were  not  unusual 
for  weasels  sometimes  found  their  way  inside 
and  coyotes  were  thick  in  the  vicinity.  I 
dropped  whatever  I  was  working  with  and 
hurried  over  to  the  little  building.  At  one 
time  the  old  shack  had  been  used  as  a  dwelling 
and  even  then  the  hole  through  which  the 
stove  pipe  had  protruded  still  existed  in  the 
roof.  It  was  securely  built  of  spruce  logs,  and 
a  heavy  door  opened  outwardly,  and  was 
closed  by  a  catch  on  the  outside,  so  that  it  was 
impossible  to  open  it  from  the  interior.  I  was 
going  to  make  sure  of  the  creature  raising  the 
disturbance  inside  so  rushed  in  closing  the 
door  behind  me,  thus  unconsciously  trapping 
myself  very  neatly." 

"My  eyes  were  just  becoming  accustomed 
to  the  semi-darkness  when  I  heard  a  low 
threatening  growl.  I  turned  quickly  and  saw 
a  pair  of  bead-like  eyes  glowing  at  me  and  as  I 
gazed  the  form  of  their  possessor  became  dis- 
tinct. I  had  trapped  a  lynx — and  what  be- 
came speedily  realistic — the  lynx  had  me 
trapped.  I  looked  desperately  at  the  hole  in 
the  roof,  through  which  doubtlessly  the  ani- 
mal had  made  his  entrance,  but  any  faint  hope 
I  had  entertained  faded  away;  I  could  never 
get  through.  Frantic  kicks  at  the  door  proved 
futile  and  I  had  just  prepared  myself  when  the 
beast  leaped.    My  science  of  fisticuffs  then 


naturally  and  instinctively  came  to  my  aid. 
It  seemed  the  most  natural  thing  in  the  world 
to  light  out  with  my  fist  and  I  met  his  on- 
slaught with  a  terrific  uppercut,  which  sent 
the  animal  back  against  the  wall,  and  which 
paralyzed  my  wrist  for  a  few  seconds.  He 
came  quickly  at  me  again,  and  I  met  him  in 
the  mouth  with  my  left,  and  managed  to 
follow  up  with  a  good  hard  right  from  the 
shoulder.  I  knew  that  if  he  ever  got  a  grip  on 
me  things  were  apt  to  go  mighty  tough. 
Lynx  will  seldom  meet  a  man  in  the  open  but 
they  become  devilishly  pugnacious  when 
cornered." 

"My  hands  were  now  quite  covered  with 
blood  from  contact  with  the  animal's  teeth 
and  almost  unconsciously,  I  was  shouting 
aloud.  The  little  shack  was  not  far  from  the 
house,  and  my  wife  heard  my  cries.  The 
battle  continued  as  it  had  begun.  Every  time 
I  hit  as  hard  as  I  could  and  had  so  far  succeed- 
ed in  keeping  him  off,  though  I  was  becoming 
weak  and  my  hands  were  completely  raw.  I 
felt  the  door  open  and  the  welcome  rush  of 
light  and  air,  and  turned  slightly,  to  see  my 
wife  standing  there  holding  in  her  hand  a 
large  butcher  knife  which  she  had  been  using 
in  the  kitchen  when  she  heard  my  shouts,  and 
which  she  had  retained  in  her  hand  as  she 
rushed  out.  In  a  second  I  had  snatched  the 
blade  from  her  and  as  the  now  fiercely  en- 
raged beast  leaped  again,  I  plunged  it  up  to  the 
handle  in  his  chest.  He  carried  the  knife  with 
him  to  the  ground  and  after  a  quiver  or  two 
lay  still." 

"I  can  speak  calmly  enough  of  the  incident 
now,  but  nevertheless,  I'm  more  wary  than  I 
used  to  be  when  I  enter  a  chickenhouse  where 
there  is  a  one-sided  scrap  on." 
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A  Hunting  Trip  in  Monmouth  Township,  Ont. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

On  the  24th  of  October,  J.  S.  Austin  and 
G.  W.  Thornton  set  out  from  Tory  Hill  well 
provisioned  for  a  two  weeks'  hunt  in  the 
vicinity  of  Hardlington  post-office,  about 
eight  miles  inland  and  surrounded  by  one  of 
the  best  hunting  grounds  in  that  locality. 

After  a  few  hours'  journey  over  a  mighty 
rough,  though  picturesque  road,  we  arrived 
at  our  camp  and  at  once  began  to  prepare  our 
midday  meal  and  got  things  in  order  for  the 
time  we  were  to  remain  in  camp.  The  camp 
was  situated  on  the  shore  of  Lake  Monmouth 
and  on  a  typical  site  from  a  hunter's  stand- 
point. However,  after  we  had  dirtied  all  our 
dishes  we  concluded  it  would  be  wiser  and 
more  pleasant  to  board  at  a  nearby  farm- 
house than  to  become  quarrelsome  over  who 
w^as  to  do  the  house-work. 

We  made  immediate  arrangements  with  the 
farmer  to  take  us  in  so  broke  up  camp  and 
spent  the  balance  of  our  time  with  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Johnson,  whose  kind  and  genial  disposi- 
tions, together  with  the  bright  and  social 
manner  of  a  lady  school  teacher  who  boarded 
with  them,  made  it  very  pleasant  for  us. 

As  the  deer  season  had  not  yet  opened  we 
spent  the  time  in  hunting  partridge  which  un- 
fortunately were  unusuall^^  scarce,  owing,  it 
was  said,  to  numerous  bush  fires  during  their 
hatching  season. 

At  last  the  day  of  the  opening  of  the  big 
gam^e  season  came,  but  as  it  was  Sunday  we 
had  to  wait  till  Monday  before  we  could  enjoy 
any  sport.  Long  before  the  sun  had  cleared 
the  horizon  we  were  posted  on  different  run- 
ways in  order  that  we  might  drop  any  deer 
that  our  guide  (who,  by  the  way  was  the 
farm.er  with  whom  we  boarded )  and  his  faith- 
ful hound  P'ido  might  succeed  in  starting  in 
our  direction. 

Scarcely  had  we  taken  up  our  position  when 
the  writer's  eye  caught  the  glimpse  of  a  mov- 
ing object  which  seemed  to  disappear  behind  a 
clump  of  bushes  about  four  hundred  rods  to 
my  right.  I  examined  my  W  inchester  to  see 
that  it  was  in  perfect  working  order  and  was 
waiting  breathlessly  to  see  it  reappear,  when 
suddenly  I  heard  our  dog  giving  tongue,  such 
as  they  do  when  closely  pursuing  their  game. 

I  had  scarcely  prepared  myself  when  I  saw 
a  fine  buck  darting  through  the  timber  about 
two  hundred  yards  from  me.  I  quickly  saw 
that  he  would  have  to  pass  through  a  slight 
opening  in  the  woods,  so  levelling  my  piece  in 
that  direction  I  calmly  waited  for  the  proper 
mom.ent.  Tw^ce  my  rifle  spoke  out  and  twice 
he  seemed  to  flinch,  yet  continued  on  his 
lightning  dash  for  the  lake,  which  was  but  a 


few  hundred  yards  from  him.  I  soon  got 
another  opportunity  and  brought  him  down 
with  a  well  aimed  bullet  in  his  neck.  This  was 
our  first  deer  and  the  largest,  weighing  243 
pounds. 

For  the  next  few  days  the  weather  was 
rainy  and  we  would  probably  have  passed  a 
lonely  time  had  it  not  been  for  the  excellent 
company  of  our  host  and  hostess.  Meantime 
our  party  had  been  increased  by  the  arrival  of 
Patrick  Major  of  Elsmtead. 

The  latter  part  of  the  week  was  on  us  before 
we  knew  it.  We  had  all  succeeded  in  getting 
our  number,  except  Mr.  Austin  who  was  out 
at  daybreak,  and  placed  himself  behind  a  log 
that  stretched  across  a  much  used  runway,  in 
the  hope  of  one  of  the  forest  beauties  coming 
his  way. 

Until  about  9  o'clock  there  was  nothing 
stirring,  when  our  most  reliable  guide  suc- 
ceeded in  starting  an  exceedingly  fine  one, 
which  was  soon  seen  to  be  making  its  way 
direct  for  the  runway  where  our  friend  was 
supposed  to  be  patiently  waiting  his  coming. 

The  excitement  was  great  as  the  guide  and 
Mr.  Major  stood  breathlessly  waiting  expect- 
ing every  minute  to  hear  the  voice  of  his  rifle. 
When  at  last  they  could  hear  the  shouting  of 
Thornton  who  had  concealed  himself  in  such  a 
position  as  to  have  a  full  view  of  the  guard  of 
the  runway  they  discovered  that  Mr.  Austin, 
from  the  effects  of  the  open  air  and  the  morn- 
ing sun,  had  fallen  into  a  deep  slumber. 

Quickly  the  hunters  made  their  way  to  the 
scene  and  all  joined  in  the  cheering  when  they 
learned  that  the  deer  in  jumping  the  log  had 
struck  the  rifle  with  its  foot  which  had  waken- 
ed the  sleeper  who  after  yawning  exclaimed 
that  Rip  Van  Winkle  himself  couldn't  have 
slept  in  those  mountains  for  twenty  years. 

However  this  little  incident  did  not  dis- 
courage Mr.  Austin  in  the  least  and  the  next 
morning  he  was  up  as  early  as  usual  and  suc- 
ceeded m  bringing  in  one  nearly  equal  to  the 
largest  we  had  secured. 

Now  that  we  had  succeeded  in  getting  our 
full  complement  of  deer  we  began  to  make 
preparations  for  our  return  trip  and  after  ar- 
ranging our  deer  and  posing  before  the  camera 
which  was  held  by  the  pretty  school  ma'am 
we  said  farewell  and  started  on  our  way  to 
Tory  Hill  where  we  took  the  train  to  our  dif- 
ferent homes,  to  look  forward  longingly  to 
another  such  trip. 

G.  W.  Thornton. 

Hamilton,  Ont. 

A  Two  Day  Squirrel  Hunt 

£(/z7or,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 
On  November  15th,  1910,  the  opening  day 
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"The  Freedom,  The  Freshness, 
The  Far-ness^^ 


The  words  of  this  headhne  vividly  describe  the  reason  for  the  charm 
of  the  open  air  in  Winter. 

You,  true  sportsman,  who  read  this  magazine,  must  have  felt  this  same 
fascination.  When  the  lakes  and  rivers  are  bound  tight  with  shining 
surfaces  of  clear  ice,  banks  covered  with  deep  snow,  the  air  crisp,  clear 
and  cold,  the  fascination  of  the  open  grows  stronger. 
No  man  should  stt  out  on  his  Winter  trip  of  sport  without  including 
in  his  kit  a  pair  of  "STARR"  Skates.  They  enable  him  to  cover 
distances  on  lake  and  river  quickly  and  easily  that  would  otherwise 
take  much  time  and  labor. 
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for  quail,  rabbits  and  squirrel  my  brothers 
Walter  and  Edward  and  I  landed  in  Bothwell, 
a  small  town  in  the  heart  of  the  squirrel  re- 
gions. After  a  light  breakfast  we  got  Frank 
Fleming,  a  reliable  scout  and  guide  and  an  old 
chum  of  mine,  to  show  us  the  woods  where  the 
game  was  plentiful.  After  getting  our  Hiram 
Walker  ammunition  and  guns  we  got  into  the 
rig  that  was  waiting  for  us  and  drove  north. 
Believe  me  it  was  cold,  the  wind  stung  us  to 
the  bone.  November  is  too  late  anyway,  the 
weather  being  too  cold  then.  However  being 
sports  we  kept  on  the  go  and  at  last  landed  in 
the  big  bush.  Tying  our  horses  to  the  old  rail 
fence  we  entered  the  big  timbers.  Our  hunt- 
ing however  proved  unsuccessful  so  leaving 
the  woods  we  landed  in  some  slashing  and  Ed. 
started  the  work  by  shooting  two  rabbits. 
In  the  excitement  a  large  bevy  of  quail 
started  up  and  it  was  not  long  before  my 
brother  Walter,  Guide  Fleming  and  I  were 
making  the  feathers  fly.  After  we  had  bagged 
a  dozen  and  nine  rabbits  we  decided  to  have 
dinner.  Mr.  Clark,  a  kind  hearted  farmer  not 
far  away,  who  was  well  acquainted  with  our 
guide,  gave  us  a  good  country  dinner,  after 
which  we  drove  to  Cairo,  a  village  near  the  big 
bush.  We  hunted  this  bush  through  but  had 
nothing  but  bad  luck  as  the  game  had  been 
shot  two  weeks  ahead  of  the  season.  After  a 
weary  tramp  as  it  was  then  getting  dusk  we 
decided  to  return  to  Bothwell  and  spend  the 
night.  Arriving  at  the  Brunswick  Hotel  to  our 
surprise  the  proprietor  had  prepared  a  fine 
squirrel  supper  for  us.  After  supper  we  got 
into  the  parlor  and  after  a  few  songs  and  a  talk 
over  the  incidents  of  the  day  went  to  bed  and 
had  a  good  night's  sleep.  We  were  up  with  the 
chickens  the  next  morning.  The  day  proved 
cloudy  but  it  was  dry  in  the  woods.  This  day 
Guide  Fleming  stayed  in  town  as  he  had  some 
business  to  do. 

Mr.  Jas.  McRae,  the  wine  clerk  at  the 
Brunswick  Hotel,  took  his  place  and  being  a 
good  sport  and  familiar  with  the  surrounding 
country,  he  made  good  company.  Getting 
into  our  old  trap  rig — we  were  packed  like 
sardines — ^we  again  drove  to  the  woods.  The 
first  bush  we  tackled  contained  250  acres  and 
was  a  regular  dream  of  a  wilds.  We  all 
separated  here.  I  had  not  walked  far  when  up 
shot  a  bunnie,  which  I  laid  low.  Then  McRae 
dropped  one  and  my  brothers,  Walter  and  Ed. 
each  dropped  a  black  squirrel.  One  old  timer, 
however,  got  away  and  we  had  a  good  laugh. 
After  a  little  more  scouting  we  went  back  to 
Cairo  for  dinner  and  four  hungry  hunters  we 
were.  Putting  up  our  horses  we  went  to  a 
private  house  that  put  up  a  meal,  and  we 
cleaned  up  on  everything  but  the  dishes. 
After  dinner  we  drove  across  the  Sydenham 
River.  While  we  were  going  along  I  spied  a 
black  squirrel  up  a  large  elm  and  getting  a  nice 
range  on  him  I  brought  him  down.  Mr. 
McRae  also  shot  one.  We  went  back  into  the 
woods  and  Walter  shot  a  red  squirrel  and  had'a 
shot  at  a  rabbit  which  he  missed.  We  then 
returned  across  the  river,  shooting  as  we  went, 
and  getting  five  more  squirrels. 

Hard  luck  was  to  follow.  One  of  our 
horses  slipped  and  broke  the  tongue  of  the  rig. 
We  tied  it  up  as  best  we  could  and  reached 
Cairo  at  dark  where  the  village  blacksmith 
fixed  it  up  so  that  we  could  make  Bothwell. 


All  told  we  got  fifteen  black  squirrels  and 
fifteen  quail  and  twenty-three  rabbits,  not  so 
bad,  considering  the  weather. 

Yours  truly, 

John  E.  Primeau. 

Chatham,  Ont. 

To  Make  Leather  Boots  Water-tight  and 
Snow-proof 

Editor  ,ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  should  appreciate  very  much  learning 
whether  you  can  advise  me  'if  there  is  any  way 
of  making  leather  boots  water-tight  against 
snow.  Apparently  "Dubbin"  and  such 
things  are  absolutely  no  good.  If  you  know  of 
any  treatment  that  will  effect  the  desired  re- 
sult, I  shall  appreciate  very  much  hearing  from 
you,  or  if  you  could  put  me  in  touch  with  some 
one  who  might  be  able  to  suggest  a  method 
that  would  be  efficacious,  I  should  be  much 
obliged. 

With  kind  regards. 
Sincerely  yours, 

W.  W.  B. 

Toronto,  Ont. 

Brant  and  Geese       Nova  Scotia 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

In  your  magazine  for  November  I  notice  a 
short  article  called  "Brant  and  their  Habits" 
by  J. -A.  Macdonald.  The  writer  speaks  of  the 
brant  as  wintering  along  with  wild  geese  off 
the  west  coast  of  Digby,  N.  S.  This,  however, 
is  a  mistake  as  neither  brant  nor  geese  winter 
near  Digby  County.  Wild  geese  (all  Cana- 
das )  do  however  winter  on  the  south  shore  of 
Nova  Scotia  at  Port  Joli,  Port  Hebert,  Sable 
River  and  Barrington  Bay.  No  brant  winter  in 
Nova  Scotia  except  it  be  a  cripple  here  or 
there  that  cannot  migrate  further  south.  I 
may  say  that  I  have  shot  at  Richmond  Bay 
with  Mr.  Henry  Leslie,  whom  Mr.  Macdonald 
mentions  and  know  that  locality  well.  Mr. 
Leslie  is,  or  used  to  be,  one  of  the  finest  wild 
fowl  shots  I  had  ever  met.  Nearly  all  the 
geese  shot  in  Richmond  Bay  are  killed  in  the 
spring  when  they  are  in  poor  condition,  and 
do  nor  compare  with  the  fat  "honkers'  winter- 
ing on  the  south  shore  of  this  province. 

Yours  truly, 

H.  A.  P.  S. 

Digby,  N.  S. 

Has  Any  one  Seen  These  Dogs? 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  am  enclosing  you  a  description  of  dogs 
lost  on  the  morning  of  November  2nd,  which 
I  would  ask  you  to  insert  in  your  Classified 
Ads.  Department  in  the  January  issue  of  Rod 
and  Gun.  The  dogs  were  lost  at  a  point  on 
the  "Canadian  Northern  Railway"  Porlock. 
They  were  running  south  and  west  when  last 
seen  and  I  am  in  hopes  that  if  they  came  into 
the  camp  of  kindly  disposed  hunters  this  ad. 
may  help  me  to  recover  them.  Any  informa- 
tion sent  to  the  undersigned,  I  shall  gladly  pay 
for. 

Yours  truly, 

C.  S.  McClelland. 

Peterboro,  Ont. 

Wanted,   a  Ferret. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 
I  would  like  to  get  into  communication  with 
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Dr.  Croft  on  his  Fox  Ranch 


"The  Culture  of  Black 
_  and  Silver  Foxes" 

bT^^,  B.  and  L!  Y.  CROFT,  B.A.,  M.D. 

The  new  and  growing  industry  of  Fox 
Raising  is  rapidly  becoming  popular 
and  its  money  making  possibilities  are 
becoming  recognized.  Canada's  leading 
sportsman's  magazine,  "Rod  and  Gun,"  is 
being  besieged  by  requests  for  information, 
the  result  of  the  interest  created  by  the  splen- 
did articles  that  have  appeared  in  recent 
issues.  To  meet  this  demand,  the  publish- 
ers are  issuing  the  articles  in  booklet  form 
in  which  enthusiasts  are  given  valuable  and 
hitherto  unknown  information  about  foxes, 
under  the  following  heads : 

Introduction ;  Heredity ;  Origin ;  Breed- 
ing; Mating  and  Gestation;  Pens  and 
Dens;  Food  and  Feeding;  Food  and 
Care;  Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pic- 
tures taken  from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be 
eagerly  received  by  everyone  interested  in  the 
profitable  raising  of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed^to^any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 

60c  POSTPAID 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publishers 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


For  Every  Camper — Fisherman — Hunter 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  WOODS 

A  Manual  for  Sportsmen  in  North-Eastern 
United  States  and  Canada.  .... 

By  EDWARD  BRECK 

A  PRACTICAL  Field  Manual  intended  to  form  a  part  of  the  kii  of  every  Camper, 
^  Fisherman  and  Hunter.  It  contains  concise,  thorough  and  authoritative  information  on 
every  subject  connected  with  life  in  the  Woods,  such  as  Outfitting,  Fishing,  Shooting, 
Canoeing,  Tent\ng,  Trapping,  Photography,  Cooking,  Hygiene,  Etc. 

^'Excellent  practical  directions  and  advice.'' — -A^.  Y.  Sun, 
436  Pages.        Pocket  Size.        80  Illustrations.        Price  $1.75  Post  Paid. 
W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher  -  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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some  one  in  Canada  who  has  ferrets  for  sale. 
Ijhave  answered  ads.  but  have  not  yet  been 
able  to  get  what  I  want.  What  is  the  price 
of  this  animal? 

J.  S. 

Stamford,  Ont. 

A  Good  Word  for  a  Rod  and  Gun  Advertiser 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Seeing  the  ad.  of  the  Sovereign  Perfumeries 
Co.  in  November  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  I  sent 
for  toilet  articles  as  described  in  tins  ad.  and 
wish  to  state  they  were  the  best  1  have  ever 
used.  The  shaving  soap  is  0.  K.  for  shaving 
and  after  skinning  a  mink  or  weasel  if  one 
happens  to  get  any  musk  on  the  hands  a  wash 
with  castile  soap  with  some  of  the  shaving 
lotion  rubbed  on  is  excellent.  It  certainly 
kills  all  disagreeable  smell  as  it  is  like  perfume 


itself.  I  am  keeping  a  good  supply  in  camp 
now  after  finding  this  so  good  and  think  you 
will  perhaps  be  interested  in  knowing  this. 

Yours  sincerely, 

Robt.  Hodgson. 

Raglan,  Ont. 

How  to  Make  Skis 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  wonder  if  any  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun  can 
tell  the  writer  how  to  make  a  pair  of  skis.  I 
have  made  a  couple  of  pairs  but  they  were  not 
very  satisfactory.  My  father  has  received 
Rod  and  Gun  since  1904  and  hopes  to  get  it  for 
some  time  to  come.  It  surely  must  be  interest- 
ing. 

Yours  truly, 

Hartley  Trussler. 

Trout  Creek,  Ont. 


The  modern  sportsman  or  hunter  while  just 
as  keen  for  the  "spirit  of  the  woods  and  the 
baying  hound"  is  not  satisfied  with  the  total 
absence  of  any  kind  of  convenience  that  his 
ancestors  had  to  accept  and  there  is  no  good 
reason  why  he  should  be. 

Countless  improvements  and  new  devices 
have  made  the  annual  hunting  or  fishing  trip 
a  pleasure  and  eliminated  the  drudgery  which 
has  fallen  to  the  lot  of  some  one  in  every 
hunting  party. 

The  Hipwell  Mfg.  Co.  of  Pittsburgh,  Pa. 
ha^e  recently  placed  upon  the  market  a  new 
type  of  pocket  flashlight, 
which  weighs  10  ounces 
or  one  pound  completely 
equipped  with  batteries 
— according  to  size.  The 
Hipcoscope,  the  name 
under  which  this  new 
flashlight  is  being  mar- 
keted, has  an  effective 
range  of  light  of  200  feet. 

The  ingenious  use  of  2 
powerful  magnifying 
lenses  rigidly  adjusted  to 
an  exact  focus  gives  a  re- 
markable strength  of 
light,  and  as  the  Hip- 
coscope uses  the  con- 
ventional type  of  minia- 
ture dry  cell,  it  is  a  very 
simple  matter  to  replace 
the  batten>^  when  it  be- 
comes worn  out.  Almost 
every  sportsman  will  ap- 
preciate the  value  of  a 
flashlight  of  this  kind* 
which  produces  a  max- 
imum of  light  with  a 
minimum  of  weight. 
The  Hipcoscope  will  save 
many  an  uncomfortable  or  tiresome  hunt  for  a 
lost  article  and  is  a  really  necessary  adjunct  to 
-evepy'  sportsman's  equipment.  It  is  handled 
by  practically  all  of  the  larger  sporting  goods 
or,  hardware  stores  and  lists  at  $3.00  for  the 
Jarger  size  and  §1.75  for  the  smaller  size. 

W  hile  well  represented  throughout  Canada 
and;  the  United  States,  the  manufacturers 
announce  that  they  have  some  territory  avail- 


able to  live  sporting-goods  dealers  or  hard- 
ware companies  who  are  interested  in  hand- 
ling a  meritorious  article. 

The  first  and  only  "Humane"  floating 
Game  trap  ever  invented  and  put  to  practical 
use,  was  produced  by  an  old  experienced 
trapper,  with  over  thirty  years  experience  in 
the  trap  line  in  western  and  northern  Canada. 

This  trap  was  originally  intended  for  the 
catching  of  mink,  marten  and  ermin'',  but, 
has  been  successfully  used  for  muskr  ii  and 
skunk. 

The  bodies  of  these  traps  are  made  of  two 
materials,  wood  and  metal. 

The  one  made  of  wood  is  used  as  a  floating 
trap  for  water  sets  for  mink,  marten  and 
muskrat,  but  can  also  be  used  on  land.  The 
metal  trap  is  for  use  on  land,  but  can  also  be 
used  as  a  floating  trap  by  placing  it  on  some 
floating  object,  such  as  a  piece  of  I  inch  board 
6  X  12  inches. 

When  the  inventor  designed  this  trap  he 
had  several  objects  in  view;  1st:  To  invent  a 
"Humane"  trap  that  would  kill  the  animal 
instantly  while  taking  the  bait,  and  without 
injuring  the  fur. 

2nd:  A  floating  trap,  one  that  could  be  set 
on  the  water,  this  is  a  feature  much  desired 
by  trappers.  One  great  advantage  possessed 
by  the  floating  trap  is  the  fact  that  no  matter 
what  the  position  it  may  assume  it  is  just  as 
effectual  in  catching  and  instantly  killing  the 
animal. 

3rd:  A  trap  that  is  not  affected  by  the 
weather.  The  working  parts  of  this  trap  are 
not  affected  in  any  way  even  though  covered 
by  a  foot  or  two  of  snow. 

4tb :  A  trap  that  is  rabbit  proof.  This  trap 
when  set  for  mink,  marten,  ermine  or  skunk, 
is  baited  with  meat  of  some  kind  or  fish.  The 
inventor  used  rabbit  or  partridge  head  when 
obtainable.  As  a  rabbit  does  not  eat  meat  or 
fish,  thus  they  do  not  interfere  with  the  trap 
by  setting  it  off.  The  floating  trap  when  set 
for  muskrat  is  baited  with  such  vegetables  as 
carrot,  parsnips  and  so  forth,  while  the  rabbit 
eats  these  vegetables  he  does  not  swim  out 
into  the  water  seeking  food.  Thus  the  trap  is 
safe  from  the  rabbits'  interference. 

And  last  but  not  least,  the  "whiskey  jack" 
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"GARAGES  and 
How  to  Build  Them  " 


VERY  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his 
,   machine.  The  most  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private 
garage,  the  architecture  of  which  is  in  keeping  with  your  house. 


This  large  158  page  book  is  the  only  one  of  its  kind  and  shows  a  standard  collec- 
tion of  New,  Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Private  and  Public 
Garages  adapted  to  Frame,  Brick,  Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Construc- 
tion, together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 

55  DESIGNS  OF  GARAGES  are  shown  by  perspective  views  and  floor  plans 
giving  dimensions  etc.  Also  remarks  on  Garage  Construction,  explaining  the 
advantages  of  each  form  of  construction  and  giving  details  about  the  manner  of 
erection,  selection  of  materials  hints  on  supervision,  etc. 

There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  Garage  Equipment  and  Accessories  in 
which  is  described  the  construction  and  operation  of  turn  tables;  gasoline  storage 
and  pumping;  oil  cabinets;  constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabinets;  lockers; 
rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water  in  cylinders,  radiators,  etc.;  washing  apparatus; 
lighting  apparatus;  etc. 

It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points  and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to 
build  a  garage.  Its  information  will  save  you  money. 

A  Brand  New  Book,  Elaborately  Illustrated,  Artistically  Bound, 
Price  $1.00,  Postpaid.  Address: 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 


For  8  Subscriptions 
To  Rod  and  Gun 
:  :  in  Canada  :  : 


You  can  secure  FREE  a  splen- 
did Conklin  Fountain  Pen.  Get 
to  work  at  once.  Your  friends 
will  enjoy  reading  the  magazine 
during  1914  and  YOU  will  enjoy 
using  the  pen.  Sample  copies 
sent  on  request. 

Premium  Dept. 

W.  J,  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publisher 
WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


//  you  are  a  boy  who  likes 
to  make  use  of  his 
spare  time — 

something  you  have  lots  of — make  use 
of  it  io  your  own  advantage.  If  there  is 
any  sporting  article  you  want — gun,  fish- 
ing rod,  camera,  hunter's  axe,  canoe — 
anything  you  need  to  go  back  in  the 
woods,  we  can  help  you  to  get  it  wilhout 
any  cost  to  you.  We  have  helped  boys 
all  over  America  to  earn  their  sporling 
equipment  and  we  can  help  you. 

Write  us  and  we  will  show  you 
how  to  secure    these  —  FREE 

After  school  or  on  holidays,  use  this 
spare  time  and  let  the  Premium  Dept. 
of  "Rod  and  Gun"  put  you  within  reach 
of  the  "silent  places".  Write  today  for 
our  list  of  premiums,  there's  everything 
you  need. 

Premium  Department 

Rod    and    Gun    in  Canada 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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(  Canadian  Jay )  does  not  as  a  rule  crawl  into  a 
three  inch  hole  looking  for  food  and  he  cannot 
reach  the  bait  from  the  outside.  When  set- 
ting the  trap  on  land,  covered  with  a  little  dry 
grass,  some  leaves  or  snow,  except  at  the  en- 
trance, so  that  it  does  not  look  too  conspicuous 
and  you  will  have  little  or  no  trouble  with  Mr. 
Whiskey  Jack. 

Ttie  trap  can  be  baited,  the  spring  set  and 
snare  placed  in  position,  while  in  your  cabin 
or  at  home,  before  starting  on  your  trap  line. 

The  trap  has  a  safety  device  and  when  "on 
safe"  can  be  thrown  about  without  fear  of  re- 
leasing the  spring  ( setting  the  trap  off. ) 

The  body  of  the  metal  trap  is  made  of  18 


gauge  sheet  metal,  the  bottom  of 'wood.  Size 
33^2  X  4  X  6  inches,  and  the  body  of  the  floating 
trap  is  made  of  Cedar  or  Pine.  Size  4x4^ 
X  6  inches.  The  spring  is  made  of  the  very 
best  spring  steel,  tempered  to  withstand  the 
most  severe  weather.  The  noose  or  snare  is  a 
l-16th  wire  cable.  The  working  parts  of  both 
models  are  the  same.  The  weight  of  each  trap 
is  1%  lbs.  This  trap  with  ordinary  care  will 
last  for  many  years. 

This  trap  is  approved  and  highly  recom- 
mended by  the  "Humane  Society."  An  ad- 
vertisement of  this  trap  appears  elsewhere  in 
this  issue. 


A  VAGRANT  BLUE  GOOSE 


A  writer  in  the  Toronto  Globe  writes  thus 
of  a  wandering  blue  goose  that  visited  Ron- 
deau Park  recently:  Coursers  of  the  continent 
manifest  a  timid  indifference  toward  a  break 
in  their  lines  of  communication  by  human 
invaders.  Breeding  in  the  Arctic  wilds  and 
sojourning  in  the  repellent  warmth  of  the  Gulf 
and  the  Isthmus  or  along  the  hostile  promon- 
tories of  the  ocean  coasts,  they  pay  but  little 
attention  to  the  feeble  transformations,  the 
planted  cities,  the  disfiguring  wharves,  or  the 
noisy  highways  of  the  small  intervening  area 
suitable  for  human  habitation.  To  birds  like 
the  passenger  pigeon,  that  would  live  where 
man  can  live,  the  human  invasion  is  fatal. 
But  with  all  man's  adaptability  and  resource- 
fulness he  can  inhabit  only  a  small  part  of  the 
earth.  Active  rangers  of  the  continent  can  re- 
gard him  with  indifference.  His  specialized 
races  are  dying  off  along  the  Arctic  shores,  and 
in  the  enervating  warmth  of  the  southern  re- 
gion of  rank  luxuriance  he  cannot  long  remain 
a  serious  menace.  Passing  along  their  lofty 
routes  from  sanctuary  to  sanctuary,  the  an- 
cient possessors  of  the  continent  can  look 
down  without  concern  on  the  artificial  glare 
of  a  lighted  city  by  night  or  the  feeble  dis- 
turbance of  railways  and  factories  by  day. 
The  human  invasion  is  an  insignificant  affair 
and  need  not  be  regarded  as  a  serious  menace 
or  encroachment. 

Stragglers  and  adventurers  from  the  lofty 
routes  may  suffer  through  excessive  confidence. 
A  blue  goose  that  risked  an  inquisitive  day  at 
Rondeau  has  been  brought  a  sportsman's 
prize  to  Toronto,  sharing  the  fate  of  deviators 
from  established  ways  and  customs.  These 
geese  have  slaty  mantles,  and  are  greyish 
brown  underneath,  with  reddish  feet  and  bills. 
Their  heads  and  necks  are  white.  They  are 
birds  of  the  interior,  following  their  ancient 
highway  along  the  Mississippi  valley  and  the 
valley  of  the  Red  River.  In  the  Hudson  Bay 
region  they  turn  eastward  and  locate  for  the 
nestling  season  in  northern  Labrador,  leaving 
the  central  region  west  of  the  northern  inland 
sea  to  the  snow  goose  and  other  relatives. 
Innovations,  interruptions,  and  changes  have 
occurred  along  this  route  during  a  century  and 
more  of  human  intrusion,  but  these  must  seem 
trifling  and  negligible  from  the  aerial  route  of 
the  migrants.  Neither  their  summer  home  nor 


their  winter  home  has  been  seriously  disturbed 
so  they  occupy  the  continent  as  in  the  ages  of 
solitude. 

The  Eskimo  with  forked  spear,  the  Indian 
with  arrow  or  blow-pipe,  and  the  lurking  white 
man  with  shot-gun  may  menace  or  alarm 
somewhere,  but  the  continent  is  occupied  and 
held  without  disconcerting  molestation.  In 
northern  Labrador  and  around  Hudson  Bay 
these  geese  nest  in  safe  seclusion.  Fancy  es- 
capes from  a  city's  problems,  troubles,  and 
activities  to  contemplate  that  nest  in  a  de- 
pression in  the  ground  and  the  expectant 
mother  warming  her  brood  into  life.  She  can 
raise  her  head  and  look  about  over  the  mossy 
expanse  as  safe  and  confident  as  in  the  long 
unrecorded  age  before  the  prow  of  the  dis- 
covering caravel  was  turned  toward  the  un- 
known continent.  A  fox  or  wolverine  may 
perpetrate  a  lonely  tragedy,  but  that  is  a 
menace  inseparable  from  nature's  war  of  ad- 
justment. During  the  northern  winter  the 
Gulf's  western  shore,  with  its  abundant 
vegetation  and  the  free  offering  of  the  warm 
sea,  affords  a  region  of  plenty,  free  from  men- 
ace or  attack.  That  straggler  from  the  flock 
which  yielded  to  the  lure  of  Rondeau  paid  the 
penalty  of  innocent  confidence  and  the  sim- 
plicity of  a  life  of  seclusion. 

SAFETY  IN  SPORT 

The  advent  of  the  shooting  season  calls 
attention  to  the  number  of  accidents  annually 
recorded  as  a  result  of  carelessness  by  hunters. 

Year  after  year  accidents  of  the  same  class 
occur:  guns  go  off  prematurely,  or  through 
want  of  care  in  handling;  hunters  in  the  woods 
are  shot  in  mistake  for  deer  and  other  animals. 
Another  series  of  accidents,  due  to  the  up- 
setting of  canoes,  results  in  the  drowning  of 
duck-hunters  or  other  occupants. 

While  the  railways  and  other  large  em- 
ployers are  advocating  and  insisting  upon 
safety  measures  by  employees  during  working 
hours,  it  is  of  equal  importance  that  the 
"Safety  First"  movement  should  have  a  place 
in  the  field  of  sport.  If,  by  the  exercise  of  care 
lives  may  be  saved  and  the  number  of  those 
injured  be  reduced,  it  will  well  repay  the 
greater  caution  required  by  those  indulging 
m  the  favorite  autumn jDastime. 
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Come  Ye  That 
Love  The  Open 

-^This  is  Your  Book 

EVERY  Sportman  should"'  have  a  copy  of  this 
Complete  Sportsman's  Guide.  It  is  unquestion- 
ably the  best,  most  complete  and  authoritive 
book  ever  published  for  sportsmen.  Contains  544 
pages,  with  1,000  illustrations.  Weight  20  ounces.  It 
is  the  only  complete  sportsman's  library  in  one  volume. 
It  is  the  book  you  need — therefore,  the  book  you 
should  have.  Read  what  these  critics  say  about  it — 
men  who  know  the  open. 

EX-PRESroENT    ROOSEVELT  SAYS: 

"Its  chapters  on  camiping  and  1>ig  game  hunting  are  excep- 
tionally good.  Theodore  Roosevelt,  Jr.,  also  thanks  you  for  the 
note  and  book  which  you  kindly  sent  him." 

EX-PRESIDENT     CLEVELAND  SAYS: 

"Your  books  are  so  very  practical  in  their  treatment  of  mrt- 
ters  connected  with  the  sport  you  and  I  so  greatly  love,  that  they 
cannot  fail  to  be  useful  to  every  sportsman.'' 

GENERAL    NELSON    A.    MILES  SAYS: 

"Your  booK  is  certainly  one  of  the  most  practical,  instruotive 
and  interesting  volumes  I  have  ever  had  the  pleasure  of  reiadlng. 
I  congratulate  you  on  the  success  it  deserves." 

SPECIAL  OFFERS  — GET  THIS  BOOK  FREE 

By  a  special  arrangement  with  the  publishers  of  this  great  book  we  are  en- 
abled to  make  the  following  exceptional  offers.  These  offers  are  made  for  a  limit- 
ed time  and  we  advise  everyone  who  wishes  the  book  to  take  advantage  of  them  at 
once, 

OFFER  A 

The  complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia, Full  Giilt  Library  Edition,  sent  to  any  address  in  Canada, 
the  United  States  or  Great  Britain,  postpaid,  for  $1.75. 

OFFER  B 

The  Complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia, together  with  an  annual  sulbscriiption  to  Rod  and  Gun,  eith- 
er new  or  renewal,  postpaid,  $3.00. 

OFFER  C 

The  Complete  American  and  Canadian  Sportsman's  Encyclo- 
pedia will  be  sent  free  to  anyone  sending  two  new  annual  subscrip- 
tions to  Rod  and  Gun,  at  the  regular  subscription  price,  $1.50  per 
annum.  Your  own  subscription  and  that  of  one  oif  yo(ur  friends 
will  be  accepted. 


I address: 
,    W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  PUBLISHER,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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A  TRAP 


For  sale  by  your 
dealer,  or  address 


The  Humane 
Game  Trap 

For  Catching  Mink,  Marten, 
Weasel,  Muskrat  or  Skunk 

Invented  and  in  practical  use  by  a  trapper  with  over  30  years  experience 
on  the  trap  line. 

Kills  the  animal  instantly  when  taking  the  bait,  without  damaging 
the  fur. 

Not  affected  by  the  weather,  tho'  covered  by  a  foot  or  two  of  snow,  tht 
working  parts  are  not  affected. 

Rabbit  proof,  when  set,  stays  set  until  the  animal  it  was  intended  to 
catch  takes  the  bait. 

Proof  against  the  "whiskey  jack"  (Canadian  Jay),  the  whiskey  jack  does- 
not  as  a  rule  crawl  into  a  three-inch  hole  looking  for  food,  and  he  cannot 
reach  the  bait  from  the  outside. 
Not  interfered  with  by  the  squirrels  setting  it  off. 

Can  be  baited,  spring  set  and  snare  placed  in  position  beiore  leaving 
home  for  the  trap  line. 

Has  a  safety  device,  and  when  "on  safe"  can  be  handled  roughly,  without 
fear  of  releasing  the  spring,  ( setting  ;t  off),  it  takes  just  a  second  to  set 
or  release  the  safety  catch. 

Made  in  two  models,  the  body  being  made  either  of  wood  or  metal,  the 
working  parts  being  the  same  in  both  models.  The  wooden  mode)  is  used 
as  a  floating  trap,  a  form  ot  trap  which  has  been  wanted  for  many  years 
by  trappers. 

Sells  at  a  moderate  price. 

Little  weight,  weighmg  only  IH  lbs  each. 

Small  dimensions,  the  body  of  the  metal  trap  being  only  3)^x4x6  inches; 
the  wooden  model,  4x4J^x6  inches. 

Highly  approved  and  recommended  by  the  "Humane  Society". 


HOLDEN-MORGAN  CO.  LTD. 


50  PEARL  STREET 
TO  RON.  O,  CAN. 


Buying  ^^Jaeger'^  Underwear 

Is  like  buying  insurance: — 

— Health    insurance,    because  a  protection  against 
chills; 

-Comfort  insurance,  on  account  of  perfect  fit; 

— Quality  insurance,  because  of  the  careful  selection  of 
t'-.e  materials  and  the  absence  of  dyes. 

For  sale  at  all  Jaeger  Stores  and  Agencies  throughout  the  Dominion 


SANmi^r  WOOLEN  SYSTEM 
CO.IJM11I3X 


TORONTO 


MONTREAL 


WINNIPEG 


[ncorporated  in  England  in  1883  with  British  Capital 
for  the  British  Empire 
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mi^^jf'M    "No  man 
is  a  born 


woodsman  or 
trapper  •  •  •  • 


There  is  always  something 
more  to  learn." 


*'Those  who  seek  to  be  trappers  today  must  in  a  measure,  at 
least,  emulate  the  old-timers  ways  and,  profiting  by  the  experi- 
ence of  others,  learn  even  to  avoid  the»r  failures,  yet  achieve  their 
successes.  Life  is  too  short  fov  universal  personal  experiment; 
the  successful  man  of  today  is  the  one  who  profits  by  the  ex- 
perience of  others — reaps  a  harvest  or  reward." 


The  above  is  an  extract 
from  Buzzacott's  second 
volume,  and  all  who 
have  read  his  "Spoils- 
man's Guide"  know 
that  Buzzacott  is  the 
premier  of  all  outdoor 
writers. 


Buzzacott^s 
Masterpiece 


In  this  book,  Buzzacott 
shows  you  how  to  avoid 
others  failures,  and 
achieve  success  where 
failure  would  be  certain 
had  you  not  this  master- 
sportsman's  experience 
within  your  reach. 


Special  Offers — Get  This  Book  Free 

By  a  special  arrangement  with  the  publishei  s  of  this  great  book  we  are  enabled 
to  make  the  following  exceptional  offers.  These  offers  are  made  for  a  limited 
time  and  we  advise  everyone  who  wishes  the  book  to  take  advantage  now. 

OFFER  A.  Buzzacott's  Masterpiece,  Full  Gilt  Library  Edition,  sent  to  any 
address  in  Canada,  the  United  States  or  Great  Britain,  postpaid,  for  $1.75. 

OFFER  B.  Buzzacott's  Masterpiece,  together  with  an  annual  subscription  to 
Rod  and  Gun,  either  new  or  renewal,  postpaid,  $3.00. 

OFFER  C.  Buzzacott's  Masterpiece  will  be  sent  free  to  anyone  sending  TWO 
new  annual  subscriptions  to  Rod  AND  Gun,  at  the  regular  subscription  price, 
$1.50  per  annum.  Your  own  subscription  and  that  of  one  of  your  friends 
will  be  accepted. 

ADDRESS 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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are  made  bi^  the  only  Canadian  House  ex- 
clusively engaged  in_  making  Perfumes  and 
Toilet  Requisites 

When  you  buy  a  Corson  Toilet  Requisite,  you  know 
positively  that  you  are  buying' a  pure-bred  Canadian- 
made  article. 

Even  the  container,  be 't  glass  or  tin,  or  whatever  else,  the^label, 
packing  box — everything  about  it  is  Canadian,  if  it  can  be  had 
in  Canada. 

Not  bad  patriotism  to  at  least  try  a  Corson  Requisite,  to  Com- 
pare with  foreign-mades  you  have  used. 

Here's  two  new  ones.  Both  winners.  We  want  you  to  try  them! 
If  they  are  not  as  good  as  any  you  ever  used,  drop  us  a  postal 
and  your  money  back  next  mail. 

A  Full  25c  Tube  Corson's  Charcoal  Tooth  Paste 
A  Full  25c  Bottle  Corson's  Shaving  Lotion 
A  Generous  Sample  Jar  Corson's  Adonis  Massage  Cream 

Don't  put  off  till  tomorrow.  Plainly  write  your  name  and  ad- 
dress, tell  us  the  name  of  your  druggist,  enclose  50c  and  you  will 
be  proud  to  find  Canadians  can  excel  in  whatever  they  specialize 
in. 

Just  address  your  envelope, 


SOVEREIGN 


PERFUMES 
TORONTO 


LIMITED 
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CANADIAN  WILDS 

Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company,  Northern 
Indians  and  their  modes  of  Hunting,  Trapping,  etc. 

This  book  contains  277  pages,  size  5x7  inches,  is  printed  on  good 
quality  heavy  paper  and  contains  thirty-seven  chapters, 
The  book  is  from  the  pen  of  a  Hudson's  Bay  Officer  (Martin  Hunter), 
who  has  had  40  years'  CKperience  with  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company — 
from  1863  to  1903.  During  that  time  he  was  stationed  at  different 
trading  posts  in  Canada,    Price,  cloth  bound,  60c.    Postpaid,  70c,  or 

CI7WT  l7Diri7  anyone  sending  ONE  SUBSCRIP- 
Otill  1   rULfE  TION  to  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  Ltd.,  publisher  Woodstock,  Ont. 


No  Motor  Boatman  Should  Be  Without  a  Copy 
of  This  Reference  Book,  Price  $1.25 

If  you  own  a  motor  boat  or  ever  expect  to,  you  should  not  be  without  a  copy  of  this 
book.  It  costs  only  $1.25,  but  its  worth  cannot  be  estimated.  It  is  endorsed  by  the 
leading  boat  and  engine  manufacturers,  motor  boating  publications  and  boat  clubs.  The 
largest  firm  of  marine  engine  builders  in  the  world,  after  reading  a  copy  of  Motor  Craft 
Encyclopedia,  said:  "We  never  expected  that  such  a  useful,  practical  book,  would  ever 
be  published.  Instead  of  $1.25  you  ought  to  charge  $5.00.  The  information  it  contains 
is  invaluable. 

MOTOR  CRAFT  ENCYCLOPEDIA 

The  Standard  Hand  Book  on  Boats  and  Engines 

Written  in  popular  language  from  a  non-technical  standpoint.  Contains  over  150 
pages  of  valuable  information.  Twenty-seven  chapters,  covering  every  phase  of  motor 
boating.  Tells  a  thousand-and-one  things  every  motor  boatman  should  know.  Helps  you 
to  overcome  all  motor  boat  and  engine  troubles.  Handsomely  illustrated  and  bound|in 
attractive  three-color  stiff  board  cover.   A  useful  reference  book  for_any^library. 


The  evolution  of  thefmotorboat.  \ 
Various  types  of^  motor  boats  in 

common  use. 
The  Built  to  Order,  Stock[and  Knock 

Down  Boat. 
How  to  select  a  motor  boat. 
Points  to  be  observed  in  buying  a 

second-hand  boat. 
How  to  build  a  motor  boat. 
Smoothing  off  and  calking. 
How  to  paint  a  motor  boat. 
H«w  to  install  a  marine  motor. 


[SUIVllV[ARY[OF[CCNTENTS. 

The  history  of  the  internal  ccmhus- 

ticn  motor. 
Explanation  of  two  and  four-cycle 

motor. 

Internal  combustion  motor  auxiliar- 
ies and  their  functions. 

How  to  operate  an  internal  combus- 
tion motor. 

Engine  trouble 

Propeller  wheels. 

Reversible  equipment. 

Furnishings  and  fittings. 

Navigation  rules. 


Distress  sig'nals. 

Harbor  regulations.'^ 

U.  S.  Life  Saving  Service  Signals. 

National  Motor  Boat  Bill. 

"\\  hat  to  do  in  case  of  accident. 

Pules  for  determining  horse  power. 

How  to  lay  up  boat  and  engine  for 

the  \\  inter. 
How  to  rcrrove  carbon  deposits,  and 

other  useful  receipts. 
How  to  build  a  motor  ice  boat. 
Dictionary  of  Motor  Craft  terms. 


TROUBLE  CHART — Enables  you  to  locate  any  ordinary  engine  trouble  with  dispatch 

"WHERE  TO  GET  WHAT  YOU  W^ANT'  'SECTION 

This  is  a  very  useful  feature  for  anyone  interested  in  the  purchase  of  a  motor  boat  or  equipment.  It  gives  a 
classified  index  of  manufacturers  and  supply  houses  of  everything  needed  by  the  motor  boatman.  Tells  where  to 
get  what  you  want.   Describes  and  illustrates  many  of  the  latest  and  Lest  things  on  the  market. 


Address  Orders  tO  Book  Department 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  PUBLISHER,  Woodstock,  Ont. 
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fsPORTSMEN! 

I       Bargains  For 
I  YOU ! 


We  have  a  large  stock  of  sporting  goods 
for  sale  on  short  notice.  These  goods  are 
perfectly  new  and  if  not  found  satisfactory 
we  will  cheerfully  refund  your  money  on 
return  of  same. 

Strelinger  Marine  Engine — 13^2  to  2  H. 
P.,  single  cylinder,  3"  bore  23^"  stroke, 
weight  (  including  shaft  and  propeller)  60 
lbs.  2  cycle  motor,  iump  spark  ignition 
complete  with  equipment  No.  2.  Price 
$55.00. 

Row  Boats — 16  feet  x  3  feet  8  inches  beam, 
depth  amidships  15  inches.  Keel,  stem, 
stern  and  ribs  of  best  white  oak,  ribs  placed 
on  4  inch  centres,  planking  of  best  cedar 
fastened  with  tinned  clout  nails,  four  seats 
(  2  large  row  seats,  a  bow  and  stern  seats ) 
complete  with  back  seat  rests,  rudder  and 
two  pair  of  oars  each  $37.50. 

Gundlach    Manhatten    Go's    Cameras — 

334  X  43^  for  either  film  pack  or  plates  each 
$9.35. 

Automatic  Razor  Stroppers  75  cents  each. 
C.  A.  C.  Axe  Heads,  each  $1.00.  Crow 
Calls,  each  70  cents.    Crow  Decoys  each 
70  cents. 

Waterproof  Hunting  Hats,  men's  and 
women's,  each  95  cents. 
Waterproof  Women's  Skirts,  each  $5.00. 
A  complete  stock  of  Watson  Gun  Sights, 
the  finest  sights  made.  A  catalogue  of 
same  will  be  mailed  for  3  2-cent  stamps. 
Can  furnish  you  with  any  size  motor  boat 
ready  for  engine  at  reasonable  prices. 
Also  have  a  complete  stock  of  marine  en- 
gines, motor  boats,  row  boats,  magnetos, 
electric  head,  tail  and  side  lights,  minnow 
pails,  hook  and  reel  guards,  finger  grips, 
drying  reels,  rubber  grips,  rods,  reels, 
hooks,  baits,  rifle  cleaners,  oils,  tent  cots, 
axes,  Malcolm  rifle  telescopes,  never  sink 
jackets,  shotguns,  rifles  and  ammunition. 
\\  e  issue  no  catalogue  but  invite  correspon- 
dence. Write  for  iwore  information  on  any 
above  if  interested.  In  ordering  send 
money  by  Postal  note,  express  money  order 
or  registered  letter  and  be  sure  to  enclose 
postage.  Any  over  plus  will  be  promptly 
returned. 

Robt.  Hodgson 
RAGLAN    -     -  ONTARIO 


An 

Appropriate 
Xmas  Gift! 


If  your  friend  has  tastes  and 
inclinations  like  your  own,  we 
would  suggest  that  you  make 
him  a  present  of  a  year's  sub- 
scription to 

Rod  AND  Gun 

in  Canada 

which,  with  its  stories  of 
Canadian  Outdoor  Life,  Hunt- 
ing, Fishing,  Camping,  Can- 
oeing, Mountaineering,  Trap- 
ping, Trap  Shooting,  Fur 
Farming,  Etc.,  will  make  him 
think  of  you  every  time  he  re- 
ceives his  monthly  number. 


Special  Offer  To 
Subscribers 


On  receipt  of  your  own  renewal 
and  $1.00  extra  we  will  send 
the  magazine  for  one  year  to 
ONE  of  your  friends;  on  re- 
ceipt of  your  renewal  and  $1.50 
extra  to  TWO  of  your  friends; 
and  we  will  notify  your  friends 
by  letter  that  the  magazine  is 
sent  with  your  compliments. 


II 


W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd., 

WOODSTOCK 


Publisher 

ONTARIO 
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The  Camper's  Own  Book 

1913— SECOND  SUCCESSFUL  YEAR— 1913 

This  is  that  BIG  little  book  of  the  open — America's  new 
outdoor  manual.  It  comes  to  you  bound  as  you  see  here.  It  is 
"woodsy"  from  cover  to  cover — stirred  by  lake-breezes  and 
redolent  of  pine.    It  is  endorsed  by  outdoor  men  ever3'where. 

Authors  of  country-wide  repute  have,  with  their  enthusiasm 
and  familiar  knowiedj^e,  aided  its  making.    Dan  Boaid,  Emlyn 
M.  Gill,  Captain  Kenealy,  Oliver  Kemp,  Dr.  E.  H.  Forbrush  — 
these  and  others  join  this  camp  fire  council.    They  say  their 
say  about  a  hundred  little  practical  details  that  hold  close  interest  for  you;  and  they 
spin  a  yarn  or  two  by  the  way, 

"The  Camper's  Own  Book"  measures  8x5^  inches  over  all.  It  is  a  goodly  gener- 
ous volume  with  over  200  pages  and  21  of  the  finest  illustrations  you've  ever  seen. 
Everybody  should  have  a  copy  who  believes  that  a  day  under  the  free  sky  makes  the 
pomp  of  emperors  ridiculous.    And  you're  one — you  know  you  are. 


PRICE  PER  VOLUME 

In  the  appropriate  green  T-cloth 

Post-paid 


$1.00 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 


WOODSTOCK,  ONT, 


Best  Books  Published  For  Automo- 
bilists  and  Motorcyclists  ■"'.^iTn^worls 

Irrespective  of  price,  the  following  publications  are  the  greatest  values  of 
their  kind  on  the  market. 

Works  are  almost  indispensable  to  -OWNERS,  STUDENTS,  OPERA- 
TORS, BUILDERS,  SALESMEN  OR  REPAIRMEN. 

Buy  one  or  all:    In  the  complete  series  there  are  350  pages  of  Text,  1000  Illus- 
trations and  24  full-page  charts. 

While  technical,  are  written  in  simple  language.  Practical  and  convenient  works  of  refer- 
ence. Used  as  part  of  Standard  Courses  at  leading  Automobile  Schools  in  the  United  States. 
Approved  and  recommended  by  many  of  the  leading  American  motor  car  makers  and  their 
agents.  j^This  recommendation  is  a  guarantee  of  the  educational  value  of  thesa  works. 


The  A.B.C.  of  Motor  Car  Operation. . 50c 

The  A.B.C.  of  Internal  Combustion,  En- 
gine, Maintenance  and  Repairs,  .  ,25c 

The  A.B.C.  of  Magneto  Ignition  Sys- 
tems 15c 

The  A.B.C.  of  Carburetor  Construction 
Maintenance  and  Repair  20c 

The  A.B.C.  of  Battery  Ignition  Systems 
 25c 


The  A.B.C.  of  Motor  Car  Chassis,  Main- 
tenance and  Repair  2'>c 

Maintenance  and  Repair  of  Motor  Car 
Tires   25c 

Lighting  The  Motor  Car  by  Electricity 

 25c 

*The  A.B.C.  of  Aerial  Navigation,  a  work 
that  is  up-to-date  50c 


*In  this  book  the  Engineering  Science  as  applied  to  Construction  of  Aerial 
Craft  and  the  Essential  PrincipalsjGoverning  Aviators  are  Summarized. 

ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  TO 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  Ltd.,    Book  Dept.,   Woodstock,  Ontario,  Canada 


860 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Modern  Sporting  Gunnery 

A  Manual  of  Practical  Information 
For  Sportsmen  of  Today 

Bi^  Henrg  Sharp 

Authofof 'The  Gun  Afield  and  Afloat:'  ''Practical  Wildfowling,"  Etc. 

WITH  OVER  250  ILLUSTRATIONS 
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GUN  BARGAINS 


O  No.  40,  Tobin  Hammerless  Guns, 
12  gauge,  30  inch  barrels — and  the 
Tobin  Is  second  to  none — to  sell  at 
almost  half  price.  The  regular  price 
of  the  gun  is  $35.00  but  to  the  first 
three  people  who  answer  the  adver- 
tisement I  will  sell  the  guns  at  $18.50 
each. 

These  are  Travellers'  samples, 
although  as  good  as  the  gun  that  goes 
direct  from  the  factory. 

0  No.  35, Tobin  Double  Hammerless 
^  Guns,  12  gauge,  used  a  few  times 
only  for  exhibition  Blue  Rock  shoot- 
ing. Regular  price  $45.00.  Will  sell 
for  $24.50. 

1  English  Wilkes,  10  gauge,  Ham- 
mer    Gun,    32     inch  barrel, 

weight  lOH  lbs.  Regular  price 
$35.00,  will  sell  for  $22.00. 


take 
short 
shell 
Will 


-j  9  Single  Shot  .22  Rifles, 
down,  chambered  for  .22 
or  long  rifle,  with  patent 
ejector.  Regular  price  $4.50. 
sell  for  $3.10  each. 
1  No.  55,  Tobin  Hammerless  Gun, 
12  gauge.  Regular  price  $48.00. 
Will  sell  for  $32.50.. 

The  reason  for  the  reduction  in 
price  IS  because  H  is  a  Traveller's 
sample,  although  just  as  good  as  any 
gun  that  goes  direct  from  the  factory. 
1  No.  70,  Tobin  Hammerless  Gun, 
^  12  gauge.  Regular  price  $60.00. 
Will  sell  for  $37.50. 

This  gun  is  also  a  Traveller's 
sample. 

I  will  return  your  money  if  the  guns 
are  not  as  represented.  Don't  delay 
as  these  bargams  will  not  last  many 
days. 


W.  H.  MARTIN,  Sporting  Goods  Dealer  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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SOLE  manufacturers:  1 
THE  Schuutze:  company  limited! 

-.LONDON.         :  ■ 


Have  your  shot 
gun  shells 
loaded  with 

ENGLISH 
SCHULTZ£ 

The  leading 
smokeless  gun- 
powder. 


Has  no  prejudicial  effect  whatever  on  gun- 
barrels.  More  uniform  and  has  greater  pen- 
etration than  any  other  nitro-powder. 

Obtainable  in  canisters  and  cartridges  from: 
VV.  Haynes,  City  Hall  Ave.,  -  Montreal 
D.  Pike  Co.,  King  St.  E.,  -  -  Toronto 
Hingston  Smith  Arms  Co.,      -  Winnipeg 


SOLE  MANUFACTURERS: 

THE  SCHULTZE  CO.  LTD.,  London,  Eng. 

Write  for  pocket  game  register  and  pamphlets 
BRITISH  MADE,  BRITISH  OWNED,  BRITISH  CONTROLLED 


You'll  Find  —  That 
once  you  use  a  Ther- 
mos  Bottle,  you  will 
take  it  with  you  always 


IT  is  indispensible  to  all  ^outdoor 
men — hunters,  fishermen  and  all 
campers.  Thermos  keeps  liquid 
steaming  hot  for  24  hours  or  ice  cold 
for  3  days;  thus  making  you  indepen- 
dent of  stated  meal  hours. 

Fill  your  Thermos  in  the  morning 
with  hot  tea,  coffee  or  soup,  and  at 
intervals  on  the  long  "hike"  you  can 
keep  warm  and  comfortable  inside  as 
well  as  out. 


GET  A 
THERMOS  BOTTLE 


FREE 


For  SIX  new  subscriptions  to  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada,  we  will  send  a  Thermos 
Bottle,  all  charges  prepaid,  to  any  place  in 
Canada  or  U.S.A.  Get  busy  now.  Your 
friends  will  enjoy  this  magazine  just  as 
you  do.    Sample  copies  on  request. 

PREMIUM  DEPT. 

Rod  and  Gun,      Woodstock,  Ont. 


SAFETY 


Price  $15.00 
Special  $25.00 


INFALLIBLE  SI NGLE  TRIGGER!  NotaFad 

Say!  I'id  any  of  yovx  fellows  who  carry  all  makes  of  dou- 

1  )le  guns  with  two  triggers, "or  single  guns  with  ^ 
all  kiuds  of  loadiug  devices,  ever  ask  your- 
"    selves  tlAs  questiou?  "Have  I  really  got  the 
most  desirable  gun?"  We  answer  "  [^JO  !  "and 
3'ou  never  will  have  until  you  use  an  Infal- 
^  J  lible  Single  Trigger  Double  Gun.    Get  that 
Jj,     good  old  double  gun  of  yours  changed  now 
Don't  Buy  Any  Gun  or  Single  Trigger  be- 
fore you  get  our  catalogue  for  pointers 


Fits  Any 

OR  NEW 


Guaranteed  For 
^  ever  I 


tore  you  get  our  catalogue  lor  pointers.  ,  inn  ^**«»« 

IcTelJsWhy.   Gunstocks  set  to  fit.  $4.00   LailCaSter  11^18  CO.  Lanca 


STER,  Pa 


NEWTON  HIGH-POWER  RIFLES  "HS^aSB"'''^^^ 

.256  NEWTON— 123  gr.  bul.;  vel.  3100  f  .s.;  en.  3000  ft.  lbs.  .30  NEWTON— 170  gr.  bul.;  vel.  3000  f.s.;  en. 
3440  ft.  lbs.  Highest  grade  imported  Mausers  now  ready  for  delivery,  $40.00  to  $55.00  each. 

NEW  AMERICAN  MADE  BOLT  ACTION  RIFLE  ready  for  delivery  next  Springy. 

Uses  Newton  high  power  cartridges  in  .256  caliber;  .280  caliber;  .30  caliber;  33  caliber  and  .35  caliber; 
also  .30  caliber  Springfield.    Price  $35.00.    Send  stamp  for  descriptive  circular. 

NEWTON  ARMS  CO.,  Inc.,  506  Mutual  Life  Bldg.,  BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


Vr.AI.I.Ai-Jj  T.<-^'.  ( 


GET  DOWN— LAY  LOW 

Remember  how  you've  whispered  that  as  the  bunch  came  whirling 
into  your  DECOYS  and  the  creepy  feeling  up  and  down  your  spine? 

If  you  want  that  feeling  oftenest  use  MASON  DECOYS. 

We  are  largest  manufacturers  in  the  world.  Ducks — Snipe — Swan 
— Geese  and  Crow — all  specie  in  several  different  grades.  Catalog  on 
request. 

MA'^ON  S  DECOY  FACTORY,  470  Brooklyn  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 
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Illustrated  is  the  new  1915  Model 
Columbia  Grafonala  "Leader". 
Equipped  with  Columbia  Individ- 
ual Record  Ejector.  Price  $110; 
with  ordinary  record  rack  $100. 
Convenient  terms.  Other  Col- 
umbia Gralonolas  $20  to  $650. 


Note 

In  brilliancy, clarity  and  fullness  the  tone- 
quality  of  the  Columbia  Grafonola  is 
supreme.  This  tone-superiority  is  exclu- 
sively Columbia,  just  as  Columbia  tone- 
control  is  exclusive.  The  Columbia  tone- 
control  "leaves,"  supplanting  the  old 
double-little-door  idea,  give  you  absolute 
control  of  tone  volume,  to  meet  any  acous- 
,tic  requirement  or  personal  preference. 

Now  comes  what  seems  like  the  final  refine- 
ment: the  Columbia  Individual  Record  Ejector. 
You  simply  press  the  button  and  the  record 
comes  forward  far  enough  to  be  taken  out, 
but  with  no  chance  of  falling. 

Important  Notice!  All  Columbia  Kecoids  can  be 
played  on  your  di?c  machine  (if  any  standard  make.) 

COLUMBIA  T^T^Tr. 

TORjNFO:  3t>5-367  Sorauren  Ave. 

Dealers  wanted  where  we  are  not  actively  represented.    Write  for  particulars. 

COLUMBIA  RECORDS— MADE  IN  CANADA 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.     Send  re- 

iiiiiiciiiv,c  Willi  viiuci.  V/Upy 

should  not  be  later  than 
the  12th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

AUTOMOBILES 


WANTED— Live,  wild  animals. 
Rock,  Ark.,  1017  Markham 


D.  Baughman,  Little 
1  IT 


MOTOR  CAR  BARGAIN 

FOR   SALE— 2-Passenger  Motor  Cat", 
combined  pleasure  and  business  car,  suit- 
able for  light  deHvery.    Bargain  if  sold 
at  once.      Apply,  t^ox  T, 
Rod  and  Gun,      Woodstock,  Ont. 


ACCESSORIES 


FOR  SALE — Tire  Chains,  several  pairs,  in  good  condi- 
tion.   State  size  required,  to  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 


Woodstock,  Ont. 


TP 


FOR  SALE — Ignition  Storage  Battery,  6  volt  40  amp. 
hour.  New,  "Aplco"  make.  Will  sell  at  a  sacrifice.  Box 
L.  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  t.f. 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  Igmps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  '  T.F 

FOR  SALE — Quantity  of  supplies  consisting  of  Dash 
Coils,  Spark  Plugs,  Switches,  Battery  Connectors,  Oil  and 
Grease  Guns,  etc.  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  L., 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ontario  t.f. 

FOR  SALE — Several  marine  batteries  17  inx  6  in.  x9 
in.,  weight  45  lbs.    Will  sell  cheap.    Box  L.,  ROD  AND 


GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE — Artz  Folding  Tonneau,  to  fit  any  size  and 
shape  of  car,  upholstered  and  painted  to  match.  Send  for 
further  particulars  to  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock 
Ontario.  TF 

FOR  SALE — One  piece  3  ft  4  inches  bronze  shafting 
7-8"  diameter.  Also  quantity  of  Bryant  and  Berry  Pro- 
peller wheels.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ontario.  TF. 

AUTOMOBILE  or  LAUNCH  TOPS— Built  and  fitted 
according  to  specifications,  at  reasonable  price.  W.  Tobey, 
Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — 1  set  Electric  Automobile  Lamps,  Brass, 
2  side  and  1  tail,  also  1  complete  set  consisting  of  2  head 
2  tide  and  1  tail  lamp.  Nickel-plated.  Also  several  pairs  of 
Tire  chains.  New.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L,  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

BOATS  AND  CANOES. 

FOR  SALE — 16  ft.  row  boat,  complete  with  oars,  row- 
locks and  rudder,  absolutely  new.  For  further  particulars 
write  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 


FOR  SALE— 20  COONS,  $20.00  each.  W. 
T.  Hodgen  &  Son,  Box  232,  Campbells ville, 
Ky.  1-lt 


50  RED  FOXES  FOR  SALE,  $10.00  each. 
W.  T.  Hodgen  &  Son,  Box  232,  Campbells- 
ville,  Ky.  1-lt 


igned) 


FOR  SALE— Northern  Mink,  marten,  etc.  (S 
Maine  Fur  Farms,  Topsfield,  Maine. 

Select  tame  Silver  Black  Foxes  and  other  fur  bearing 
animals  for  sale.  Prices  reasonable.  Correspondence 
solicited.  Highest  prices  paid  for  animals  of  all  kinds  for 
breeding  purposes.  Special  instructions  and  inducements 
given  parties  contemplating  forming  fur-farming  companies. 
Write  for  Book  on  Fox  Ranching. '  Blake  Vannatter,  Fur 
Farm,  Georgetown,  Ont.  1-lt 

FOR  SALE— 3  pair  Black  Foxes.  Pair  $4000.  50  pair 
Ranch  Mink.  Pair  $45.00.  O.  R.  Austin,  Foster  Centre, 
R.  I. 

BOB  WHITE  QUAIL,  Gambel's  Quail,  Crested  Blue 
Quail,  Pheasants,  Swans,  Wild  Geese,  Ducks,  Wild  Tur- 
keys, Peafowls,  and  a:il  other  varieties  of  animals  and  birds 
for  sale.  Complete  lists  ten  cents.  Home's  Zoological 
Arena  Co.,  Kansas  City,  Mo.  11  2t 

SILVER  FOXES  FOR  SALE.— Black,  Silver,  Patch, 
Cross,  Blue  and  Red  Foxes;  Mink,  Marten,  Otter,  Beaver,. 
Skunks,  Raccoons,  Elk,  Deer,  Buffalo,  Cranes,  Bob  White 
Quail,  Pheasants,  Grouse,  Swans,  Squirrels,  Rabbits,  and 
all  other  kinds  of  animals  and  birds.  Send  ten  cents  for 
complete  lists  and  information.  Home's  Zoological  Arena 
Co.,  Kansas  City,  Mo,  11  2T 

FOR  SALE. — Foxes,  Mink,  Goons,  Opossum.  Marten, 
Fisher,  Weasel,  Ferrets,  Otter,  etc.  O.  R.  Austin,  Foster 
Centre,  R.  I.  11  2T 

FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch  raised  mink,  also 
Canada  wild  geese.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince 
Edward  Island.  J6T. 


CAMERAS. 


FOR  SALE — Cameras  for  either  plates  or  films.  Also  a 
quantity  of  supplies.  Will  sell  cheap.  Address  Box  C, 
ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOLDING  POCKET  KODAK— (Post  card  size)  with 
outfit.  Cost  $35.65.  Going  at  $25.00.  M.  Rowland, 
Moorefield,  Ontario.  1  IT 

FOR  SALE. — Korona  Camera  for  either  plate  or  film 
packs,  made  by  Gundlach-Manhattan  Co.,  size  4x5. 
Brilliant  finder,  horizon  level,  piano  hinge,  autornatic 
swing  back,  reversible  back,  detachable  lens,  board  rising 
and  falling  front,  extension  bed,  with  equipment  of  plate 
holder,  adapter  for  filmpack,  folding  tripod,  sole  leather 
carrying  case  with  shoulder  strap.  As  good  as  new,  only 
used  short  time,  cost  over  $30.00.  What  offers  for  cash? 
Box  B,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

DOGS. 

AIREDALES — Some  excellent  values  on  hand  now  in 
young  stock.  Free  folder  upon  request.  Palmer's  4th 
Edition  "All  About  Airedales"  now  ready.  Paper  $1.00, 
Cloth  $1.50.  Best  literature  in  existence  on  the  breed. 
Wm.  Berwick,  Shelburne,  Ont.  

h  i  WILL  SELL  a  producing  Airedale  Bitch,  in  whelp  to 
the  world's  greatest  airedaie  champion.  Abbey  King  Nob- 
bier, for  $75.00.  I  also  offer  a  young  stud  dog  by  cham- 
pion Judge  Dexter,  a  bargain  at  $40.00.  W.  J.  Costigan, 
Herscher,  Illinois.  1-lt 

FOX,  COON,  SKUNK  and  rabbit  hounds,  broke  to  gun 
and  field  and  at  the  right  price.  Fox  and  coon  hound  pups, 
$5.00  each.  Stamp  for  photos  and  reply.  H,  C.  Lytle, 
Fredericksburg,  Ohio.  1  IT 

FOR  SALE — Trained    foxhounds,    guaranteed,  Igood 
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DOG  DISEASES 

BOOKS  ON 

AND 

HOW  TO  FEED 

Mailed  free  on  application  to 
H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  W.  31st  St.      New  York,  U.S.A. 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


staxters,  loud,  steady  tonguers,  true  trailers,  all  day^stayers  . 
Chas.  Reasbeck,  Vankleek  Hill,  Ontario,  Canada.        1  IT 

Collies  of  Quality — Puppies  sired  by  Imported  Ormskirk 
Sample — out  of  Brood  Matrons  by  Champion  Ormskirk 
Foxall  and  other  great  sires-Grown  dogs  and  brood  mat- 
rons, we  also  breed  the  all  round  Airedale.  Write  for  large 
list.    W.  R.  Watson,  Box  709,  Oakland,  Iowa.  1  3T 

Pure  bred  coon,  cat,  deer,  rabbit,  wolf  and  fox  hounds 
"Walker  and  July  breed,"  trained  and  untrained.  Ten 
days'  trial  allowed.   J.  E.  Adams,  Herrick,  111.  1  2T 

CAERPHILLY  AIREDALES— I  have  some  choice 
bitch  puppies  of  this  noted  strain  as  low  as  $8.00  each. 
State  your  wants  as  I  can  give  you  almost  anything  you 
want  in  Airedales  and  guaranteed  as  represented.  Address 
Bawden,  Chemist,  Caerphilly  Airedale  Kennels,  Ridgetown, 
Ont.  1  T 

FOR  SALE. — Exceptionally  high  class  Irish  Water 
Spaniels  5  months  old.  by  Champion  Imported  Bally- 
waller  Mike  ex  Lady  Venu.s  she  litter  sister  to  Hooker  Oak 
Hoi2an,  winner  at  the  last  San  Francisco  Show.  What 
better  do  you  want?  Get  busy.  Guaranteed.  H.  R. 
French,  Wetaskiwin,  Alta. 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  an«l  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.   Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic  Iowa,  t.f. 

FOR  SALE. — Fox  hound  pups  or  rabbit  dogs,  all  sure 
hunters — the  kind  that  never  tire.  Also  ferrets.  L.  Wal- 
ters, Norwich.  Ont.  10  3t 

FOR  SALE — Pedigree  Cocker  Spaniel  Dog,  liver  and 
white.  2  years  old,  in  A-1  condition.  Price  reasonable. 
Apply  Box  D,  Rod  and  Gun.  Woodstock,  Ont.  11  tf 

TRAINED  HOUNDS — Norwegian  bearhounds,  Irish 
wolf  hounds.  Blood  hounds.  Foxhounds,  Deer,  cat,  wolf 
and  coon  dogs.  Absolute  guarantee,  trial  allowed,  pur- 
chaser alone  to  judge,  no  questions  asked  money  refunded. 
Fifty  page  illustrated  catalogue  five  cent  stamp.  Rook- 
wood  Kennels,  Lexington,  Ky.  12  tf 

B LOO  D  H  O U  N  DS . — Foxhounds,  registered ;  trained 
bears,  deer,  wolf,  coon, and  cat  dogs;  illustrated  fifty-page 
catalog,  5-cent  stamp.  Rookwood  Kennels,  Lexington 
Ky.  11  3T 


The  Blue  Grass  Farm 
Kennels  of  Berry,  Ky., 
offer  for  sale  setters  and  point- 
ers, fox  and  cat  hounds,  wolf 
and  deer  hounds,  coon  and 
opossum  hounds,  varmint  and 
rabbit  houndN,  bear  and  lion 
hounds.  Also  Airedale  terriers. 
All  dogs  shipped  on  trial,  pur- 
chaser alone  to  j udge  the  qual- 
ity. Satisfaction  guaranteed, 
or  money  refunded.  56  page 
illustrated,  instruction  and  in- 
teresting catalogue  for  ten 
cents  in  stamps  or  coin.  9tf 


FOR  SALE — Semi  Speed,  Square,  Transom,  or  Com- 

f)romise  stern  Hulls,  finished  ready  for  engine,  up  to  30  feet 
ength.  New.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  A,  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE— Little  Giant  Marine  Engine,  2  H.  P.  2  cycle 
jump  spark,  wiih  outfit  suitable  for  canoe,  row  boat  or 
small  launch.  Weight  60  lbs.,  in  ludiny  shaft  and  pro- 
peller. Absolutely  new.  For  price  and  further  particulars 
address  Box  L.  ROD  and  GUN.  Woodstock.  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Launches,  18  ft  to  32  ft.  Finished  hull 
ready  for  engine,  absolutelv  new.  State  your  requirements. 
This  is  an  exceptional  opportunity  to  buy  at  special  pricM. 
Write  Box  39,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  t£. 

FISHING  TACKLE 

FOR  SALE— Frog  and  Minnow  Bait,  Weedless  Hooks. 
Ijne  Drsring  Reels.  Landing  Nets,  etc.,  etc.  Write  for  free 
hst.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Several  Fly  and  Trolling  Rods,  also  quan- 
rity  of  Reels,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


FURS 


RAW  FURS. — Grizzly  and  black  bear,  marten,  mink 
etc.,  Chas.  V.  Smith,  Hazelton,  B.  C.  10  6t 

FUR  DEALERS. — Let  us  solve  your  bait  problems. 
Furnish  your  shippers  with  reliable  decoys  under  your  own 
label.  We  supply  some  of  the  largest  and  best  fur  firms 
both  in  the  United  States  and  Canada.  Write  for  our  price 
list.    Animal  Attractor  Company,  Stanwood,  Iowa. 

10  St 

GUNS. 

FOR  SALE— High  Grade  Remington  Double  Gun  No. 
10.  Automatic  ejector.  9  lbs.  Price  $50.00,  Reason  for 
selling  death  of  owner.  This  gun  has  never  been  used. 
Jas.  A.  Gumming,  Trenton,  Ont.  1  IT 


EXPERT  GUNSMITHS 

Johnston  &  Cashmore 

492  EASTERN  AVE.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Phone  Gerrard  2714 

EVERYTHING    IN    GUN  REPAIRING 


GUNS 


Rifles  —  Pistols  —  Cartridgres 
Sportsmen's  Supplies 
Cheaper  or  Better 

Send  tbree  stamps  for  Eatalog 
POWELL  &  CLEMENT  CO. 
410  Main  St.,  Cincinnati,  0. 


SPECIALS. 


TRAPPERS 

Get  our  latest  price  list  and  market  report. 
Have  some  special  information  for  you.  We  want 
10,000  new  shippers,  special  prices,  furs  held 
separate,  all  charges  paid.  Write  G.  Ramsey, 
Crosby,  Pa.,  U.  S.  A.  References,  Hamblin  Bank 
&  Trust  Co.,  Adams  Exp.  Agt.,  Post  Master  12-lT 


SHIRTS 

SHIRTS — Sporting  Shirts,  every  description.  Made  to 
measure.    For  samples  write,  Harry  Tolton,  Berlin,  Ont. 

1  6T 

HUNTERS— TRADERS— TRAPPERS.— I  sell  Win- 
chester,  Remington,  Savage,  Hopkins  and  Allen,  B.  S.  A. 
Rifles,  Marlin,  Browning  and  Mauser  Sporting  Rifle?  of  all 


8C6 
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"alibres.  H.  and  A.,  H.  and  R.,  Marlin,  Remington,  Le- 
fevcr,  L.  C.  Smith,  Fox,  Winchester  and  J. P.  Saner  &  Sons, 
shotguns  in  gauges  from  8  to  28  gauge,  singles,  double 
and  repeaters,  Savage,  Browning  and  Luger  Automatic 
pistols,  Colt,  Smith  and  Wesson.  H  &  R.,  Iver-Johnson 
and  Baby  Hammerless  revolvers  with  holsters  and  belts  for 
same.  AMMUNITION,  all  gauges,  'loads  and  calibres. 
Cleaning  and  reloading  implements,  gun  grease  and  oils, 
cartridge  belts  and  bags,  game  bags  and  calls,  recoil  pads 
knives,  clothing,  shoe  packs,  decoys,  steel  traps,  tents, 
stoves,  lamps  and  electric  lights.  Marine  engines,  motor 
boats,  row  boats,  motor  accessories,  axes,  crow  decoys  and 
calls,  oil  and  grease  guns,  etc.  I  issue  no  Catalogue. 
Write  me  your  wants  giving  description  and  enclose  stamp. 
Address,  Robt.  Hodgson,  Raglan,  Ont. 

TRAPPER  POISON— Goes'  Liquid  Poison  Capsules 
kill  animals  on  the  spot.  Free  circulars.  Edmund  Goes, 
Mihvaukee,  Wis.,  Station  E.,  Route  8  1  IT 

AGENTS,  sell  our  electric  lanterns.  Every  hunter  buys. 
Good  money.  Write  for  particulars.  Click  Bros.  Auto 
Co.,  Cardington,  Ohio.  1  IT 

FOR  SALE — Pair  white  swan.  Write  for  photographs 
and  prices.  They  are  most  beautiful  specimens.  H.  L. 
Felt,  Agent,  Can.,  Nor.  Express  Co.,  Findlater,  Sask.    1  IT 

THIESSEN'S  ANIMAL  ATTRACTORS  AND  TRAIL 
SCENT.  The  kind  used  and  recommended  by  the  great 
trapping  expert,  George  J.  Thiessen.  Guaranteed  to  lure 
fur  bearing  animals  to  traps.  Money  refunded  if  not  satis- 
factory. Each  bottle  contains  enough  for  100  sets.  Men- 
tion for  what  animal  bait  is  wanted.  Price  per  bottle 
$L00  postpaid.  Six  bottles  for  $5.00  postpaid.  Animal 
Attractor  Company,  Stanwood,  Iowa. 

P.\TENTS— Trade-Marks  &  Copyrights.  Our  hand- 
book on  patents  will  be  sent  free  on  request.  All  patents 
secured  through  us  are  described  without  cost  to  the 
patentee  in  the  Scientific  American — Munn  &  Co.,  Patent 
Attorneys,  355  Broadway,  New  York,  Washington  Office, 
625  F.  Street,  Washington,  D.  C.  12  tf 

An  indepeiidenl  life,  hunting,  trapping,  fishing,  clamming, 
root  and  t)ark  gathering,  mining  etc.  Special  map  and  in- 
formation $1.    Eugene  Eaton,  Locator.  Bandon,  Oregon. 

FOR  SALE — Waterproof  clothing  consisting  of  Hunting 
Jackets,  men's  and  boys'  sizes.  Women's  ski-**,  ladies' 
and  men's  hats.  All  new  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  C.  Rod 
and  Gun,  Woodstock.  Ont.  tf. 

FOR  SALJ-' — Fini'st  speckled  Iro-jt  eggs,  trv.  fingerlings, 
<?(c.,  at  the  private  hatch''  v  of  Dr  A.  K.  Ro.  .  son.  Silver 
Cre«-I<.  Cah  don.   A<idre,>-    A.  R.  Robinson,  Claude.  Ont. 

I  will  guaraatee  >ou  a  grizzly  if  you  will  have  me  a>  a 
n\i\dtf  nex!  spring  .\'in-residence  license  for  British 
Col-i;nii)i;i  SL'5  00  for  bears  Also  guide  for  moose,  caribou, 
ai;d  goal  if  fall.  Write  now.  Joe  Lasaiie.  care  Ci.  H. 
Watson.  E.ss.  Engine.    G.  T  P.  Ry.    .McBride.  H  (  . 

FOR  S.M-I'^ — Several  Beers  Thermostats.  This  is  an 
automatic  noDaratus  for  onening  and  closing  the  damuers  of 
your  furnace,  hot  water  heater,  or  steam  boiler,  at  exactly 
the  moment  when  Ihcy  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus 
keeping  the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through 
every  hour  of  the  day  and  nieht.    Saves  coal.  Saves  worry. 


These  Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  can 
handle  a  hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  fur- 
ther particulars  to  Box  L...  ROD  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.   TF 

FOR  SALE. — Ferret  Muzzles,  small,  medium,  large, 
made  of  steel.  50  cents  each,  three  for  $1.00.  Loose  on 
ferret — they  just  snap  on.  Naugatuck  Muzzle  Go. 
Naugatuck,  Conn.  10  3T 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 

SPORTSMEN— The  new  TAXIDERMY  BOOK,  pub- 
lished by  Jack  C.  Miles,  Sculptor  Taxidermist,  containing 
50  Big  Game  pictures  on  11  x  14  enamelled  paper,  mailed 
for   10c   postage.     1710   Broadway,   Denver  Colorado. 

12  tf 

WANTED — -To  buy  large  horns  and  scalps,  all  kinds, 
also  skins  wolf,  bear  and  lion  with  skulls.  Quote  what  yor 
have  with  measurements.  No  price  lists.  1710  Broadway 
Denver,  Colo.  12  t: 

FOR  SALE. — Pair  white  swans,  fully  mounted.  Wil 
sell  cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock 
Ont.  t 

FOR  SALE. — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen,  excellent  con 
dition.  Apply  Box.  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.,  Woodstoc 
Ont.  Tl 

FOR  SALE. — Handsome  Moose  Head.  Apply  Box  T. 
ROD  AND  GUN.,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE. — Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  win- 
ter killed  bull  Elk  heads.  Write  for  measurements,  de- 
scription and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads.  / 
passing  chance.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxi 
dermist,  Unionville,  Ontario. 

FOR  SALE. — Two  of  the  largest  and  best  mounte 
Moose  heads  in  America,  winter  killed,  fresh  mounted  b. 
best  methods,  highest  possible  grade,  perfect  in  every  way. 
Write  me  to-day  for  description  and  prices.  Results  ^yill 
please  you.  Edwin  Dixori,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist, 
Unionville,  Ontario. 

SPORTSMAN'S  CHANCE. — I  have  here  to  dispose  o' 
quickly  large  woodland  Caribou  and  deer  heads.  Larg. 
perfect  heads  will  go  at  cost  prices.    You  will  profit  b 
writing  now.    Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidc 
mist.  Unionville.  Ontario.  

 TOO  LATE  FOR  CLASSIFICATION  

AIREDALES  FOR  SALE — Exceptionally  high  class  pup- 
pies ready  for  delivery,  sire,  Stormy-Weather,  dam,  Topsy- 
Turvy.  Write  for  booklet  if  interested.  B.  Welbank 
Quill  LaKe,  Sask. 

WANTED  TO  KNOW  where  I  can  buy  Wild  Rict 
State  price.    Leo  Willis,  Manville,  Alta.  1-1 

$5.00  WORTH  of  scent  formulas,  50  cents,  suitable  fc 
all  fur  animal.  Directions  for  mounting  fish,  50  cents;  bot 
for  75  cents.    Fish  Taxidermist,  Yellowstone,  Mont.  1-1 


r^^Y^  SKINS  wanted,  highest  prices  paid  for 
'  Vii^y\  raw  furs.  Write  for  prices.  Choice  live 
Silver  and  Black  patched  Foxes  and  Dark  Mink  for 
sale  at  war  prices.  £.  W.  Douglass,  Stanley,  N.B.  1-lt  | 


Automobile  Troubles  and  How  to  Remedy  Them 

By  CHARLES  P.  ROOT 

CONTENTS — Back  firing.  Blow-back  of  gas  into  carburetor,  Popping  noises.  Buzz  in 
coil  (other  than  contact  breaker  buzz),  clatter  and  grind  in  gear  box.  Compression,  faulty. 
Compression,  none.  Explosions,  Irregular  or  uncertain  running.  Metallic  or  puffing  noises. 
Misfires,  Resistance  slight  when  operating  starting  handle.  Start,  failure  to.  Steering  er- 
ratic. Stoppage  of  engine.  Water  escapes.  Air  lock.  Batteries.  Bearings,  Bent  axle.  Brakes, 
Carburation.  Change  Speed  gear.  Clutch,  Coil,  Connecting  rod  or  crank  shaft  broken, 
Contact  breaker  (High  tension  magneto).  Contact  maker.  Knock  in  bearings  generally  or 
in  Transmission  system.  Leaks:  Loss  of  power.  Gear,  Governor,  Hunting.  Ignition,  Lub- 
rication, Misfires,  Muffler  troubles.  Noise,  Overheating,  Pipes  burst  out  or  fractured, 
IMston  troubles.  Popping  in  carburetor.  Pressure  leaking  (in  case  of  pressure  feed)  Pre- 
ignition.  Short  circuits.  Spark  plug.  Steam  bound  or  air  lock.  Steering,  Supply  pipe  ^ 
choked,  Tining,  Tires,  Valves,  Valve  springs.  Water  circulation.  Wheels.  I 
'ces:   Flexible  Leather  $1.50  Cloth  Binding  $1.00  I 

W  .  J.  lAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT.  | 
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Sportsmen  All! 

For  comfort  in  outdoor  life  o* 
nights,  you  need  a 

Gl  I     ^  POLAR 
-11-  VJ.    SLEEPING  ROBE 


K 


N 


D 


K 


U 
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What  we  make  will  keep  you  dry  and  iS 
warm  in  any  weather,  § 

Your  Sporting  Suit  i 
For   Winter  Wear  m 

WE  HAVE  IT!  ^ 
Drop  us  a  line  and  we'll  help  you  buy  wisely.  M 

GRANT-HOLDEN-GRAHAM,  LIMITED  1 

OTTAWA         -         -         CANADA  1 


STEVENS 


Specifications : 


Single  Barrel  Gun  No.  182 

A  hammerless  automatic  ejector  gun  which 
lists  at  $21.50. 

This  is  a  splendid  gun  for  general  field  shoot- 
ing and  for  the  beginner  at  the  traps. 

The  experienced  shooter  who  wants  a 
single  barrel  trap  gun,  but  does  not 
want  to    pay    the    high  price 
usually  asked  for  such  guns, 
will  find  that  this  gun  will 
break  as  many  targets  as 
any    gun     at  any 
higher  price. 


Barrel  is  made  of 
high  pressure  steel,  is 
matted  full  length,  choke 
bored,  length  30  or  32  inch- 
es, chambered  for  2M-inch 
shells.    (Furnished  in  modified 
choke  if  desired).  The  gun  is  ham- 
merless, has  automatic  ejector  and  new 
style  coejking  mechanism.     Frame  is 
beautifully  blued,  matted  at  top,  and  or- 
namented with  neat  scrolls.    Stock  is  of 
walnut,  has  full  pistol  grip,  capped  and  fine- 
ly checkered,  length  14  inches,  drop  at  comb 
1  %  inches,  drop  at  heel  23^  inches,  rubber  butt 
plate.  Fore-end  is  extra  large,  well  shaped  and 
checkered.  Weight  of  gun  is  about  7  pounds. 

Write  for  illustrated,  descriptive  circular. 

J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOU  COMPANY 

365  Broadway 

CHICOPEE  FALLS  -  MASS. 


Makers  of  Repeating,   Double  and  Single  Barrel  Shotguns;  Repeating 
and  Single  Shot  Rifles,  Pistols  and  Telescopes. 


m  CAHABA 

EBRUARY,  1915  FIFTEEN  CENTS 


Not  so  easy  as  it  looks  when  Bunny's  on  the  jump. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER, 

Woodstock,  Ontario 


DREAMS  OF  OUTDOORS  1 


Sp 


ortsmen! 

S-W 

It   Will  Keep  You  Warm  As  Toast! 


For  warm  comfort  o'  nights 
on  your  winter  hunt,  pin 
your  faith  in  a 

Ei  d  e  r  d  o  w  n 

Arctic 
Sleeping  Robe 


40°    Below    Has    No  Terrors 

for  the  man  with  the  S-W  Robe. 

Drop  Us  A  Supply  your  name  and  address  and  we  will  prompt- 
P^of-^ovrl  ly  s^i^d  booklet  fully  describing  our  Sleeping  Bags 
rostcara  Robes.  Interesting! 

SMART-WOODS  -  OTTAWA,  CAN. 

LIMITED 
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HONEST  INJUN 


1915  Season  is  Here 

Why  are  you  delaying  the  motor  question? 

Why  have  you  not  written  for  our  latest  cat- 
alogue? You  will  want  a  motor  in  a  hurry  some 
of  these  fine  days,  and  you  will  want  the  Honest 
Injun,  and  we  will  be  behind  in  our  orders.  They 
are  coming  in  from  coast  to  coast,  why  not 
yours.  No  other  firm  in  Canada  is  in  a  better 
position  to  give  prompt  delivery  than  we  are  at 
present.  From  a  3  H. P.  to  a  28  H.P.  we  make  9 
different  combinations  and  can  fill  orders  at  the 
earliest  possible  time  for  8  different  sizes.  We 
want  your  order  and  will  use  all  fair  means  to  get 
it.  Write  today  for  our  catalogue  and  see  the 
most  up-to-date  engine  made  of  the  2  cycle  type 
and  the  most  reasonable  in  price,  and  be  con- 
vinced as  others  are. 


THE  BYERS  LIMITED,  5  Grand  Opera  Lane,  Toronto,  Ont. 


WILSON  MOTORS-1915 


6  H.P.  Complete  $120.00. 


3  H.P.  Complete  $65.00. 


Made  in  Canada — No  Duty: — 5  Years  Guarantee — Special  prices  to  demonstrating 
agents.    Send  for  catalog  "H." 


WILSON  MOTOR  COr 


WALKERVILLE,  ONTARIO 


35  Years  in   the   Boat   Building  Business 


We  build  and  design  anything  in  the  boat  bus- 
iness from  a  6  ft.  Canoe  to  a  60  ft.  Launch. 

Complete  Motor  Boats  from  $150  to  $1500,  f  .o.b. 
Complete  Gasoline  Launches  and  Cruisers, 

$850  to  $5000,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Motor  Canoes,  $125  to  $300,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Paddling  Canoes,  $25  to  $75,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Rowing  Skiffs,  $25  to  $100,  f.o.b. 


Complete  Sailing  Skiffs  and  Dinghies,  $125 

to  $250,  f.a.b. 
Complete  K.  D.  Frames,  all  sizes  from  10  ft. 

Dinghies  to  45  ft.  Power  Boats. 

Now  is  the  time  to  get  bargains  in  second- 
hand Motor  Boats  and  Gasoline  Motors. 
Write  for  prices  and  description. 


THE  CAPITAL  BOAT  &  CANOE  WORKS,  Bank  St.,  Ottawa,  Can, 


WF  OUTFIT  fAMPINn  PARTIF^  There  are  several  excellent  Canoe  Trips  in  Ontario,  of 
ITL  UUiril  t/iluriilU  riiailLJ  which  we  can  furnish  serviceable  charts  as  well  as  pro- 
viding the  Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils,  Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  upwards  of  a 
quarter  of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special  feature  of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and 
we  know  the  requirements  thoroughly  and  invite  inquiries.  Established  1835. 

MICHIE  &  CO.  LIMITED,  7  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Canada 
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Bore  3  ^  in. 
Stroke  43^  in. 


The  New  GRAY 

Rated  at  16-20  H.P.— this  motor  pulls  a 
full  16  H.P.  at  700  R.P.M.,  at  800  R.P.M. 
18  H.P.,  at  900  R.P.M.— 20.35,  at  1000— 
23,  at  1100—25.14,  and  at  1320— 27.5  H.P. 
— thus  demonstrating  the  wonderful  re- 
serve power  of  this  new  masterpiece  marine 
motor. 

GRAY  2  CYCLE  MARINE  MOTORS  ARE 
STANDARD  THE  WORLD  OVER 

and  upwards  with  Gray  Quality, 
Gray  Service  and  Gray  Guaran- 
tee behind  every  motor. 

Write  to-day  for  full  particulars. 

GRAY  MOTOR  COMPANY 

2102  Gray  Motor  Bldg.         Detroit,  Mich.,  U.S.A. 


$55 


4  Cycle,  4  CyHnder,  12  to  20  H.  P. 

Highest  quality.  Silent  operation.  No  vibration. 
Controls  like  the  finest  Motor  Car  engine.  Ex- 
tremely economical  on  fuel.  Used  as  standard 
equipment  by  over  60%  of  the  world's  leading 
boat  builders.   Catalogue  on  request. 

to  S360  depending  on  equipment 
Kmmin  MFS.  CO..  Oept  39  Detroit.  Mich. 


If  YOU  are  going  Bear  Hunt« 
ing  in  B.  C.  this  Spring — 

Write  H.  G.  LOW,  Guide  and  Outfitter,  Galena 
via  Golden,  B.C. 

Every  thing  furnished.  Rates  $15.00  per  day. 


COLLAN  OIL 

Preserves,  softens  and  waterproofs  all  kinds  oi  shoes, 
hunting  and  fishing  boots,  gun  cases.  As  a  rust 
preventory  and  cleaning  oil,  it  has  no  superior. 
Every  gun  owner  should  use  it  regularly.  Collan 
Oil  also  keeps  out  snow  water. 

Half  pint  size,  50c.    Quarter  pint  size,  25c. 

POSTPAID 

Box  44,  Rod  and  Gun,    Woodstock,  Ont. 


Makers  To 


mmm 


H.M.  King 
George  V. 


HARDY'S  "PALAKONA" 

Split  Bamboo  with  and  without  Steel  Cen- 
tre are  the  Lightest — the  Most  Perfectly 
Balanced  and  Most  Durable  in  the  world. 

'*Hardys"  are  Fishing  Rod  and  Tackle  Makers  to 
H.M.  King  George  V.  and  all  leading  Anglers 
^  in  the  World. 

"HARDYS"  ARE  THE  GREAT  ENGLISH  FISHING  ROD  MAKERS 

Send  for  large  illustrated  catalogue — FREE 
300  FLIES   SHOWN  IN  CORRECT  COLOURS 

HARDY  BROS.,  LTD.  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND 

London  Showrooms — 61  Pall  Mall  S.W. 
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i  ENVELOPES 


155-8  and  5710-8 
ENVELOPES 


Made  only  by 


BARBER-ELLIS  UMITED 


Toronto, 
Winnipeg, 


Brantford, 
Calgary, 


Hamilton 
Vancouver 


For  \  30  Years  the 
Standard  of 
Quality 


Unexcelled  for  Bus- 
iness or  Personal 
Use 


FOR  THE  MAN  WHO  IS  OUT-OF-DOORS 


The  soldier,  the  sportsman,  the  prospec- 
tor, the  engineer,  will  find  Jaeger  Pure 
Wool  Garments  wonderfully  well  adapted 
for  out-door  life — warm,  comfortable  and 
durable. 

Here  are  some  useful  articles:  Colic  Bands, 
Socks,  Sleeping  Caps,  Mufflers,  Sleeping 
Bags,  Underwear,  Flannel  Shirts,  Mitts 
and  Gloves,  Wristlets,  Spencers,  Cardigan 
Jackets,  Coat  Sweaters,  Balaklava  Caps, 
Knitted  Waistcoats,  etc. 


Any  of  the  above  will  be  packed  and  shipped 
to  England,  France  or  Belgium  at  parcel 
post  rates,  free  of  diity. 

A  fully  illustrated  catalogue  and  Dr.  Jae- 
ger's Health  Culture  will  be  sent  free  on 
application  to 


BR. 


CO,IJMTEIX 


TORONTO 


MONTREAL 


WINNIPEG 


Incorporated  in  England  in  1883  with  British 
Capital  for  the  British  Empire. 


4 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Protect  Yourself 

PXERCISE  means  health,  but  unless  pro- 
^  per  precau  tions  are  taken,  you  may  easily 
injure  yourself  for  life. 

Athletes  have  long  recognized  this  ^and 
were  quick  to  avail  themselves  of  the  perfect 
.rrs^iisz^iiiisi^       protection  of  the  MIZ- 
PAH  JOCK. 


Opening  beneatii 
Patent  flap 

Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs 
Perfect  pouch 
— '^lofc^s-or"^'^ — •     Welt-bound  webbing 
Can  be  cleansed  by  boiling  without  injury  to  rubber. 

"Mizpadv" 

_No.44tJ'OCK.   

assures  this  and  is  a  necessity  for  comfort  while  ex- 
ercising. 

Fits  perfectly,  will  not  rub  or  chafe. 

All  sporting  goods  dealers  or  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  waist 
measure  and  75c.  (Stamps  accepted.) 

To  be  perfectly  safe  get  the  jock  <gt. 
for  use  when  exercising  and  the  sus- 
pensory for  wear  at  other  times. 
The  combination  $1.00. 


The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co 
Dept  C. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


USEFUL 

IN 
CAMP 

WILL  KILL 
THE 
STING 
OF 
INSECTS 

NOTHING 
BETTER 

FOR 
BRUISES 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

ReiTulates  to  Step  and  Regristers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lover 
of  outdoor  sport,  and  especially 
to  those  who  love  WALKING. 
Instructive  because  of  value  in 
determining  distances  ;  a  neces- 
sary adjunct  to  compass  and  as 
useful    to    SPORTSMEN.  It 
furnishes  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  various 
points.    Best  of  all  it 
is  a  wonderful  health 
promoter  because  its 
interesting  notations 
afford  real  incentive 
for  WALKING. 
Whether  you  walk 
for  health,  business 
or  pleasure  —  any- 
where, everywhere, 
the  AMERICAN 
Pedometer  tells  the 
whole  story  of  just 
how   far   you  have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One    Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer,  $1.50. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  CHAPEL  ST.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN, 
e.  &  A.  CUNTHER  CO.         -         -        Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


$12.50 

FOR  A 

$25.00 

Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 


Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches 

If  interested,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 
Send  us  your  address  for 
our  illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  Co., 

525  Broadway,  New  York. 
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Hotel  Griswold 

Postal  Hotel  Company  -  Proprietors 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 

Griswold  St.  and  Grand  River  Ave. 
DETROIT,  MICH. 


Fred  Postal,  Pros. 


Chas.  L.  Postal,  Sec*y 


Discriminating  Canadian 
Visitors 

to  New  York  invariably  stay  at  this  hotel  on  account 
of  its  extreme  comfort  and  pleasant  environment. 
It  is  right  in  the  heart  of  the  city — within  a  min- 
ute's walk  of  the  theatres,  department  stores  and 
Fifth  Avenue.  The  best  at  extremely  moderate 
prices  will  be  found  at  the 

HOTEL  MARTINIQUE 

On  Broadway  at  32nd  and  33rd  Streets 


CHARLES  LEIGH  TAYLOR, 
WALTER  S.  GILSON, 
WALTER  CHANDLER,  Jr., 


President. 
Vice-President. 
Manager. 


Canadian  money  changed  without  charge.  Chap- 
erones  provided  for  Canadian  ladies  for  shopping  or 
social  purposes.  Canadian  dishes,  Canadian  music 
and  the  atmosphere  of  Canadian  hospitality.  This 
hotel  is  cooled  by  a  $250,000  ventilation  plant. 
Pleasant  rooms  $1,50  a  day  up;  comfortable  rooms 
with  bath  $2.50  a  day  up.  Practically  all  rooms 
have  Southern  or  Western  exposure.  Table  d'hote 
dinner  $1.50.  Club  breakfast  60c.  These  special 
meals  are  recognized  as  being  the  best  in  the  city. 
Rooms  engaged  by  wire  without  cost  if  time  is  short. 
For  literature  and  reservations  address  our  Cana- 
dian advertising  agents 


SELLS,  LIMITED 


302  Shaughnessy  Building, 


Montreal. 


HOTEL  LENOX 

North  St.,  at  Delaware  Ave. 
BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


BUFFALO'S  LEADING  TOURIST  HOTEL 

Hotel  Lenox  is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  locat- 
ed. It  is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  its  fair  rates, 
courteous  treatment  and  complete  equipment.  The 
cuisine  and  service  are  the  best  obtainable. 

EUROPEAN  PLAN 
$1.50  per  day  and  up. 
SPECIAL  WEEKLY  AND  MONTHLY  RATES 
Write  for  complimentary  "Guide  of  Buffalo  and  Niag- 
ara Falls."   Also  Special  Taxicab  Arrangement. 
C.  A.  MINER.  Manager 


'^»f  Pi"-"' 


Meet  me  at  the  TULLER—For  Value,  Service,  Home  Comforts 

New  HOTEL  TULLER 


DETROIT, 


MICHIGAN 


Center  of  business  on  Grand  Circus  Park.  Take 
Woodward  car,  get  off  at  Adams  Avenue 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 

200  Rooms.  Private  Bath,  $1.50  Single,  $2.50  Up  Double 
200  2.00    "        3.00  '•  " 

100     "  "         "       2.50    "        4.00  "  " 

100 '3.00  to  5.00"        4.50  "  " 
Tolal  600  Outside  Rooms 
ALL  ABSOLUTELY  QUIET 


Two  Floors — Agents' 
Sample  Rooms 


New  Unique  Cafes 
and  Cabaret  Excellente 
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SENTRIES  OF  THE  WILD 

H.  Mortimer  Batten 


MANY  birds  and  animals  of  gre- 
garious habits  make  a  regular 
practice  of  posting  pickets  in 
such  a  position  as  to  guard  the  main 
body  from  surprise  attack.  In  swam- 
py country  where  geese  are  abundant 
one  often  sees  the  sentry  of  the  flight, 
standing  high'  up  on  some  pinnacle  of 
ground,  in  such  a  position  as  to  be 
vastly  conspicious  were  it  not  for  his 
protective  coloring.  Perfectly 
motionless  he  stands,  with  eyes 
scanning  the  sky  and  the  surrounding 
country,  while  the  remainder  of  the 
flight,  obscured  from  view,  disport 
themselves  along  the  margins  below. 
Any  uneasiness  on  the  part  of  the 
picket  is  at  once  noticed  by  his  com- 
panions, and  the  flock  remains  on  the 
alert  till  some  recognized  sign  of 
alarm  or  reassurance  is  given.  Every 
hunter  of  wild  fowl  knows  the  diffi- 
culty of  evading  the  wild  goose  picket, 
and  many  a  hunter  would  rejoice  to 
see  the  duck,  so  rapidly  on  the  de- 
crease, adopt  similar  measures  of  self- 
defence.  I  have  even  known  duck  to 
ignore  the  alarm  given  by  the  geese, 
and  to  remain  on  the  water  long  after 
the  latter  have  taken  wing.  No  won- 
der, then,  with  a  steady  improvement 
of  sporling  equipments,  the  duck  have 
been  unable  to  hold  their  own,  while 
their  more  intelligent  cousins,  though 
never  so  plentiful,  have  suffered  to  a 
far  less  extent. 

More  sociable  even  than  the  wild 
geese  are  the  beavers,  and  it  is  doubt- 
less due  to  their  system  of  posting 
pickets  that  these  animals  are  so 
seldom  seen,  even  in  forests  where 


they  are  most  numerous.  Thanks  to 
recent  government  protection  beaver 
in  Canada  are  to-day  more  plentiful 
than  for  many  years  past,  while  the 
damming  of,  various  rivers  by  the 
Power  Companies,  and  the  subse- 
quent flooding  of  surrounding  forest, 
has  opened  up  miles  of  fresh  country 
for  beaver  habitation  where  the  ani- 
mals were  hitherto  unknown.  The 
deep,  stagnant  dyke,  overshadowed 
by  heavy  timber,  seems  indeed  to  suit 
the  beavers'  tastes  better  than  the 
open  waterway,  and  where  the  rivers 
have  been  dammed  such  dykes  are 
usually  plentiful.  On  the  Mattagami 
River,  Porcupine,  for  instance,  beaver 
exist  to-day  in  places  where  the  In- 
dians have  never  known  them  to  exist 
previously,  and  thus  the  advent  of 
civilization  may,  in  the  end,  prove  a 
source  of  blessing  to  these  valuable 
fur-bearers. 

But  whatever  natural  protection 
the  home  of  the  beavers  may  afford, 
they  never  dispense  with  the  precau- 
tion of  posting  their  pickets.  On  the 
roof  of  one  of  the  lodges,  or  high  up  on 
the  centre  of  the  dam  the  sentry  sits, 
motionless  as  the  decaying  snags 
around  him.  The  faintest  unaccus- 
tomed sound  and  this  fur-clad  chunk 
of  inactivity  suddenly  starts  into  life. 
He  sits  bolt  upright  with  a  warning 
"churr, "  and  instantly  every  pair  of 
eyes  in  the  adjoining  waterway  is 
turned  upon  him.  Again  he  freezes, 
listening  intently,  and  should  no  fur- 
ther sign  of  alarm  be  given  the  bustle 
and  stir  begins  again. 

So  keen  and  alert  are  the  beaver 
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pickets  that  it  is  almost  impossible 
for  the  woodsman,  move  he  ever  so 
cautiously  in  his  cowhide  moccasins, 
to  take  the  animals  by  surprise.  As 
he  draws  near  his  ears  distinguish  a 
sharp  "smack"  from  the  direction  in 
which  the  animals  are  located,  and 
save  for  the  setthng  ripples  the  pond 
might  never  have  been  inhabited  for 
all  the  signs  of  life  he  sees,  on  reaching 
the  margin. 

This  "smack"  system  of  signalling 
danger  is  doubtless  one  of  the  most 
perfect  systems  exercised  by  the 
dwellers  of  the  waterways,  as  it  con- 
veys the  alarm  to  those  under  water 
in  addition  to  those  on  the  surface. 
It  is  employed  by  the  musquash  as 
well  as  the  beavers,  and  is  delivered 
by  the  tail  as  the  animal  dives.  Those 
busy  below  are  warned  against  rising, 
while  all  up  and  down  the  stream  the 
alarm  is  repeated  by  every  beaver  and 
musquash  that  hears  it.  Thus,  for 
centuries  past,  these  gentle  dwellers 
of  the  waterways  have  guarded 
against  surprise  attack  from  their 
natural  foes,  and  it  is  only  from  such 
surprises  as  the  steel  trap,  carefully 
concealed  below  the  water's  surface, 
that  they  have  still  much  to  learn  in 
the  art  of  self-preservation. 

Most  birds  that  congregate  in 
flocks  for  the  winter  months  make  a 
practice  of  mounting  pickets.  The 


plaintive  cry  of  the  golden  plover 
picket  is  well  known  to  the  dwellers 
of  many  lonely  districts.  The  British 
starhngs  conduct  their  movements  on 
strictly  mihtary  lines,  and  while  the 
flock  feeds  upon  the  .around  the  sen- 
try warbles  gaily  in  the  branches  of 
some  adjacent  tree.  Should  the  picket 
take  flight  the  entire  army  at  once 
rises  into  the  air,  every  bird  wheeling 
and  twisting  in  perfect  time  with  the 
leader. 

In  the  rugged  heights  of  southern 
Africa  the  cave-dwelHng  baboons  live 
in  constant  dread  of  surprise  attack 
from  the  leopards.  On  some  flat 
boulder  of  rock,  near  to  the  dweUing 
cave  entrance,  the  picket  sits  during 
the  silent  watches,  and  should  danger 
approach,  his  savage  "woff-woff" 
startles  his  brethren  into  wakefulness. 
The  picket  bolts  for  the  cave,  and 
when  the  leopard  arrives  he  finds 
himself  confronted  by  a  row  of  glow- 
ering eyes  and  yellow  fangs.  Some- 
times, however,  the  picket  pays  the 
penalty  of  sleeping,  and  when  morn- 
ing comes  a  pool  of  blood  among  the 
rocks  is  all  that  marks  the  scene  of 
the  tragedy.  Sometimes  too  the 
leopard  contrives  unseen  to  cut  off  the 
picket's  retreat,  and  the  unlucky  one 
is  snatched  up  before  the  very  eyes  of 
his  terrified  companions. 


ICEBERG,  HUDSON  STRAIT 


A  BRUSH  WITH  POLAR  BEARS 

In  the  Hudson  Straits  of  Northern  Canada 

R.  J.  Fraser 


THE  September  blizzard  had 
caught  us  at  anchor  in  Stupart 
Bay,  half  way  through  the 
Straits,  and  for  three  days  it  howled 
about  us  and  snowed,  so  that  to  one 
unused  to  the  ways  of  the  blustery 
North  it  seemed  that  winter  were  up- 
on the  land.  Two  days  after  the  let- 
up of  the  storm  the  whiteness  was 
gone  again,  except  in  the  sheltered 
crannies  of  the  hills.  The  warm 
noonday  sun  still  did  its  work. 

To  one  of  the  party,  Graham,  the 
snow  had  brought  a  blessing.  By  its 
aid  he  had  tracked  a  large  Polar  bear 
to  the  door  of  the  "blubber  house," 
and  shot  it  where  it  lay,  crouched  in 
the  darkness  of  the  shack.  He  found 
it  gorged  into  a  stupor  with  the  greasy 
meat,  the  scent  of  which  had  lured  it 
within  the  confines  of  the  post. 

Graham  had  stayed  ashore  the 
evening  before  to  spend  the  night 
with  the  trader.  In  the  morning,  re- 
turning to  the  beach  to  meet  us,  he 
had  come  onto  the  tracks  of  the  polar. 
Without  loss  of  time  he  had  hurried 
to  the  store,  secured  a  rifle,  and  traced 
the  beast  to  the  "blubber-house"  and 
three  soft  nose  slugs  had  done  the  rest. 

"As  soon  as  you  fill  the  casks  and 
get  Graham's  bear  aboard  we'll  pull 
out,"  said  Captain  Tom.  "The 
huskies  report  a  loosening  in  the  ice- 
pack to  the  north'ard." 


"Pull  out  is  the  word,  boys",  re- 
peated the  mate  to  the  others  where 
they  were  grouped  on  the  beach 
watching  an  Eskimo  crew  hauling  the 
carcass  of  a  dead  whale  out  of  the 
water.  It  was  the  staple  diet  at  that 
time  of  the  year  for  the  natives  and 
their  dogs.  The  stench  from  the 
"blubber  house,"  where*they  stored 
the  meat,  was  far  from  enticing — the 
sudden  change  from  Arctic  cold  to 
noonday  warmth  had  brought  the  oil 
out  of  the  blubber,  and  out  of  the 
native  hunters  as  well.  This  change 
in  temperature,  caused  by  the  shifting 
of  the  ice-pack  had  also  driven  us  to 
lay  off  our  furs  which  we  had  worn  for 
the  last  few  days. 

"Look  at  Jim!"  sang  out  one  of  the 
crew,  with  a  suddenness  that  brought 
us  to  his  side.  We  followed  the  direc- 
tion of  his  finger  pointing  across  the 
little  cove  to  where  one  of  the  boys 
had  gone  to  look  for  firewood.  There 
he  was  on  the  mud  flats  struggling 
with  some  dark  object.  The  latter 
was  frantically  endeavoring  to  reach 
the  water  and  both  it  and  the  sailor 
floundered  about  in  the  soft  mud 
which  coated  them  alike  with  its 
blueness. 

"It's  a  seal,  lads, — a  square  flip- 
per!" cried  the  mate.  "Let's  give 
he  a  hand.    Come  on!" 

With  a  rush  we  shoved  the  dory 
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clear  and  scrambled  aboard.  But 
Jim  needed  no  assistance.  We  saw 
his  axe  flash  twice  above  his  head  and 
the  combat  was  over.  By  the  time 
we  reached  the  other  shore  Jim  and 
his  prize  were  posing  for  the  camera. 

With  our  fresh  water  store  re- 
plenished, the  seal  and  bear  on  board, 
— both  unexpected  visitors — we 
steamed  out  of  the  bay  and  to  the 
east'ard.  The  next  day  we  were  in  the 
ice-pack  and  for  hours  the  steamer 
threaded  its  way  among  the  un- 
yielding floes.  Once,  away  off  to  star- 
board, w^e  sighted,  with  the  aid  of  the 
glasses,  two  polars  on  a  large  pan  of 


ice,  making  a  meal  off  a  seal.  Several 
long  range  shots  failed  to  drive  the 
beasts  into  the  water  and  the  skipper 
deemed  it  unwise  to  attempt  to  leave 
his  course. 

But  the  next  morning  we  were 
more  fortunate.  Shortly  after  break- 
fast the  lookout  in  the  foremast 
"barrel"  located  three  of  our  Arctic 
friends  not  more  than  a  mile  away. 
Dead  ahead  of  the  steamer's  bow  they 
were,  on  a  large  pan  of  ice.  Two  of 
them  were  huge  brutes,  the  third  a 
cub.  This  our  glasses  told  us.  One  of 
them,  which  later  turned  out  to  be  the 
old  she  bear,  lay  asleep  on  the  ice 
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while  the  cub  gambolled  about  her. 
The  third  was  standing  on  all  fours 
by  the  water's  edge  and  intently  peer- 
ing into  the  depths.  "He's  fishing," 
the  second  mate  informed  us,  in  a  low 
whisper.  He  seemed  to  fear  that  his 
voice  would  frighten  the  animals, 
never  for  a  moment  thinking  that 
such  minute  sounds  were  lost  in  the 
roar  of  the  vessel  ploughing  through 
the  smaller  ice  cakes,— the  "grow- 
lers." 

Open  leads  favored  us  and  we 
steamed  on  to  within  a  quarter  of  a 
mile  of  the  bears.  Only  when  the 
steamer  stopped  did  they  appear  to 
notice  us.  There  were  several  tower- 
ing bergs  in  the  vicinity  and  the  ani- 
mals may  have  been  misled  into  put- 


ting the  vessel  down  as  an  odd,  mis- 
hapen  companion  to  the  others. 

"Lower  the  starboard  boat!"  sang 
out  the  skipper.  "You  can  go  after 
those  fellows,"  he  said  to  the  mate. 
"I'm  going  to  have  a  crack  at  them 
from  here." 

The  old  man  went  into  his  cabin 
and  returned  with  a  Mannlicher,  a 
present  from  an  admiring  sportsman 
the  season  before.  "A  httle  light  for 
these  fellows,"  he  remarked,  "But 
here  goes  for  a  try." 

"Bang!"  the  echoes  were  a^yakened 
by  the  shot,  and  forward  by  the  an- 
chor winch  the  boatswain  flung  him- 
self face  downwards  on  the  deck,  as 
the  first  lead  flew  over  his  head. 
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"I  hit  him!"  shouted  the  captain 
all  excited. 

"Who?  *Ericson?"  I  asked  as  I 
raced  back  from  the  landing  ladder  to 
the  bridge. 

"No,  you  fool — the  bear!  Got  him 
in  the  stern  somewhere." 

True  enough !  One  of  the  beasts  was 
rolhng  and  scrambling  about  on  the 
ice  cake,  snapping  at  his  hindquarters 
where  the  skipper's  lucky  shot  had 
stung  him.  He  looked  for  all  the 
world  like  a  playful  dog  chasing  his 
own  tail.  The  sleeping  one  had 
awakened  and  come  forward  to  view 
the  intruders  and  close  behind  her  the 
frightened  cub  took  refuge. 


bear.  The  attack  was  so  sudden  that 
we  scarce  had  time  to  turn  on  our 
thwarts  to  see  the  polar  fall.  Behind 
his  left  foreleg  a  reddish  patch  showed. 

"Good  shot,  that!"  exclaimed 
Graham,  who  was  one  of  the  boat 
crew.  "Clear  for  the  heart,  I  guess. 
But  Where's  the  other  two?" 

At  the  moment  the  mate  fired  the 
mother  and  her  cub  had  plunged  into 
the  water  and  disappeared.  Anxious- 
ly we  watched  for  their  reappearance. 
Half  a  minute  passed  and  then  a 
shaggy  white  head  rose  close  to  the 
pan  from  which  the  animals  had  made 
their  hasty  exit.  Johnson  raised  his 
gun. 


BIG  GAME  HUNTER  IN  HUDSON  BAY 


'HUSKIES"  FILLING  THE  "BLUBBER  HOUSE' 


"Bang!  bang!"  from  the  bridge, 
and  the  slugs  flew  over  our  heads  as 
the  boat,  propelled  by  twelve  eager 
arms,  burled  around  the  intervening 
floes  and  bore  on  towards  the  quarry. 

"We'll  try  to  catch  the  cub,  lads," 
said  Johnson,  the  mate,  as  we  neared 
the  trio.  "Don't  beat  him  up  with 
your  oars." 

Within  three  hundred  yards  of  the 
floe  on  which  the  bears  awaited  us,  the 
steersman     suddenly     called  out 
"Avast  oars!   Check  her  hard!" 

Six  blades  backed  water  as  the  mate 
snatched  up  his  Savage  from  the  stern 
sheets  of  the  boat.  "Bang!  bang!" 
Three  shots  in  quick  succession  he 
pumped  into  the  nearest,  the  wounded 


"He's  the  cub,  sir!"  exclaimed  one 
of  the  crew,  and  the  rifle  remained 
unfired. 

"Ay,  let  him  go,"  said  the  mate. 
"Watch  for  the  old  'un." 

The  younger  swam  back  to  the  pan 
on  which  lay  the  dead  bear,  and 
laboriously  climbed  onto  the  ice.  We 
were  all  watching  its  actions  when  the 
water  suddenly  broke  right  alongside 
our  port  beam. 

"Look  out!  Here  she  is!"  There 
was  a  howl  and  a  scramble  as  the  crew 
ah  swung  to  the  opposite  side.  The 
mate,  who  had  been  standing  erect, 
in  the  stern  sheets,  lost  his  balance 
and  tottered  over  the  gunwale.  With 
a  frantic  contortion  he  saved  himself 
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from  an  icy  ducking  but  in  the  effort 
lost  hold  of  his  gun.  Into  the  blue 
depths  it  fell  and  was  gone.  My  cam- 
era was  struck  from  my  hand  into  the 
bilge  where  a  large  sea  boot  with  a 
hundred  and  eighty  odd  pounds  of 
humanity  behind  it  put  an  end  to  its 
usefulness.  The  starboard  gunwale 
was  awash  and  we  were  in  imminent 
danger  of  a  capsize  before  the  crew 
recovered  from  their  fright  suffi- 
ciently to  steady  the  boat. 

With  a  gurgling  roar  the  old  she 
bear  sprang  for  us  and  buried  her 
teeth  in  the  gunwale.  Several  oars 
belabored  the  brute's  head  till  she  let 
go  her  hold.  But  only  to  make  a 
fresh  attack. 

"Give  her  the  boat  hook,  lad!" 
shouted  Johnson  to  the  bowman  who 
stood  up  with  the  iron  shod  pole. 

"Ay,  sir,  let  me  at  he,"  answered 
Gosse.  As  the  brute  hurled  herself 
at  us  again  we  met  her  half  way. 
But  her  onslaught  was  so  fierce  that 
she  was  halfway  into  the  boat  ere  we 
could  stop  her.  Both  paws  rested 
well  over  the  gunwale  and  that  ter- 
rible mouth,  with  its  dripping  jaws 
and  flashing  teeth,  roared  in  our  very 
faces.  Then  the  deadly  boat  hook, 
grasped  in  Gosse's  two  horny  hands, 
was  driven  deep  into  her  neck.  A 
blow  from  an  axe  severed  her  right 
forepaw,  while  an  oar-loom  was 
thrust  square  into  the  gaping  throat 
of  the  enraged  animal.  All  but  the 
mate  contrived  to  land  a  blow  on  the 
head  of  the  huge  beast  and  in  a  few 
minutes  the  hfe  had  been  beaten  out 
of  her.  A  bight  of  the  boat's  painter 
was  slipped  about  her  neck  and  we 
towed  her  to  the  ice-floe. 

Close  beside  the  bear  which  the 
mate  had  shot  crouched  the  httle  cub, 
shivering  with  fear.  He  waited  till 
almost  surrounded,  then,  with  a  rush, 
was  off  the  cake  and  into  the  water. 
Back  to  the  boat  we  went,  and  it  was 


only  after  a  half  hour's  chase  that  we 
finally  caught  the  little  fellow. 

In  the  meantime  the  ship  had 
steamed  close  up  to  us  and  at  the  risk 
of  swamping  the  boat  we  brought  all 
three  of  our  prizes  in  one  load. 

The  weight  of  the  first  bear  so 
tested  the  boat  tackle  with  which  we 
hoisted  it  aboard  that  Captain  Tom 
ordered  the  after  boom  swung  out  for 
its  mate  which  was  a  much  heavier 
animal.  The  cub  came  aboard  truss- 
ed up  in  a  coal  bucket  and  com- 
menced his  long  voyage  south  to  a 
national  zoo. 

That  same  day,  while  steaming 
along  through  a  good  open  lead,  a 
most  unusual  thing  occurred.  A 
medium-sized  sperm  whale  rose  and 
blew  close  aboard  of  our  port  quarter, 
raced  abreast  of  us  for  a  moment,  and 
then,  just  as  a  camera  was  poised  on 
the  rail,  plunged  under  our  bow. 
The  photograph  showed  nothing  but 
the  creature's  wake. 

"In  twenty  years,"  admitted 
Captain  Tom,  "I  never  till  now  saw  a 
whale, — that  is,  a  right  whale — 
among  the  ice." 

Except  for  a  passing  visit  from  a 
shoal  of  white  whales  and  a  flying 
visit  from  a  large  flock  of  ptarmigan — 
the  "white  partridge"  of  the  North — 
we  saw  no  more  game.  The  birds 
were  driven  across  our  course  in  a 
snow  squall,  and  two  of  them  which 
struck  against  the  side  of  the  upper 
house  found  their  way  into  our  mess. 
Some  of  the  boys  attempted  a  polar 
bear  steak  but  pronounced  it  "tough, 
fishy,  and  altogether  unfit  for  a 
human." 

Two  days  later  we  drove  through 
the  tide  rips  of  Gray  Strait,  with  the 
Button  Islands  on  our  port  hand,  took 
our  departure  off  Cape  Childley,  and 
bore  away  to  the  homeland  in  the 
south. 


In  tfie  March  issue  Mr.  Eraser  writing  under  the 
title  "Injun  Bones  and  Huskies"  tells  of  the  serious 
adventure  of  a  couple  of  explorers  who  were  at- 
tacked by  a  ferocious  band  of  huskies 


H.  G.  Haddon 


THE  she  wolf  came  over  the  hill, 
stopped,  sniffed  the  wind  two 
or  three  times,  and  thi^n  con- 
tinued her  journey.  She  was  carrying 
a  rabbit  in  her  jaws,  and  was  taking  it 
home  to  her  young.  Her  den  was  very 
close  now,  and  she  had  to  take  pre- 
cautions; though  so  far  this  season 
she  had  not  seen  any  signs  of  man 
anywhere  near  her  hidden  offspring. 
She  stopped  again,  again  snilTed  the 
wind,  and  then,  apparently  satisfied, 
went  straight  to  the  den. 

She  gave  a  Httle  cry  as  she  ap- 
proached, and  at  the  sound  the  five 
shaggy  pups  came  tumbling  out  to 
meet  her.  They  seized  the  rabbit, 
tore  it  this  way  and  that,  growling  at 
one  another,  tumbhng  over  each 
other,  snarling,  tugging,  pulUng,  until 
each  had  secured  a  portion.  With  this 
they  retired  a  little  distance  away, 
each  watching  the  others;  each  doing 
his  best  to  gobble  up  his  share  of  the 
meat  before  he  was  robbed  of  it. 

The  old  she  wolf  lay  watching 
them.  When  nothing  of  the  rabbit 
was  left  but  a  few  scattered  bunches  of 
fur,  the  pups  started  playing  among 
themselves.  In  a  few  minutes  the  old 
wolf  joined  them,  and  the  mother  and 
her  brood  enjoyed  a  rough  and  tumble 
gambol  in  the  young  grass.  What 
httle  growUngs  there  were,  starting 
deep  in  the  throat,  and  ending  in  little 
excited  yap-yap-yaps.    What  a  flat- 


tening of  ears,  and  a  rolling  of  eyes! 

Even  the  old  wolf  seemed  to  catch 
the  infectious  spirit  in  the  air.  For  it 
was  spring,  and  all  the  world  was  mad 
and  glad  with  the  joy  of  it.  The  long 
winter  was  over.  The  twin  spectres  of 
Hunger  and  Want  were  banished  for 
many  moons.  The  fat  months  were 
coming,  the  months  when  young  rab- 
bits, httle  birds,  and  many  mice  were 
to  be  had  for  the  picking  up. 

The  she  wolf's  heart  was  glad.  Life 
was  pleasantly  relaxed  now;  but  for 
all  that,  she  kept  one  eye  open  for 
danger  while  she  played  with  her 
pups.  But  she  did  not  see  or  smell 
Pete  Lapointe,  as  he  lay  on  his  stom- 
ach behind  a  willow  bush,  three 
quarters  of  a  mile  away,  glasses  to  his 
eyes. 

To  the  den  Pete  came  the  next 
morning,  a  rifle  slung  across  his 
shoulders,  a  mattock  and  a  shovel  in 
the  sack  upon  his  back.  What  fol- 
lowed does  not  make  pretty  reading; 
but  I  am  telling  you  this  just  as 
Baptiste  told  it  to  me. 

After  several  hours'  hard  work, 
Pete  went  away  again.  This  time  the 
five  pups,  bedraggled,  bloodstained, 
had  the  place  of  honor  inside  the  sack. 
Such  things  are  inevitable  when 
there  is  bounty  money  on  young 
wolves. 

Pete  had  gone  perhaps  a  mile  on  his 
six  mile  journey  back  to  his  cabin, 
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when  he  sat  down  to  rest.  The  day, 
now  near  noon,  was  quite  warm,  and 
he  had  worked  hard  in  digging  out  the 
den.  Moreover,  the  pups  and  tools 
together  made  up  a  heavy  load  for  a 
man  that  did  not  like  work. 

So  Pete  sat  down,  rolled  himself  a 
cigarette,  and  thought  about  what  he 
would  do  with  the  five  dollars  he  had 
just  earned.  He  happened  to  glance 
along  his  own  back  trail,  and  then 
with  an  exclamation  of  surprise  he 
jumped  to  his  feet,  unshnging  his  rifle 
as  he  did  so. 

The  she  wolf  halted  a  hundred 
yards  away.  As  Pete  raised  his  rifle 
she  broke  into  a  trot,  which  in  turn 
became  great  bouncing  jumps  as  the 
wicked  little  30.30  bullets  came  sing- 
ing round  her.  Pete's  marksmanship 
had  never  been  conspicuous  for  its 
brilhancy.  That  morning  he  was  ex- 
cited, and  out  of  breath.  So,  of  the 
eight  shells  that  he  fired  at  the  she- 
wolf,  only  one  touched  her.  That  one, 
aimed  a  little  too  high,  just  grazed  the 
top  of  her  head,  removing  every  trace 
of  her  right  ear.  Dazed,  bewildered, 
she  managed  to  chmb  a  slight  hill, 
and  disappeared  in  safety  behind  it. 

As  for  Pete,  an  empty  gun  in  his 
hands,  and  ho  more  shells,  he  sur- 
passed himself.  He  said  everything 
that  he  had  ever  heard,  and  invented 
much  more  to  go  with  it.  He  swore 
fluently  in  two  languages — starting 
in  a  whisper,  then  yelling  at  the  top  of 
his  voice.  The  air  was  lurid  with  his 
lamentations.  So  near,  had  he  come 
to  earning  another  fifteen  dollars. 

The  she  wolf  went  back  to  the  de- 
spoiled den.  She  put  her  nose  into 
Pete's  tracks,  and  with  long 
"snoofs"  committed  that  man's 
smell  to  her  memory.  Time,  and  the 
elements  might  remove  all  scent  of 
Pete  from  around  the  once  happy 
home,  but  on  the  she  wolf's  senses 
that  smell  was  indelibly  engraved. 
The  incident,  ticketed  and  labelled, 
was  relegated  to  a  pigeon  hole  in  her 
mind.  The  name  of  that  pigeon  hole 
was  Experience;  but  of  course  the  she 
wolf  could  not  be  expected  to  know 
that. 

Pete  lived  about  six  miles  from 
where  he  had  dug  out  the  wolf  den. 
His  cabin  was  beside  the  river.  Pete 
was  a  shiftless  lazy  character,  earning 


a  precarious  living  trapping  mink  and 
muskrat  along  the  river  in  the  winter, 
fishing  in  the  spring  and  summer,  and 
hunting  meat  for  market  in  the  fall. 
He  did  not  like  animals,  and  had  no 
dog,  or  any  live  stock  round  his 
cabin.  Animals  to  him  only  meant 
money,  never  a  possible  friend;  and 
money  meant  whisky.  Baptiste  was 
just  his  opposite  in  every  way. 
Sober,  industrious,  hardworking,  he 
lived  perhaps  three  miles  further 
down  the  river.  He  had  a  horse,  a 
few  cattle,  a  little  cultivated  land. 
Between  him  and  Pete  there  was  no 
great  love;  but  Pete  was  his  nearest 
neighbor.  Company,  and  an  oc- 
casional game  of  cards  means  a  great 
deal  to  those  who  spend  much  of  their 
lives  in  solitude.  One  evening  in  the 
late  summer  when  Baptiste  dropped 
in  on  Pete,  he  said  to  his  host. 

"Say  Pete,  I  never  knew  you  had  a 
dog." 

"Dog?  I  ain't  got  no  dog"  was  the 
answer. 

"Well"  went  on  the  visitor  "there 
was  something  mighty  like  a  big  one- 
eared  husky  hanging  round  the  cabin 
when  I  came  in  just  now." 

"Sacre!"  Pete  was  on  his  feet  in 
an  instant.  Both  he  and  Baptiste 
were  in  time  to  see  a  big  grey,  one- 
eared  beast  lope  away  into  the  dusk. 
This  was  the  first  time  Pete  had  seen 
the  she  wolf  since  shooting  at  her:  but 
the  she  wolf  had  seen  Pete  more  times 
than  the  latter  would  have  guessed. 

There  was  three  inches  of  snow  on 
the  ground  the  day  before  Christmas. 
Pete,  with  two  bottles  of  whisky  in  his 
pockets,  set  out  for  Baptiste's  cabin. 
Baptiste  kept  a  few  fowls;  there  was 
to  be  one  roasted  for  Christmas  din- 
ner. Another  settler  from  further 
down  the  river  was  coming  up  as  well. 
He  also  would  bring  whisky.  Both 
he  and  Pete  looked  forward  to  a  good 
time.  Pete  always  had  a  good  time  if 
there  was  any  whisky  about. 

These  pleasant  thoughts  were  rude- 
ly interrupted  when  he  discovered 
what  the  wolves  had  done.  The 
trampled  snow  told  the  tale  quite 
plainly.  He  saw  how  they  had  circled 
round  and  round  until  they  had  made 
up  their  minds  that  the  trap  contain- 
ing the  mink  was  quite  harmless  to 
them.    They  had  eaten  the  mink. 
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scattered  filth  on  the  trap,  and  gone 
on  their  way  rejoicing.  Pete's  wrath 
was  terrible.  The  mink's  foot  in  the 
trap  was  a  mute  witness  to  his  loss. 
He  counted  the  wolf  tracks.  One, 
two,  three,  four  wolves.  Four  wolves, 
a  fifteen  dollar  bounty  on  each,  and 
the  value  of  the  skins  as  well.  Seventy- 
five  dollars!  Nom  (Tun  pipe  what  a 
jamboree  he  could  have  with  seventy- 
five  dollars.  If  only  he  could  get 
within  gun  shot  of  that  bunch!  He 
fingered  the  revolver  at  his  hip,  the 
knife  in  his  belt.  (Pete  Uked  to  be 
considered  a  "bad  man,"  and  was 
always  armed).  He  went  on  his  way 
to  Baptiste's,  dreaming  dreams  in 
which  whisky,  and  dollar  bills,  and 
more  whisky  played  a  conspicuous 
part. 

It  started  to  snow  again  on  Christ- 
mas Eve.  It  snowed  all  Christmas 
day,  and  the  day  after  there  was 
fourteen  inches  of  new  snow  on  the 
ground.  Pete  was  in  a  vile  temper, 
and  beastly  drunk.  The  whisky  was 
all  finished.  The  other  visitor  had 
returned  to  his  home,  and  Pete  set  out 
to  walk  the  three  miles  to  his  shack 
late  in  the  afternoon. 

"Say"  said  Baptiste,  just  as  Pete 
set  out  "you'd  better  take  the  cart- 
ridges out  of  that  gun  of  your'n. 
You're  a  crazy  cuss  when  you're 
drunk,  and  maybe  you'll  get  shooting 
yourself." 

Pete  took  an  empty  bottle  out  of 
his  pocket.  "Have  a  drink"  he  said 
pleasantly. 

Baptiste  shrugged  his  shoulders, 
and  emptied  Pete's  gun,  putting  shells 
and  pistol  back  into  their  owner's 
pocket.  He  meant  well,  did  Bap- 
tiste. 

Before  he  had  got  half  way  home 
Pete  sat  down  in  the  snow.  His  thirst 
just  then  would  have  been  worth  a 
fortune  to  a  saloon  keeper.  He  tilted 
an  empty  bottle  up,  and  tried  to  get  a 
drink  out  of  it.    His  failure  to  do  so 


amused  him  at  first.  He  accused  the 
bottle  of  stinginess  in  withholding  its 
contents.  Then  he  got  cross,  then 
mad.  Finally,  with  his  empty  pistol, 
he  knocked  off  the  neck  of  the  bottle. 
He  still  failed  to  get  his  drink. 

Then  suddenly  he  sat  up,  sobered. 
He  heard  a  wolf  howl  behind  him. 
By  now  it  was  growing  dusk,  and  a 
sense  of  his  position  began  to  pierce 
his  befuddled  brain. 

He  got  to  his  feet  again,  and  again  a 
a  wolf  howled.  He  started  shouting 
for  Baptiste,  his  voice  almost  a 
scream.  He  was  genuinely  frightened 
now.  He  tried  to  load  his  pistol,  but 
his  hands  shook  so,  and  were  so  cold. 
He  seemed  to  be  holding  so  many  guns 
to  have  so  many  hands.  Spurred  on 
by  terror,  for  the  wolves  were  very 
close,  he  did  at  last  succeed  in  loading 
up  the  pistol.  Then  he  lost  his  nerve 
entirely,  and  started  shooting  wildly, 
emptying  his  gun  without  doing  any 
damage.    And  the  pack  closed  in. 

Three  wolves  rushed  him — the 
quick  sharp  snap  of  their  jaws,  and 
they  sprang  back  again.  Seated  on 
her  haunches  a  large  one  eared  wolf 
looked  on.  Again  the  three  jumped  in, 
again  that  sharp  steel-trap  snap  of 
their  jaws,  and  Pete,  crippled,  was 
on  his  knees.  Then  a  flying  cloud  of 
grey,  and  the  she  wolf  was  at  his 
throat.  Pete  went  over  on  his  back, 
but  the  she  wolf  never  let  go  that 
hold.  His  voice  broke  off  short,  and 
ended  in  a  horrible  gurgle.  Again 
and  again  he  plunged  his  knife  into 
that  relentless  grey  body  lying  on  top 
of  his  own. 

And  so  Baptiste  found  them,  when 
he  came  running  up,  shouting  and 
waving  his  lantern.  The  other  wolves 
cleared  off  at  the  sight  of  him,  but  the 
she  wolf  still  lay  across  Pete,  her  jaws 
locked  vice-like  upon  his  throat. 
Death  could  not  quench  the  hatred  in 
her  eyes. 


Mr.  Haddon's  story  *Tkat  Cub  of  Patrick's" 
will  appear  in  the  March  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  and 
will  be  found  to  be  quite  as  interesting  as  "The  One 
Eared  Wolf." 


HOW  AN  ALBERTA  PUPPY  WON  HIS 
MASTER'S  CASE 


Jean  Stevinson 


^<rr>ALK  about  a  pup!  What  my 
I  pup  hasn't  done  to  me  I'd  like 
someone  to  tell  me.  He  nearly 
got  me  into  a  deuce  of  a  scrape  the 
middle  of  last  month,  January.  I  was 
taking  a  tramp  through  the  bush 
back  in  the  foothills,  with  Rolo  dart- 
ing in  and  out  training  for  birds, 
when  all  at  once  I  missed  him.  I 
went  on  a  way,  expecting  to  see  him 
pop  out  of  the  woods  with  his  nose  to 
the  ground  and  his  little  black  hind- 
quarters sticking  up  in  their  funny 
way,  but  he  didn't  come.  I  thought  I 
heard  a  sharp,  muffled  yelping  back 
about  a  hundred  yards,  and  retraced 
my  steps,  but  could  see  the  pup  no 
place.  I  was  nearing  the  frenzied 
yelping,  though,  and  soon  became 
convinced  that  it  came  from  inside  a 


crusted  mound  of  snow.  I  went  up 
quickly,  and  there  was  that  pup,  mad 
as  a  March  hare,  down  a  hole  in  the 
top  scratching  away  trying  to  get  out, 
while  he  yelped  and  snorted.  The 
snow  was  flying  in  all  directions,  and 
when  I  had  broken  a  large  enough 
hole  in  the  crust  to  pull  the  pup  out  I 
saw  there  was  some  furry  animal  down 
below.  I  had  only  a  stout  stick,  and 
suppose  I  was  as  crazy  as  the  pup,  for 
I  began  poking  in  the  hole  with  my 
stick  to  see  what  the  animal  was. 
All  at  once  the  whole  mound  of 
snow  rose  up  bodily  like  a  great 
mushroom,  and  I  saw  that  it  rested — 
on  the  back  of  a  huge  brown  bear. 
The  bear  must  have  curled  up  in  a 
bed  of  leaves  for  its  winter  sleep,  then 
the  snow  had  come  and  covered  it. 
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The  animal's  breath  had  melted  the 
snow,  which  had  frozen  over  again  in  a 
crust,  and  the  pup  must  have  fallen 
through  on  one  of  his  tours  of  ex- 
ploration. But,  Jiminy  Christmas,  I 
didn't  stop  to  think  of  this  then,  but 
took  to  my  heels  if  I  ever  did  in  my 
life.  I  whistled  for  the  pup  as  I  ran, 
and  saw  him  dart  ahead  of  me  with 
his  pretty  long  ears  flopping  in  the 
wind,  but  I  didn't  look  back  until  I 
was  a  good  mile  from  the  spot,  where 
old  Bruin  had  started  playing  peek-a- 
boo  with  me.  I  had  gone  over  hills 
and  rocks  and  ploughed  through 
bushes  without  even  seeing  them,  but 
I  don't  believe  the  bear  had  followed 
at  all,  for  it  was  nowhere  to  be  seen. " 

Clarkson  took  a  long  breath,  as 
though  relieved  that  his  trials  were 
over,  but  Rolo  had  more  in  store  for 
him. 

Birds,  of  course,  were  out  of  season, 
yet  the  little  cocker  spaniel  must  be 
trained  for  his  fall  work.  Therefore 
Clarkson  took  him  on  long  tramps 
through  the  hills,  and  from  force  of 
habit  one  brisk  spring  morning  made 
for  a  clump  of  willows  along  the  Old 
Man  river. 

"Hunt  'em  up,  Rolo!" 

Thus  he  spoke,  in  a  quick,  com- 
manding stage  whisper,  to  the  little 
black  pup,  and  Rolo  plunged  into  the 
brush.  It  was  out  of  season  for  any- 
thing but  rabbits,  and  rabbits  were 
few  and  far  between  in  this  part  of  the 
Alberta  foothills.  So  "Hunt  'em  up, 
Rolo,"  Clarkson  had  said,  meaning 
rabbits,  of  course. 

The  next  thing  he  had  heard  was  a 
squawk  and  a  flapping  of  wings,  while 
past  him  had  rushed  a  frenzied  part- 
ridge with  the  pup  hanging  onto  its 
tail.  When  Clarkson  had  reached 
them  Rolo  had  the  chicken  in  his  paws 
and  it  was  '  '  no  more  use  as  a  chicken  " . 

"I'll  be  horn-swiggled ! "  Clarkson 
gasped.  "Still  as  it's  done  for,  I 
might  as  well  have  it  for  the  kids." 
He  stuffed  the  bird  in  his  game  pocket 
and  got  up  just  as  a  shot  was  fired  on 
the  other  side  of  the  bush. 

"  It's  that  fool  Zenussi, "  he  mutter- 
ed, "I  might  have  known  he'd  shoot 
when  I  wanted  to  get  out  of  this 
quietly." 

He  went  stealthily  through  the 
brush  back  to  the  open,  through  a 


coulee  and  on  past  a  ragged  promon- 
tory, but  failed  to  see  a  pair  of  watch- 
ful eyes  raised  above  a  jagged  rock 
ahead.    Suddenly  he  stopped  short. 

"Halt!"  came  in  curt  tones  in  front 
of  him  as  he  rounded  the  promontory; 
and  Clarkson  found  himself,  as  he  had 
done  once  before,  looking  in  to  the 
muzzle  of  a  six-shooter.  The  pup  was 
gazing  with  wistful  eyes  at  the  bulg- 
ing game  pocket,  making  desperate 
springs  and  sniffs  at  it,  and  giving  ex- 
cited little  yelps. 

"Turn  out  your  pockets!"  came  the 
command,  while  Smith  of  the  North- 
west Mounted  Police  looked  unre- 
lentingly at  his  victim. 

"I  tell  you,"  urged  Clarkson,  "that 
I  did  not  shoot  this  chicken.  My 
little  dog  caught  it  by  the  tail,  and 
before  I  could  get  to  him  had  done 
for  it." 

"A  likely  story,"  replied  Smith 
crisply.  "I  hear  a  shot,  I  see  you 
come  from  the  direction  of  the  report 
with  a  bird  dog  and  shotgun,  and  fmd 
on  your  person  a  partridge  still  warm 
— ^unimpeachable  circumstantial 
evidence.  The  dog  is  only  a  pup,  and 
could  not  catch  the  bird,  which  would 
fly  over  the  trees  at  the  slightest 
sound." 

"Still,"  said  Clarkson,  with  diffi- 
culty keeping  his  temper,  "I  repeat,  I 
did  not  shoot  the  bird.  Look  through 
my  gun  and  tell  me  if  it  is  dirty.  It  is 
a  double  barrel,  and  both  shells  are 
in." 

Smith  looked  through  the  gun. 

"No  proof,"  he  said.  "You  might 
have  run  the  cleaner  through  and  re- 
loaded before  you  came  out  of  the 
wood." 

."I  have  no  cleaner  on  me.  Search 
me  and  see." 

"No  proof,"  reiterated  Smith, 
"you  might  have  dropped  it.  You 
know  the  regulation  fme  for  shooting 
chickens  out  of  season  in  Alberta?" 

"Yes,"  repHed  Clarkson  scornfully, 
"to  a  white  man,  a  good  Canadian 
citizen,  who  is  convicted  of  one 
chicken,  fifty  dollars;  to  a  skulking, 
worthless  foreigner,  who  takes  our 
wages  and  sends  them  all  out  of  the 
country,  and  has  shot  twenty-five 
or  forty  chickens  out  of  season, 
twenty-five  dollars.  That's  your  law 
for  you." 
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**You  are  quite  learned,"  returned 
Smith.   "I'll  see  you  again." 

So  saving,  and  retaining  possession 
of  the  dead  chicken  and  the  shotgun, 
he  rode  off. 

The  next  day  Clarkson  was  served 
vdih  a  summons  to  appear  at  the 
police  court  the  following  morning. 
The  charge  was  breaking  the  game 
laws  of  Alberta. 

"If  I  could  get  hold  of  that  fool 
Zenussi, "  he  informed  himself,  "and 
make  him  sw^ear  that  he  fired  his  own 
shot,  I'd  have  a  case.  As  it  is,  I'll 
get  Doc.  Mahon  to  come.  He  bor- 
rowed my  cleaner  two  days  ago,  and 
will  remember  calling  to  me  as  I  went 
by  and  asking  me  if  I  wanted  it.  As  I 
said  "No"  it  might  have  some 
weight." 

The  following  morning  came. 
Clarkson  and  the  doctor  were  at  the 
court-room  promptly  on  time.  The 
portly  judge  arrived  ten  minutes  late, 
and  the  case  began.  The  gun  and  the 
chicken  lay  on  the  table,  but  Clarkson 
showed  no  emotion  when  he  saw  them. 

Smith  gave  his  evidence,  which 
was  decidedly  incriminating,  inas- 
much as  he  had  a  former  grudge 
against  Clarkson,  and  wanted  to  buy 
a  pair  of  beaded  moccasins  from  a 
Cree  girl  with  his  share  of  the  fine. 

Clarkson  was  then  sworn  in.  When 
he  was  told  to  kiss  the  Bible,  although 
he  entertained  grave  respect  for  the 
sacred  volume,  he  cringed  at  the 
thought  of  placing  his  Hps  where  he 
knew  hundreds  of  unwashed  foreign- 
ers had  placed  theirs  during  the  past 
year,  and  hesitated.  Fearing,  how- 
ever, that  the  court  would  miscon- 
strue his  motive,  he  held  the  volume  so 
that  his  fingers  were  placed  flat  over 
the  upper  side,  and  these  he  kissed. 
The  judge  noted  the  manoeuvre  and 
smiled  slightly.  Rolo,  who  had  slunk 
in  with  his  master,  was  alternately 
chewing  the  toes  of  the  latter's  hunt- 
ing boots,  which  had  been  freshly 
greased,  and  sniffing  up  eagerly  in  the 
direction  of  the  dead  chicken,  which 
lay  out  of  sight.  Once  or  twice  he 
made  a  move  in  the  direction  of  the 
bird,  which  he  considered  his  right- 
ful property,  but  a  quiet  "Down, 
Rolo!"  from  Clarkson  settled  him. 

The  judge's  eyes  were  absent- 
mindedly  fastened  on  Clarkson's  boot; 


and  impressed  on  his  retina,  though 
he  was  unconscious  of  it  at  the  time, 
was  the  impression  of  the  upper  puppy 
teeth  in  the  leather.  Where  there 
should  have  been  one  canine  tooth 
there  wxre  two  marks,  one  inside  the 
other.  This  was  shown  in  every  case 
where  Rolo  had  got  a  good  hold  of  the 
boot,  each  fresh  cast  being  shown  up 
plainly  by  the  wet  little  tongue. 

Clarkson  told  his  story  simply,  and 
the  cross-examining  began. 

"You  say  you  were  hunting  in  the 
brush  Tuesday  morning?"  crisply 
asked  the  lawyer  for  the  crown. 

"Yes." 

"And  you  fired  one  shot?" 
"No." 

"Oh,   but  you   heard   one  shot 

fired?" 
"Yes." 

"And  you  saw  nobody  but  your- 
self?" 

"Nobody  but  myself." 

"No  living  creature  but  yourself?" 

"Two,  the  dog  and  the  chicken." 

"Oh,  two  persons  then?" 

"Two  creatures." 

"Then  there  were  only  two  crea- 
tures in  the  wood?" 

"Five,  as  far  as  I  can  judge." 

"Oh,  so  you  saw  five  creatures. 
You  said  two  before.  Was  it  five  or 
two?" 

"I  said—" 

"Was  it  five  or  two?"  loudly. 
"I  said—" 

''Five  or  two?  Answer  rne  " 
"I  said—" 

"Answer  in  me  one  word — one 
wordy  I  say." 

"Damn!"  exploded  Clarkson. 

"I  fine  you  for  contempt  of  court  I" 
roared  the  lawyer  angrily,  amid  the 
laughter  of  the  listeners. 

"Steady,  steady!"  said  the  judge 
aside.  "You  can't  do  that.  Fisher, 
since  you  deUberately  antagonized 
your  witness. " 

The  lawyer  sat  back  in  his  chair, 
exercising  a  little  more  control  over 
himself. 

"How  many  were  there  in  the 
wood?"  he  repeated  more  quietly. 

"I  said,"  reiterated  Clarkson  de- 
liberately, "that  I  saw  two  creatures 
besides  myself,— the  dog  and  the 
chicken.  I  judged  there  must  be  two 
others,  a  person  and  a  creature,  since 
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I  heard  a  shot,  which  would  have 
been  fired  by  a  person  at  a  creature  of 
the  woods.  Two  persons  plus  three 
creatures  equals  five — five  creatures. " 

*'So!"  roared  the  lawyer  again, 
springing  forward  in  his  chair,  "you 
would  dictate  to  me,  would  you?" 

"Sure." 

"Bah I"  was  the  retort,  "so  you  put 
yourself  on  a  level  with  your  dog,  do 
you?" 

"In  dictating  to  you?" 

"What!  You  dare  to  question 
me?*' 

"Sure." 

"Order,  order!"  cautioned  the 
judge. 

"How  far  were  you  from  the  dog 
when  you  saw  him  put  the  chicken 
up?" 

"When  I  saw  him  hanging  onto  its 
tail,  you  mean?" 

"How  far  were  you?" 
"I  don't  know." 
"Three  feet?" 
"I  don't  know." 
"Fifteen  feet?" 
"I  don't  know." 

"Come,  come!  Ten  feet?  Make  a 
guess. 

"I  don't  know." 

"Come!    Why  don't  you  make  a 
guess?  Twenty  feet?" 
"I  don't  know." 

"Why  don't  you  make  a  guess?" 
angrily. 

"Because  I  refuse  to  put  my  foot 
into  a  bear  trap?". 

"Oh!"  triumphantly,  "so  you're 
afraid,  are  you?" 

"No,  but  I've  sworn  to  tell  the 
truth,  haven't  I?  I  didn't  have  a 
yard-stick  along." 

The  judge  repressed  a  smile,  and 
the  lawyer  got  hold  of  himself  with 
difficulty. 

"You  say  there  were  trees  all 
around  you?" 

"Yes." 

'Were  there  any  between  you  and 
the  dog  when  you  saw  him  put  the 
chicken  up?" 

"When  I  saw  him  hanging  onto  the 
chicken's  tail, — yes." 

"Then,"  again  triumphantly, 
"you  must  have  been  watching  along 
the  ground  for  something  you  ex- 
pected." 

"No,  I  wasn't  standing  on  my 
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head." 

Again  there  was  a  repressed  smile 
around  the  court-room,  and  Fisher, 
realizing  he  was  making  nothing  out 
of  this  level-headed  hunter,  who 
evidently  was  entirely  without  re- 
spect for  persons  of  station,  said, 
"That  will  do." 

The  doctor  was  then  called  in,  and 
sworn.  He  testified  that  he  had  bor- 
rowed Clarkson's  cleaner,  and  had  not 
returned  it.  He  had  asked  Clarkson 
Tuesday  morning,  when  he  was  pass- 
ing with  his  gun,  if  he  wanted  it,  and 
Clarkson  had  answered  No,  he  would 
not  bother. 

"Not  conclusive"  answered  the 
lawyer,  "he  might  have  had  another, 
and  dropped  it  in  the  wood.  Did  you 
search  him?  " 

"No." 

"That  will  do." 

"A  moment,"  interrupted  the 
judge.  "I  must  detain  you,  doctor, 
for  expert  advice.  Examine  this 
chicken.  Here  are  marks  which 
Smith  holds  are  made  by  No.  5  shot. 
What  is  your  opinion?" 

The  doctor  took  the  chicken  and 
examined  closely  below  the  feathers, 
back,  sides  and  breast. 

"They  are  marks  of  teeth,"  he 
said.  "See  for  yourself,  your  honor. 
Here  are  two  marks  where  there 
should  be  only  one,  the  inside  imprint 
deeper.  That  would  indicate  that 
they  are  made  by  a  puppy  some  six 
months  old,  I  should  judge.  One  of 
the  first  puppy  teeth  has  not  yet 
fallen  out  when  the  new  ones  have 
grown  in.  All  you  need  is  to  examine 
the  little  dog's  mouth.  Yet  even  that 
may  not  be  proof  for  the  tooth  may 
have  fallen  out  since  the  bird  was 
caught.  These  marks  are  all  on  the 
back,  and  if  the  bird  had  been  shot 
there  would  have  been  larger  wounds 
in  the  breast  where  the  shot  came  out." 

The  judge's  eyes  danced. 

"It  is  sufficient,"  he  said,  "All 
you  need  to  do,  gentlemen,  is  to  look 
at  the  defendant's  shoe,  where  the 
pup  has  convicted  himself.  I  am  an 
eye-witness  to  that.  Unless  we  decide 
to  fine  the  dog,  the  case  is  dismissed. 
Court  is  adjourned." 

The  doors  were  opened,  and  Rolo, 
as  though  to  prove  his  master  doubly 
innocent,  gave  one  Ughtning  spring 
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and  was  out  of  the  door  and  up  the 
road  with  the  chicken  in  his  mouth 
before  anyone  knew  what  was  hap- 
pening— proving  in  a  flash  that  Smith, 
of  the  Northwest  Mounted  PoHce, 
was  wrong  in  deducing  that  a  Httle 
thoroughbred  cocker  spaniel,  at  any 
rate,  was  not  quicker  than  a  common 
variety  of  partridge.  But  in  case  any 
foolish-headed  person  should  deny 
his  right  to  the  chicken,  on  the  floor 
below  the  table  he  had  dropped  his 
sole  remaining  little  puppy  tooth. 

This  the  judge  picked  up  with  a 
smile. 

"He  has  paid  his  fine  like  a  man," 
he  said.  "  I  claim  this  as  a  souvenir  of 
my  first  case  with  a  dog  as  defendant 
— Rolo,  the  pup,  versus  the  province 
of  Alberta." 

Clarkson  looked  at  him  with  re- 
spect, but  "Your  lawyer's  a  fool," 
was  all  he  said,  good  nature  shining  in 
his  level  eyes. 

"I  agree  with  you,"  laughed  the 
judge.  "I  expect  he  had  boiled  coffee 
for  breakfast.  At  any  rate,  when  he  is 


as  old  as  I  am  he  will  find  that  other 
things  count  besides  convicting  a  man 
of  something  he  didn't  do.  Keep  out 
of  the  law's  clutches,  is  my  advice  to 
everyone.  'If  you  pass  a  room  and 
see  a  man  murdered,  go  right  on  and 
let  the  next  one  find  him'  is  the  ad- 
vice of  one  of  our  most  learned  judges. 
It's  the  only  way  to  save  your  skin." 

The  two  men  shook  hands,  under- 
standing each  other,  and  Clarkson 
started  home. 

Several  hours  later,  as  he  was  pass- 
ing Shacktown,  he  heard  a  familiar 
voice. 

"Hi,  Clarkson,"  called  Zenussi, 
"come  in." 

Clarkson  went  in,  and  Zenussi 
lifted  the  lid  of  a  stewpan,  emitting 
delicious  odors. 

'T'ree!"  Zenussi  exulted,  holding 
up  three  fingers  to  signify  the  number 
of  chickens  in  the  pot.  "I  getta  dem 
in  de  brush  by  datta  ol'  coulee  on 
Tuesaday  morn,  but  hida  dem  quick. 
You  lika  da  wing,  da  breas',  da  leg?' 


ANIMALS  IN  ALGONQUIN  PARK 


ALGONQUIN  Park  is  the  property  of  the 
people  of  the. Province  of  Ontario,  and 
lies  in  the  heart  of  the  province  between 
the  rich  farm  land  of  the  southern  border 
along  Lake  Ontario  and  the  great  clay  belt, 
now  being  opened  to  settlement  on  the  slope 
into  James  Bay.  The  south-western  corner  of 
the  park  is  about  150  miles  north  of  the  City 
of  Toronto.  It  contains  1,750,000  acres,  and 
is  roughly  a  square  of  a  little  over  fifty  miles  a 
side.  A  number  of  cutting  licenses  existed  in 
the  park  when  it  was  set  aside  as  a  provincial 
ark  and  game  refuge  eighteen  years  ago. 
ome  of  the  licenses  have  been  bought  out 
and  some  remain.  The  shooting  and  trapping 
of  game  has  been  prohibited,  with  the  result 
that  the  numbers  of  game  animals  have  very 
greatly  increased. 

The  park,  occupying  a  watershed,  contains 
within  it  the  source  of  a  number  of  important 
rivers  and  streams,  which  fertilize  the  sur- 
rounding lands.  In  the  same  way  this  game 
refuge  has  become  a  reservoir  of  game  from 
which  the  deer  and  other  animals  spread  out 
into  the  surrounding  part  of  the  highlands  of 
Ontario,  greatly  improving  the  sport  in  those 

f)arts  of  the  province  where  hunting  is  al- 
owed. 

The  game  refuge  side  of  the  work  has  been 
so  successful  that  the  park  is  in  some  respects 
overstocked  with  game  animals,  and  these  can 
now  be  taken  in  considerable  numbers  from 
year  to  year,  without  endangering  the  park 
as  a  source  of  supply  and  without  diminishing 


the  number  below  a  safe  point.  It  was  first 
suggested  that  the  Ontario  Government 
would  conduct  a  great  fur  farm  and  trap  about 
1,000  beavers  per  year,  selling  the  skins.  This 
is  done  to  a  considerable  extent.  But  the 
growth  of  fur  farming  and  the-  demand  from 
zoological  gardens  for  live  animals  has  made 
it  more  profitable  to  catch  the  animals  alive. 

Various  expedients  were  devised  for  this, 
and  the  most  successful  is  a  cage  trap  invented 
by  Mr.  James  Bartlett,  son  of  Mr.  G.  W.  Bart- 
lett,  who  has  been  Superintendent  of  the  Park 
for  the  past  seventeen  years.  This  trap  is  like 
an  old-fashioned  valise  or  carpet  bag,  with 
sides  made  of  chains.  The  animal  steps  on  the 
baited  spring  and  the  trap  closes  around  it, 
without  hurting  it,  and  at  the  same  time  hold- 
ing it  securely.  In  the  case  (3f  beaver,  and 
other  aquatic  animals,  the  trap  is  set  under 
water,  but  in  such  shallow  water  that  when 
sprung  the  top  of  the  chain  bag  will  be  above 
water,  so  that  the  animal  can  get  his  nose  out 
to  breathe.  It  is  interesting  to  know  that 
since  this  trap  has  been  used  very  few  animals 
have  been  caught  only  part  way  in  it  and 
killed,  while,  on  the  other  hand,  two  animals 
have  been  caught  alive  at  one  time.  The 
beaver  and  other  animals,  after  being  caught, 
are  fed  in  a  place  properly  protected  until 
ready  for  shipping,  when  they  are  shipped  in 
boxes  covered  with  wire  netting.  If  you  think  of 
starting  a  fur  farm,  or  keeping  some  pet  fur- 
bearing  animals,  you  can  be  supplied  by  the 
Ontario  Government  from^ Algonquin  Park. 


The  National  Transcontinental  Railway,  450  miles  west  of  Quebec  City 


THE  NATIONAL  TRANSCONTINENTAL 
GAMELAND  OF  NORTHWESTERN 

QUEBEC 

Being  a  preliminary  report  of  game  and  fish  conditions  found  in  the 
new  country  during  October  last. 

S.  E.  Sangster  (Canuck) 


SO  many  interested  sportsmen 
have  been  inquiring  of  the 
writer  as  to  "where  to  go  and 
how"  in  the  new  Height  of  Land 
Country  of  Northwestern  Quebec, 
contiguous  to  the  steel  of  the  National 
Transcontinental  Railway,  that  I 
decided  late  in  August  to  endeavor  to 
get  into  it  in  person  and  gather  from 
an  exploratory  cruise  the  actual 
"been  there"  facts.  October  was 
selected  as  being  most  likely  to  give 
accurate  "dope"  as  to  game  condi- 
tions, being  the  actual  hunting  season. 

While  I  entered  from  the  eastern 
end,  via  Hervey  Junction  and  La- 
Tuque,  travelling  westward  by  con- 
struction train,  or  rather  a  series  of 
construction  trains,  some  300  miles, 
the  most  rapid  and  easiest  point  of 
entry  to  the  District  later  described 
will  be  Cochrane,  from  which  it  is 
only  some  174  miles  east,  being  ap- 
proximately   100   miles   inside  the 


eastern  border  of  Quebec. 

Owing  to  the  uncertain  transport 
facilities  existing,  the  line  still  being 
in  the  contractors'  hands,  consider- 
able figuring  was  necessary  in  order  to 
make  connections  that  would  prevent 
any  loss  of  time  or  delay  enroute. 
Finally,  however,  matters  were  ad- 
justed and  on  October  5th  I  left  via 
Montreal,  to  Hervey  Junction  and 
thence  over  the  National  Transcon- 
tinental steel  to  the  Bell  and  Notta- 
way  waters,  leaving  the  grade  at  what 
is  ofTicially  called  Nottaway  River 
Station,  but  known  along  the  line  as 
Bell  River.  I  took  my  own  guide  and 
complete  outfit,  tent,  seventeen  foot 
Old  Town  canoe  et  al.  in  with  me. 

The  following  description  is  in  the 
nature  of  a  general  preliminary  re- 
port as  to  game  and  fish  conditions 
found,  with  some  reference  to  the 
canoe  cruises  here  available. 

In  general  I  might  remark  that  the 
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National  Transcontinental  is,  without 
exception,  the  best  new  roadbed  it  has 
ever  been  my  pleasure  to  go  over. 
From  LaTuque  westward  the  whole 
line  for  300  miles  was  traversed  in 
daylight  and  consequently  I  had  a 
splendid  opportunity  to  see  conditions 
as  they  were. 

At  Nottaway  Station,  where  as 
already  indicated,  we  left  steel,  the 
Bell  river  crosses  the  grade  and  flows 
almost  due  north  into  Shabogama 
lake  (this  being  wood  Cree  for  "Duck 
lake")  whence  it  continues  into  Mat- 
tagami  lake  and  the  Nottaway  river 
forms  a  continuation  that  spills  these 
waters  into  James  Bay.  Thirty  miles 
south  of  the  station  the  height  of 
land  passes  at  the  head  of  Grand  Lake 
Victoria. 

Quebec  Province,  for  non-resident 
sportsmen,  especially  from  the  United 
States,  holds  out  particularly  strong 
inducements,  once  the  game  territory 
is  located  accessible  for  them.  Its  low 
non-resident  license  fee  of  $25.00, 
with  its  long  open  season  in  this  dis- 
trict from  September  1st  to  December 
31st  (to  January  31st  for  caribou), 
and  Uberal  allowance  of  game,  i.  e. 
two  deer,  two  caribou  and  one  moose, 
are  exceptionally  favorable  factors. 
The  question  of  game  being  plentiful 
and  that  also  of  comfortable  accom- 
modation is  dealt  with  further  on. 


Dealing  under  special  headings, 
which  will  probably  enable  my  read- 
ers to  gain  a  better  idea  of  conditions 
than  a  more  general  outhne,  I  would 
say: 

TYPOGRAPHY  and  TIMBER 

From  Cochrane  eastward  is  found 
a  level  territory,  whereas  further  west 
it  is  typical  Laurentian  mountain  in- 
terspersed with  muskeg.  In  the 
vicinity  of  the  Bell  or  Nottaway 
Station  it  is  all  burned  over,  this  bur- 
ned area  running  a  considerable  dis- 
tance south.  Northward  from  steel 
the  burnt  section  runs  some  ten  miles, 
when  we  got  into  a  splendid  rolling 
country  well  wooded  with  good  size 
poplar,  white  birch  and  spruce. 

CANOE  CRUISES 

The  route  through  to  James  Bay 
by  way  of  the  Bell,  Shabogama  and 
Nottaway,  while  the  least  known  of 
the  through  routes,  is  undoubtedly 
the  best.  While  it  is  perhaps  twenty 
to  thirty-five  miles  longer  than  the 
Abitibi  or  Missinaibie  trips,  it  can  be 
done  in  as  short  a  period,  owing  to 
less  carrying.  For  instance,  from 
steel  one  has  a  direct  run  of  some 
sixty  miles  north  before  a  portage  is 
required.  Gross  routes  permit  one  to 
vary  the  trip  in  and  out;  the  Indians, 
of  which  a  scattered  band  makes  use 


In  Camp  on  Shaboftoma  Lake 
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of  this  section  for  trapping,  generally 
cross  from  the  northeast  arm  of 
Shabogama  to  the  Wedding  river, 
thence  into  the  Waswanipi  and  back 
into  the  Nottaway  river  well  to  the 
north.  The  waters,  while  showing  the 
usual  brownish  tinge  characteristic  of 
the  Height  of  Land,  are  much  clearer 
than  those  of  the  Abitibi  and  are 
better  drinking,  j 

FISHING 

All  the  waters  northward  including 
the  Bell  river,  Shabogama  lake  and 
the  Nottaway  contain  immense 
Northern  pike,  (running  up  to  thirty 
pounds),  pickerel,  whitefish  and  stur- 
geon.   I  caught  some  nice  specimens 


necessary  and  at  that  only  a  limited 
territory  explored,  not  further  than 
thirty-five  miles  north  of  the  grade, 
I  feel  fully  warranted  in  saying  this  is 
one  of  the  best  MOOSE  and  BEAR 
districts  on  the  Continent.  It  has 
never  been  hunted  save  by  a  few  of 
these  trapping  Indians  and  they  have 
limited  this  to  the  regular  route  to 
James  Bay.  In  the  brief  time  at  my 
disposal  I  located  more  fresh  sign  of 
moose  and  bear  than  ever  before  seen 
by  me  in  treble  the  area;  farther  north 
the  Indians  say  it  is  much  better,  but 
I  doubt  this  being  possible.  Getting 
into  the  little  interior  lakes  and  along 
the  small  streams  leading  thereto,  in- 
variably we  saw  all  kinds  of  sign. 


A  Pioneer's  Hut  on  the  Bell  River 


and  saw  many  others  netted  by  the 
Indians.  In  these  cold  waters  they 
are  excellent  fighters  and  splendid 
table  fish.  The  small  streams  empty- 
ing into  the  Megiskan,  Coffee  and 
other  rivers,  are  full  of  speckled  trout, 
which  will  afford  fly  fishing  all  sum- 
mer. 

BIG  GAME 

F  Owing  to  my  visit  being  in  the  hunt- 
ing season,  and  as  I  was  probably 
most  interested  in  ascertaining  dope 
on  its  conditions,  more  attention  was 
given  this  question  than  to  the  other 
two.  In  the  short  period  at  my  dis- 
posal, with  almost^  constant  cruising 


Undoubtedly,  too,  there  must  be 
some  old  monsters  of  bulls  here,  judg- 
ing from  the  size  of  a  number  of  the 
tracks  crossed.  In  lakes  I  discovered 
off  the  big  waters,  lakes  not  on  any 
map  as  yet  pubhshed,  within  three  to 
four  hours  paddle  from  the  Station,  I 
can  safely  gamble  on  getting  a  pick  of 
a  big  head  at  any  time  from  Septem- 
ber 1st  up  to  the  20th  October  water 
hunting,  caUing  after  the  20th  Sept- 
ember and  after  the  20th  to  25th  of 
October  still  hunting  on  the  snow. 
All  transportation  and  the  easiest 
hunting  on  the  best  areas  will  have 
to  be  by  canoe. 

I  found  and  christened  two  charm- 
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On  the  Portage,  Shabogama  Lake  District 

ing  lakes  lying  just  west  of  Shabo- 
gama's  big  waters  and  some  twenty 
miles  in  from  the  grade,  one  lakelet 
about  three-quarters  of  a  mile  long 
and  the  other  a  larger  sheet,  about 
three  miles  in  length — both  have  flat 
clay  and  sand  shores  literally  tramp- 
led like  a  large  barnyard  by  big  and 
smaller  moose,  bulls,  cows  and  calves. 
For  forty  minutes  one  evening  (Oct- 
ober 13th)  I  had  an  immense  cow  and 
twin  calves  playing  in  front  of  my 
stand,  as  close  at  times  as  forty 
yards.  I  may  add  that  I  killed  a  nice 
bull  myself,  while  my  companion 
badly  wounded  an  old  'sockdolager' 
which,  owing  to  darkness,  got  away 
and  despite  a  long  trail  of  blood  was 
not  located  next  morning. 

Bear  were  everywhere  and  their 
fresh  sign  I  noted  almost  every  morn- 
ing on  the  frosty  ground.  The  In- 
dians take  an  immense  number  of 


bear  out  of  this  whole  district,  so  the 
H.  B.  Co.  Factor  at  Nottaway  (Bell) 
River  Station  stated.  It  is  also  a 
splendid  fox  and  other  fur  country. 
Caribou  are  seen  occasionally,  but 
not  to  be  counted  on;  deer  are  as  yet 
very  few. 

When  the  National  Transcontinen- 
tal hne  has  a  regular  train  service 
operating,  which  will  probably  be 
early  next  summer,  one  can  leave 
Toronto  on  the  night  express,  G.  T. 
R.,  and  without  loss  of  time  reach 
Cochrane  and  a  run  of  some  four  hours 
(174  miles)  east  will  land  him  right 
on  the  Bell,  within  from  two  to  three 
hours'  paddle  of  one  of  the  best  un- 
spoiled moose  and  bear  areas  left  in 
America.  For  sportsmen  from  Ohio, 
Indiana  and  lUinois  it  will  be  a  shorter 
and  quicker  trip  than  to  Maine;  to 
outers  from  New  York,  Massachusetts 
and  Pennsylvania  it  will  be  also  easily 
"getatable",  either  via  Toronto  and 
north  or  via  Montreal,  LaTuque  and 
westward. 

ACCOMMODATION  and  GUIDES 

As  yet  no  accommodation  exists. 
With  such  a  game  country  as  has  been 
found  to  exist,  however,  the  writer 
intends  seeing  that  the  right  kind  of 
Hunting  and  Fishing  Camps  are  built 
so  soon  as  the  line  is  opened  up.  It  is 
probable  that  some  of  these  will  be 
ready  for  parties  for  next  autumn, 
with  selected,  competent  guides  for 


Such  Moose  as  this  and  many  of  them 


RACCOONS 
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visiting  sportsmen.  In  any  case  a 
series  of  two  week  hunting  trips  are 
being  arranged  starting  September 
1st,  September  15th,  etc.,  each  party 
hmited  to  four  sportsmen  and  which 
will  be  personally  conducted.  In  a 
few  weeks'  time  full  details  of  this  and 
regarding  the  question  of  Permanent 
Camps  being  available  will^be  ob- 
tainable. 

SUMMARY 

This  is  still  a  terra  incognita,  not  as 
yet  mapped  or  explored.  It  is  the 
real  and  last  unspoiled  Height  of 
Land  fur  country,  which,  with  the 
opening  up  of  the  new  steel,  will  pass 
ere  many  years  into  civilization. 

The  James  Bay  route  is  unsurpas- 
sed for  canoeists  desiring  a  three  or 
four  week  hike  right  through.  Its 
shorter  cruising  waters  are  also  good 
going.  Its  fishing  is  excellent  on  the 
through  routes  for  pike,  pickerel, 
whitefish  and  sturgeon,  while  trout 
will  provide  all  kinds  of  sport  in  the 
subsidary  streams  for  the  fly  fisher- 
man al'l  summer. 


Its  big  game,  especially  moose  and 
bear,  home  here  in  any  number  and, 
once  the  district  has  such  Camps  as 
will  be  built,  with  competent  guides 
employed,  the  proposition  will  be  one 
unsurpassed,  if  equalled,  anywhere  on 
the  Continent  that  is  at  all  accessible. 
The  canoe  has  always  been  the  vehicle 
of  transport  in  this  fur  country  and  it 
must  remain  so  for  years  to  come,  but 
its  use  contributes  to  the  hunting  and 
sport  offered  only  an  added  glam- 
our. This  Height  of  Land,  Indian  and 
Hudson's  Bay  country,  to-day  found 
in  as  unspoiled  a  state  as  it  has  been 
for  many  years,  is  the  very  heart  of 
the  Quebec  moose  territory. 

A  number  of  other  canoe  cruises 
for  periods  of  from  a  week  to  a  month 
include  the  Coffee  river,  the  Megiskan 
and  a  route  southward  from  Bell 
Crossing  through  to  Lake  Timiskam- 
ing.  All  these  are  good  trips  and,  un- 
doubtedly, there  are  a  number  of 
others  equally  good  that  I  have  no 
knowledge  of.  Practically  no  white 
man,  remember,  has  been  any  dis- 
tance north  from  the  grade. 


RACCOONS 

S.   L.  DOOLITTLE 


GREAT  Scott!  What  was  that? 
I  had  been  out  hunting  black  squirrels 
this  fall  afternoon  and  had  just  wit- 
nessed a  peculiar  encounter.  A  monster  hen 
hawk  was  trying  to  catch  a  black  squirrel  as  it 
was  about  to  jump  from  one  tree  to  another. 
It  was  the  sound  of  the  hawk  smashing  into 
the  limbs  after  the  squirrel  that  drew  my  at- 
tention to  it.  The  squirrel  by  a  mighty  effort 
managed  to  elude  the  hawk  and  as  I  always 
hunt  with  a  rifle  they  were  both  too  quick  for 
me  to  get  a  shot. 

Shortly  after  witnessing  this  novel  encoun- 
ter I  passed  quickly  through  a  dense  thicket, 
and  as  I  emerged  into  the  open  bush  caught 
a  glimpse  of  some  animal  disappearing  around 
the  base  of  a  very  large  oak  tree.  Walking 
quietly  up  to  the  tree  I  went  around  to  the 
other  side  and  looked  up  and  directly  above 
me,  way  up  on  a  small  limb,  I  saw  a  monster 
swamp  'coon.  Training  my  old  trusty  muzzle 
loader  on  him  he  nearly  fell  on  me  as 
down  he  came.  He  proved  to  be  the  finest 
specimen  of  raccoon  I  had  ever  seen.  Did  you 
ever  shoot  straight  up  at  anything?  It's  a 
mighty  awkward  position  to  be  in. 

On  another  occasion  I  had  another  rather 
"cooney"  experience.  We  had  corn  in  the  back 
field  with  bush  on  two  sides  of  it  and  father 
reported  that  the  coons  were  damaging  the 
corn.  One  evening  just  before  sunset  my 
brother  and  I  went  down  to  investigate. 


taking  our  rifles  with  us.  I  took  my  position 
at  a  far  corner  of  the  field,  my  brother  sta- 
tioning himself  at  another  corner.  After 
waiting  silently,  for  a  short  time  I  began  to 
hear  the  coons  tearing  the  ears  of  corn.  The 
sounds  came  closer  and  closer.  I  was  soon 
excited  and  had  a  mild  case  of  "buck  fever." 

Suddenly  all  was  silent.  I  guess  they 
smelled  us,  and  looking  down  the  fence  to- 
wards where  my  brother  was  watching  I  saw 
five  big  coons  sneaking  back  into  the  woods. 

I  yelled  and  took  after  them  and  just  inside 
the  woods  I  heard  bits  of  bark  falling  from  a 
big  leaning  basswood  tree.  Believing  that 
some  of  them  at  least  were  in  that  tree  we 
built  a  fire  under  it  and  sent  for  a  neighbor  boy. 
We  sat  up  all  night.  Shortly  after  midnight  a 
coon  came  partly  down  the  tree  and  began 
whining.  We  could  see  its  eyes  but  could  not 
see  the  sights  sufficiently  for  accurate  aim. 
Nevertheless  we  sent  a  bullet  in  his  direction, 
after  which  all  was  still. 

In  the  early  morning  we  began  looking  in 
the  tree  top  to  see  if  we  could  spy  out  Mr. 
Coon,  and  one  of  us  saw  a  coon  go  away  out  on 
a  limb  and  gather  the  small  limbs  about  him 
completely,  hiding  himself  but  making  what 
looked  like  a  thick  bunch  of  leaves.  He  was 
quickly  brought  down  and  two  other  sus- 
picious looking  green  bunches  each  gave  up  its 
coon.  We  felt  well  repaid  for  our  rather  long 
night's  vigil. 


THE  INDIAN  LEGEND  OF  SPOTTED 
SNAKE  AND  'ENERY  BROWN 


Founded  on  some  verses  written  many  years  ago  by  George  Allen  McKenzie, 
M.A.,  revised,  edited  and  greatly  altered  and  extended  by  Reginald  Gourlay,  M.D. 
A  warning  to  ladies  and  gentlemen  who  get  themselves  adopted  into  Indian  tribes. 


W' hile  Autumn  udnds  sad  echoes  make 
Throughout  the  forest  dark  and  wild, 

I'll  sing  the  song  of  "Spotted  Snake," 
That  too  impulsive  Nature's  child. 

The  dusky  braves  of  Thunder  Bay 

Recall  with  fond  emotion  still 
Her  sire,  the  Royal  Ojibway, 

They  called  him  "dissipated  Bill." 

But  not  of  him  I  tune  my  lay. 

His  daughter's  beauties  I  would  tell, 

But  language  fails; — Suffice  to  say, 
She  was  a  "raving  Indian  Bellel" 

She  was  a  child  of  Nature, — she 
Propelled  with  ease  her  light  canoe, 

Besieged  the  coon  upon  the  tree. 
Or  gaily  skinned  the  bear  she  slew. 

They  don't  play  "gofT"  in  that  retreat, 

And  flirting  is  extremely  rare, 
So  when  she  had  enough  to  eat 

That  artless  maiden  knew  no  care. 

But  Fortune  when  she  smiles  serene, 
Delights  at  times  to  wear  a  frown. 

There  came  a  viper  on  the  scene 
A  viper  known  as  'Enery  Brown. 

The  Crown  Lands  sent  him  to  survey 

A  gravel  road  to  Labrador, 
So  with  the  Royal  Ojibway 

He  rested  for  a  year  or  more. 

He  looked  at  her.  She  looked  at  he. 

(  Loud  sang  the  wind  o'er  lake  and  tree,) 
Up  spoke  the  chief — straight  strong,  and  free 

"'Enery  must  now  adopted  be!" 

The  deed  was  done; — and  from  that  hour 
Love  pierced  the  heart  of  Spotted  Snake, 

She  went  into  her  leafy  bower, 
And  left  untouched  the  niusk-ox  steak. 

And  startled  night  with  shrieks  as  shrill 
As  those  of  Jungle  haunting  brute, 

Or  artless  child  who  eats  its  fill. 
Of  summer's  green  fallacious  fruit. 

PART  II— THE  INTERVIEW 

They  met,  beside  a  shimmering  lake 
Across  which  sounds  the  loon's  wild  cry. 

Where  nought  the  waters  still  did  break 
Save  a  lone  muskrat  passing  by. 

"Green  is  the  lake"  she  said,  "pale  chief" — 
She  said,  and  checked  a  rising  sigh, 

"But  'gainst  its  green  stands  in  relief 
"The  greenness  of  your  speaking  eye!" 


"I've  seen  the  clouds  with  crimson  dyed, 
"And  scalps  when  fresh,  are  rather  red, 

"But  deepest  red  looks  dull  beside 

"The  locks  that  deck  thy  noble  head!" 

"Those  looks!  those  eyes!  by  night,  by  day 
"F'or  them, — for  you, — I  sadly  pinel 

"In  short, — I  merely  wish  to  say, 

"Be  mine, — romantic  youth,  be  mine." 

He  grinned  a  meditative  grin, 
Did  'Enery, — as  he  thought  upon 

A  maiden  with  a  dimpled  chin, 
Who  dwelt  beside  the  gentle  Don. 

And  then, — "O  bird  of  Paradise, — 
He  said, — "0  Lady  of  the  Lake! 

"To  be  beloved  is  very  nice, 
"Particularly  by  a  snake!" 

But  marry  you, — refulgent  pearl 

I  don't  see  how  I  really  can; 
In  short,  I  love  another  girl, 

Her  angel  name  is  Mary-Ann. 

She  heaved  no  sigh, — she  shed  no  tear, 
Her  little  heart  was  cold  and  dead. 

Then  with  a  yell  that  split  his  ear. 

She  turned  six  somersaults, — and  fled! 

PART  III— THE  FINALE 

The  sun  has  veiled  his  flaming  crest. 
And  in  the  woods  the  panthers  wail, 

And  'Enery  Brown  has  gone  to  rest 
But  Spotted  Snake  is  on  his  trail! 

Oh  love, — that  bitter  makes    our  lifel 
Oh  joy, — that  often  breeds  despair 

See!  see!  she  lifts  the  fatal  knife, 

To  reap  young '  Enery 's  auburn  hair  I 

But  some  good  spirit, — hating  strife 
Stood  in  that  hour  by  'Enery's  side. 

He  woke, — he  dodged  that  glittering  knife. 
And  thus  vociferously  he  cried. 

"Say!  quit  yer  foolin',  Spotted  Snake! 

"When  I  talked  yesterday,  I  lied! 
"Right  here  a  solemn  vow  I'll  take 

"To  make  thee  my  own  blushing  bride." 

The  maiden  smiled,  the  maiden  sighed. 
Then  fell  upon  her  'Enery's  neck; 

A  moment  clung, — then  swiftly  cried, 
"Oh  'Enery  dear,  I  recollec', — 

"I  am  but  an  adopted  maid 

"Old  Bill  but  my  adoptive  'Paw',—  ^ 
"Let's  pinch  his  stuff,  and  skip,"  she  said 

"I  long  to  see  my  pale-faced  maw  I" 
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"He's  got  a  pile  of  the  long  green 

"Which  looks  right  gay  for  me  and  you; 

"I'll  sneak  it  without  being  seen, 
"You  go  and  steal  a  good  canoe!" 

The  river's  laughter  filled  the  air 

As  pushing  gaily  from  its  brink 
That  reckless  but  romantic  pair 

Sped  swiftly  through  the  rippling  drink. 

Ten  minutes  had  gone  swiftly  by 
The  lovers  sighed  with  fond  relief; 

When  rose  a  wild  heart  shaking  cry, 
The  war  whoop  of  an  Indian  chief. 

"Dat  Snake  have  stole  my  stuff  an'  ran!" 

Loud  roared  the  chief  unto  his  braves. 
"She  go  wit  dat  dam  Brown  White  man, 

"Scalp  sure.    We  hunt  them  to  their 
graves!" 

His  faithful  braves  to  chief  Bill  ran 

Their  wrathful  yells  the  night  cloud  rend 

"We  ketch  um  gal!  we  scalp  um  man!" 
They  dashed  across  the  river's  bend. 


Where  quickly  they  could  intercept, 
That  careless  and  impulsive  pair 

And  then  among  the  rocks  they  crept 
And  crouched  like  grizzly  in  his  lair. 

Then,  as  the  lovers  paddled  by 
The  vengeful  braves  at  once  let  fly; 

Ten  trade  guns  and  a  blunderbuss. 
Made  quite  a  big  conspicuous  fuss. 


And  when  the  smoke  had  cleared  away, 

The  Snake  and  'Enery, — where  were  they 
All  scattered  round  the  river  brink. 
As  full  of  holes  as  a  kitchen  sink. 


ENVOI, 


Wild  blow  the  winds  o'er  Thunder  Bay 
The  distant  woods  sad  echoes  make, 

But  where  is  'Enery  Brown  to-day, — 
And  where, — oh  where  is  Spotted  Snake? 


CAMERA 

F.  L.  C 

THE  northern  area  of  British  Columbia, 
now  being  pierced  by  the  Grand  Trunk 
Pacific  Railroad,  is  practically  unex- 
plored territory,  for  at  best  only  a  few  scat- 
tered localities  have  become  known  to  trap- 
pers and  mineral  prospectors.  Until  the 
penetration  of  the  steel  rails,  with  the  numer- 
ous camps,  and  their  still  more  numerous 
"camp-followers"  of  ranchers  and  farmers, 
this  huge  extent  of  mountainous  forest 
flourished  in  its  primitive  wildness  and  the 
grizzly  lorded  it  over  the  country  unmolested. 

The  grizzly  bear,  the  most  savage  of 
Canada's  fauna,  and,  in  the  opinion  of  many 
expert  hunters,  of  the  whole  brute  creation, 
is  to  be  found  in  this  territory.  There  is 
scarcely  a  railroad  camp  along  the  route  but 
has  its  pet  cubs.  The  following  incident  re- 
gards the  killing  of  a  grizzly  by  a  member  of  a 
Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railroad  surveying 
party  whom  we  will  call  Jones. 

Jones  was  a  typical  Westerner  of  between 
thirty  and  forty  years  of  age,  bronzed,  spare 
and  muscular,  with  a  clear  eye  that  never 
wavered  over  a  sight,  and  with  an  hereditary 
instinct  for  hunting,  perfected  by  a  lifetime  in 
the  Western  woods.  There  was,  however,  one 
incongruity  about  the  man:  he  was  a 
"camera  fiend,"  a  devotee  to  an  art  that  is 
certainly  not  Western.  Accordingly  a  camera 
formed  part  of  his  equipment  when  travelling 
with  the  surveying  party.  The  only  other 
article  he  carried  besides  his  ordinary  kit  was  a 
small  single-shot,  twenty-two  calibre  rifle — 
the  smallest  gun  made,  and  one  commonly 
used  for  shooting  gophers,  rabbits,  and  part- 
ridges at  short  range. 

Naturally,  the  land  the  party  covered  being 
unsurveyed  was  unknown  to  any  of  them,  and 
Jones  covered  his  films  with  the  wild  beauty 
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he  saw  around  him,  whilst  his  unerring  aim 
with  the  "twenty-two"  considerably  aug- 
mented the  necessarily  scanty  grub  supply. 

It  was  a  bright  spring  morning,  when  with 
transit  and  chain  the  gang  wound  their  way 
along  the  grassy  bottom  of  an  extensive 
coulee,  Jones  with  the  camera  slung  over  his 
shoulder  and  the  inevitable  "twenty-two"  in 
hand  bringing  up  the  rear.  Suddenly  there 
was  a  gruff  fierce  roar,  and  the  party  turned  to 
see  a  huge  male  grizzly,  mouth  open  and  hair 
bristling,  rushing  down  the  steep  coulee  to- 
wards Jones. 

Unconcernedly  the  Westener,  dropping  his 
gun,  unslung  his  camera,  and  holding  it 
steadily  for  a  few  seconds  obtained  a  beautiful 
snapshot  of  the  enraged  beast.  Then  picking 
up  his  gun,  seeming  comparatively  very  like  a 
child's  toy,  he  brought  it  to  his  shoulder  and, 
waiting  until  the  huge  bulk  was  but  a  few 
yards  off,  discharged  the  single  little  bullet  it 
contained.  Another  terrible  roar  filled  the  air 
and  the  colossal  animal  plunged  forward  on 
its  head  and  lay  in  a  heap,  its  whole  mass 
throbbing  spasmodically.  The  bullet  had  gone 
straight  through  an  eye  and  pierced  the  brain 
beyond.  Such  an  instance  the  party  consider- 
ed unparalleled.  No  other  part  of  the  body 
would  have  proved  vulnerable  to  a  bullet  of 
such  small  calibre.  Incidentally  it  disproves 
the  statements  of  many  experienced  hunters 
who  assert  that  the  only  shot  which  will  stay 
a  grizzly's  progress  is  one  which  pierces  the 
spinal  column,  thus  paralysing  the  whole 
nervous  system.  The  Western  grizzly  is  ex- 
tremely tenacious  of  life,  and  an  animal  with  a 
head  full  of  bullets  has  lived  long  enough  to 
wreak  vengeance  upon  his  slayers  before  suc- 
cumbing to  his  wounds. 


CONCERNING  FISHING 

Clothes,  Noise,  Color  and  other  Fishing  Things 

(ARTICLE  2) 
Neal  Brown 


I HAVE  never  seen  any  fashion 
plate  fishermen,  although  I  be- 
lieve living  specimens  can  still 
be  found.  I  understand  fox  hunters 
still  wear  red  coats,  yet  golfers  have 
long  since  abandoned  the  zebra  legs  of 
golfing' s  infant  days  in  this  country. 
In  those  days  striped  legs  were  a  con- 
dition precedent  to  the  playing  of 
golf.  At  this  time  it  is  not  distinct- 
ively fashionable  regaha  for  any  kind 
of  sport.  This  statement  may  be 
borne  of  an  ignorance  acquired  in  a 
habitat  remote  from  the  centres  of 
fashions.  In  country  golf  fields  golf- 
ing is  conducted  in  commonplace 
shirt  and  trousers. 

Nor  do  I  attempt,  in  this  brusque 
way,  to  remove  feminine  recreation- 
ists  from  the  realms  of  fashion.  The 
woman  angler,  or  golfer,  or  tennis 
player,  may  be  fast  in  fashion's 
chains,  for  all  I  know.  The  ruling 
passion  may  be  strong  even  in  the 
pursuit  of  sports-a-field.  But  no 
chromo  fishermen  infest  the  country 
hereabout.  One  may  see  them  in  old 
pictures  of  our  chromo  age,  dressed  in 
impossible  uniform,  standing  on  im- 
possible rocks,  fishing  in  impossible 
streams,  and  catching  impossible 
looking  trout — but  not  in  real  hfe. 

The  nearest  (and  he  is  not  very 
near)  to  this  type  is  the  genteel  angler 
who  now  and  then  comes  to  fish.  He 
will  enter  the  stream  for  a  day's  work 
clad  in  a  shghtly  outworn  suit  that 
he  has,  by  some  miracle,  saved  from 
wife  and  her  accomplice,  the  old- 
clo's  man.  He  is  decked  in  a  collar 
and  tie  and  a  pair  of  cuff  buttons.  He 
may  even  wear  gloves.  He  will  re- 
turn at  night  (accident  not  interven- 
ing) unsoiled,  undisarrayed,  neat, 
natty,  and  debonair,  a  miracle  of 
gentihty.  I  envy  him,  but  cannot 
imitate  him,  for  I  must  needs,  owing 
to  some  uncontrollable  law,  wallow 
disheveled,  and  return  bereft  of  hum- 
an semblance.    Neither  example  or 


precept  nor  all  the  pumice  of  polished 
associations  can  smooth  this  rough- 
ness down. 

I  do  not  hold  this  esteemed  angler 
up  for  disparagement,  but  only  as  a 
constant  wonder.  Happily,  clothes 
do  not  unmake  the  angler  and  this  one 
is  liable  to  be  a  knight  of  approved 
skill  and  address.  After  all,  clothes 
are  but  the  tailor's  stamp,  an  angler 
may  be  an  angler  for  a'  that. 

In  a  work  designed  for  the  informa- 
tion of  anglers  something  should  be 
said  of  the  utility  element  in  clothing. 
The  color  should  be  inconspicuous, 
for  very  dark  clothing,  or  a  dark  hat, 
may  frighten  many  trout  who  would 
otherwise  become  famiUar.  A  light 
green  color  is  preferable,  but  in  lieu  of 
this  khaki  will  do  very  well.  The 
angler  should  blend  into  all  surround- 
ing objects,  not  present  startling 
effects  and  contrasts.  For  the  same 
reason  he  should  avoid  starting  or 
quick  motions  and  clumsy  noises  in 
the  water  with  his  feet.  The  water  i  s  a 
sounding  board  and  a  means  of  tele- 
phonic communication  for  some  dis- 
tance. A  minor  wrist  movement  is  all 
that  is  necessary  to  cast  a  fly,  and  a 
wise  angler  does  not  splash  the  water 
except  when  he  falls  down.  He  should 
creep  upon  his  prey  as  soundlessly  as 
a  red  Indian  and  without  unnecessary 
motions. 

I  have  seen  a  deer  in  the  water  un- 
disturbed by  the  approach  of  a  silent 
angler  until  a  fly  could  have  been  cast 
over  its  back.  There  is  a  superstition 
that  loud  talking  or  vocal  noises  dis- 
turb fish.  But  this  is  untrue.  The 
human  voice,  unless  raised  to  vast 
volume,  has  no  terrors  for  fish.  The 
angler  can  sing  songs,  carry  on  rau- 
cous debates  with  a  brother  angler — 
if  he  be  so  fooUshly  hospitable  as  to  so 
allow  one  to  fish  with  him — indulge  in 
loud  expletives  addressed  to  a  gib- 
beted leader,  or  practice  orations 
upon  the  water  like  another  Demos- 
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thenes,  and  no  trout  will  be  the  wiser. 
But  he  must  not  smite  the  waters  with 
clumsy  steps  nor  take  unruly  tumb- 
lings over  rocks  and  logs. 

The  only  outer  noise  that  seems  to 
affect  trout  is  that  of  nearby  thunder. 

But  to  return  to  clothes.  I  have 
known  a  veteran  fisherman  to  paint 
his  creel  a  light  green  in  obedience  to 
these  principles.  A  vest  with  many 
big  pockets  is  a  useful  garment.  To 
this  can  be  added  a  fishing  jacket,  or 
jumper,  made  of  stout  cloth  and  with 
a  multitude  of  ample  pockets.  Blue 
jeans  is  good  material  for  these  gar- 
ments. Either  the  vest  or  the  jacket 
alone  may  be  enough.  The  only  ob- 
ject and  purpose  of  these  is  to  fur- 
nish a  plentiful  supply  of  pockets. 
The  way  to  make  them  is  to  plan  and 
make  the  pockets  first  and  then  fit 
the  garment  around  them.  The 
pockets  are  the  principal  thing — 
the  balance  of  the  garment  a  mere  in- 
cident. These  garments  are  not  worn 
for  protection  from  cold  or  rain.  For 
the  first,  the  angler  will  wear  other 
clothing;  for  the  last,  will  carry  a  com- 
mon slicker  tightly  wrapped  up  and 
suspended  over  his  back,  or  he  will 
fend  against  rain  by  crawling  under  a 
log  or  a  leaning  tree  or  a  thick  topped 
fir  or  hemlock.  These  pockets  are  the 
fisherman's  base,  his  supply  train,  his 
ever  present  help  in  time  of  trouble. 
He  is  no  more  efficient  than  his  pock- 
ets. Every  place  on  such  garment 
where  a  pocket  can  be  located  should 
have  one. 

I  do  not  favor  the  high  water,  short 
jackets  affected  by  some  good  anglers. 
Their  only  use  is  to  keep  supphes  out 
of  the  water.  But  there  is  no  room  in 
them  for  pockets.  They  are  only  one- 
storied. 

A  better  plan  is  to  have  the  jacket 
of  fair  length — say,  about  hke  a  dinner 
coat.  The  lower  pockets  will  occasion- 
ally be  below  the  water  line,  but  this 
can  do  no  harm. 

Fly  books,  matches,  and  other 
treasures  damageable  by  water  can  be 
carried  in  the  upper  stories,  and  non- 
perishable  commodities  lower  down. 

This  jacket  should  have  very  wide 
and  deep  inside  breast  pockets,  one  on 
each  side,  so  that  the  fly  books  cannot 
lose  out.  Eight  inches  by  five  or  six 
inches  is  not  too  much  for  these,  and  if 


the  angler  has  an  expansive  chest  he 
can  make  them  even  larger.  There 
should  also  be  smaller  outside  breast 
pockets  for  many  little  accessories. 
Lower  down,  should  come  good  sized 
pockets  and  cavernous  inside  pockets, 
running  all  round  the  lower  part  of  the 
jacket,  and  these  should  be  deep 
enough  so  that  their  cargo  wUl  not 
shift,  even  though  the  angler  be  up- 
ended by  some  peril  of  the  stream. 
More  sportsmen  lose  their  valuables 
through  shallow,  undersized  pockets 
than  from  any  other  cause. 

In  an  emergency  trout  can  be  car- 
ried in  these  lower  inside  pockets,  al- 
though it  is  a  messy  matter,  and  I 
have  always  found  some  other  way  of 
bearing  home  my  sheaves. 

The  proper  bestowal  and  transport 
of  lunch  is  yet  an  unsolved  problem. 
It  should  be  of  small  compass,  because 
no  earnest  fisherman  treasureth  his 
stomach,  nor  can  he  become  very 
hungry  before  nightfall,  yet  there  is  no 
safe  abiding  place  for  it  in  his  pockets. 

Small  though  its  bulk  may  be,  it  is 
too  bulky  for  an  upper  pocket,  unless 
it  shall  displace  therefrom  more  val- 
ued inmates — a  thing  not  to  be 
thought  of;  if  it  be  stored  in  the  creel 
either  a  rising  water  will  spoil  it,  or 
the  trout  carried  therein  will  mix  up  in 
it,  and  cause  it  to  lose  its  savor.  If  it 
be  placed  in  a  lower  pocket  it  will 
often  sink  below  the  water  hue  and 
havoc  and  watery  dissolution  come 
to  it. 

There  is  no  second  chamber  in  the 
angler's  hat  for  it.  It  is  an  incum- 
brance, past  adequate  replacement. 

I  have  sometimes  carried  it  in  a 
small  leather  cartridge  bag  over  my 
shoulder.  Until  our  vast  inventive 
genius  has  devised  some  other  plan 
this  last  storage  may  be  used. 

I  look  hopefully  forward  to  the  day 
when  I  can  afford  to  have  accompany 
me  an  agile  caddy,  who  will  walk 
along  the  shore  near  me,  who  will  not 
fish  unless  I  grant  permission,  who  can 
carry  the  lunch,  extra  rod,  hatchet  for 
cutting  down  small  trees  that  may 
steal  a  leader,  or  chmb  a  tree  to  recov- 
er a  leader — who  can,  when  my  trout 
creel  grows  unduly  heavy,  transfer  the 
contents  to  his  own,  and  in  general 
make  himself  useful.  Why  should  a 
mere  golfer  be  allowed  by  custom  a 
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faithful  servitor  of  this  kind,  and  not 
an  angler? 

If  the  reader,  like  the  writer  of  this 
article,  is  a  crank,  and  can  afford  to 
have  his  fishing  outfit  made  to  order, 
have  specifications  made  for  the 
pockets  and  then  fit  the  garment 
around  these  central  values.  You 
may  be  able  to  induce  your  laundress 
or  some  woman  who  has  raised  six 
boys  on  nothing  a  year  to  sew  and 
finish  the  garment.  But  abate  not 
your  watchful  care  at  any  stage  of 
construction.  Your  watchward 
should  be,  pockets — ^^big  pockets. 
When  the  angler  thrusts  anything 
into  such  a  pocket  he  knows  he  cannot 
lose  it  out,  no  matter  how  distrait  or 
forgetful  he  may  be. 

Yet  he  may  lose  things  in  such  a 


pocket,  but  he  will  know  their  general 
location.  He  may  have  to  sap  and 
mine  and  blast  out  superimposed 
strata  and  unearth  ancient  remains 
before  he  finds  what  he  is  after. 

The  angler  of  profound  wisdom  will 
keep  a  careful  mental  inventory  of  the 
contents  of  each  pocket,  and  of  the 
place  where  each  article  is  bestowed. 
He  should  be  as  exact  and  methodical 
in  this  as  a  bookkeeper  or  Lamb's 
London  clerk. 

There  will  be  a  certain  order  in  dis- 
order in  these  pockets,  yet  nothing 
need  ever  be,  mislaid,  nothing  lost, 
even  though  it  cannot  be  immediately 
found.  It  will  come  to  hght  sooner  or 
later.  Many  a  time  I  have  worked 
these  old  and  abandoned  shafts  and 
found  long  lost  valuables. 


BACK  THEM  UP 


AT  last  what  believers  in  forest  conserva- 
tion have  asked  for  so  long  has  happened 
says  a  writer  in  the  Canadian  Forestry 
Journal — a  man  has  been  sent  to  jail  for  three 
months  for  leaving  fire  in  a  forest.  Forest 
protection  is  as  much  a  moral  question  as  it  is 
a  political  or  administrative  question.  The 
public  has  for  a  long  time  believed  that  steal- 
ing a  ham  or  setting  fire  to  a  woodshed  were 
crimes  for  which  the  perpetrator  should  be 
sent  to  jail,  but  that  to  send  a  man  to  jail  for 
setting  fire  to  a  forest  was  a  cruel  and  brutal 
thing  to  do.  This  was  so,  though  the  burned 
woodshed  might  be  worth  $50  and  the  burned 
forest  worth  $50,000,  true  also  in  spite  of  the 
fact  that  homes  and  even  lives  might  be  en- 
dangered by  the  forest  fire.  It  is  only  lately 
that  the  public  conscience  has  been  sufficiently 
aroused  to  agree  that  it  is  proper  to  fine  men 
for  burning  down  forests,  but  few  hoped  to  live 
long  enough  to  see  the  day  when  a  man  would 
really  be  sent  to  jail  for  setting  forest  fires. 

Now  it  has  happened.  The  Lower  Ottawa 
Forest  Protective  Association  has  had  a  good 
many  men  fined  for  setting  fire  to  their  slash- 
ings to  clear  off  their  farms,  contrary  to  law, 
at  a  time  which  endangered  the  surrounding 
forests.  But  the  Association  found  that  many 
of  those  fined  considered  that  the  more  trees 
burned  the  more  land  cleared,  and  that  a  fine 
was  a  small  price  to  pay  for  clearing  their  own 
farms — no  matter  what  happened  to  the  ad- 
joining forest.  It  was,  therefore,  decided  to 
press  the  matter,  and  as  a  result  the  deUnquent 
was  convicted  and  sent  to  jail  for  three  months. 

We  do  not  present  this  in  any  vindictive 
spirit.  We  are  sorry  for  the  man  who  has  had 
to  go  to  jail.  But  if  Canadian  forests  are  to  be 


saved  somebody  had  to  begin  the  unpleasant 
business  of  teaching  men  that  arson  is  punish- 
able whether  in  town  or  in  the  forest.  In  the 
past  individual  timber  owners  have  hesitated 
to  prosecute  because  of  the  attitude  of  public 
opinion,  and  because  of  the  fear  of  retaliation 
by  more  fire  upon  their  particular  holdings. 
Now  the  union  of  owners  known  as  the  Lower 
Ottawa  Forest  Protective  Association  has 
acted,  and  it  is  the  duty  of  every  good  citizen 
to  give  them  their  countenance  and  support. 
This  is  not  a  matter  which  concerns  the 
Lower  Ottawa  or  the  Province  of  Quebec 
alone;  it  concerns  every  township  in  Canada 
where  there  is  standing  timber,  nay,  it  con- 
cerns every  part  of  Canada  in  which  there  is  a 
man,  woman  or  child.  This  indifference  to 
forest  fires  and  to  the  incendiaries  who  start 
them  has  been  one  of  the  scandals  of  North 
American  civilization. 

This  is  not  a  case  of  vindicating  the  rights 
of  private  property  as  against  the  rights  of  the 
citizen.  The  timber  that  is  burned  does  not  in 
the  ultimate  analysis,  belong  to  any  individual 
or  corporation.  It  belongs  to  the  people  of 
Canada.  Whatever  the  lumbermen  get  out  of 
it  the  public  get  at  least  three  times  as  much. 
In  spite  of  this  the  Lower  Ottawa  Forest  Pro- 
tective Association  will  be  subjected  to  much 
criticism  by  the  people  with  whom  they  have 
to  deal,  and,  possibly,  to  recrimination.  It  is 
the  duty  of  all  Canadians  to  support  the 
Association  and  to  endeavor  to  bring  public 
opinion  into  the  right  attitude  on  this  question. 
Until  public  opinion  is  right  no  army  of  fire 
rangers,  however  large,  or  however  well  organ- 
ized, will  protect  our  Canadian  forests  from 
their  great  enemy. 
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THE  FISH  AND  GAME  CLUBS  OF  THE 
PROVINCE  OF  QUEBEC 


What  they  mean  to  the  Province,  what  privileges  they  enjoy. 


THE  Province  of  Quebec  is  the 
only  one  of  the  [Dominion  which 
offers  to  sportsmen  the  prac- 
tically exclusive  privileges  of  fishing 
and  hunting  over  large  tracts  of  forest, 
lake  or  river,  territory.  These  privi- 
leges are  leased  to  residents  and  non- 
residents alike,  and  non-residents 
who  are  lessees  of  such  privileges,  or 
who  are  members  of  a  club  leasing  the 
same,  are  entitled  to  non-resident 
fishing  and  hunting  Ucenses  at  the 
lowest  rates,  which  are  only  one-half 
the  prices  charged  to  other  non-resi- 
dents, and  in  some  instances  even 
less. 

The  unsettled  territory  of  the  Pro- 
vince of  Quebec  is  enormous,  so  that 
notwithstanding  the  fact  that  over 
five  hundred  leases  have  already  been 
granted  to  sportsmen,  there  are  thous- 
ands of  miles  of  good  sporting  ter- 
ritory still  available  for  private  pre- 
serves. Many  of  the  leases  of  fishing 
or  hunting  territory,  or  of  both  fishing 
and  hunting  privileges  combined,  are 
held  by  private  individuals;  but  over 
two  hundred  fish  and  game  clubs  are 
incorporated  in  the  Province,  nearly 
all  of  which  are  lessees  of  fishing  and 
hunting  territories. 

Some  clubs,  having  a  large  member- 
ship and  controlhng  fishing  and  hunt- 
ing rights,  exercise  these  rights  over 
extensive  tracts  of  country,  from  one 
to  two  hundred  square  miles  each  in 
extent.  Others  are,  of  course,  very 
much  smaller.  The  law  limits  to  two 
hundred  square  miles  the  extent  of 
territory  that  may  be  held  for  hunting 
and  shooting  purposes  by  any  one 
club,  and  three  dollars  per  mile  per 
annum  is  the  minimum  price  that  can 
be  charged  for  shooting  privileges. 

The  amount  of  rental  charged  for 
fishing  privileges  depends  upon  both 
their  quality  and  accessibility.  Less 
than  fifty  years  ago,  a  season's  lease 
of  the  salmon  fishing  in  the  Grand 
Cascapedia  was  offered  for  $100. 
To-day  no  less  a  sum  than  $12,000  a 


year  is  paid  for  the  angUng  rights  of  a 
portion  of  the  river. 

The  prices  paid  for  fishing  privile- 
ges are  in  every  case  exceedingly 
reasonable.  Leases  for  both  shooting 
and  fishing  privileges  are  usually  made 
for  a  term  of  five  years,  but  are  re- 
newable for  similar  terms,  though 
always  at  a  comparatively  slight  ad- 
vance in  the  rental,  because  of  the  in- 
creasing demand  for  such  rights  and 
their  rapid  improvement  in  actual 
value. 

Many  clubs  and  private  individuals 
erect  comfortable  camps  upon  their 
leased  fish  and  game  preserves,  and 
some  of  them  have  erected  really 
luxurious  summer  homes  in  the  gor- 
geous woods  of  our  entrancingly 
beautiful  North  Country,  often  over- 
looking a  charming  bit  of  lake  or  river 
scenery.  Here  they  spend  their  sum- 
mer vacation,  or  come  to  enjoy  their 
autumnal  or  winter  hunt,  often  ac- 
companied by  the  members  of  their 
famihes.  In  no  part  of  the  world  is 
there  to  be  had  better  water  or  more 
healthy  and  ideal  camping  sites  than 
among  the  Laurentian  lake  and  moun- 
tain country  of  the  Province  of  Que- 
bec. 

The  fishing  rights  in  the  inland 
waters  of  the  Province,  wherever  the 
land  remained  the  property  of  the 
Crown,  became  vested  in  the  Pro- 
vince in  1882,  in  virtue  of  a  judgment 
of  the  Supreme  Court  rendered  on  the 
28th  of  April  of  lhat  year,  which  de- 
cided that  the  right  of  fishing  in  in- 
land waters  belongs  to  the  owners  of 
the  lands  in  front  of,  or  through  which 
such  waters  flow.  Up  to  that  time, 
practically  nothing  had  been  officially 
done  towards  developing  the  great 
sporting  attractions  of  this  province, 
outside  of  the  salmon  fishing,  for 
which  a  few  leases  had  been  granted. 
The  provincial  authorities  at  once 
sought  means  to  develop  the  rights, 
in  the  possession  of  which  they  had 
been   confirmed   as   above  related. 
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During  the  first  few  years  of  their 
administration  by  the  Province,  the 
inland  fishing  privileges  were  leased 
on  a  somewhat  limited  scale.  But  in 
a  short  time  the  leasing  system  at- 
tained considerable  proportions. 

The  protection  of  fish  and  game  was 
the  main  purpose  of  the  leasing  system 
and  this  purpose  it  has  admirably 
served.  In  the  incorporation  of  fish 
and  game  clubs,  it  is  the  principal 
object  for  which  the  incorporation  is 
granted,  and  in  all  leases  of  either 
fishing  or  hunting  territories,  the  main 
condition  of  the  lease  is  the  protec- 
tion of  fish  and  game  and  the  en- 
forcement of  the  fish  and  game  laws. 
It  is  in  consideration  of  this  protec- 
tive work  that  the  valuable  privileges 
of  practically  exclusive  fishing,  hunt- 
ing and  camping  are  leased  on  liberal 
terms  to  Fish  and  Game  Protective 
Clubs  and  to  individual  sportsmen. 
The  advantages  enjoyed  by  these 
lessees  cannot  be  had  anywhere  else, 
and  amply  justify  the  constantly  in- 
creasing popularity  of  the  system. 
Some  of  the  clubs  have  quite  a  large 
membership,  and  in  addition  to  their 
club  houses,  their  territories  can  now 
boast  the  existence,  in  various  pic- 
turesque surroundings,  of  private 
camps  or  bungalows  or  other  summer 
homes.  Others  might  well  follow 
their  example.  There  are  many 
lovers  of  the  woods,  in  both  Canadian 
and  American  cities,  who,  whether 
sportsmen  or  not,  would  be  glad  to 
learn  of  the  opportunities  of  enjoying 
club  privileges  in  the  Province  of 
Quebec,  and  of  either  sharing  the 
accommodation  that  more  com- 
modious club  buildings  or  cottages 
could  supply,  or  of  erecting  summer 
homes  in  the  woods  for  themselves. 

The  advantages  to  the  Province  of 
Quebec  from  the  existence  of  Fish 
and  Game  Protective  Clubs  and  from 
the  system  of  leasing  fishing  and  hunt- 
ing privileges  are  enormous.  Without 
the  efficient  protection  afforded  by 
the  members  of  these  clubs  and  by  the 
guardianship  which  they  are  required 
to  maintain  over  the  territory  en- 
trusted to  their  care,  large  tracts  of 
country  now  serving  as  fish  and  game 
preserves,  whence  large  game,  fur, 
fin  and  feather  overflow  into  the  sur- 
rounding woods  and  waters,  would 


now  be  destitute  of  game  and  game 
fishes,  some  of  which  might  even  have 
shared  the  fate  of  the  wild  pigeon  and 
the  buffalo;  for  it  is  patent  to  every- 
one conversant  with  the  tremendous 
extent  of  our  provincial  territory  and 
with  the  fish  and  game  conditions 
thereof,  that  nothing  short  of  an  army 
of  thousands  of  men  could  suffice  to 
constitute  a  perfectly  efficient  system 
of  governmental  guardianship. 

To  the  people  of  the  Province,  both 
the  estabUshment  of  Fish  and  Game 
Clubs  and  the  leasing  of  fishing  and 
hunting  territories  to  private  indivi- 
duals have  proved  extremely  advan- 
tageous. The  amount  of  money  spent 
here  by  non-resident  anglers  alone  is 
much  larger  than  usually  supposed. 

An  estimate  made  a  few  years  ago 
for  the  Commission  of  Conservation 
pointed  out  that  in  one  year  nearly 
eleven  hundred  non-resident  anglers 
purchased  licenses  for  fishing  with  rod 
and  Une  in  the  Province.  About  two 
hundred  of  them  were  salmon  fisher- 
men, who  paid  $25  each  for  their 
licenses,  whether  fishing  on  the  open 
salmon  waters  of  the  Province,  or 
being  lessees  of  government  fishing 
rights,  members  of  clubs  holding  such 
leases  from  the  Province,  or  non-re- 
sident guests  of  cliibs  or  of  owners  or 
lessees  of  salmon  fishing  rights. 
Nearly  four  hundred  non-residents, 
not  being  lessees  of  provincial  water 
or  members  of  incorporated  clubs, 
paid  1 10  each  for  licenses  to  angle  for 
other  fish  than  salmon,  while  con- 
siderably more  than  five  hundred 
non-resident  anglers  paid  $5  each  for 
licenses  for  similar  fishing  rights,  the 
reduced  cost  of  such  licenses  being  due 
to  the  fact  that  the  holders  were 
lessees  of  Crown  fishing  rights  or  mem- 
bers of  clubs.  The  total  amount  of 
government  revenue  from  angling 
licenses  was  thus  nearly  $11,000,  and 
leases  of  angling  waters  brought  in 
$50,000  more. 

This  direct  revenue  from  game 
fisheries  is  a  very  small  fraction,  how- 
ever, of  their  actual  money  value  to 
the  Province.  One  American  salmon 
fisherman  claims  that  each  of  his 
fishing  trips  to  the  province  of  Quebec 
costs  him  over  $4,000.  Some  salmon 
fishermen  lease  private  waters,  and 
when,  in  addition  to  what  it  costs 
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them  for  their  fishing  rights,  they  pay 
for  their  travelhng  expenses  in  Can- 
ada, their  hotel  bills,  guides,  canoes, 
camps  and  equipments  supplies,  etc., 
$500  each  is  a  reasonable  estimate, 
and  often  it  amounts  to  many  times 
that  sum.  At  least  two  hundred  non- 
resident salmon  fishermen  must  have 
angled  in  Quebec  waters  last  year,  re- 
presenting a  total  expenditure  of 
$100,000.  At  least  a  thousand  non- 
resident anglers  fish  in  the  Province  of 
Quebec  for  ouananiche,  trout,  bass, 
maskinonge  and  other  fish,  and  it  is 
well  within  the  mark  to  place  their 
average  expenditure  in  the  province 
at  $100  each.  This  adds  $100,000  to 
the  money  value  of  Quebec's  inland 
game  fisheries,  making  a  total  of 
$200,000. 

Hunting  licenses  yielded  the  Pro- 
vince of  Quebec  in  the  same  year  well 
over  $10,000,  and  leases  of  hunting 
territories  amounted  to  some  $20,000 
more.  In  addition  to  such  revenue,  it 
is  well  known  that  the  money  spent 
by  sportsmen  every  year  amounts  to  a 
very  considerable  sum.  It  has  been 
estimated  that  each  of  the  576  non- 
resident hunters  who  visited  the  Pro- 
vince in  1913  spent  on  an  average 
$400.  This  would  mean  a  total  of 
$230,400  received  by  people  of  Que- 
bec in  one  year  for  their  game  re- 
sources alone. 

That  the  above  estimate  of  the 
amounts  spent  in  this  Province  by 
non-resident  sportsmen  is  far  below 
the  actual  figures  may  well  be  assum- 
ed when  we  take  into  consideration 
the  expenditure  of  one  or  two  out 
of  the  hundreds  of  clubs  leasing  fishing 
and  hunting  territories  from  the  Pro- 
viAce. 

The  Laurentian  Fish  and  Game 
Club  has  expended  very  nearly 
$1,000,000  in  the  Province.  For  the 
last  few  years  it  has  paid  out  over 
$30,000  a  year  in  wages  alone,  to 
guardians,  guides  and  other  em- 
ployes, and  for  provisions  and  other 
expenditure  its  outlay  runs  from 
$12,000  to  nearly  $20,000  a  year. 
These  figures  do  not  include  the 
amounts  paid  out  to  the  railways, 
hotels  and  merchants  of  the  province, 


which  are  estimated  to  amount,  for 
the  last  25  years,  to  over  $300,000 
additional. 

The  Squatteck  Club  (Temiscouata 
County),  spent  over  $14,000  in  the 
Province  in  one  year  alone, — 1913, — 
and  the  members  of  the  organization 
have  also  expended  upwards  of 
$10,000,  as  individuals,  and  as  a  club, 
in  the  erection  of  camps  and  other 
permanent  improvements  upon  their 
territory.  Almost  all  these  amounts 
are  laid  out  in  the  immediate  vicinity 
of  the  territories  leased  and  occupied 
by  these  clubs,  so  that  the  value  of 
the  system  should  be  apparent  to 
everybody.  Moreover,  the  greater 
number  of  these  fish  and  game  ter- 
ritories are  wild  lands,  often  unsuited 
for  agriculture,  so  that  the  money  ex- 
pended in  their  vicinity  is  doubly 
welcome  to  the  residents  of  the  neigh- 
borhood. Where  there  are  farms  in 
the  vicinity,  the  farmers  usually  find 
a  good  cash  market  at  the  club  camps 
for  all  their  fresh  meat,  poultry,  milk, 
butter  and  eggs. 

It  must  not  be  supposed  that  all  t  he 
wild  land  of  the  Province  is  for  lease  to 
sportsmen.  Not  every  visiting  sports- 
man nor  yet  every  resident  of  the 
Province,  is  a  member  of  a  fish  and 
game  club  nor  can  all  of  either  class 
afford  to  lease  a  private  preserve. 
For  the  use  of  these  individual  sports- 
men, it  is  planned  to  reserve  large 
tracts  of  fishing  and  hunting  territory, 
especially  in  the  newer  parts  of  the 
Province,  which  will  be  open  to  all 
anglers  and  hunters  in  the  open  sea- 
son, without  fees  of  any  kind  to  resi- 
dents of  the  Province,  except  for  tags 
'for  the  shipment  of  game;  while  the 
non-resident  license  fee  will  be  the 
only  charge  upon  non-resident  sports- 
men. 

The  different  clubs  and  private 
leases  of  the  Province  have  furnished 
reports  of  their  expenditures  and 
photographs  of  their  camps  and  other 
sporting  views  on  their  territories, 
which  have  been  combined  and  pub- 
hshed  by  the  Department  of  Coloni- 
zation, Mines  and  Fisheries  into  a 
booklet  under  the  same  caption  as 
that  given  to  this  article. 


THREE   CUBS:  VAN.  BETSY  AND  RACHAEL 


WHEN  KATMAI  ERUPTED 

J.  C.  Morrison,  D.  D.  S. 


WE  ^started  off  one  bright  June 
morning,  all  armed  with  deter- 
mination and  high  power  rifles 
in'pursuit  of  the  famous  Brown  Bear 
of  sporting  fame  in  Alaska.  Joe  was 
the  captain  bold  of  the  famous  sea 
bird,  the"Kyak"  a  motor  boat  with 
plenty  of  power  and  at  least  a  foot 
above  sea  level,  when  speeding  up  to 
her  best  nine  knots.  We  cruised  past 
the  islands  made  known  to  fame  in 
Rex  Beach's  latest  north  story.  Be- 
neath our  keel,  safe  from  salvage,  on 
the  ocean's  bed,  lay  tens  of  thousands 
of  dollars'  worth  of  railroad  material, 
intended  for  use  on  the  Guggenheim 
railroad  of  which  Beach  speaks. 
Sto:m  and  tempest  certainly  took  toll 
of  the  *'Guggies"  when  they  put  in 
their  road  to  the  Bering  River  coal 
fields.  But  for  recent  pohcies  we 
could  have  ridden  up  to  Carbon 
Mountain  by  rail,  to  where  we  in- 
tended to  hunt,  but  the  good  bumboat 
Kyak  carried  us  safely  and  bravely 
up  the  Bering  River  to  McDonald's 
coal  camp.  On  either  side  of  the  river 
the  land  is  held  by  oil  companies  and 
on  some  holidays  they  were  boring  for 
oil  in  quantity.  Oil  of  a  quality  only 
equalled  by  the  best  in  the  world  can 
be  seen  oozing  up  into  pools  from  ten 


to  fifty  feet  in  diameter  on  the  low 
lying  land  bordering  the  river.  In 
quiet  places  along  the  river  we  saw 
the  water  bubbling  and  working  as 
though  a  school  of  fish  was  resting  on 
the  river  bed.  Tossing  a  lighted  piece 
of  paper  on  to  one  of  these  places  wc 
had  the  odd  experience  of  seeing  a 
wavy  flame  run  over  the  surface  as  the 
gas  took  fire.  When  the  tide  is  out  one 
of  these  natural  wells  (two  inches 
wide)  will  burn  up  from  two  to  four 
feet  in  height,  until  the  tide  again 
covers  the  spot.  The  writer  photo- 
graphed a  guide  by  the  light  on  one, 
at  the  darkest  part  of  the  night, 
giving  a  ten  second  exposure.  An 
oil  company  took  the  print  some 
months  afterwards,  scratched  whis- 
kers on  the  guide's  face — he  was 
twenty-five  years  old — and  used  the 
picture  to  sell  property  three  miles 
from  the  place  it  was  taken.  How- 
ever, we  were  going  up  the  river,  were 
we  not?  The  deserted  camp  which 
we  finally  reached  was  a  lovely  ex- 
ample of  yellow  journahsm,  and 
government  by  emotions.  For,  here 
at  an  expense  of  $30,000  a  Mr. 
McDonald  had  prospected  and  de- 
veloped his  property,  running  in  on 
fine  seams  of  coal,  eight  feet  thick. 
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that  only  awaited  the  coming  of 
"Guggies"  Road  or  the  French  Com- 
pany's to  ship  it  to  Seattle  and 
Frisco.  Yet,  thanks  to  shrieking, 
ignorant,  yellow  journalism  this 
"Heritage  of  the  People"  lies  to-day 
idle  and  hope  has  fled  to  other  fields 
where  poUtical  heelers^  are  muzzled 
and  legitimate  enterprises  get  an  even 
chance.  Carbon  Mountain  with  its 
untold  wealth  lay  back  of  our  camp. 
Joe  and  Jack  went  up  the  tramway 
and  soon  returned  with  sacks  of  coal. 
We  made  a  rousing  fire,  for  though  it 
was  mid-summer  the  nights  were  cold, 
for  ranging  from  east  to  west,  just 
north  of  us,  was  a  majestic  chain  of 
mountain  peaks,  eight  to  ten  thousand 


we  ploughed  along,  every  few  minutes 
there  came  to  our  ears  booming  can- 
non shots  like  heavy  guns  at  sea.  At 
intervals  several  shots  would  follow 
in  quick  succession,  then  silence  and 
a  long  deep  bass  boom  would  come. 
Joe  claimed  it  was  men  blasting  on 
Copper  River  railroad,  ninety  miles 
west  of  us,  and  that  as  we  were  a  mile 
up  in  the  air  the  sound  came  up  to  us 
clearly.  We  argued  the  case  out 
however  and  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  the  shots  were  too  close  together 
for  men  to  load  such  mighty  charges. 
Finally  we  bet  Joe  a  box  of  cigars  it 
was  not  dynamite.  After  travelling 
over  four  miles  of  silence  and  white- 
ness we  plunged  down  to  a  little  gem 


VAN  (2  YEARS  OLD)  TAKING  HIS  FIRST  BEAD  ON  A  BEAR 


feet  high,  whose  ice-clad  slopes  and 
snowy  pinnacles  were  clad  in  white  the 
year  round.  The  breath  from  these 
silent  giants  at  sunrise — 2  a.  m. 
was,  to  say  the  least  "invigorating." 

Our  first  night  in  camp  Jack  and  I 
went  for  a  look-see,  but  only  shot  a 
golden  eagle,  whose  wings  measured 
seven  feet  two  inches  across,  and 
three  feet  six  inches  from  beak  to 
tail.  The  next  day  we  all  took  a  hght 
lunch  and  went  up  an  old  mining  trail 
for  seven  miles,  through  skunk  cab- 
bage, wading  icy  creeks,  until  the 
trail  led  up  and  up  clear  to  the  snow- 
fields  above.  The  snow  lay  twenty 
feet  deep  on  the  mountain  tops  but 
hard  so  that  walking  was  good.  As 


of  a  lake  which  lay  like  an  emerald 
deep  bosomed  in  its^  rocky  setting. 
On  the  shores  and  hillsides  we  found 
tracks  of  the  Brown  Bear  and  Joe  got 
a  running  shot  at  a  young  one. 
Jack  and  I  were  not  so  fortunate.  We 
rested  for  a  while  and  lunched  in  an 
old  cabin,  then  took  the  back  trail 
home.  During  the  afternoon  a  fine 
pollen-like  dust  fell  on  us,  covering 
the  snow  and  bushes  with  a  white 
layer.  I  asked  Jack  if  the  pine  trees 
had  much  pollen  and  he  repUed  that  it 
had,  that  he  had  seen  it  cover  the 
water  in  small  lakes  in  the  fall  of  the 
year. 

Taking  up  some  of  the  dust  I 
chewed  it  and  then  turning  to  Jack 
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said: 

"We  win  our  bet,  that's  pumice." 

More  and  more  it  fell  until  the  snow 
was  a  gray  color.  The  sky  got  an 
angry  red  over  the  high  peaks  over 
against  us  while  near  by  and  above  us 
the  atmosphere  was  a  sulphur  gray. 
Any  birds  there  were  became  silent. 
Over  us  all  a  weird  creepy  feeling 
crept.  The  silence  made  one  think  of 
the  Judgment  Day.  A  fme  misty  rain 
began  to  fall,  the  drops  stinging  us 
hke  vinegar  until  our  hps  and  hands 
were  sore.  Our  eyehds  became  red 
and  W'Cre  hot  and  burning.  To  our 
clothes  the  dust  stuck  like  cement, 
ruining  the  nifty  new  hunting  coat  I 


had  put  on  for  the  first  time.  By  the 
time  we  got  down  to  the  creek  level 
we  found  all  the  vegetation  covered 
with  pumice,  giving  everything  the 
appearance  of  being  covered  by  an 
early  frost.  The  powder  and  the  acid 
rain  so  burnt  the  leaves  that  over  two- 
thirds  of  the  crop  of  wild  berries  was 
spoiled,  and  ttie  leaves  withered  and 
dried  on  the  bushes.  The  creek 
could  well  be  named  Porcupine  Creek 
for  on  its  shores,  at  intervals  of  every 
hundred  yards,  we  met  a  brown  or 
yellow  specimen  of  that  fretful  species 
with  its  comical  snub  nose  upturned 
in  curiosity  at  us. 


Whenever  a  bear  or  wolf  wants  a 
Porcupine  T-bone  he  coolly  turns  his 
quill-ship  over  on  his  back  and  pro- 
ceeds to  dine.  The  huskies  know  the 
trick  and  hve  off  them  during  the 
summer  months.  One  big  husky 
named  "Guggie"  in  honor  of  the 
Senator  was  owned  by  Mr.  Ramsay. 
He  waxed  fat  the  year  round  on  quill 
steaks  and  never  had  a  feather  in  his 
mouth  to  give  evidence  of  bad  tactics. 

That  night  Joe  ran  down  in  the 
Kyak  to  a  fish  saltery  and  phoned  to 
town,  learning  that  old  Katmai  had 
blown  his  head  off  owing  to  some 
misunderstanding  with  his  mother 
Earth.     He  was  still  fuming  and 


scattering  potash  all  over  the  scenery 
and,  though  four  hundred  miles  to 
the  west  of  us,  was  wilhng  to  load  up 
with  fertihzer.  Next  day  we  devoted 
to  groaning.  Every  time  we  moved 
our  sore  muscles  protested.  However, 
after  a  day's  rest  we  took  a  Hght  pack 
and  made  the  climb  again.  The 
snow  was  almost  gray  from  the  ash 
that  had  fallen,  but  the  rumbhng  and 
booming  had  ceased.  We  made  the 
lake  camp  and  rested  as  best  we  could 
with  "Restmore"  split  slabs  under  us 
and  with  what  smoke  we  didn't 
absorb  going  out  through  a  hole  we'd 
knocked  in  the  roof. 


BETSY  TAKES  A  SHOT  OF  "HOOCH":  JACK  ON  EXTREME  RIGHT 
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Here,  on  our  fourth  morning,  is 
where  we  introduce  Jack  the  second. 
As  we  came  up  the  river  in  the  Kyak 
we  passed  a  Thhnket  (Siwash)  village. 
One  of  the'^most  f  amous  of  this  tribe 
for  intelligence  and  skill  was  Jack  the 
second.  He  was  a  husky  with  a  mas- 
sive wolf  head,  broad,  strong  shoul- 
ders and  scarred  from  stem  to  stern 
from  many  battles.  With  wonderful 
guile  Joe  got  him  lured  down  to  our 
boat,  then  still  feeding  him  beef  bones 
got  him  aboard  and  tied  up.  If  Jack 
the  second  possessed  any  bump  of 
emotion  or  gratitude  he  carefully  con- 
cealed it.  Perhaps  the  only  appeal  to 
his  heart  in  past  sleighing  days  had 
been  along  the  lines  of  a  Winchester 
barrel  or  a  dog  whip  handle.  He  was 
our  mascot  and  was  to  bring  pot  shots 
right  up  to  our  door-yard.  Being  now 
in  the  game  country  it  was  "up  to 
him." 

Bright  and  early  next  morning  we 
sped  around  the  lake  lying  at  our  door, 
to  get  a  bear  we'd  seen  at  breakfast 
time  feeding  on  the  hillside.  Joe  and 
Jack  the  second  went  to  the  left  while 
Jack  and  I  climbed  to  the  right  and 
centre.  No  sooner  had  Joe  with  toil- 
ing hands  and  feet  reached  the 
mountain  top  than  he  heard  the  joy- 
ful tones  of  Jack  the  second  mega- 
phoning across  a  valley  that  he  had  a 
hot  scent  of  real  game  and  to  come 
quick.  Joe  volplaned  down  a  steep 
snow-bank  to  the  valley,  then  tore  up 
the  mountain  side  again,  guided  by 
the  deep  bass  tones  of  our  mighty 
hunter  mascot  he  gaspingly  reached 
a  vantage  point  and  saw  to  his 
speechless  delight  (no  mere  words  can 
equal  the  occasion)  the  noble  husky 
gaily  towing  a  fat,  yellow  porcupine 
down  a  snow  slope,  by  the  nose. 
Jack  and  I  concluded  there  had  been 
a  second  eruption  from  the  amount  of 
sulphur  that  was  wafted  to  us  from 
Joe's  direction.  Keeping  a  centre  Hne 
of  travel  around  the  mountain  side  I 
soon  heard  the  cry  of  a  cub  at  play. 
Hurrying  forward  to  a  canyon  edge  I 
could  see  what  looked  like  a  two  year 
old  bear  up  a  tree  across  the  gulf. 
With  rifle  sighted  at  three  hundred 
yards  the  second  shot  brought  him 
down.  Then  it  was  shde,  claw,  and 
cling  to  get  around  for  the  snow  was 
soft  and  there  was  no  vegetation  in 


sight  yet.  Hearing  the  shooting  along 
came  the  other  two  boys  and  the 
much  "blessed"  dog.  We  found  a 
large  cub  dead  under  the  tree  and  a 
live  one  still  up  in  the  tree.  The  ball 
opened  by  Jack  trying,  as  he  clung  to 
the '  tree  trunk,  to  lasso  the  lively 
specimen  he  had  already  named 
"Betsy."  She  had  backed  up  to  the 
tree  top  and  with  murderous  looks  in- 
vited Jack  to  come  within  reach  of  her 
lightning  sweep.  Several  times  as  he 
closed  in,  trying  to  get  the  loop  over 
her  head,  she  just  missed  his  bald  head. 
To  our  tearful  protests — -for  we  had 
laughed  until  we  cried — he  would 
only  say: 

"By  gum,  she'll  get  my  bean  yet." 

Every  time  he  reached  the  fatal 
noose  up  she  growled  viciously  at  his 
bald  pate.    At  last  we  got  him  a 


JACK  AND  BETSY  HOLD  A  SEANCE  IN 
THE  TREETOP 


forked  stick  and  he  succeeded,  for, 
as  soon  as  she  felt  the  pull  she  chewed 
atlthe  rope,  not  trying  to  release  the 
noose.  Jack  then  dropped  her  down 
the  tree.  Unknown  to  us  a  silent  but 
mighty  interested  spectator  had  been 
watching  events,  and  as  soon  as  claw- 
ing, squirming,  protesting  Betsy  had 
been  lowered  enough  Jack  the  second 
shot  out  like  a  hungry  wolf  and 
seized  her  tender  flank,  tearing  the 
skin.  With  a  wild  howl  I  hit  him  with 
the  butt  of  my  rifle,  my  feet  slipped 
and  then  Jack's  turn  came.  He  nearly 
fell  out  of  the  tree,  for  between 
vaporized  EngUsh,  husky  howls  and 
bear  cusses  it  sounded  Uke  an  I.  W.  W. 
convention.  Soon  we  had  Betsy 
muzzled  and  trussed,  then  with  one 
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bruin  under  his  arm  and  the  other 
over  his  shoulder  Jack  mushed  off  to 
camp.  We  could  trace  him  down  the 
mountain  side,  through  the  timber,  by 
the  mufHed,  outraged  growls  that 
came  floating  up  to  us  and  could  hear 
good  old  Jack's  reassuring  and  tender 
tones,  "Now  Betsy,  don't  be  cross. 
I  never  saw  you  so  peevish  before." 

That  afternoon  we  crossed  the 
Divide  once  more,  a  nasty  biting  acid 
rain  biting  into  our  necks,  faces  and 
hands.  We  saw  patches  of  rose  snow 
caused,  some  claim  by  countless  bil- 
lions of  red  insects  that  actually,  by 
their  numbers,  give  to  the  snow  this 
pink  rose  shade. 


MRS.  MORRISON  AND  HER  FOUR  HOURS' 
CATCH  IN  ALASKA  STREAMS 


We  looked  into  an  empty  cabin  on 
the  lake  shore.  Its  owner  was  a  gifted 


young  artist  who  had  painted  some 
fme  Arctic  scenes.  One  was  still  on 
the  wall  so  I  took  it  as  a  souvenir.  It 
depicted  the  mid  winter  sun  just 
rising  for  its  brief  moment.  Angry 
red  rays  shot  across  the  snowy  waste 
of  a  frozen  sea  whi'e  in  the  back- 
ground loomed  mountains  like  sen- 
tinels in  white.  The  artist  however 
had  dwelt  too  long  in  these  "waste 
silences"  and  had  been  taken  "out- 
side" as  they  term  it  in  Alaska,  to 
an  asylum. 

What  tales  Alaska's  silent  places 
could  tell  of  those  who,  like  wounded 
deer,  have  crept  into  these  thickets 
of  obhvion,  asking  only  that  they  be 
forgotten.  What  a  strange  thing  the 
human  heart  is! 

As  we  neared  our  home  camp  I 
photographed  some  peeved  porcu- 
pines, one  backed  up  a  small  pine,  I 
shoved  the  camera  within  three  feet 
of  his  retrousse,  haughty  smeller 
causing  him  to  promise  what  his 
"big  brother"  would  do  to  me 
"some  day." 

Betsy's  wound  was  sewed  up  ihat 
night,  linen  thread  and  carbohc  being 
her  first  insight  into  surgery  as  it  is 
practiced  in  Alaska.  After  she  had 
Jack  battle-scarred  on  hands  and 
arms,  much  hke  Jack  the  second,  she 
learned  to  drink  balanced  on  a  stump. 
With  a  can  of  Carnation  (the  Alaska 
cow)  she  would  gurgle  wth  joy 
until  it  was  empty  and  all  the  outside 
had  been  licked  clean. 

We  returned  to  town  the  next  day 
to  find  amateur  scientists  gathering 
pumice  and  acid  rain  and  all  the 
world  talking  of  how  "Old  Katmai'* 
had  gone  on  a  "bust"  having  ap- 
parently absorbed  too  much  Alaska 
hooch. 


SAFETY  FIRST 


Your  greatest  danger  going  deer  hunting  is 
that  you  may  shoot  some  fellow  human. 
Whether  you  get  caught  at  it  or  not,  it  will  let 
you  in  for  a  life-time  of  remorse.  If  you  do  get 
caught,  your  victim's  pals  may  either  hand  you 
what  you  handed  him  or  bring  you  to  trial  for 
manslaughter. 

You  can  avoid  this  danger  entirely  if  you 
will  just  remember  that  you  can't  hit  what  you 
can't  see.  It's  only  the  bar  room  woodsman, 
who  never  stepped  off  the  tote  road,  who  can 
get  'em  by  shooting  at  a  noise  or  movement 


in  the  brush. 

You  must  see  your  game  first — and  if  you 
see  it  well  enough  to  take  a  decent  aim,  you 
will  see  it  clearly  enough  to  know  what  it  is. 

No  use  worrying  about  the  other  fellow 
shooting  you  for  a  deer.  Beyond  wearing  red 
clothing,  you  can  do  little  to  keep  him  from 
doing  it. 

You  worry  about  shooting  the  other  fellow. 
That  puts  it  up  to  him  to  be  careful  how  he 
slings  lead  in  your  direction. 


SILVER  TROUT  CAUGHT  ON  THE  OUTING 


FIFTH  ANNUAL  TRIP  OF  THE  BELLEVUE 
FISHING  CLUB  TO  LITTLE  RIVER, 

B  C. 

C.  H.  Deutschman 


FOR  ""some  [time  I  bad  been  waiting  for  a 
letter  from  a  friend  who  lives  at  Sica- 
mous  Junction  on  the  shores  of  Shuswap 
Lake  to  come  down  for  a  few  days*  fishing. 
This  beautiful  lake  has  a  shore  line  of  over  six 
hundred  miles  and  one  is  always  sure  of  a  good 
catch,  providing  there  are  not  too  many  flying 
ants  on  the  water.  As  a  rule  there  are  three 
flights  of  ants  each  spring  and  last  spring  the 
flight  was  greater  than  ever.  At  last  the  long 
looked  for  letter  came  to  hand  and  in  a  couple 
of  days  I  was  on  my  way  down  to  Sicanious 
anxious  to  try  out  the  two  new  rods  I  had  just 
purchased.  I  reached  Sicamous  at  7.30  p.m. 
and  stepping  off  the  train  was  greeted  by  the 
proprietor  of  the  Hotel  Bellevue,  at  which  I 
was  going  to  stay. 

"You  are  just  in  time"  he  exclaimed,  when 
I  told  him  I  had  come  down  to  fish  for  a  few 
days. 

*'I  am  taking  out  a  party  of  the  boys  on  a 
fishing  trip  to  Little  River  and  would  like  to 
have  you  come  along.  We  will  be  gone  a 
week.  This  will  make  our  fifth  annual  trip  to 
Little  River.   We  always  get  lots  of  fish." 

"A  week?"  I  muttered.  "I  ought  to  be  back 
on  the  job  in  three  days.  I  don't  see  how  I  can 
stay  away  so  long." 

"Never  mind  what  you  ought  to  do.  You 
know  what  we  ought  to  do  and  what  we  do 
do." 

"NufF  sed.  I'll  go  if  we  never  come  back," 
I  assured  him,  "I  will  be  pleased  to  go." 


A  trip  down  the  lake,  forty-one  miles  in  a 
thirty-five  foot  motor  boat,  and  the  pick  of 
the  fishing  grounds  on  the  lake  sounded  good 
to  me. 

That  evening  I  met  the  rest  of  the  party 
who  were  to  be  with  us  on  the  trip.  Most  of 
them  were  strangers  to  me  but  as  fine  a  lot  of 
fellows  as  one  would  wish  to  meet. 

The  next  morning  we  hustled  around  and 
by  Q  o'clock  had  all  our  paraphernalia  aboard. 
Suddenly  the  Captain  said: 

"Where  is  Mc— ?" 

Nobody  seemed  to  know  but  just  then  we 
saw  the  strayed  one  emerging  from  the  door 
of  the  hotel  with  a  box  on  his  shoulder.  Until 
he  came  close  enough  for  us  to  read  what  was 
printed  on  the  box  we  wondered  greatly  what 
could  be  in  it.  On  seeing  the  label,  however, 
all  smiled  and  willing  hands  helped  him  to  lift 
the  box  on  board. 

Immediately  we  were  off  down  the  lake. 
We  had  loaded  three-row  boats  on  the  top 
deck  and  until  11.30  everything  went  fine. 
Then  the  Captain  came  up  from  the  cabin 
and  said  that  the  boat  was  making  water  fast 
on  account  of  the  extra  weight  of  the  boats 
and  that  we  had  better  run  ashore,  have  lunch 
and  take  down  the  boats  and  tow  them  the  rest 
of  the  way.  As  soon  as  we  had  the  water 
pumped  out  of  the  hold  we  started  and  at 
4.30  reached  the  old  camping  ground  to  find  a 
bar  had  formed  near  the  shore  and  the  water 
was  too  shallow  for  us  to  land  so  we  crossed 
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the  river  and  made  a  landing  on  an  Indian 
Reservation.  We  had  some  trouble  to  find 
enough  firewood  but  in  the  course  of  our  ex- 
plorations came  upon  a  nice  garden  of  rad- 
ishes, onions  and  lettuce  and  not  seeing  any- 
body around  helped  ourselves  to  some  of 
them.  While  eating  supper  we  heard  voices 
and  pretty  soon  three  squaws  hove  in  sight 
and  stood  looking  at  us  for  some  time.  We 
scented  trouble  and  tried  to  get  Mc — to  go  up 
and  present  them  with  a  couple  of  cans  of 
beans  and  corn,  but  he  wouldn't  be  persuaded. 
He  pleaded  he  couldn't  talk  Siwash.  Pre- 
sently the  youngest  squaw  was  seen  approach- 
ing with  a  piece  of  paper  in  her  hand  and  we 
made  up  our  minds  that  we  were  "in  for  it." 
She  kept  her  eyes  on  the  ground  until  she  was 
quite  close  to  us,  then  looking  us  all  over 
handed  me  the  note — no  doubt  I  was  the 
easiest  looking  to  her,  of  the  bunch — and 
when  I  took  it  she  promptly  beat  it.  The 
writing  was  surprisingly  good.  It  read: 
"We  don't  want  the  white  people  to  camp  in 
our  ranch.  Lots  of  white  people  taking  some 
of  our  plant.  If  you  want  camp  you  go  other 
side  right  away"  Each  one  advised  the  other 
to  go  up  and  have  a  talk  with  the  squaws  and 
see  if  we  could  not  square  the  trouble  with 
them.  We  were  on  an  Indian  Reservation,  it 
seemed,  and  had  to  be  careful.  Con  said  if  I 
would  go  with  him  he  would  see  what  could  be 
done.  When  we  got  there  we  found  them  busy 
weeding  in  the  garden  and  they  did  not 
look  up  until  Con  asked,  "Did  you  send  me  a 
note?"  Then  one  of  the  squaws  rose  up  and 
rolled  up  the  whites  of  her  eyes  and  said 
"Yes",  about  as  loudly  as  she  could.  When  I 
saw  the  expression  on  her  face  I  ducked  be- 
hind Con  saying: 

"Go  ahead.  You're  doing  fine;  don't  be 
scared  of  her."  ( I  was  and  didn't  want  the 
spokesman  of  the  party  to  get  cold  feet). 
We  explained  to  her — that  is  Con  did — that 
we  couldn't  land  on  the  other  side  on  account 
of  a  bar  having  formed  there  since  the  pre- 
vious season.  When  w^e  got  back  to  the  camp 
we  told  the  boys  how  things  were  and  one  of 


them  who  could  talk  Siwash  went  up  and  gave 
the  squaw  a  dollar  bill  which  helped  some. 
The  fierce  look  assumed  by  the  squaw  was 
very  amusing  and  some  of  us  could  not  refrain 
from  laughing.  Every  once  in  a  while  the 
squaw  would  look  at  the  bunch  and  ask: 

"What  you  laugh  for,  hay?" 

The  boys  told  her  to  send  her  buck  down  to 
our  camp  when  he  came  home.  At  the  time 
he  was  out  hunting  bear. 

After  an  early  supper  we  got  into  the  row- 
boats  and  had  a  try  at  the  trout  and  in  a  short 
while  succeeded  in  landing  two  lar^e  silver 
trout  and  a  big  squaw  fish.  That  night  the 
Indian  came  down  to  our  camp  and  told  us  we 
could  stay  as  long  as  we  liked,  advising  us  not 
to  pay  any  attention  to  the  squaws  as  they 
"were  always  kicking  about  something."  The 
Indian  had  with  him  a  couple  of  bear 
skins  of  which  he  was  anxious  to  get  rid,  so 
one  of  the  boys  bought  them  which  made  us 
solid  with  Mr.  Indian. 

The  next  morning  the  sun  came  out  and  it 
looked  as  thouglR  we  might  be  going  to  have  a 
fine  day,  but  in  a  couple  of  hours  it  started  to 
rain  and  kept  it  up  almost  continually  for 
three  days.  We  had  about  seventy-five 
pounds  of  trout  salted  down  by  this  time.  The 
following  day,  Sunday,  just  as  we  were  about 
to  do  justice  to  the  bacon  and  beans  a  launch 
hove  in  sight  and  landed  close  to  us.  It 
proved  to  be  an  excursion  party  with  about 
thirty  women  and  children  comprising  it. 
As  soon  as  we  were  through  with  the  beans 
we  hustled  everything  aboard  and  pulled  out 
for  a  creek  about  ten  miles  up  the  river  where 
we  expected  to  do  some  fly  fishing.  Just  as 
we  kad  got  nicely  started  to  fish  the  wind  came 
up  so  strongly  that  we  were  compelled  to  quit 
fishing  for  the  day.  The  next  day  we  tried  a 
bay  where  we  had  always  had  good  luck,  but 
af  ter  fishing  a  couple  of  hours  and  only  catch- 
ing one  trout  we  gave  it  up  and  started  for 
home,  arriving  shortly  before  5  p.m.  well 
satisfied  with  the  fun  we  had  had  on  our 
outing. 


MAKING  THE  DESERT  BLOSSOM 


All  of  us  remember  seeing  pictures  of  the 
desert  of  the  Landes  in  France,  with  the  sand 
dunes  interspersed  with  marshes  and  shep- 
herds going  about  on  stilts.  Landes  still  exists 
but  through  the  energy  of  the  French  forest 
ser\dce  the  desert  has  been  abolished  and  the 
district  turned  into  a  productive  part  of 
France.  Though  Mr.  B..  H.  Campbell, 
Dominion  Director  of  Forestry,  was  not  able 
to  complete  his  projected  tour  of  European 
forests,  he  was  able  to  visit  southwestern 
France  to  see  the  district  of  the  Landes. 
The  country  a  century  ago  consisted  of  sand 
dunes  for  a  long  distance  back  from  the  sea 
with  marshes  lying  between  the  dunes. 
Seventy-five  years  ago  the  French  Govern- 
ment began  to  reforest  this  district.  To-day  it 
is  covered  with  timber  in  all  stages  of  growth, 
and  while  it  was  originally  planted,  reforesta- 
tion^is'now[secured  by  natural  regeneration  by 


following  good  cutting  methods.  The  expos* 
ure  to  wind  is  too  great  to  permit  the  growth 
of  trees  on  the  dune  nearest  the  sea  and  this 
is  covered  with  beach  grass  to  hold  the  sand. 
The  next  row  of  dunes  is  covered  with  trees 
stunted  and  bent  inland  by  the  wind,  but  in- 
land from  that  good  straight  timber  is  grown. 
The  outer  dunes  are  never  deforested  but  in- 
land clean  cutting  is  practised.  The  prevail- 
ing tree  is  the  maritime  pine.  The  fixing  of  the 
sands  has  allowed  agriculture  to  be  carried  on 
where  previously  it  was  impossible.  As  an 
evidence  of  increased  prosperity  caused  by  the 
foresting  of  the  country  Mr.  Campbell  noted 
one  parish,  among  others  which  before  plant- 
ing began  had  a  population  of  1,600  and  which 
now  has  a  population  of  14,000.  The  pic- 
turesque shepherds  on  stilts  have  disappeared, 
but  forests  and  prosperity  have  come  in  their 
place. 


COMMENTS  ON  FUR  FARMING 


R.  B.  and  L.  V.  Croft,  B.  A.,  M.  D. 


<<  m  fur  farm"  continues  Thiessen  "is  more 
IX  hazardous  as  a  speculation  than  a  gold 
^  mine  being  developed  with  no  pay  dirt 
in  sight;  than  a  rubber  plantation  in  Mexico 
owned  on  shares;  than  an  oil  well  which  is 
being  sunk.  It  matters  not  which  animal  is 
being  used  for  breeding  purposes — the  rare 
black  fox  or  the  humble  skunk.  The  results 
are  usually  the  same,  as  far  as  supplying  the 
market  with  furs." 

Fox  Bait  for  Coaxing  Cash  is  a  heading  of 
warning  to  farmers  considering  investment  in 

foxes.   "A  passing  speculative  mania"  

"once  it  was  a  Klondyke,  again  in  the  rubber 
shares,  again  Cobalt  and  then — then  do  you 
remember  the  Belgian  Hare  craze  in  America, 
and  the  tulip  craze  in  Europe?"  writes  Robson 
Black  in  a  small  article  in  the  Canadian 
Countryman.  The  tide  of  the  fox  boom  is 
receding.  In  Mr.  Black's  words,  "the  result 
as  one  might  surmise  has  been  the  temporary 
overshadowing  of  agriculture  as  the  basic 
industry  of  the  Island  and  the  letting  loose  of 
a  new  and  baneful  discontent  shared  deeply 
by  children  and  adults  in  their  vision  of  easy 
riches."  It  is  the  old  story  retold  of  the 
South  Sea  Bubble,  of  our  own  Canadian 
booms  of  no  mean  order — Winnipeg  boom. 
Cobalt  boom,  real  estate  promotion,  Calgary 
oil  rush,  jolly-companions'  boom — the  vultures 
and  their  prey.  Legislation  to  insist  for  the 
good  name  of  Canadian  securities  is  neces- 
sary to  retain  our  ideals  of  fair  play.  "Ameri- 
cans love  to  be  fooled  and  pay  dearly  for  it", 
but  the  worm  has  turned  and  we  find  in 
U.  S.  A.  a  war  on  boosters  being  waged  to  its 
eternal  credit  as  the  upholder  of  the  "square 
deal." 

The  X.  Y.  Z.  was  .acclaimed  a  discovery  of 
great  importance;  a  secretive  attitude  was  as- 
sumed. "Silence  is  golden,  speech  is  silver" 
was  never  more  truth  than  here  expressed. 
The  mantle  fell  on  Charles  Dalton.  In  a  little 
after  dinner  speech  in  Boston,  he  smilingly  but 
modestly  likened  himself  to  Dr.  Friedman,  the 
man  of  the  hour  at  that  time.  Dr.  Fried- 
man's strain  of  T.  B.  C.  bacilli  was  accepted 
by  a  monopolistic  concern  to  be  the  only,  only, 
if  passed  through  turtles  the  serum  of  which 
was  a  sure  cure  for  consumption.  A  mighty 
motive,  the  saving  of  human  life;  but  a 
mightier  propulsion  to  a  corner  for  emptying 
the  pockets  of  the  crowd  could  never  have 
been  conceived.  Dalton's  was  however  the 
giving  to  the  world  of  a  strain  of  correct  foxes 
which  would  supply  the  concise  conventional 
class  of  fine  furs.  In  his  own  words  "The 
Black  fox  is  distinguished  from  others  by  the 
total  absence  of  white  and  silver  hairs,  except 
on  the  tip  of  the  tail.  The  hairs  are  three 
inches  long.  In  the  Black  fox  each  individual 
hair  has  a  blue  section  one  and  a  half  inches 
long  next  to  the  body  and  the  rest  of  the  hair 
is  black.  In  the  Silver  Fox  each  individual 
hair  is  made  up  of  the  following — starting  with 
the  body — blue  for  one  and  a  half  inches,  black 


one  half  inch,  white  one  half  inch,  black  one 
half  inch."  The  government  sedulously  in- 
vestigated the  Friedman  cure  to  the  utter 
discomfiture  of  the  German  in  that  his  tuber- 
culin was  no  better  than  others  on  the  market. 
It  has  been  claimed  that  the  Silver  foxes  of 
Prince  Edward  Island  having  been  isolated  so 
long  are  a  distinct  species.  Breeders  in  some 
of  the  other  provinces  are  equally  insistent  in 
the  purity  of  their  strain  of  foxes.  Can  it  be 
possible  that  "  Mr.  Dalton  fortuitously  has 
reared  the  only,  only,  hybrids  of  North 
America? 

With  the  floating  of  companies  with  water- 
ed stock,  with  grants  to  influential  men  for  a 
signature,  to  brokers  and  sub  agents  for  com- 
missions, to  friends  for  slight  obligations, 
capitilization  soon  reached  the  millions  with 
possibly  three  to  four  hundred  corporations  in 
the  Maritime  provinces  and  nearly  fifty  million 
on  paper  certificates.  "Prospective  wealth 
vanishes  under  conditions  of  reaction.  Specu- 
lators are  somewhat  like  the  Indian  jugglers, 
who  are  able  to  gather  the  crowd  around 
them  and  by  means  of  a  sort  of  hypnotism 
make  them  see  a  tree  grow  into  a  big  tree.  He 
then  produces  a  monkey  which  climbs  up  to 
the  top  and  pulls  the  tree  up  after  him.  To  be 
successful  in  the  profession  one  must  sell  the 
tree  before  the  monkey  pulls  it  up."  A  tirade 
on  wild  catting  would  be  in  order,  when  the 
cat  o'nine  tails  is  prohibited,  applying  to  all 
ventures  of  this  kind  now  so  common  in 
Canada.  Illgotten  gains  exist  in  all  business 
as  dirty  morally  as  the  chicken  feed  secured 
by  pickpockets.  A  compensation  for  these 
gentlemen  is  jail. 

To  give  an  extract,  to  show  this  to  be  no 
phantasy  in  the  fox  business,  "One  knocker 
uses  the  name  of  Dalton  to  advertise  their 
company  fifty-eight  times.  Again  th^  com- 
pany that  obliterated  the  name  of  Dalton 
from  the  sales  sheet  would  knock  anything 
with  the  name  of  "Dalton"  in  it,  but  stiU 
when  they  wish  to  sell  shares  to  the  public 
what  they  could  have  borrowed  they  take  in- 
stead and  so  it  goes,  everything  pointing  to  the 
fact  that  "The  Great  Old  Company"  is  the 
king  pin  of  them  afl,  and  I  ask  in  future  that 
every  person  when  they  wish  to  use  the  name 
of  this  company  do  so  decently  and  they  will 
not  have  any  knock  coming  from  me." 

This  flimflamming  dealing  in  futures  is  no 
national  secret  but  international  knowledge. 

The  Russian  commissioner  says  "At  the 
present  time  the  Canadian  Silver  Fox  In- 
dustry is  of  a  monopolistic  character  and 
speculative.  The  prices  of  breeders  are  there- 
fore on  an  extremely  high  level.  With  the 
developing  of  fox-farming  the  prices  of  silver 
fox  furs  and  breeders  must  go  down  but  the 
decline  owing  to  the  shortage  of  supply  of 
valuable  furs  in  the  market  and  the  increasing 
difficulty  of  catching  them  cannot  reach  such 
an  extent  as  to  make  fox-farming  unprofit- 
able." 
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There  is  no  secret  in  the  breeding  of  foxes. 
There  is  no  one  certain  method.  That  all  the 
fox  alphabet  was  not  known  is  shown  by  the 
securing  of  pledges  from  the  government  to 
foster  the  industry.  At  least  etc.  to  be  inter- 
preted et  cetera — so  forth  and  so  on — remains 
unsounded.  Surely  with  all  the  capital  above 
foxes  and  pens  they  could  save  troubling  the 
government  and  utilize  a  small  fraction  for 
experiments,  expert  research  and  adver- 
tisement. The  mortality  of  young  in  the 
ranches  was  so  great  that  pathologists,  labora- 
tories, education,  trained  expert  keepers  and 
veterinaries  are  suggested  to  be  granted.  The 
best  means  discovered  and  scientifically 
known  are  necessary  with  a  future  uncertain. 
Without  the  last  word  of  authority,  ttie  de- 
finite results  of  fair  experimentation,  this  and 
these  imitating  companies  have  taken  the  re- 
sponsibility of  much  of  other  people's  treas- 
ures. 

There  is  no  intention  at  the  present  time 
to  produce  pelts  to  pay  dividends,  only  to 
continue  stocking  up  other  companies  with 
breeders  to  infinity;  gradually  they  admit  the 
business  will  come  to  a  pelt  basis.  They  will 
then  supply  the  major  part  of  the  world's  open 
market  for  furs.  So  now  they  assure  us  that 
their  name  is  not  fox-farm  but  fur-farm. 

Legion  will  be  the  number  to  expect  from  this 
source.  The  wild  has  not  yet  altogether 
given  up  its  toll.  Conserving  methods  may 
prolong  the  supply  of  some  species.  A  com- 
pany does  pot  divide  saleable  goods  from  un- 
saleable. Private  ranches  untold  continually 
will,  if  the  reward  is  high  enough,  flutter  at 
least  for  some  time.  The  farmer  may  be  in- 
cited to  assume  the  role  of  fur-rancher  along 
with  his  other  many  interests  on  a  very  odue, 
stable  and  pelt  basis.  These  practical  men 
and  women  if  the  trend  of  thought  in  the 
consensus  of  opinion  of  the  authorities  quoted, 
is  correct,  will  be  the  ultimate  source  from 
which  the  demand  for  fine  furs  will  be  met,  to 
reciprocate  and  not  compete  with  the  trapper 
in  the  open  market. 

I  'To  orient  this  somewhat  expansive  dis- 
cussion made  to  uphold  fur  farming,  this  re- 


sume is  in  order  on  account  of  the  tendency 
of  the  business  to  a  harvest  of  gold,  reaped 
by  some  few  irresponsibles  on  the  sale  of 
watered  stock  and  breeders  at  extortionate 
prices;  to  repair  the  injury  done  by  Thiessen 
who  is  not  alone  in  the  attacks  on  this  "new 
bait";  to  attempt  to  draw  in  a  fair  per- 
spective the  trend  in  which  this  youthful  in- 
dustry will  or  should  be  bent  to  bear  just 
fruits — fine  furs;  to  dissipate  any  idea  of  com- 
petition that  may  be  prevalent  with  trappers, 
hunters,  and  traders  but  rather  by  a  reciprocal 
union  to  increase  the  supply  to  meet  the  de- 
mand. 

The  aim  should  be  both  a  conserving  and 
bettering  of  animals  necessary  to  give  yearly 
incomes  by  sale  of  pelts.  A  greater  number, 
added  quality  and  more  profits  will  increase 
as  time  goes  on  in  a  more  gradual,  sane,  un- 
hurried manner.  The  ultimate  effort  should 
be  to  disillusion  the  "get  rich  rich  quick"  by  a 
conception  of  fair  play,  and  acting  the 
"square  deal."  Confidence  will  return.  The 
fur  trade  will  evolve  as  never  before  untold 
treasures  to  the  vaults  of  an  ideally  located 
territory,  with  such  men  in  control  as  even  now 
exist  in  its  boundaries.  One  million  farms 
are  occupied  in  this  sparsely  settled  country. 
There  are  waste,  scraps,  and  pests  present  on 
each  farm  with  additions  from  adjoining  cities, 
towns  and  villages;  some  of  these  could  be 
properly  picserved  for  days  when  food  would 
be  slack.  A  boy,  a  woman,  the  old  man,  the 
busiest  person  in  30  minutes  each  day,  could 
attend  to  a  few  pair  of  foxes,  some  marten  or 
fisher,  a  skunkery,  a  minkery  or  a  coonery. 
Aside  from  the  interest  created,  the  economiz- 
ing of  waste  to  a  useful  and  valuable  product 
is  no  delusion.  The  government  might  more 
effectively  return  to  this  propaganda,  as  also 
expressed  in  many  reports  and  extend  their 
efforts  to  training  the  public  generally  in 
suitable  ways  and  means — a  new  side  to 
agriculture. 

"A  child  is  born  now  take  the  germ  and  makeit, 
A  bud  of  mortal  beauty,  let  the  dews 
Of  knowledge  and  the  light  of  virtue  wake  it. 
In  richest  fragrance  and  in  purest  lines." 


A  SUCCESSFUL  PAIR  OF  BREEDERS  IN  A 
VERY  CONFINED  SPACE 


GAME  CONDITIONS  IN  THE  PEACE 
RIVER  COUNTRY 

Fred'k  K.  Vreeland 


THE  writer's  fcorrespondence  with  you 
regarding  the  Waterton  Lakes  Park  and 
other  matters  has  disclosed  such  a 
genuine  interest  in  conservation  on  your  part 
that  I  venture  to  call  your  attention  to  an 
article  appearing  in  your  December  issue 
which  strikes  me  as  being  unfortunate.  It  is 
entitled  "Game  in  the  Peace  River  country 
ur.limHed"  ( italics  mine ). 

I  do  not  know  to  what  particular  section  of 
the  Peace  River  country  your  correspondent 
refers,  but  after  a  fourteen  hundred  mile 
journey  by  canoe  and  pack  train,  largely  in 
the  Peace  River  country,  I  am  unable  to  re- 
call any  section  which  could  properly  be  so 
described.  On  the  contrary,  I  was  greatly 
disappointed  in  the  scarcity  of  game  in  many 
sections  and  I  am  afraid  your  correspondent 
has  allowed  his  enthusiasm  to  get  the  better 
of  him,  particularly  in  his  statement  "through- 
out the  timbered  portions  of  the  whole  country 
moose,  deer,  bear  and  antelope  roam  the 
woods  and  are  so  numerous  and  almost  tame 
in  certain  places  that  it  will  not  tax  the 
marksmanship  of  anyone  who  has  learned  to 
handle  a  rifle  to  provide  all  the  meat  required 
for  the  table." 

Ignoring  his  statement  about  antelope 
roaming  the  woods  as  a  probable  slip  of  the 
pen,  I  must  protest  against  the  exploiting  of 
the  Peace  River  country  or  any  other  region 
that  is  being  settled  as  a  section  in  which  an 
unlimited  supply  of  game  is  available  for 
meat.  This  day  unfortunately  is  long  past, 
and  the  sections  where  wild  game  is  a  legiti- 
mate article  of  food  are  few  and  fast  diminish- 
ing. 

My  observations  in  the  Peace  River  dis- 
trict, made  in  the  interests  of  the  U.  S. 
Biological  Survey,  have  convinced  me  that  the 
game  in  that  section  has  already  been  sadly 
depleted  and  if  more  stringent  protective 
measures  are  not  put  in  force  the  tide  of 
settlement  will  soon  wipe  out  the  game 
altogether  in  many  sections.  The  law  per- 
mitting the  killing  for  food  at  any  time  north 
of  the  55th  parallel  was  necessary  and  de- 
sirable at  one  time,  but  it  now  requires  re- 
vision in  view  of  ttie  increasing  population. 
The  facts  as  I  see  them  are  as  follows: 
Elk,  which  were  formerly  numerous  in 
parts  of  the  Peace  River  country,  are  now 
extinct. 

The  mountain  caribou  was  formerly  abund- 
ant throughout  the  mountain  regions.  In 
many  of  the  more  accessible  sections  that  we 
visited  we  found  many  deeply  worn  trails, 
but  very  few  fresh  tracks  and  in  some  sections 
none  at  all. 

"  The  moose  in  many  sections  have  been  re- 
duced so  seriously  that  the  Indians,  who  rely 
On  them  for  food,  are  suffering  severely.  I 
knew  one  band  of  Indians  to  travel  two 
hundred  miles  from  their  camp  on  the  Peace 
River^to  hunt  mouse. 


The  antelope  are  making  their  last  stand  on 
the  plains  of  Southern  Alberta.  They  are 
practically  extinct  in  the  United  States  except 
m  sections  where  they  are  absolutely  pro- 
tected and  they  are  fast  disappearing  in 
Canada. 

Your  correspondent's  statement  that  fur- 
bearing  animals  are  increasing  may  be  true 
in  certain  restricted  areas  and  for  certain 
protected  species,  but  taken  in  general  over 
the  Peace  River  country  the  reverse  is  true. 
The  reports  of  the  trading  companies  which  I 
have  examined  show  a  steady  decrease  in  the 
catch  of  most  of  the  species,  notwithstanding 
the  great  demand  for  fur  in  recent  years. 
The  catch  of  certain  species  like  muskrat  has 
increased,  because  the  scarcity  of  other  furs 
has  made  it  necessary  to  catch  these  species 
which  were  formerly  not  bothered  with. 

I  say  this  not  with  any  desire  to  discredit 
the  Canadian  Northwest  as  a  game  country. 
On  the  contrary,  it  is  far  and  away  the  best 
game  country  remaining  on  the  North 
American  Continent,  outside  of  Alaska. 
This  is  the  very  reason  why  the  Camp  Fire 
Club  of  America  earnestly  hopes  to  see  such 
protective  measures  enacted  as  will  permit  the 
survival  of  the  wild  life  in  this  section  where 
the  much  persecuted  creatures  are  making 
their  last  stand  for  existence. 

The  enthusiasm  of  your  correspondent  re- 
garding the  "unlimited  supply  of  game"  is  not 
at  all  unique, — in  fact  it  is  just  a  repetition  of 
what  we  have  seen  in  other  sections  through- 
out the  United  States  and  Canada.  In  some 
sections  game  has  been  reported  as  "increas- 
ing" by  enthusiasts  up  to  the  time  when  it 
became  practically  extinct. 

Such  optimistic  reports  do  great  harm  in 
encouraging  people  to  think  that  tney  can 
"live  off  the  country,"  and  that  they  are 
justified  in  killing  without  restriction.  This 
is  the  universal  danger  in  newly  developed 
sections  like  the  Peace  River  country;  the 
enthusiastic  settlers  do  not  wake  up  to  the 
fact  that  their  wild  life  is  being  exterminated 
until  it  is  too  late.  The  Peace  River  country 
is  booming,  throngs  of  people  are  flocking  into 
it,  and  many  a  poor  settler  who  expects  to  live 
by  his  gun  and  nis  traps  will  be  terribly  disap- 
pointed. The  Indians  are  gradually  being 
forced  to  give  up  their  living  by  tne  hunt  and 
"take  treaty."  When  an  Indian  fails,  what 
can  a  white  man  expect? 

We  earnestly  nope  that  you  will  sound  a 
warning  in  your  columns  so  that  settlers  will 
noc  be  mic^led,  and  that  the  remnant  of  wild 
life  in  Northwestern  Canada  will  be  saved  and 
protected,  and  not  rutiilessly  destroyed. 

The  Camp  Fire  Club  has  noted  with  great 
gratification  the  broad-minded  spirit  of  con- 
servation on  the  part  of  Canadian  officials. 
If  this  spirit  were  shared  by  the  individual 
settlers  in  sections  like  the  Peace  River 
country  the  perpetuation  of  Canadian  game 
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woulf"  be  assured;  but  if  the  spirit  of  destruc- 
tion expressed  by  your  correspondent  is 
fostered  it  is  only  a  matter  of  time,  and  a 
relatively  short  time  at  that,  when  the  people 
will  awake  to  the  fact  that  their  wild  life  has 
been  destroyed  forever.  This  has  happened 
in  so  many  sections  of  the  United  States  that 
we  do  not  wish  to  see  our  Canadian  friends 
suffer  the  same  bitter  experience. 


It  is  a  source  of  great  gratification  to  us  to 
note  that  the  enlargement  of  Waterton  Lakes 
Park,  which  your  magazine  has  aided  in  pro- 
moting, is  now  an  accomplished  fact.  We 
trust  that  this  far  sighted  policy  on  the  part 
of  your  government  may  be  properly  ap- 
preciated. 


HOW  WATERS  OF  ONTARIO  ARE  BEINGIRE- 
STOCKED  WITH  GAME  FISH 

Thousands  of  Black  Bass  Fingerlings  were  distributed  last  year 
to  lakes  in  the  Grand  Trunk  Sporting  Territory 


THE  work  of  re-stocking  the  inland  waters 
of  Ontario  with  game  fish  was  carried 
on  with  great  success  during  the  season 
of  1914.  The  lakes  inAlgonquin  Park,  Mus- 
koka,  the  Georgian  Bay,  Kawartha  Lakes, 
and  the  Lake  of  Bays  districts  should,  as  a 
result,  provide,  even  better  sport  than  usual 
during  1915. 

iPtThe  re-stocking  campaign,  which  is  under 
the  direction  of  the  Department  of  Game  and 
Fisheries  for  the  Province,  with  the  co-opera- 
tion of  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway  System,  is 
being  steadily  extended  as  time  goes  on. 
During  the  coming  year  salmon  trout  will  be 
among  the  fish  available  for  re-stocking  pur- 
poses. Hitherto  the  efforts  of  the  Depart- 
ment have  been  largely  restricted  to  the 
hatching  of  black  bass  and  the  distribution  of 
the  fingerling  fish.  A  trout  pond  has  now  been 
constructed  however  at  the  Mount  Pleasant 
Hatchery,  at  Mohawk,  Ont.  and  there  is 
every  prospect  of  there  being  a  fair  supply  of 
trout  for  distribution  next  season.  The 
general  output  of  the  hatchery  has  during  th§ 
past  year  exceeded  that  of  former  years  by 
many  thousands.  The  average  size  of  the 
fingerlings  sent  out  is  about  three  inches  and 
they  have  been  again  transported  successfully. 
The  special  fish  car  is  attached  to  passenger 
trains  for  the  various  points  on  the  Grand 
Trunk  System  and  the  journey  from  hatchery 
to  lake  is  made  in  as  short  a  time  as  possible, 
ensuring  the  fingerlings  being  in  good  condi- 
tions when  released. 

The  Highlands  of  Ontario  are  probably  the 
most  popular  fishing  grounds  on  the  North 
American  Continent.  They  attract  thousands 
of  anglers  to  the  Province  every  year  and  if  the 
waters  are  to  be  protected  from  depletion  it  is 
reco^^nized  that  the  re-stocking  work  must  be 
continued.  The  appropriation  made  by  the 
Provincial  Government  and  the  transporta- 
tion facilities  given  by  the  Grand  Trunk  make 
it  possible  to  re-stock  a  certain  number  of 
lakes  each  season,  thus  guaranteeing  an  ample 
supply  of  parent  stock  for  years  to  come. 
Reports  received  indicate  that  there  is  now 
good  fishing  in  many  places,  where  in  the  past 
anglers  were  meeting  with  little  encourage- 
ment. The  Deputy  Minister  of  Game  and 
Fisheries,  Mr.  A.  Sheriff,  has  received  many 


letters  from  tourists  expressing  their  pleasure 
at  the  sport  enjoyed  in  these  waters. 

To  anglers  mapping  out  their  trips  for  the 
season  of  1915,  the  following  details  of  waters 
re-stocked  during  the  past  few  months  in  the 
territory  served  by  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway, 
will  be  of  interest. 

Where  Deposited  No.  of  Fingerlings. 

Golden  Lake   22.500 

Round  Lake    15.000 

LakeWilno    2.500 

LakePerrigo   5.000 

Goose  Lake   5.000 

(Round  Lake,  Perrigo  Lake  and  Goose 
Lake  are  reached  through  Killaloe  Station 
and  Lakes  Wilno  and  Golden  through  Wilno 
and  Golden  Lake  Stations  respectively,  all 
being  on  the  Ottawa  Division  of  the  G.  T.  R. ) 

Pigeon  and  Sturgeon  Lakes    50.000 

Gannos  Narrows   5.000 

StoneyLake    20.000 

Clear  Lake   10.000 

ScugogLake   10.000 

(These  waters  are  in  the  Kawartha  Lakes 
District. ) 

Cache  Lake   25.000 

Fish  and  Sand  Lakes   5.000 

( Cache  Lake,  Fish  and  Sand  Lakes  are  in 
Algonquin  Park. ) 

Moose  Lake   3.000 

BoyseLake   3.000 

Rib  Lake    4.000 

Long  Lake   10.000 

Kenogami  Lake   10.000 

Sesikinika  Lake   5.000 

( These  waters  are  in  the  Timagami  Forest 
Reserve. ) 

Lake  of  Bays   10.000 

Noyar  Lake,  Huntsville    4.000 

Rainy  Lake,  Sprucedale    1.000 

Skelton  Lake,  Utterson   20.000 

Muskoka  River,  Bracebridge   10.000 

Kocha  Lake,  Kilworthy    10.000 

Smith's  Creek   5.000 

Lake  at  Stratford   10.000 

Mitchell,  near  Stratford    5.000 

Grand  River,  Gait   8.000 

Grand  River,  Waterloo    8.000 

Sanguin  River,  Walkerton    15.000 

Total    376.000 


FISHING  NOTES 

Ice  Fishing  (Article  13) 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


WITH  the  closing  up  of  the  streams  and 
lakes  by  the  solid  blanket  of  universal 
ice,  which  will  not  disappear  till  the 
warm  south  winds  blow  over  the  land  bringing 
rejuvenation  and  promise  of  summer,  the 
angling  inclined  element  are  generally  snug- 
gled close  at  home  with  their  rods  and  other 
fishing  paraphernalia  stowed  lovingly  away, 
and  by  their  firesides,  perhaps,  they  dream  of 
days  gone  and  days  yet  to  come.  In  the  life  of 
the  angler  there  is  no  season  guite  so  prolific 
of  warmth  and  cheer,  speculation  and  reverie, 
as  winter.  It  is  now  the  days  of  summers  past 
take  on  an  added  hue  of  gentleness  and  great- 
ness, as  they  each  present  themselves  in 
brightened  array.  There  is  not  a  capture  that 
is  not  gone  over  carefully  by  the  tender  hands 
of  memory;  there  is  not  a  winding  bit  of  pure 
stream  water  that  is  not  seen  again,  in  all  the 
poetic  glamour  and  witchery  so  closely  as- 
sociated with  the  pastime  of  Walton.  Also 
in  these  days  an  added  store  of  knowledge  of 
how  to  fish  and  what  to  use,  better  than  any- 
thing one  has  heretofore  used,  is  taken  stock 
of.  There  are  few  flies  to  tie;  new  methods  of 
leader  construction;  the  tying  of  leaders,  and 
snells,  etc.,  and  the  fixing  over  of  old  rods, 
and  the  re-winding  of  same,  which  in  itself  is  a 
process  not  be  to  scorned.  Generally  speaking 
there  is  little  or  no  real  fishing  for  the  average 
man  of  the  rod  in  the  winter.  Glose-adhered- 
to  sportsmanship  wills  it  that  fishing  shall  only 
be  followed  in  the  set  seasons;  but  who  shall 
there  be  to  speak  of  ice-fishing,  and  who  shall 
name  the  pleasures  of  this  practice,  when  the 
cold  winds  blow  and  the  snow  lies  heavy  and 
forbidding  upon  the  bosom  of  the  earth.  I 
have  therefore  taken  upon  myself  the  task  of 
speaking  a  few  words  in  this  magazine  on  ice 
fishing,  for  I  know  full  well  the  innumerable 
enthusiasts  that  are  drawn  to  its  attraction 
every  winter.  Canada,  pleasure-loving; 
Canada,  the  rosy-cheeked,  laughing  and 
healthy;  Canada,  daughter  and  son  of  the 
snows  can  well  boast  of  winter  as  their  season 
of  seasons.  What  with  all  the  other  sports 
of  snowshoeing,  ski-ing,  woods-wandering 
and  other  pleasures,  not  to  forget  the  national 
sport  of  toboganning,  surely  there  might  also 
be  named  ice-fishing  as  one  of  those  pleasures 
entered  upon  by  the  fish  loving  element. 

Ordinarily  speaking,  ice-fishing  is  fishing  in 
actuality  with  hook  and  line;  then  also  we 
have  the  spearing  of  the  fish  through  the  ice, 
the  individual  being  housed  above  the  hole 
in  some  sort  of  a  contrivance  made  for  the  pur- 
pose. In  certain  sections  of  this  continent  men 
make  their  houses;  in  fact  they  have  them  on 
sleds  and  at  the  break  of  day,  fishing  being 
their  object,  they  haul  these  houses  out,  fix 
them  over  the  hole,  and  at  the  close  of  their 
day's  fishing  haul  them  back  again  till  again 
desired.  Such  houses  are  a  great  convenience, 
to  say  the  least,  and  where  one  is  near  to  his 
fishing  grounds,  the  making  of  such  singular 


cover  affords  added  comfort  to  the  fishing 
operations.  A  house  of  this  sort  may  be  made 
of  boards,  and  more  or  less  square  in  construc- 
tion; the  roof  may  be  either  peaked,  or  it  may 
be  on  the  slant,  or  it  may  be  flat,  though  the 
latter  is  not  especially  recommended.  The 
outside  of  this  snack  is  covered  with  building, 
or  tarred  paper.  Inside  there  may  be  a  floor, 
which  is  recommended;  and  with  the  admis- 
sion of  a  small  air-tight  heater,  not  only  is  the 
fisherman  just  as  comfortable  in  there  as  he  is 
at  home,  but  he  can  pay  greater  attention  to 
his  fishing  than  can  the  man  who  is  eternally 
trying  to  keep  himself  warm.  The  system  of 
the  native  Indians  should  not  be  followed  in 
these  northern  climes.  Chopping  their  holes, 
they  sit  squatted  by  them,  mute  as  in  death, 
scarcely  moving,  their  blankets  over  them, 
while  their  line  and  hook  try  to  entice  the 
finny  ones  from  their  snug  winter  retreats. 
To  get  the  most  out  of  ice  fishing  one  must  be 
at  least  warmly  clad,  or  should  have  a  hut  or 
shack  of  sonie  kind  over  him,  as  a  protection 
from  the  biting  winds.  So  provided,  many  a 
long,  dreary  winter  day  passes  cheerfully 
onward,  so  much  so,  that  it  is  not  noticed  at 
all;  then,  too,  with  a  goodly  catch  one  is  more 
than  rewarded  for  his  pains.  To  know  the 
pleasures  and  interesting  appeal  of  ice-fishing 
one  must  fully  try  it  out  under  all  varieties  of 
conditions.  To  suffer  while  following  up  the 
trail  of  this  pleasure  is  a  mistake.  An  air- 
tight heater  will  bring  warmth  to  a  good  sized 
room,  and  in  the  small  space  allowed  by  the 
fishing  shack  it  does  not  have  to  be  fired  long 
before  it  becomes  too  hot.  In  wild  conditions, 
away  from  the  comforts  of  civilization  the 
fisherman  may  follow  it  in  other  ways.  The 
first  thing  then  to  do  is  to  locate  a  good  fishing 
ground.  Just  how  this  is  done  calls  upon  the 
individual  for  a  little  bit  of  remembered  ex- 
perience, and  it  depends  much  upon  the  fish 
you  are  after.  The  greater  fish  may  be  found 
just  off  of  points  of  land,  where  they  seem  to 
run;  then  again  in  little  coves  you  will  find  the 
smaller  fishes,  often  in  abundance,  and  such  as 
to  assure  always  of  a  goodly  catch.  This  point 
of  just  where  to  place  the  hut,  depends  upon 
the  sagacity  and  experience  of  the  man.  The 
huts  are  now  made  square,  or  teepee  shape, 
of  a  combination  of  sticks,  logs  or  other 
material  and  the  whole  is  covered  with  tight 
lying  balsam  branches,  making  it  warm  and 
snug;  for  warmth  it  may  be  said  that  even  a 
lantern  will  give  good  heat  in  a  place  of  this 
sort;  and  I  cannot  here  refrain  from  mention- 
ing the  supreme  excellence  of  the  so-called 
oil-burners.  The  New  Perfection  Burner,  put 
out  by  the  Standard  Oil  Company  of  the 
United  States  is  a  marvel  in  its  line,  and  I  have 
used  it  for  years  with  success,  both  in  winter 
fishing,  and  in  summer  camping.  The  single 
burner  is  plenty  big  enough  for  your  hut,  or 
fishing  lodge,  and  it  will  cost  you  no  more  than 
the  trifling  insignificant  sum  of  two  dollars,  a 
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very  small  outlay  when  you  consider  the 
amount  of  good  you  can  get  out  of  it.  With 
such  an  affair  in  your  hut  you  need  not  worry, 
no  matter  how  cold  the  day,  and  you  can  fish 
at  vour  leisure. 

I  shall  now  treat  of  catching  the  smaller 
fishes  in  the  winter,  and  shall  take  the  crappie 
as  the  leader  of  the  broadsided  fellows.  To 
j?et  a  pound  and  a  half  crappie  upon  the  hook 
is  to  realize  every  little  bit  of  a  fight  from  the 
time  he  is  hooked  till  he  lies  jumping  and 
gasping  on  the  ice.  Strictly  speaking  the 
crappie  is  taken  almost  entirely  upon  min- 
nows, and  live  minnows  are  the  rule.  There 
are  other  systems  of  baiting  but  there  is  none 
quite  so  prolific  of  success.  To  obtain  min- 
nows in  the  winter  is  not  so  hard  a  proposition 
to  get  around  as  some  people  think.  On  the 
face  of  it,  it  would  seem,  that,  the  streams 
being  frozen  over,  the  last  barrier  is  closed; 
that  the  minnows  are  safe.  But  not  so.  It  is 
generally  ascertained  where  the  minnows  are 
thought  to  be,  in  some  creek,  or  tributary. 
Then  a  hole  some  three  feet  or  two  feet  across 
b  cut  through  the  ice  and  the  scum  ice  cleared 
away  so  as  to  leave  it  in  open  sight.  A  net  is 
naturally  used  in  which  to  get  these  minnows 
out.  It  is  round,  netting  stretched  over  a 
ring  of  wire,  and  at  three  points— three  bal- 
ancing points — it  has  strings  tied  to  it  so  that 
the  fisherman  can  easily  lift  it  up.  This  net 
is  sunk  to  the  bottom  of  the  stream,  and 
thereafter,  cracker,  or  bread  crumbs  are  drop- 
ped over  it  so  as  to  glide  down  upon  it,  and 
attract  the  minnows.  It  is  really  amazing 
how  many  can  be  taken  in  this  way.  With  a 
little  patience  hundreds  upon  hundreds  of 
them  may  be  gathered  in  at  one  deliberate 
scoop.  When  the  fisherman  sees  that  enough 
of  them  are  over  the  round  net,  it  is  lifted,  and 
they  are  quickly  poured  into  the  awaiting 
minnow  pail.  The  water  in  this  pail  should  be 
carefully,  systematically  replenished,  and 
kepi  clean.  True,  minnows  may  live  a  long 
time  in  filthy  water  but  they  are  not  the  same 
minnows.  The  idea  is  this:  when  a  minnow  is 
on  the  hook  it  should  stay  alive  a  certain 
length  of  time,  wiggling  and  alert.  By  care- 
fully changing  water  on  them  they  can  be  kept 
possessed  of  an  abundant  vitality,  but  the 
same  cannot  be  said  of  the  other  minnows.  A 
pinch  of  salt  in  the  water  helps  to  freshen  the 
minnows.  A  dead  minnow  on  the  hook  will 
register  very  few  catches.  I  have  noted  that 
the  minnows  have  been  taken  out  of  running 
stream  water.  The  bright-sided  minnows,  or 
•hiners,  or  silver-sides  as  they  are  sometimes 
called,  are  the  ones  that  are  the  best.  As  a 
matter-of-fact,  minnows,  the  so-called  saw- 
backs,  swamp-minnows,  while  they  may  be 
used  with  fair  success  are  practically  useless  in 
some  places.  They  can  never  cheerfully  be 
recommended.  Get  your  minnows  out  of 
running  water  of  a  size  one  and  one  half  to 
two  inches  in  length,  and  you  are  ready  for  the 
best  of  them.  Now  in  the  matter  of  the  tackle 
for  ice-fishing:  naturally  the  handline  is  the 
rule;  though  I  have  used  a  rod,  a  short  rod, 
with  trifling  success.  Otherwise  it  is  a  mere 
nriatter  of  pulling  them  up  as  swiftly  as  pos- 
sible, hand  over  hand.  A  common  white- 
checkered  Kingfisher,  or  Jamison,  bass  line, 
tested  to  sixteen  pounds  is  well  enough,  and 
good,  for  this  variety  of  fishing,  and  long- 
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shafted  hooks  of  the  Carlisle  brand  ought  to 
find  ready  favour.  The  selection  of  the  hook, 
however,  should  jibe  with  your  own  ex- 
perience. I  have  found  many  hooks  good  for 
crappies,  in  both  summer  and  winter  fishing, 
but  others  may  have  found  something  better. 

Now  the  right  depth  of  the  water  in  your 
fishing  place  should  be  located,  if  possible  by 
sounding,  or  guessed  at,  if  no  better.  Crap- 
pies seem  to  run  at  certain  stages,  or  levels,  in 
the  water,  at  different  times  of  the  day.  There 
are  days  when  they  do  not  run  at  all;  night 
fishing  by  fire,  or  lantern-light,  is  often  pro- 
lific of  the  best  catches,  strange  to  relate. 
If  you  once  get  your  baited  hook  down  to  the 
registered  crappie  level  you  will  get  fish'^^and 
many  of  them.  If  you  fish  too  low  you  may 
get  nothing — like  as  not  that  is  the  case. 
Therefore,  after  having  fished  at  a  certain 
level  for  a  certain  length  of  time,  shift  your 
level  till  you  strike  the  right  depth.  This 
holds  good,  not  only  for  crappies  but  for  other 
fish  as  well.  Now  in  hooking  on  your  minnow 
I  would  caution  you  to  do  it  so  that  the  back- 
bone is  untouched.  By  driving  the  hook 
through  the  backbone  you  kill  your  minnow, 
and  as  I  have  afore-mentioned  a  dead  minnow 
is  of  little  or  no  worth.  Rather  hook  upwards 
from  the  belly,  and  through  the  meaty  side 
close  on  the  backbone,  and  you  are  assured 
of  far  better  success.  Some  there  are  who 
hook  the  minnow  a  little  above  the  tail,  and 
surely  this  is  the  best  way  if  you  want  your 
minnow  to  live  long — but  it  is  no  way  of  get- 
ting fish.  They  bite  them  off.  Try  my  special 
system,  mapped  out  above. 

Now,  no  matter  what  fish  you  are  aiming  to 
circumvent,  one  thing  should  be  remembered 
by  all  and  that  is  that  the  fish  must  be  at- 
tracted to  the  scene  of  operations.  Constant 
lifting  of  the  line,  up  and  down,  will  interest 
the  fish  more  than  can  here  be  related.  Hav- 
ing held  the  line  still  a  few  moments,  lift  it 
easily  up  and  down,  repeating  this  process  till 
you  feel  a  nibble — ^then  strike.  Hundreds  of 
fish  are  lost  in  ice  fishing  and  summer  fishing 
too,  for  one  reason — the  fisherman  waits  for 
too  big  a  strike.  Strike  when  they  pull  a  little 
on  the  bait.  This  is  a  point  of  great  import- 
ance, and  I  learned  it  from  experience.  The 
special  method  of  attracting  fish  to  your 
neighborhood  resolves  itself  into  a  more 
durable  shape.  Plainly  speaking,  the  lifting 
up  and  down  of  the  line  is  to  tempt  and  excite 
the  fish  to  strike  when  they  are  congregated 
all  around.  I  have  found  that  by  scattering 
cracker  crumbs  and  bread  crumbs  in  the 
water  you  hasten  a  hundredfold  the  incoming 
of  the  finny  ones.  I  recommend  the  method 
here. 

But  far  and  away  the  best  system  is  the 
system  of  a  burning  light.  In  your  hut  there 
will  be  practically  a  total  darkness;  but  you 
have  a  lantern  there  and  the  fish  will  see  that 
light  for  a  great  distance  and  shedding  a 
ghostly,  penetrating  radiance  into  the  water, 
need  it  be  said  that  the  fish  swarm  in  from  all 
quarters,  Especially  is  this  true  in  lakes  where 
fishing  has  been  little  done. 

In  fishing  for  the  larger  fishes  it  should  be 
strictly  remembered  that  larger  tackle, 
heavier  material,  is  necessary,  as  an  aid  to 
success.  A  Cuttyhunk,  linen  line  with  a  bass 
hook  is  something  to  be  carefully  considered. 
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MADE  IN  CANADA 


The  Ford  Coupelet 

A  car  of  style  in  a  class  by  itself.  Beauty 
in  design.  Rich  in  appointment.  Roomy 
and  comfortable.  Every  detail  in  mate- 
rial, make  and  finish  carries  the  highest 
quality.  Ford  efficiency  and  large  produc- 
tion making  possible  the  following  price 
Fully  Equipped  {f.o.b.  Ford,  Out )  $850 

Buyers  of  this  practical  Ford  car  will  share  in  profits,  if  we 
sell  at  retail  30,000  new  Ford  cars  between  August  1914 
and  August  1915. 

Write  for  catalog  L-I. 


Ford,  Ontario 
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Now,  in  fishing  in  the  winter  for  the  pike,  the 
pickerel  or  the  musky — the  first  thing  is  to  be 
prepared.  The  bait  is  chosen  out  of  what 
these  fish  generally  prey  upon.  The  pickerel 
feeds  much  upon  the  perch,  the  yellow-perch. 
Therefore,  save  every  perch  you  catch,  and 
keep  him  alive  in  water.  When  ready  for 
hooking  him  on,  do  the  same  way  as  you 
would  hooking  on  the  small  minnow.  Move 
him  around  in  the  water,  up  and  down,  and  if 
he  has  a  pugnacious  life,  soon  you  will  have 
a  fish  to  contend  with,  if  you  are  in  big  fish 
water.  When  spearing  these  larger  fish  it  is 
not  necessary  that  a  perch  should  be  used  as  a 
lure.  Far  from  it.  I  have  used  hook-denuded, 
artificial  minnows,  of  beautiful,  artistic  blend 
for  the  purpose,  in  both  processes,  fishing  and 
spearing,  and  they  work  to  perfection.  I 
cannot  but  recommend  them.  Not  only  do 
they  lure  in  big  fish  but  also  smaller  ones  as 
well.  I  once  fished  with  an  old-timer  in  the 
north  who  made  minnows,  carving  them  from 
cedar,  to  which  he  added  fms,  and  colored 
them  in  all  sorts  of  hues,  and  used  them  so 
successfully  that  I  specially  had  him  make  me 
some  years  after.  These  minnows  are  drawn 
up  and  down  in  the  water.  A  large  fish  will 
often  follow  one  of  these  minnows  way  up  to 
the  hole,  and  to  drive  a  spear  into  him  is  a 
matter  of  no  trick.  I  mention  this  process  of 
spearing,  knowing  that  it  is  far  from  sports- 
manlike— but  then  what  we  know  in  print  and 
what  we  know  in  actual  life  of  those  advocates 
of  sportsmanship  do  not  always  jibe.  We  have 
got  to  have  fish  sometimes  and  the  easiset  way, 
the  better.  (?) 

But  as  for  fishing  through  the  ice,  I  do  know 
its  pleasures.  I  will  not  say  that  it  is  within 
the  shadow  of  being  the  equal  of  following 
with  wand  of  bamboo  and  downy  fly  a  mean- 
dering trout  stream,  in  the  hallowed  months  of 
spring  or  summer,  but  it  serves,  in  a  most 
triumphant  fashion  to  keep  one's  interest  at 
the  high-water  mark.  To  come  home  with  a 
basket  of  fish  in  the  dead  of  rigid  Old  Winter 
is  a  sensation  in  itself  not  to  be  underes- 
timated. Ice  fishing,  from  a  hut  where  you 
can  look  away  down  into  the  water  to  the  very 
sanded  bottom  is  a  sensation  that  you  will 
always  remember  as  among  your  life's  most 
gifted  enchantments.  The  lakes  in  summer 
are  beautiful  enough;  they  are  perfect 
pictures  of  God's  immeasurable  art;  his  own 
spectacular  craftsmanship.  But  in  winter 
when  everything  is  curtain-drawn,  fettered, 
shackled,  how  mighty  satisfactory  to  the 
delightfully  inquisitive  in  one  is  it  to  hew  a 
hole  in  the  ice  and  bend  eager  eyes  to  what  is 
going  on  below.  The  water  may  have  been 
sparkling  clear;  transparent  to  the  personifi- 
cation of  the  word,  in^summer,  but  what  does 
it  appear  to  you  to  be  now.  It  is  fresh,  cold, 
and  as  sparkUng  as  a  diamond  of  the  first 
water;  and  then  when  the  fish  begin  to  sally  in 


upon  soundless  fms,  barely  stirring  in  the  tran- 
quilized  water  what  man  can  tell  of  the  great 
wavering,  giddy  thrill  that  leaps  through  one. 
For  instance:  you  are  in  pickerel  territory.  O, 
yes,  I  know  that  the  pickerel  in  the  north  is 
looked  upon  as  a  blame  nuisance.  But  the 
coming  winter  brings  with  it  a  more  general 
good  opinion  of  him.  The  trouble  is,  in  sum- 
mer you  hate  the  pickerel  because  he  gets  on 
the  hook  when  you  want  muskies.  See? 
But  in  winter  fish  come  harder,  and  the 
pickerel  is  then  more  of  a  brother  to  our  more 
honest  opinion.  Suppose  now  you  are  draw- 
ing a  minnow  up  and  down  in  the  water.  Sud- 
denly out  of  apparently  no-where  will  come  a 
great  silent  form  as  out  of  a  dream,  edging 
omniously  toward  the  bait,  or  lure.  You 
almost  fall  into  the  water  at  the  sight  of  him. 
But  you  rest  your  lure  and  taking  your  hook 
in  hand  ( the  hook  being  on  another  line )  you 
adjust  a  nice,  wiggling,  animated,  delicious 
perch  thereon,  and  as  gently  as  discretion  will 
allow,  you  drop  it  into  the  deep.  What  hap- 
pens may  be  of  such  a  speedy  nature  that  it 
may  take  you  off  your  feet;  especially — listen 
— if  that  fish  reaches  ten  or  twelve  pounds. 
0,  yes,  I  know,  I  am  not  mentioning  the 
"snake"  pickerel  always;  I  mean  big  ones  tool 
There  are  places  where  the  law  allows  of 
more  than  one  line  being  used;  I  could  not 
possibly  make  a  list  of  such  places,  but  where 
they  exist,  the  fisherman  may  use  as  high  as 
three  lines.  I  do  not  in  the  least  approve  of 
the  system,  and  am  not,  in  the  least,  advo- 
cating it.  I  figure  that  one  line,  well  tended  tp, 
in  a  hut  for  instance,  or  on  the  bare  ice,  is 
enough  for  any  man.  But  on  the  bare  ice 
comes  the  question  of  keeping  warm,  and  to 
hold  the  line  steadily  means  giving  way  to  the 
cold.  Therefore  is  used  the  set-line,  or  the 
flag  system  as  I  shall  call  it.  This  flag  system 
IS  very  simple  at  best.  It  consists  of  one  piece 
of  wood  as  round  as  your  finger  that  lies 
across  the  hole.  Another  piece  is  tied  to  the 
middle  of  this;  this  piece  has  a  small  flag,  or 
red  flannel,  connected  to  it  in  the  one  end; 
the  line  is  tied  to  the  other.  When  the  fish  is 
on,  the  line-tied  end  will  shoot  bottomward, 
and  the  flag  will  shoot  up,  heralding  a  capture, 
or  the  presence  of  fish.  If  there  is  no  capture, 
the  fisherman  takes  the  line  in  hand  and  is 
usually  rewarded  some  moments  after  by  a 
return  of  the  hungry  fellow.  Thus  is  the  flag 
system  useful  and  a  great  help.  If  the  law 
in  your  section  of  the  world  allows  you  the 
admission  of  two  lines  then  by  all  means  use 
the  flag  system.  Let  me  add,  that  when 
fishing  at  night  the  lantern  is  a  great  help. 
The  carbide  camp  lamp  so  well  advertised, 
comes  in  for  much  use.  The  idea  is  to  get  it  so 
that  it  sheds  downward  more  light  than  ever. 
Therefore  at  the  edge  of  the  hole  a  deep  niche 
is  cut,  and  the  light  is  sunk  down.  Thus  for 
hundreds  of  yards  the  light  is  diffused  below. 
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rOR  every  musical  occasion,  for  in- 
*  timate  hours  or  informal  dances  at 
home,  or  for  more  pretentious  social 
events,  the  Columbia  Grafonola  is 
the  one  ideal  musical  instrument.  Its 
superb  tone-quality,  so  vividly  true, 
natural  and  rounded,  and  its  perfect 
and  exclusive  control  of  tone-volume, 
are  two  distinguishing  features  that 
have  established  the  Columbia  as  the 
finest  musical  achievement. 

There  are  8,500  Columbia  dealers.  Be  sure  your  dealer  shows  you  a  Columbia 
Grafonola.  You  can  be  sure  it  Is  a  Columbia  by  loolung  for  the  exclusive  Columbia 
tone-control  leaves  which  have  taken  the  place  of  the  old  little-double-door  idea. 

IMPORTANT  NOTICE:  All  Columbia  Records  can  be  played  on  your 
disc  talking  machine  (if  any  standard  make). 


Coluaibia  Grafonola 
MKJNONETrE 
as  illusbrated,  with 
Individual  Record  Kjector  $145 
With  ordinary  record  racks  1^180 
Other  models  from    $20  to  $650 


365-367  Sorauren  Ave.,  TORONTO,  ONT. 

Columbia  records  are  made  in  Canada.    Dealers  wanted  where  we  are  not  actively  represented. 


THE  CANADIAN  NATIONAL  FIELD 

TRIALS 

W.  P.  Smith 


ON  Monday  night  the  boys  who  were  in- 
terested in  the  drawing  of  the  Canadian 
National  Club's  stakes  began  to  drop  in 
at  the  King  George  Hotel,  Windsor  about  8 
p.m.  and  by  nine  o'clock  a  meeting  of  the  club 
was  called.  Certain  business  matters  were 
discussed  and  about  ten  o'clock  the  drawing  be- 
gan. After  the  drawing  closed,  the  club  had 
an  enjoyable  time  in  the  drawing  room  of  the 
Hotel,  Jerry  Bishop  getting  away  with  most  of 
the  honors  as  a  fairy  story  teller. 

In  Canada  there  is  a  strict  law  which  reads, 
"Close  at  eleven  each  evening  of  the  week  but 
Saturday  and  then  close  at  seven  p.m.",  and 
this  was  strictly  adhered  to,  therefore,  we 
found  ourselves  turned  out  in  a  snow-storm, 
and  retired  to  our  respective  tents. 

The  trials  began  on  Tuesday  November 
17th  vdth  the  Derby.  The  entry  in  this  event 
consisted  of  five  English  Setters,  one  Irishman, 
and  one  Pointer  and  was  won  by  Ojibwa  Kate, 
a  snappy  wide  ranging  black  and  white  pointer 
bitch,  owned  and  handled  by  Billy  Smith,  who 
made  his  debut  as  an  amateur  handler  at  these 
trials,  and  his  win  was  a  popular  one.  Roy's 
Sandy  Boy  is  a  nice  going  English  setter  by 
Destiny's  Roy,  last  year's  all  age  winner,  and 
was  placed  easily,  his  owner,  Ted  Grey, 
handlmg  him.  Third  was  captured  by 
Momoney  Princess  "M",  a  nice  little  black 
white  and  tan  bitch  owned  by  F.  H.  Mason  of 
Port  Huron  and  handled  by  Frank  Walker. 
Mr.  Mason  by  the  way,  ran  four  dogs  in  the 
different  stakes  and  is  an  ardent  admirer  of 
the  bird  dog,  but  owing  to  lameness,  finds  it 
difficult  to  follow  the  trials,  as  one  cannot  get 
in  touch  with  the  dogs  on  horse  back  at  all 
times  on  these  grounds  The  additional  merit 
was  awarded  * 'Daisy"  a  very  good  going  little 
black  white  and  tan  English  Setter  bitch,  who 
ran  a  good  heat  until  near  the  finish  when  she 
seemed  to  wani  to  have  her  handler  in 
sight,  she  also  liked  to  see  his  arm  in  the 
air  driving  her  on.  She  is  a  good  little  bitch 
on  birds  and  no  doubt  with  proper  handling 
will  make  some  of  the  good  ones  step  a  little 
later  on. 

The  winner  of  the  first  in  the  "All  Age" 
proved  to  be  the  winner  of  the  Derby  at  the 
old  International  Club's  meeting  last  fall.  He 
is  a  level  going  dog  and  a  hard  worker,  while 
he  did  not  get  a  point  it  was  his  ability  to 
locate  them  along  with  his  class  which  won  for 
his  owner  and  handler  Emile  Sequin,  the  first 
honors.  He  also  is  a  son  of  Destiny's  Roy,  the 
winner  of  last  season's  "All  Age"  and  out  of 
Blue  Dot,  whose  dam  is  the  winner.  Smith's 
Gladstone  Kate. 

Second  belongs  to  True  Dick  who  ran  a  very 
good  first  heat,  those  who  saw  him  perform 
Before  say  he  worked,  ranged  and  far  out- 
classed any  previous  performance.  He  is  a 
son  of  Paliacho  and  seems  to  have  the  quali- 
ties that  should  train  on.  Miss  Indiana  May 
won  third.   She  is  a  nice  neat  going  lemon  and 


white  pointer  bitch  and  put  up  a  good  heat, 
being  a  dog  that  most  anyone  would  like  to 
own,  even  a  setter  crank,  and  was  justly 
placed. 

The  dog  that  had  the  chance  of  the  stake 
and  failed  was  Pepp's  Honey  boy  by  Pepp 
Windem  "D".  He  stood  well  up  in  the  state 
after  the  first  heat  and  in  the  second  series  was 
put  down  with  True  Dick,  he  had  only  crossed 
one  stubble  field  and  over  a  ditch  into  another 
when  he  over-ran  a  bird.  He  chased  this  one 
to  the  finish,  came  right  back  and  put  up  the 
balance  of  the  bevy  and  chased,  thereby 
ruining  his  chances.  He  is  a  black,  white  and 
tan  dog,  strong  and  a  tireless  worker.  His 
owner  and  handler.  Dr.  C.  H.  Bromley,  De- 
troit, Michigan,  afterward  said  "Why  did 
you  not  go  right  on  by  those  birds  honey?" 
but  the  dog  said  never  a  word. 

The  shooting  dog  stake  was  annexed  by 
Billy  Smith  with  his  black,  white  and  tan 
bitch,  "Smith  Gladstone  Kate."  She  was 
down  with  Indiana  May  twice  through  the 
heaviest  cover  of  the  trials  and  proved  herself 
in  the  estimation  of  the  judges  to  be  the  best 
shooting  dog  in  the  stake.  Indiana  May  who 
won  third,  in  "All  Age"  was  runner  up. 

A  moving  picture  outfit  accompanied  the 
trials  for  a  time  and  no  doubt  will  have  some 
interesting  scenes  to  hand  the  public. 

Among  those  attending  the  trials  were  F. 
H.  Johnson,  Detroit,  Frank  R.  Henry,  Lon- 
don, Dr.  Hockwalt,  a  brother  of  the  presiding 
Judge,  J.  H.  Bishop,  Wyandotte,  Michigan, 
Robert  Lindsay,  Detroit,  Michigan,  R.  G. 
Armstrong,  Detroit,  John  Pentland,  Windsor, 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Fred  K.  Drouillard,  Mr.  and 
Mrs.  Thos.  Brown,  Mr.  Homer  Johnston, 
Detroit,  Mr.  Jas.  Hendricks,  Sandwich,  Mr. 
Jack  Dawson,  Ojibway,  Mr.  Wm.  Neil,  Ojib- 
way,  Mr.  Fred  K.  Stears,  Ojibway,  Mr.  F.  H. 
Mason,  Port  Huron,  Mr.  McHale,  Detroit, 
Calixte  LeBeouf,  Sandwich,  Mr.  Carroll, 
Detroit,  and  a  great  many  local  admirers  of 
the  dogs,  but  among  those  who  seemed  to  en- 
joy every  heat  and  were  always  on  the  job 
were  F.  A.  Johnson,  Dr.  Hockwalt,  Robert 
Lindsay,  J.  H.  Bishop,  Jr.  and  Jas.  Hend- 
ricks. We  had  several  drilling  exhibitions  at 
odd  spare  time  and  F.  A.  Johnston  acted  in  the 
capacity  of  drill  master  and  he  sure  is  some 
officer.  He  addressed  the  squad  and  informed 
us  that  we  should  keep  in  good  physical  shape, 
and  be  ready  to  defend  old  Canada  should  an 
invasion  be  attempted. 

The  inaugural  trials  of  the  Canadian  Na- 
tional Club  were  run  at  Ojibway,  Ontario, 
across  the  river  from  Detroit  two  days  chuck- 
full  of  pleasure  only  realized  by  those  attend- 
ing open  air  sports  of  the  Field  Trial  caliber. 

It  was  the  most  successful  trial  held  in  this 
section  in  some  time,  although  being  seriously 
handicapped  by  the  quarantine  being  on  per- 
taining to  the  Hoof  and  Mouth  disease.  This 
being  the  case,  those  dogs  from  the  United 
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States  that  were  not  already  over  in  Canada 
with  their  handler  were  prevented  from  going 
over  and  the  Club  lost  about  twenty-five  en- 
tries. While  this  would  not  have  been  as  large 
a  class  as  was  anticipated,  it  would  have  been 
a  great  deal  better  than  the  position  the 
quarantine  placed  the  Club  in.  The  Secretary 
wishes  to  announce  that  all  entrance  money 
will  be  refunded  to  those  who  could  not  cross 
their  dogs  or  dog  and  wishes  to  thank  those 
who  were  with  thern  for  their  entries  and  also 
those  who  were  disappointed  in  not  being 
among  them.  The  weather  was  very  severe 
on  Tuesday  morning,  a  gale  blew  across  the 
fields  at  a  rate  of  50  miles  per  hour  and  snow 
flurries  were  with  us  all  day. 

We  all  met  at  the  Brighton  Beach  Hotel, 
the  Club  grounds  head  quarters,  and  after 
waiting  a  while,  hoping  for  the  wind  to  subdue, 
it  was  decided  it  would  be  a  good  and  profit- 
able move  to  hold  our  Bench  show  at  this 
time.  After  much  bustling  of  the  handlers  by 
the  Secretary  the  pointers  were  lined  up, 
Messrs.  Hockwalt,  Spracklin,  judging.  First 
place  was  awarded  to  Toby  Kent,  lemon  and 
white  pointer  dog,  owned  by  F.  H.  Mason, 
Port  Huron,  Mich.,  Second  went  to  W-  T. 
Gilbert's  black  and  white  pointer  bitch.  Lad's 
Dot  Speckle,  who  some  thought  should  have 
been  placed  over  Toby.  Both  of  these  dogs 
are  of  nice  conformation,  good  heads,  but 
Toby's  e^^es  are  little  off  color.  Third  went  to 
Ojibwa  Kate,  a  puppy  fourteen  months  old, 
black  and  white  owned  by  W.  P.  Smith. 

The  Setter  class  brought  out  a  field  of  nine- 
teen and  a  good  looking  lot.  This  took  some 
time  as  it  was  necessary  to  get  down  to  brass 
tacks  to  pick  the  winners,  but  after  some  in- 
teresting and  intelligent  work  on  the  part  of 
the  Judges  Ted  Grey  was  awarded  first  and 
second  with  Roy's  Sandy  boy  and  Sifton  Boy 
respectively.  Third  ribbon  went  to  Emile 
Seguin's  orange  and  white  setter  dog,  Ray's 
Ransom.  After  the  bench  show  was  over, 
we  left  for  the  Club  house,  and  lunch  rooms, 
where  we  arrived  a  little  too  soon  for  the  Chef, 
who  was  not  yet  prepared  to  serve  us.  The 
judges  then  agreed  to  run  a  brace  of  the  Derby, 
and  return  for  lunch,  this  giving  the  Chef  his 
desired  opportunity  to  complete  the  feast. 

The  Derby 

This  stake  while  only  comprising  six  en- 
tries was  a  good  stake  and  some  nice  going  and 
good  looking  dogs  were  entered. 

There  was  no  bird  work  accomplished  by 
the  dogs  and  it  is  excusable  because  of  the 
high  velocity  of  the  wind,  which  would  almost 
blow  one  backward,  but  nevertheless,  it  was 
as  good  an  exhibition  of  class  and  range  as  has 
been  witnessed  in  this  section  of  the  country 
in  some  time,  Ojibwa  Kate  was  easily  the 
class  dog  of  the  stake,  outfooting  and  out- 
ranging any  of  the  other  competitors  and  her 
handler  had  her  under  perfect  control  at  all 
times,  swinging  her  from  field  to  field  as  easily 
as  one  would  a  three  year  old  dog.  Roy's 
Sandy  boy  is  a  merry  worker  and  as  Kate's 
brace  mate,  gave  a  good  account  of  himself. 

The  first  brace  Momoney's  Princess  "M", 
Sifton  Boy  were  cast  off  in  a  stubble  about  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  from,  the  Lunch  Rooms, 
Princess  getting  right  down  to  business  was 
skirting  the  ience  while  Sifton  seemed  unable 
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to  force  himself  through  the  gale.  The  dogs 
worked  out  to  stubble  across  a  gully  into 
another  stubble,  through  a  fence  into  rag  weed 
and  Princess  had  all  the  better  of  the  going. 
They  worked  out  another  field  of  rag  weeds 
and  then  went  in  thicket.  Both  handlers 
seemingly  anxious  to  get  on  birds,  they  worked 
down  through  the  slashing  and  at  far  end,  a 
bevy  was  flushed,  both  dogs  being  in  the 
vicinity  but  the  writer  cannot  say  who  was  the 
guilty  part,  these  birds  hit  the  breeze  and  after 
endeavoring  to  find  some  of  the  outlying  birds, 
which  proved  fruitless,  they  worked  through 
pasture  lands  and  stubble  back  to  lunch  room. 
Princess  had  all  the  better  of  the  heat,  ap- 
pearing a  nice  diligent  little  bitch,  handling 
well  and  having  exceptional  range. 

Down  12.20     Up  1  p.m. 

Lunch  was  ready  when  we  arrived  and  every 
one  was  hungry.  The  trip  with  the  first  brace 
out  in  the  cold  breeze  was  just  the  appetizer 
desired  and  full  justice  was  done  this  meal  by 
all  present.  After  lunch  the  wagons  and  auto- 
mobiles were  started  out,  also  the  saddle 
horses  who  went  down  the  Matchett  road,  a 
piece,  where  the  second  Brace  was  cast  off. 

Pat  Kin  more  Daisy 

When  cast  away  in  pasture  land,  this  brace 
cut  right  into  the  wind,  Daisy  swung  to  the 
left  on  a  long  cast  working  stylishly.  Pat  con- 
tented himself  with  a  little  quartering  at  first 
but  Tom  got  him  straightened  away  and  he 
made  some  nice  casts  and  is  an  exceptionally 
nice  going  Irishman.  They  worked  out  a 
stubble,  then  swung  around  and  down  along- 
side slashing  Daisy  going  the  wider.  When 
near  the  road  both  dogs  pulled  off  a  bad  piece 
of  work,  both  going  to  the  fence  and  back  again 
covering  the  same  ground  three  or  four  times. 
This  is  inexcusable  as  dogs  of  their  age  should 
be  over  that  fault.  After  crossing  road  they 
were  worked  through  slashing  as  Daisy's 
handler  was  anxious  to  get  on  birds.  No  birds 
were  found  and  they  were  then  ordered  out 
where  it  appeared  they  were  both  tired,  Daisy 
working  ahead  would  continuously  stop  and 
look  back  to  her  handler,  they  were  worked 
to  road  and  ordered  up. 

Down  2.00  Up  2.30 

Some  little  time  was  spent  between  where 
the  last  brace  was  picked  up  and  where  the 
next  brace  was  put  down.  Owing  to  the  fact 
that  the  judges  wished  birds  the  wagons  drove 
down,  and  a  halt  was  made  along  some  pas- 
ture land  where  there  was  good  cover  and  good 
bordering  fields.  A  farmer  living  across  the 
road  said  he  had  seen  some  birds  recently. 

Roy's  Sandy  Boy  Ojibwa  Kate 

They  were  cut  loose  in  good  going  both 
getting  right  to  business.  Sandy  swung  to  the 
left,  Kate  to  right.  The  judges  ordered  a 
change  in  course  to  south,  Billy  Smith  getting^ 
Kate  back  in  front  of  him  with  ease,  she  hand- 
ling perfectly.  Although  going  like  the  wind 
Sandy  swung  along  the  edge  of  fence  working 
well  out  and  making  it  just  hot  enough  for 
Kate  to  make  the  heat  interesting  for.  the 
spectators.  The  course  was  again  changed 
down  against  the  wind  -but  this  did  not  stop 
this  pair,  they  going  to  the  road  on  through 
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into  the  bush  working  this  out  through  a  fence 
into  gull3%  Kate  crossing,  climbing  up  in  corn 
field  which  she  worked  out  while  her  handler 
stood  at  edge  of  woods  watching  her.  He  then 
swung  her  up  towards  road  where  Sandy  was 
working.  Both  handlers  realizing  that  they 
had  the  class  brace  of  the  stake,  were  driving 
them  for  all  they  were  worth.  They  sent  them 
through  bush,  Sandy  on  the  left,  Kate  on  the 
right,  both  working  out  their  ground  beauti- 
fully. They  were  worked  along  road  by 
spectators  in  automobiles  and  other  convey- 
ances across  the  road  to  large  stubble  or 
pasture  land.  They  worked  down  against  the 
wind  in  a  gully  to  top  of  hill,  Kate  swinging 
on  the  outside  Sandy  doing  the  inside.  They 
were  turned  down  with  the  wind  to  wagons, 
Kate  finishing  strong  and  Sandy  a  bit  tired. 

Down  2.40  Up  3.11 

A  brace  of  the  all  age  was  run  to  give  the 
Derby's  a  chance  to  recuperate.  The  judges 
then  called  for  the  second  series  dogs  of  the 
Derbys. 

Ojibwa  Kate        Momoney's  Princess  "M" 

They  were  cast  off  in  stubble  both  going 
away  fast  but  Kate  soon  pulled  away  from 
Princess.  They  worked  through  a  berry  patch 
along  creek,  up  and  across  road,  and  ragweeds, 
down  to  corn  field  where  they  were  ordered  up, 
Kate  being  away  out  on  cast  in  hollow,  her 
handler  was  a  little  time  getting  her  back 
when  next  brace  was  called  for. 

Down  4.10  Up  4.23 

Roy's  Sandy  Boy — Daisy — They  were 
dropped  down  in  rag  weed,  worked  through  a 
couple  of  fields  back  to  road  Sandy  being  the 
better  in  pace  and  range,  Daisy  not  very  in- 
terested in  her  work.  They  worked  down  in 
road  toward  the  wagons  this  finishing  the 
Derby.  As  it  was  almost  dark  we  returned  to 
the  Hotel,  with  the  understanding  that  we 
would  start  from  Elliott  with  the  second  race 
of  the  all  Age  at  9.30  a.m.  Wednesday. 

All  Age 

This  stake  brought  the  largest  entry,  ten  in 
number,  while  birds  were  found  no  points  were 
established.  The  winner  is  a  nice  going  little 
dog,  and  resembles  Barn  Dance  in  look  and 
way  of  going,  it  would  seem  that  you  could 
almost  place  a  glass  of  water  on  his  back  where 
he  has  level  going  and  he  would  not  spill  a 
drop.  Much  was  expected  of  Toby  Kent  in 
this  stake  but  he  was  entirely  off  form.  The 
winner  of  this  stake  like  the  winner  of  the 
Derby  receives  a  cup  donated  by  J.  H.  Bishop 
Jr.,  both  cups  alike  in  size  and  quality  being 
sterling  silver,  while  the  winner  of  the  shoot- 
ing dog  stake  wins  a  cup  of  the  same  quality 
but  a  . little  larger. 

Mason's  Mohawk  "M"  True  Dick 

When  cut  loose  True  Dick  made  a  cast  to 
the  left  that  almost  carried  him  off  the 
Course  but  by  some  hard  work  on  the  part  of 
his  handler  he  was  swung  back,  Mohawk 
working  out  well  but  not  a  dog  to  impress  one 
as  he  carries  a  dead  tail,  and  has  a  heavy  way 
of  going.  The  judges  instructed  the  handlers 
to  find  birds  if  possible  both  taking  to  rag 
weeds,  where  the  dogs  were  not  in  sight  at  any 
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t;me  they  were  worked  across  the  road  down 
to  another  rag  weed  field  then  out  in  a  stubble 
out  into  a  farm  house  where  the  dogs  were  or- 
dered up  while  the  followers  and  judges  had  a 
swig  at  the  well.  This  farmer  stated  that 
there  had  been  a  big  bevy  all  Fall  behind  his 
barn  so  we  started  over  that  way.  The  dogs 
were  turned  loose  again.  True  Dick  cutting 
out  the  pace.  Walker  swung  Mohawk  over 
toward  a  thicket  where  he  flushed  and  chased 
a  bevy.  After  working  out  a  couple  of  fields 
no  more  birds  were  found  so  the  dogs  were  or- 
dered up. 

Down  3.20  Up  3.55 

We  were  all  at  the  starting  point  at  the  ap- 
pointed time.  A  little  time  was  utilized  by  the 
Moving  Picture  Apparatus.  The  next  brace 
brought  out  Joker  of  Boyne,  F.  A.  Johnston's 
imported  Irishman  who  ran  a  fairly  good  heat 
at  Hamilton  some  weeks  ago  and  Toby  Kent 
a  son  of  Manitoba  Rap. 

Toby  Kent,  Joker  of  Boyne, — cast  off  in 
stubble,  they  got  away  to  the  tune  of  the 
picture  machine.  Rap  working  on  to  right  and 
Joker  to  left,  they  then  worked  through  a 
couple  of  stubble  fields  into  corn  fields,  either 
dog  extending  himself  to  the  qualifications  of  a 
field  trial  winner.  They  were  ordered  across 
Elliott  Road  in  another  stubble,  worked  on 
through  rag  weed  to  thicket  where  both  dogs 
were  worked  with  the  endeavour  of  finding 
birds  but  upon  having  worked  part  of  this 
thicket  both  handlers  swung  their  dogs  out  to 
the  stubble.  Joker  was  travelling  the  better 
now  and  making  some  good  casts,  but  as  they 
had  run  the  usual  time  without  showing  any- 
thing out  of  the  ordinary  they  were  ordered 
up. 

Down  9.50  Up  10.20 

Jingo's  Dot  Speckle  Roy's  Ransom 

This  brace  was  cast  down  where  the  other 
brace  was  picked  up.  Dot  worked  out  to  left 
on  long  cast  to  fence  road.  Roy  cast  straight 
out  then  swung  to  left  at  edge  of  thicket, 
flushed  a  bevy,  both  dogs  were  then  ordered  in 
on  birds  which  the  writer  considered  was 
wrong  because  this  brace  was  fast  and  keyed 
up  to  the  highest  pitch  and  should  have  been 
worked  in  the  open  awhile  before  being  swung 
on  these  birds  in  such  heavy  cover.  Neverthe- 
less they  were  on  the  birds  and  their  handlers 
could  not  get  them  under  control.  It  was  re- 
ported by  one  of  the  lady  followers  that  Roy 
nailed  a  bird  at  edge  of  bush  and  was  called  off 
point  by  Dot's  handler  but  the  judges  did  not 
see  this  work  so  could  not  bank  on  it.  Dot 
pointed  single  and  was  steady  as  bird  flushed. 
Several  birds  were  flushed  and  after  working 
the  outside  of  the  thicket  the  dogs  were  swung 
to  the  open  and  after  a  short  run,  the  next 
brace  was  called  for. 

Down  10.35  Up  11.05 
Grand  Junction  Don 

They  were  cast  off  in  stubble,  worked  to- 
ward a  farm  house  and  swung  into  cornfield. 
Grand  worked  out  well,  in  fact  ranged  farther 
and  stayed  out  better  than  any  dog  in  the 
stake.  Don  had  been  worked  on  partridge  too 
much  of  late  and  did  not  range  as  he  should. 
He  is  an  earnest  worker  and  covers  his  ground 
well.  I  Grand  Junction  worked  up  along  fence 
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row,  scouted  a  ditch,  crossed  into  stubble, 
worked  another  ditch  and  ran  past  a  bevy  that 
flushed  and  flew  to  woods.  Don  was  working 
stubble  and  flushed  a  single  but  was  steady. 
They  were  then  worked  through  rag  weeds, 
Grand  keeping  out  and  covering  lots  of 
ground.  They  were  then  turned  in  woods 
where  birds  had  been  marked  down  but  no 
points  were  secured.  After  working  the  out- 
side of  thicket  and  swinging  to  meadow,  their 
time  had  expired  without  anything  being 
accomplished  in  the  way  of  bird  work  and 
they  both  had  the  chance. 

Down  11.07  Up  11.40 
Pepps  Honey  Boy  Miss  Indiana  May 

They  were  cast  down  in  a  meadow  and  went 
away  fast.  There  was  not  much  to  choose 
between  them,  both  making  long  casts  and 
covering  their  ground  well.  May  being  the 
more  stylish  mover,  but  as  they  swung  into 
meadow,  Honey  Boy,  began  to  extend 
himself  and  skirted  hedge  row  and  gully, 
travelling  intelligently  and  cutting  out  the 
pace  for  May,  who  was  forced  to  quarter  a 
good  deal,  thereby  not  covering  the  ground 
that  Honey  Boy  was  covering.  They  were 
worked  through  stubble.  Dr.  Bromley,  always 
was  able  to  keep  Honey  Boy  in  hand  but  at 
times  he  seemed  to  get  a  little  off  the  course, 
but  was  _  always  got  back.  They  were  on 
through  the  stubble  through  rag  weeds,  then 
in  a  slashing  through  this  to  the  other  side, 
then  down  wind  through  stubble  and  towards 
the  wagons.  This  was  a  good  brace  and  had 
done  some  clever  ground  work.  We  then  re- 
turned to  the  lunch  rooms  and  surely  did 
justice  to  ourselves  in  the  way  of  eats'. 

Down  11.45  Up  12.15  Second  Series. 

True  Dick  Pepps  Honey  Boy 

After  lunch  we  started  out  to  let  go  the  dogs 
in  the  second  series  when  this  brace  was  taken 
out  of  the  wagons.  The  drivers  were  instruct- 
ed to  meet  us  on  the  Matchett  Road  when  cast 
down  in  corn  stubble.  Dick  went  away  to  left 
along  fence  row,  while  Honey  worked  out  corn 
stubble,  then  went  to  thickly  covered  ditch 
which  he  worked  out  and  swung  into  stubble, 
where  he  over-ran  a  bird  and  chased.  His, 
handler  got  him  back  on  the  course  and  he 
went  in  and  flushed  a  bevy  and  chased.  Dick 
was  over  a  couple  of  fields  in  rag  weed  and 
seemed  to  be  making  game  but  secured  noth- 
ing. Honey  was  worked. to  stubble  when  both 
dogs  were  swung  to  rag  weeds,  then  to  a  corn 
field  and  into  thicket.  They  both  worked  this 
out  thoroughly,  but  no  birds  were  found. 
They  were  then  ordered  up. 

Down  1.20  Up  1.45 
Roy's  Ransom  Miss  Indiana  May 

They  were  cast  off  in  stubble,  worked 
through  berry  patch,  Roy  setting  the  pace  for 
May.  He  cast  straight  ahead  to  road  along 
fence,  then  swung  to  corn  stubble,  they  both 
worked  a  gully  and  were  then  sent  to  stubble. 
Here  they  both  made  game  but  no  birds  were 
found.  They  were  worked  through  corn  field, 
Roy  staying  well  out  and  travelling  so  as  to 
gain  friendship  of  all  concerned.  They  then 
were  sent  into  slashing  where  a  couple  of 
birds  were  flushed,  but  the  writer  did  not  see 
who  did  the  flushing.    May  came  to  a  point 


but  nothing  was  raised.  The  way  she  worked 
on  the  ground  scent  indicated  a  rabbit  had 
been  there  recently.  They  worked  this  thicket 
thoroughly  and  kept  the  judges  bobbing 
around  to  keep  in  touch  with  them,  but  no 
points  were  secured,  and  we  wish  to  state  that 
there  was  a  whole  lot  of  bad  bird  work  done  by 
all  the  dogs  in  this  stake.  Some  of  them,  hav- 
ing good  chances  to  secure  a  point  but  not 
doing  so.  In  finishing  up  this  heat,  both  the 
dogs  were  worked  through  slashing  and  or- 
dered up. 

Third  Series. 
Down  1.55  Up  2.10 
Roy's  Ransom  True  Dick 

These  dogs  were  dropped  where  we  had  pre- 
viously found  birds.  Working  through  stub- 
ble, Roy  had  all  the  better  in  pace  and  style, 
both  dogs,  going  well.  They  were  worked 
through  stubble,  corn  field  and  thicket,  slash- 
ing and  rag  weeds,  but  outside  of  their  pace, 
style  and  range,  the  judges  had  nothing  to 
choose  from.  When  their  time  had  just  ex- 
pired and  the  judges  had  ordered  them  out, 
a  bird  flushed  wild  in  front  of  the  writer,  both 
dogs  chased  away,  but  this  was  excusable 
as  they  both  got  a  good  look  at  it  and  it  took 
them  by  surprise,  having  been  working  hard 
in  the  anticipation  of  finding  birds. 

Down  2.15  Up  2.45 
The  Bishop  Shooting  Dog  Stake— This 
stake  was  a  disappointment  as  we  fully  ex- 
pected to  have  a  large  entry,  but  evidently 
those  who  had  shooting  dogs  before  the  trial 
must  have  gotten  cold  feet,  or  were  away 
shooting  with  them,  as  there  were  only  six 
dogs  in  this  stake.  The  dogs  entered  in  this 
stake  were  a  good  looking  lot  of  dogs  and  gave 
the  spectators  an  idea  of  a  good  fast  hard 
working  dog.  The  cup  for  this  stake  was  the 
big  cup  of  the  trials  and  Mr.  Smith  was  indeed 
proud  to  win  it. 

Mason's  Mohawk  Countess  Don 

We  returned  to  the  wagons  after  the  last 
brace  of  the  "All  Age"  had  been  run  and  took 
out  this  brace  letting  them  down  across  the 
road.  They  worked  out  toward  the  Titcomb 
bush  through  pasture  land  where  a  couple  of 
scattered  birds  had  been  marked  down.  After 
being  down  about  fifteen  minutes,  Don's 
handler,  called  point  and  at  the  same  time 
Countess'  handler  called  point,  Spracklin  took 
Don  while  Hockwalt  took  Countess.  I  was 
with  Hockwalt  and  the  way  this  little  Count- 
ess stood  up  on  her  point  was  sure  fine. 
Hockwalt  pulled  out  his  camera  and  snapped 
her.  Then  ordered  Walker  to  flush  the  bird, 
and  imagine  our  disappointment  when  a 
blank  was  drt.wn.  Spracklin  coming  over  re- 
ported the  same  results  of  Don's  point. 
Countess  was  then  ordered  on,  worked  around 
a  little,  and  then  brought  up  on  a  point,  again 
drawing  a  blank,  and  she  repeated  this  stunt 
again.  Don's  handler  had  then  brought  his 
dog  over  and  they  were  sent  ahead.  Crossing 
road,  they  worked  out  a  stubble.  Countess 
casting  out  well,  Don,  repeating  much  the 
same  work  as  in  his  previous  performance,  in 
the  all  age  stake.  They  were  then  ordered  to 
change  their  course  toward  a  hill  where  we 
could  see  a  corn  field,  they  worked  through 
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MADE    IN  CANADA 


The  Vest  Pocket  Kodak 

You  don't  carry  it,  you  wear  it  like  a 
watch. 

It's  so  small  and  smooth  that  it  fits  snug- 
ly in  the  vest  pocket,  so  dainty  that  it  is 
perfectly?  at  home  in  a  lady's  hand  bag. 
It's  the  essence  of  efificiency 

Vesi  Pocket  Kodak  with  Kodak  Anastig- 
matlensf.8~%10.00. 


CANADIAN 


KODAK  CO., 
TORONTO 


LTD, 


"Star 

Brand'' 

Ham 

and 

Bacon 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over  fift)' 
years  and  are  known  from  Atlantic  to 
Pacific  for  their  uniform  excellent 
quality. 

If  your  grocer  does  not  keep  these 
in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection. 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

UIMITED 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


WDERWEAR 


SOLDIER  OR 
CIVILIAN? 


Either  "Will   Be  More 
Comfortable  With 


All  Pure  Wool 
Guaranteed  Unshrinkable 

UNDERCLOTHING 

Medical  men  advise  pure  wool  as  the  best  and 
safest  material  to  be  worn  next  tlie  skin. 
Because  pure  wool  is  the  only  material  that 
really  protects  against  sudden  changes  from 
cold  to  heat,  and  vice  versa,  it  being  a  non- 
conductor: it  absorbs  the  perspiration  rapidly 
and  evenly  and  does  not  get  clammy  and 
damp. 

Most  Economical  BecauseWears  Longer 

"OEETEE"  all-wool  unshrinkable  underwear 
is  manufactured  from  only  the  very  finest 
Australian  Merino  Wool,  scoured  and  combed 
over  and  over  again  until  every  particle  of 
foreign  matter  is  taken  out  and  every  strand 
is  as  clean  as  it  is  possible  to  be  made. 
It  is  then  carefully  manufactured  on  expen- 
sive and  exclusive  machinery,  very  different 
from  the  ordinary  style  of  underwear  mach- 
inery—fashioning each  garment  to  fit  the 
human  form.  It  is  all  selvage  edges,  therefore 
cannot  come  unravelled,  every  join  is  knitted 
together,  not  sewn  as  with  ordinary  under- 
wear. J 

All  British  material  and  Canadian 
made  from  start  to  finish. 
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heavy  marsh  grass,  up  to  bush,  over  gully,  and 
were  ordered  to  work  out  a  stubble.  No  birds 
were  found  and  the  next  brace  was  called  for. 

Down  3.00  Up  3.30 
Miss  Indiana  May    Smith's  Gladstone  Kate 

They  were  let  go  in  edge  of  woods.  Billy 
Smith  handling  Kate,  while  Gilbert  jockied 
May.  Ma3^  swung  to  right  and  was  worked 
down  to  gully  and  through  a  swayle  to  marsh 
grass.  Kate  worked  out  woods  to  left, 
skirted  edge  and  swung  into  rag  weeds,  work- 
ing this  out  without  a  find,  she  was  brought 
back  to  fence  and  both  dogs  worked  through 
wild  berries  through  thicket  and  down  to  the 
big  Wright  bush.  They  worked  through 
this,  Kate  having  the  better  of  heat  as  she 
worked  her  ground  intelligently,  and  kept  well 
out  at  ail  times.  They  worked  part  of  this 
bush  when  they  were  ordered  up.  This  was  a 
hard  heat  and  both  dogs  were  tired. 

Down  4.07  Up  4.37 
Grand  Junction  Nona 

They  were  cast  off  in  the  Yawkey  Farm 
working  down  through  rag  weeds  to  buck 
wheat  stubble,  indications  pointed  to  birds. 
Nona  is  quite  fat  but  is  an  intelligent  worker, 
skirting  the  edges  and  working  out  the  hedge 
rows.  Both  dogs  worked  through  stubble  to 
corn  field  from  this  to  slashing  at  edge  of 
woods  then  back  through  stubble  across 
Yawkey  Lane  into  slashing  across  Page  Ave., 
to  edge  of  woods  where  Hendrick's  called 
Point  for  Nona  but  drew  a  blank,  Grand 
Junction  stayed  out  well  but  failed  to  interest 
the  judges  who  seemed  to  think  he  ran  too 
aimlessly.  This  was  easily  Nona's  heat. 
Second  Series. 
Down  3.33  Up  4.03 
Smith's  Gladstone  Kate   Miss  Indiana  May 

While  this  stake  was  a  stake  of  all  stakes 
where  birds  were  desired  it  seemed  impossible 
to  raise  any,  the  handlers  had  been  working 
on  these  grounds  quite  a  little  of  late,  this 
being  outside  of  the  preserve  and  evidently 
the  birds  were  forced  further  back  in  the 
woods.  The  judges  desired  very  much  to  find 
birds  and  after  a  short  consultation  instructed 
the  Handlers  to  let  go  at  edge  of  bush.  It  was 
growing  late  and  everyone  wanted  to  get  done 
if  possible.  Kate  went  away  to  left,  and  May 
was  inclined  to  follow.  Tom  fired  a  couple  of 
shots  and  succeeded  in  bringing  over  Kate  who 
wished  to  investigate  what  was  doing.  Evi- 
dently May  was  too  tired  to  respond  but  after 
some  whistling  Tom  got  her  in  front  of  him 
again.  They  were  worked  to  edge  of  bush 
where  there  was  a  pocket  field  of  ra§  weeds, 
Kate  worked  this  out  thoroughly  castmg  over 
to  another  woods  where  she  entered  but  was 
whistled  back  on  course  and  by  this  time  she 
had  an  accompanist  in  May.  Smith  swung 
Kate  back  toward  Tom  and  they  were  then 
ordered  to  work  toward  road. 

Down  4.40  Up  4.55 

After  this  heat  the  judges  called  owners  and 
handlers  together  and  explained  the  situation 
to  them,  asking  them  to  determine  as  to 
whether  they  would  hold  the  stake  over  until 
Thursday  or  close  the  event  allowing  the 
judges  to  place  the  dogs  as  they  saw  fit. 
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Those  interested  of  course  would  like  to  see 
Bird  work  as  this  stake  should  be  settled 
along  these  lines,  but  as  before  stated  every 
one  thought  it  would  be  as  well  to  allow  the 
judges  to  give  their  decision,  taking  into  con- 
sideration a  shooting  day's  qualifications  to 
the  extent  possible  under  the  prevailing  con- 
ditions. This  ended  the  first  trials  under  the 
auspices  of  the  Canadian  National  Field  Trial 
Club.  The  Reserve  is  no  doubt  as  fine  a 
country  for  trial  as  lies  out  doors  and  with  the 
birds  now  on  preserve  and  those  to  be  planted 
next  spring,  there  will  be  an  abundance  of 
birds  for  the  Trials  next  Fall. 

DERBY. 

Ojibwa,  Ontario,  November  17tb. 

Canadian  National  Field  Trial  Clubs. 
Inaugural  Trials  open  Derby  for  setters 
and  pointers,  whelped  on  and  after 
January  1st,  1913. 

7  starters,  5  English  setters,  1  Irish 
setter  and  one  pointer.  (1  setter 
withdrawn ) 

Momoney  Princess  M — White,  black  and  tan 
setter  bitch  by  Momoney.  Ruby  Glad- 
stone Rodfield,  whelped  April  24th,  1913, 
F.  H.  Mason  owner,  Frank  Walker, 
handler,  with  Sifton  Roy — white  and 
black  English  setter  dog  by  Little  Joe — 
Nellie  Bly  whelped  September  9th,  1913, 
Ted  Grey  owner  and  handler. 

Pat  Kenmore — Irish  setter  dog  by  St.  Clouds 
Kenmore — Lady  Cloud  whelped  August 
13th,  1913,  F.  A.  Johnston,  owner— Tom 
Gilbert  handler  with — Daisy,  black, 
white  and  tan,  English  setter  bitch  by 
Blake's  Bay — Ruby  Dru  whelped  March 
26th,  1913,  Paul  Langlois  owner  and 
handler. 

Roy's  Sandy  Boy — Black  white,  and  tan, 
ticked  English  setter  dog  by  Desting  Roy 
— Queen  S  whelped  August  7th,  1913 
owner  and  handler  Ted..  Gray  with 
Objiwa  Kate,  bla^-k  and  white  pointer, 
bitch  by  Ports  Hawk — Jingo  Dot  speckle 
whelped  August  15t  i,  1913  ownc  and 
handler  W.  P.  Smith. 

ALL  AGE. 

Ojibwa,  Ontario,  November  18th,  Canadian 
National  Field  Trials  All  Age  Stake,  open 
to  professional  handlers.  11  starters,  7 
English  setters,  1  Irish,  3  pointers. 

True  Dick — Black,  white  and  ticked  setter  dog 
by  Paliacho — Ruby  Dan's  Belle,  whelped 
May  8th,  1912.  Owner  Louis  Hillsende- 
gar.  Handler  Tom  Gilbert  with  Masons 
Mohawk  M.  black,  white  and  tan  ticked 
setter  dog  by  Mohawk  11 — Kitty  Rodney 
whelped  January  1st,  1912,  owner  F.  H. 
Mason,  handler  Frank  Walker. 

Joker  o^  Boyne — Irish  setter  dog  by  Paddy  of 
Boyne — Stewartstown  Quail  whelped 
August  16th,  1912.  Owner  F.  A.  Johns- 
ton handler  Tom  Gilbert  with  Toby  Kent, 
Lemon  and  white  pointer  dog  by  Mani- 
toba Rap — Gipsy  Jingo  whelped  July 
15th,  1912.  Owner  F.  H.  Mason,  handler 
Frank  Walker. 
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Fox  and  Keeper  on  Friendly  Terms 


Shareholders  in  Prfnce  Edward  Island  fox 
companies  received,  during  the  last  fifteen 
months,  dividends  amounting  to  over  $7,- 
000,000.  During  the  past  two  months,  thir- 
ty companies  have  paid  dividends  averaging 
35%.  This  indicates  that  the  war  has  not 
affected  the  industry  to  any  extent.  If  you 
want  to  place  your  money  where  it  will  earn 
the  most,  throw  away  all  prejudice  and  study 
the  fox  industry  on  its  merits.  Money  in- 
vested now  with  SILVER  FOXES  AND 
FURS.  LIMITED  will  receive  a  dividend 
this  fall.  Government  Reports  and  authen- 
tic literature  will  be  supplied  you  upon 
request.  • 


A.  E.  SHAW  &  CO. 

16  King  Street  W.,  TORONTO 


LET   CLARK'S  CATER 

for  your  summer  camp  and  enjoy  the  cuisine  of  the  best  chefs. 


SOUPS — Chateau  Brand  Concentrated  in  all  var- 
ieties deliciously  flavoured. 

ENTREES — de  luxe,  Irish  Stew,  Stewed  Kidney, 
Beefsteak  and  Onions,  Cooked  Tripe,  Corned  Beef, 
Hash,  etc.,  and  Clark's  Celebrated  Pork  and 
Beans. 

COLD  LUNCH— Corned  and  Roast  Beef,  Lunch 
Ham,  Lunch  and  Ox  Tongues  in  tins  or  glass.  Jellied 
Hocks,  English  Brawn,  Boneless  Chicken,  Pig's  Feet, 
Potted  and  Devilled  Meats,  etc. 

MINCEMEAT  PLUM  PLUDDING 

Clark's  Tomato  Ketchup.    No  finer  or  more 

appetizing  ketchup  on  the  market.   Absolutely  pure. 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED    -  MONTREAL 


1 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game        A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angrier         ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newtoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  Illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
iL  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passenger  Agrent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Neuffoundland 
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Jingo's  Dot  Speckle — Black  and  white  ticked 
pointer  bitch  by  Lad  of  Jingo — Pirkineon 
Jewell  whelped — Owner  and  handler  Tom 
Gilbert  with.  Roy's  Ransom — white  and 
orange  setter  dog  by  Desting's  Roy  dam 
Blue  Dot  whelped  June  13th,  1912. 
O^sTier  and  handler  Emile  Sequin. 

Grand  Junction — White  and  lemon  setter  dog 
by  Dr.  R  owe— Gossip  whelped  February 
14th,  1914,  owner  J.  G.  Armstrong,  hand- 
ler Tom  Gilbert  with  Don — black,  white 
and  tan  setter  by  Wyandotter — Trixie 
whelped  March  1st  1910  owner  and  hand- 
ler Robert  Lindsey. 

Pepp's  Honey  Boy — White,  black  and  tan 
setter  dog  by  Pepp's  Windem  D — Ruby 
Dru  whelped  August  20th,  1912.  Owner 
and  handler  Dr.  C.  A.  Bromley  with  Miss 
Indiana  May— White  and  orange  setter 
bitch  by  Indiana  Alfords  Johnie — Miss 
Indiana  Lady  whelped  May  30th,  1909. 
Owner  Wisson  Seyburn,  handler  Tom 
Gilbert. 


SHOOTING  DOGS. 
Masons  Mohawk  M. — White  and  black  setter 
bitch  by  Mohawk  II — Kitty  Rodney 
whelped  January  1st,  1912,  owner  F.  H. 
Mason,  handler  Tom  Gilbert  with  Don — 
black,  white  and  tan  setter  by  Wyandotter 
— Trixie  whelped  March  1st,  1910. 
Owner  and  handler  Robert  Lindsey. 

Miss  Indiana  May — Orange  and  white  pointer 
bitch  by  Indiana  Alfords  Johnnie — Miss 
Indiana  Lady  whelped  May  30th,  1909 
owner  Wessin  Seyburn,  handler  Thomas 
Gilbert  with  Smith's  Gladstone  Kate, 
white  black  and  tan  setter  bitch  by  Fred 
Thiers — W^hite  Pearl  whelped  December 
27th,  1908.  Owner  and  handler  W.  P. 
Smith. 

Grand  Junction — White  and  lemon  setter  dog 
by  Dr.  Rowe — Gossip — whelped  2-14- 
1911,  owner  J.  G.  Armstrong,  handler 
Tom  Gilbert  with  Nona — black  and  white 
tan  setter  bitch  by  Stuffets — Bessis, 
whelped  July  4th,  1908,  owner  James 
Hendricks,  handler  James  Hendricks. 


ALPINE  CLUB  NOTES 


The  Vancouver  Island  Section  held  the 
opening  meeting  of  the  season  on.  the  evening 
of  November  24th.  Owing  to  the  absence  of 
the  Chairman  Mr.  W.  W.  Foster,  absent  on 
military  duty,  Mr.  A.  O.Wheeler  took  the  chair. 

He  announced  that  the  Camp  held  in  the 
Yoho  Valley  during  the  recent  summer  was 
one  of  the  most  successful  held.  Two  hun- 
dred and  six  were  under  canvas  as  compared 
with  197  at  the  O'Hara  Camp  in  1909.  In 
spite  of  the  heavy  charges  for  transportation 
the  Camp  finances  were  very  satisfactory. 

The  Chairman  then  introduced  the  prin- 
cipal subject  of  the  evening.  It  was  felt  that 
the  Club  as  a  whole  should  make  some  definite 
presentation  to  the  War  Funds.  Many  mem- 
bers had  gone  to  the  front,  but  such  action 
was  an  impossibility  for  the  greater  number. 
The  ladies  could  knit  and  do  needlework,  but 
this  did  not  seem  exactly  to  satisfy  the  Club. 
Many  suggestions  were  made  and  finally  it 
was  decided  to  get  into  communication  at 
once  with  the  other  seven  sections,  in  order 
that  they  might  express  their  preference  for 


one  or  other  of  the  schemes  suggested. 

At  the  time  of  writing  the  Secretary- 
Treasurer  knows  of  25  members  who  have 
gone  to  the  front,  but  there'are  probably  many 
others  of  whom  he  has  not  heard. 

A  very  interesting  letter  has  been  received 
from  Lieutenant  E.  0.  Wheeler,  R.  E.,  from 
somewhere  on  the  battle  line.  Definite  in- 
formation is  forbidden.  The  neighborhood  is 
interesting  from  the  frequency  of  the  "Jack 
Johnsons"  and  "Black  Marias",  but  he  soon 
got  accustomed  to  them.  He  is  with  the 
King's  Own  Sappers  and  Miners  an  Indian 
Regiment.  Conditions  are  quite  as  comfort- 
able as  c  ould  be  expected.  He  also  states  that 
magazines  and  light  reading  matter  are  always 
most  acceptable.  The  question  of  transport  is 
a  serious  one,  and  magazines  can  always  be 
left  behind  for  any  one  else  who  comes. 

The  Secretary  asks  that  we  add  to  the  list  of 
gone-to-warers  Rev.  R.  B.  Winser,  of  Coutts, 
Alberta,  who  was  at  the  recent  camp.  Dr.  and 
Mrs.  Anderson  of  Fernie,  H.  W.  A.  Foster  ot 
Toronto,  and  W.  A.  Alldritt  of  Winnipeg. 


THE  HIDDEN  LAND 

Neil  C,  Ferguson 


I  dream  to-night  of  my  rough-hewn  shack 

Far  away  in  the  northern  mist. 
Of  the  haunts  I  left  when  the  war  broke  black. 

And  I  hit  the  trail  to  enlist. 

I  hear  the  wind  in  the  pine-tree  tops 

And  the  cry  of  a  loon  afar; 
I  see  the  lake  and  the  wooded  copse, 

The  deer  and  the  evening  star. 


I  feel  a  something  drawing  me — 

The  grasp  of  a  mighty  hand. 
And  know  my  soul  will  ever  be 

Owned  by  the  Open  Land. 

0!  when  it  comes  that  I  should  die 
And  the  last  post  calls  me  back, 

May  my  grave  be  dug  'neath  the  open  sky 
Beside  my  northern  shack. 
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We  are  experts 
as  fishing  tackle 
outfitters.  Ev- 
erything in  the 
fishing  line. 


SPORTSMEN 


Try  CoUan'sgun 
oil  for  cleaning 
guns  and  as  a 
rust  preventa- 
tive. It  will  keep 
out  snow  water. 


While  you  are  thinking  of  buy- 
ing a  gasolene  launch,  remem- 
ber that  I  can  furnish  you  with 
any  type  or  dimension,  either  with  frame  or  finished  ready  for  engine 
made  by  Robertson  Bros.    Owing  to  the  various  sizes  and  types  I 
do  not  quote  prices,  but  will  you  kindly  write  your  full  requirements, 
and  I  will  be  gladlo  send  you  prices  lower  than  list. 


For  gasoline  engines  I  can  furnish  you 
with  either  Hamilton  or  Honest  Injun 
engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and  four 
cylinder,  from  6  to  48  horse-power. 
Write  your  wants,  I  can  offer  extraor- 
dinary prices. 

Sportsmen's  Hatchets  —  complete 
with  sole  leather  case  and  best  hickory 
handles.  Made  by  the  well  known 
makers  H.  Walters  &  Sons.  The  steel 
is  of  the  highest  grade  possible. 


No. 

40 
41 
42 
43 
44 
45 
46 


Weight  of  axe 

-  ^  lbs.  - 

-  1     lb.  - 

-  IMlbs.  - 

-  1  Yi  lbs.  - 

-  IMlbs.  - 

-  2    lbs.  - 

-  2Mlbs.  - 


Price 
85c 
90c 
95c 

$1.00 
1.10 
1.20 
1.25 


Please  remember  should  you  wish 
hatchets  or  anything  sent  by  mail  to 
enclose  postage  as  goods  cannot  be 
shipped  otherwise  except  on  goods 
marked  Post  Paid. 


How  about  a  Savage  22  high  Power 
Rifle  or  32  to  380  automatic  Pistol? 
Write  for  circulars.  We  can  furnish  you 
with  any  Sights  listed  in  Watson 
catalogue.  Post  Paid,  at  prices  named. 
Send  3,  2  cent  stamps  for  catalogue. 

If  you  have  a  rifle,  shotgun,  revolver 
or  automatic  pistol  for  fme  shooting 
mount  them  with  Watson  Gold  or  silver 
sights.  They  increase  the  appearance 
and  shooting  of  any  fire  arm.  Prices 
from  $1.00  up. 

Gundlach-Manhattan  Cameras  — 
Mahogany  with  rubbed  finish  Metal 
work,  nickel  plated,  seal  grain  cover, 
spring  actuated  focusing  screen,  Piano 
hinge  reversible  finder,  tripod  sockets, 
automatic  front  grip,  size  3  34  x  4  34  for 
either  film  pack  or  plates.  Weight  19 
ounces.    Special  price  $9.50. 

Collan's  Gun  Oil — For  cleaning  guns 
and  keeping  snow  water  out  of  same,  34 
pint  35  cents.  Post  paid,  3^  pint  65 
cents.  Post  Paid. 

B.  S.  A.  Air  Rifles,^$18.00  to  $19.50. 


Watch  for  our  ad.  next  month  on  fishing  tackle.     Don't  buy  fishing 
tackle  until  you  get  our  prices.  We  have  everything  for  sportsmen. 
Write  your  wants.     I  do  not  issue  a  catalogue,  order  from  this  ad., 
sending  money  by  post^.i  note,  express  order  or  registered  letter  and  be 
sure  to  enclose  postage  if  article  is  not  marked  Post  Paid. 


New  Remington 
.22  Auto.,  deliv- 
ered in  U.S.  and 
Canada,  $25. 00. 
Write  for  circu- 
lar. 


Robt.  Hodgson 

Sporting  Goods  Dealer 

RAGLAN,  ONT. 


Same  address  for  last  10  years. 


Fumed  or  quar- 
ter cut  oak  gun 
cabinets,  from 
$18.00  to  $55.00. 


Ilil 


iiiil:ii!!=iiii=;:;!^]ie:=iiii=:::=iiii=ii^ 


928 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


What  is  an  Internal  Bath? 


By  R.  W.  real 


Much  has  been  said  and  volumes 
have  been  written  describing  at  length 
the  many  kinds  of  baths  civilized  man 
has  indulged  in  from  time  to  time. 
Every  possible  resource  of  the  human 
mind  has  been  brought  into  play  to 
fashion  new  methods  of  bathing,  but 
strange  as  it  may  seem,  the  most  im- 
portant, as  well  as  the  most  beneficial 
of  all  baths,  the  "Internal  Bath,"  has 
been  given  Uttle  thought.  The  reason 
for  this  is  probably  due  to  the  fact  that 
few  people  seem  to  realize  the  tremen- 
dous part  that  internal  bathing  plays  in 
the  acquiring  and  maintaining  of  health. 

If  you  were  to  ask  a  dozen  people  to 
defme  an  internal  bath,  you  would 
have  as  many  different  definitions, 
and  the  probabihty  is  that  not  one  of 
them  would  be  correct.  To  avoid  any 
misconception  as  to  what  constitutes 
an  internal  bath,  let  it  be  said  that  a 
hot  water  enema  is  no  more  an  in- 
ternal bath  than  a  bill  of  fare  is  a  dinner. 

If  it  were  possible  and  agreeable  to 
take  the  great  mass  of  thinking  people 
to  witness  an  average  post  mortem, 
the  sights  they  would  see  and  the  things 
they  wou'd  learn  would  prove  of  such 
lasting  benefit  and  impress  them  so 
profoundly  that  further  argument  in 
favor  of  internal  bathing  would  be  un- 
necessary to  convince  them.  Unfor- 
tunately, however,  it  is  not  possible  to 
do  this,  profitable  as  such  an  experience 
would  doubtless  prove  to  be.  There  is, 
then,  only  one  other  way  to  get  this 
information  into  their  hands,  and  that 
is  by  acquainting  them  with  such 
knowledge  as  will  enable  them  to  ap- 
preciate the  value  of  this  long-sought- 
for  health-producing  necessity. 

Few  people  realize  what  a  very 
little  thing  is  necessary  sometimes  to 


improve  their  physical  condition.  Also 
they  have  almost  no  conception  of  how 
little  carelessness,  indifference  or  neglect 
can  be  the  fundamental  cause  of  the 
most  viru  ent  disease.  For  instance, 
that  universal  disorder  from  which  al- 
most all  humanity  is  suffering  known  as 
* '  constipation,  '*  "  auto-intoxication, " 
"auto-infection,"  and  a  multitude  of 
other  terms,  is  not  only  curable  but 
preventable  through  the  consistent  prac- 
tise of  internal  bathing. 

How  many  people  reaUze  that  nor- 
mal functioning  of  the  bowels  and  a 
clean  intestinal  tract  make  it  impos- 
sible to  become  sick?  "Man  of  to-day 
is  only  fifty  per  cent,  efficient."  Re- 
duced to  simple  English  this  means  that 
most  men  are  trying  to  do  a  man's 
portion  of  work  on  half  a  man's  power. 
This  applies  equally  to  women. 

That  it  is  impossible  to  cont  nue  to 
do  this  indefinitely  must  be  apparent 
to  all.  Nature  never  intended  the 
delicate  human  organism  to  be  oper- 
ated on  a  hundred  per  cent,  overload. 
A  machine  cou  d  not  stand  this  and 
not  break  down,  and  the  body  certainly 
cannot  do  more  than  a  machine.  There 
is  entirely  too  much  unnecessary  and 
avoidable  sickness  in  the  world. 

How  many  peop  e  can  you  name, 
including  yourself,  who  are  physically 
vigorous,  healthy  and  strong?  The 
number  is  appalling  y  small. 

It  is  not  a  complex  matter  to  keep 
in  condition,  but  it  takes  a  little  time, 
and  in  these  strenuous  days  people 
have  time  to  do  everything  else  neces- 
sary for  the  attainment  of  happiness 
but  the  most  essential  thing  of  all,  that 
of  giving  their  bodies  their  proper  care. 

Would  you  believe  that  five  to  ten 
minutes  of  time  devoted  to  systematic 
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internal  bathing  can  make  you  healthy 
and  maintain  your  physical  efficiency 
indefinitely?  Granting  that  such  a 
simple  procedure  as  this  will  do  what  is 
claimed  for  it,  is  it  not  worth  while  to 
learn  more  about  that  which  will  ac- 
compHsh  this  end?  Internal  Bathing 
will  do  this,  and  it  will  do  it  for  people 
of  all  ages  and  in  all  conditions  of 
health  and  disease. 

People  don't  seem  to  realize,  strange 
to  say,  how  important  it  is  to  keep  the 
body  free  from  accumulated  body- 
waste  (poisons).  Their  doing  so  would 
prevent  the  absorption  into  the  blood 
of  the  poisonous  excretions  of  the  body, 
and  health  would  be  the  inevitable 
result. 

If  you  would  keep  your  blood  pure, 
your  heart  normal,  your  eyes  clear, 
your  complexion  clean,  your  mind  keen, 
your  blood  pressure  normal,  your  nerves 
relaxed,  and  be  able  to  enjoy  the  vigor 
of  youth  in  your  declining  years,  pract- 
ise internal  bathing  and  begin  to-day. 

Now  that  your  attention  has  been 
called  to  the  importance  of  internal 
bathing,  it  may  be  that  a  number  of 
questions  will  suggest  themselves  to 
your  mind  You  will  probably  want 
to  know  WHAT  an  Internal  Bath  is, 
WHY  people  should  take  them,  and 
the  WAY  to  take  them.  These  and 
countless  other  questions  are  all  an- 
swered in  a  booklet  entitled  "THE 
WHAT,  THE  WHY  and  THE  WAY 
OF  INTERNAL  BATHING,"  written 
by  Doctor  Chas.  A.  Tyrrell,  the  in- 
ventor of  the  "J.  B.  L.  Cascade," 
whose  lifelong  study  and  research  along 


this  Hue  make  him  the  pre-eminent 
authority  on  this  subject.  Not  only  has 
internal  bathing  saved  and  prolonged 
Dr.  Tyrrell's  own  Hfe,  but  the  lives  of 
multitudes  of  hopeless  individuals  have 
been  equally  spared  and  prolonged.  No 
book  has  ever  been  written  containing 
such  a  vast  amount  of  practical  informa- 
tion to  the  business  man,  the  worker  and 
the  housewife.  All  that  is  necessary 
to  secure  this  book  is  to  write  to  Dr. 
Tyrrell  at  Room  225,  Number  280 
College  Street,  Toronto,  and  mention 
having  read  this  article  in  Rod  and  Gun 
and  same  will  be  immediately  mailed  to 
you  free  of  all  cost  or  obligation. 

Perhaps  you  reaHze  now,  more  than 
ever,  the  truth  of  these  statements,  and 
if  the  reading  of  this  article  will  result 
in  a  proper  appreciation  on  your  part 
of  the  value  of  internal  bathing,  it  will 
have  served  its  purpose.  What  you  will 
want  to|do  now  is  to'avail  yourself  of  the 
opportunity  for  learning  more  about  the 
subject,  and  your  writing  for  this  book 
will  give  you  that  information.  Do  not 
put  off  doing  this,  but  send  for  the  book 
now,  while  the  matter  is  fresh  in  your 
mind. 

"Procrastination  is  the  thief  of  time. " 
A  thief  is  one  who  steals  something. 
Don't  allow  procrastination  to  cheat 
you  out  of  your  opportunity  to  get  this 
valuable  information,  which  is  free  for 
the  asking.  If  you  would  be  natural,  be 
healthy.  It  is  unnatural  to  be  sick. 
Why  be  unnatural,  when  it  is  such  a 
simple  thing  to^^be  well? 


i 
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Dick  Swiveller 


(No.  6.  Finding  the  Efficient  Gauge) 


THE  modern  shotgun  is  a  powerful  wea- 
pon. Constructed  in  12-gauge,  30-inch 
barrels,  full  choke  bore,  weight  1% 
pounds,  chambered  for  a  2%-inch  shell,  cart- 
ridge made  up  with  3^  drams  of  bulk  smoke- 
less powder,  or  its  equivalent  in  dense  smoke- 
less, and  1  or  13^  ounces  of  No.  6  chilled  shot, 
it  will  kill  clean  under  all  conditions  of  duck 
shooting  from  boat,  blind  or  sink  box.  The 
same  gun  is  also  a  proper  gun  for  trap  shooting 
mth  a  load  of  38  grains  bulk  powder,  or  its 
equivalent  in  dense  powder. 

The  taste  of  sportsmen  is  now  gravitating 
toward  light-weight  guns  for  all  upland  shoot- 
ing. The  12-gauge  in  26-inch  barrels,  63^  to 
63^  pounds,  one  barrel  plain  cylinder-bored 
and  the  other  very  slightly  choke-bored,  is 
growing  in  popularity.  The  load  for  this  gun 
is  2  M  to  3  drams  bulk  smokeless  and  1  ounce 
of  shot.  It  is  a  delightful  gun  to  handle  and 
very  effective.  ^  ; 

Gauges  smaller  than  12,  notably  the  16  and 
20,  are  attracting  attention.  The  16-gauge  for 
years  has  been  more  or  less  popular,  parti- 
cularly in  the  southern  states,  though  the 
number  in  use  in  all  sections  has  been  small, 
compared  with  the  12-bore.  The  increasing 
demand  for  the  16  and  20  points  to  a  growing 
popularity  and  appreciation  of  the  small 
bores.  These  guns  are  made  in  any  length  bar- 
rel, required  but  26  and  28  seem  to  meet 
general  approval,  as  being  about  right.  The 
question  is  asked:  ! 

"Are  gauges  smaller  than  the  12  effective 
for  upland  shooting?" 

There  is  no  doubt  that  they  are,  as  ex- 
periment and  trial  have  proved  them.  Taking 
the  12-gauge  as  the  standard  of  comparison, 
each  gauge  employing  its  maximum  and  mini- 
mum, load,  using  Nos.  6,  7,  and  8  shot,  and 
presuming  the  12-gauge  charge  to  be  3  drams 
of  bulk  smokeless  or  its  equivalent  in  dense 
smokeless  and  13^  ounces  shot,  the  16-gauge 
23^  to  23^  drams,  ]4  to  I  ounce  shot  and  the 
20-gauge  2  to  234  drams,  %  to  ounce,  it  is 
obvious  that  the  12-gauge  offers  a  somewhat 
better  chance  of  hitting  the  object  aimed  at 
than  the  smaller  bores  owing  to  the  difference 
in  shot  loads. 


It  is  this  that  makes  it  necessary  to  hold 
somewhat  closer  on  the  bird  with  the  16  and  20 
gauges  to  bag  it.  A  fair  to  good  shot  will  find 
pleasure  handling  one  of  these  smaller  gauges. 
There  is  but  very  little  difference  in  the  muz- 
zle velocity  of  the  12  over  the  16  and  20,  if 
any  at  all.  They  chronograph  about  the  same, 
each  with  its  proportionate  load. 

The  advantages  of  the  16  and  20  over  the  12- 
gauge  are:  Comfort  and  ease  in  carrying; 
(juick  handling;  effectiveness  at  all  distances 
in  upland  shooting;  less  bulk  and  weight  to 
carry  in  the  same  number  of  loads,  and  less 
cost  of  ammunition.  But  against  them  we 
place  to  the  credit  of  the  12-bore,  that  the 
latter  can  be  made  to  63^  to  6%  pounds  with 
26-inch  barrels;  to  use  1^  ounces  shot;  and  it 
must  be  an  extra  good  shot  to  handle  the  small 
bore  and  bag  as  many  birds  as  the  12  under  all 
circumstances.   So  there  you  are. 

If  a  man  has  all  kinds  of  shooting  he  ought 
to  own  two  guns  at  least — for  ducks,  a  heavy 
12,  and  a  16  or  20  or  a  light  12  for  upland  work. 
If  but  one  gun  is  owned  for  all  classes  of  game 
shooting  I  would  suggest  a  12-28-73^;  if  for 
upland  shooting  only — and  in  the  hands  of  a 
good  shot — a  16  or  20.  If  the  taste  is  for  a  12- 
gauge  and  only  one  gun  for  upland  work,  I 
would  advise  a  12-gauge,  with  26-inch  barrels, 
63^  to  6^  pounds  weight,  one-barrel  cylinder 
and  the  other  barrel  about  60  per  cent,  choke 
— i.  e.,  plain  choke,  not  full.  That  gives  a 
powerful  little  gun. 

Thus  in  weight  we  have  the  three  gauges 
dwelt  upon— 12-28,  6i^  to  6M;  16,  6J^  to  6%, 
and  20,  53^  to  634- 

The  advantage  in  weight  of  the  small  bores 
over  the  12  is  not  as  pronounced  now  as  some 
years  since,  when  the  12  for  upland  shooting 
was  made  to  weigh  from  1  Xol%  pounds  in  28 
and  30  inch  barrels.  Now  the  very  light- 
weight 12  is  popular,  and  is  built  with  modera- 
tely heavy  breech,  thus  tending  to  a  smooth 
"come  up"  of  the  stock  to  the  shoulder,  dainty 
handling  and  withal  a  powerful  weapon. 

A  friend  of  the  writer  uses  a  12-gauge,  with 
26-inch  barrels,  and  weighing  6^  pounds,  over 
duck  decoys.  The  cartridge  is  made  up  of  a 
2%  shell,  3  or  33^  drams  feulk  smokeless  pow- 
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der  and  1  ounce  No.  6  or  No.  7  chilled  shot. 
He  says  he  finds  more  pleasure  and  satisfac- 
tion in  handling  this  gun  than  the  heavier  12- 
gauge.  Smaller  gauges  than  16  and  20  is  going 
somewhat  to  extremes.  To  handle  them  with 
any  degree  of  satisfaction  requires  the  highest 
order  of  quick  center  shooting,  which  is  the 
accomplishment  of  the  crack  and  professional 
shot.  A  16  or  20  gauge  is  certainly  light 
enough  and,  with  its  charge,  completely  fills 
the  desire  for  an  effective  small,  quick-hand- 
ling weapon. 

The  Small  Bore 

fT^The  interest  evinced  in  the  small-bore  all 
over  the  land,  the  advertisements  of  gun- 
makers  calling  attention  to  the  fact  that  they 
are  prepared  to  fill  orders  for  20-gauges,  would 
lead  us  to  think  that  there  will  be  a  revolution, 
sooner  or  later,  in  favor  of  the  small-bore  for 
all  general  upland  shooting,  and  possibly 
heavier  small-bores  for  ordinary  duck  shooting. 
This  revolution  may  not  come  during  the  lives 
of  the  present  generation  of  field  shooters,  but 
it  is  awaiting  the  next  generation — a  genera- 
tion that  will  begin  with  the  20-gauge  as  the 
standard  gun  for  upland  work,  as  the  light, 
short  12-gauge  is  now,  with  the  24  and  28 
bores  of  43^  to  5  pounds  weight  to  serve  as 
light  field  guns,  and  the  heaviest  gun  for  duck 
shooting  a  12  or  14  gauge. 

The  coming  generation  is  not  going  to  be 
satisfied  with  the  20-gauge  in  all  weights, 
lengths  and  borings.  It  is  going  to  demand 
the  24  and  28  gauges,  made  in  all  the  weights, 
lengths  and  styles  of  boring  it  is  capable  of, 
just  as  the  12-gauge  generation  is  doin^  with 
the  20-gauge. 

Some  writers  have  contended  that  the  20- 
gauge  of  normal  length  and  weight  is  as  ef- 
fective for  upland  shooting  as  the  light  12- 
gauge,  each  with  its  proportionate  charge  and 
at  aJfl  distances,  if  "held  straight."  This  is  not 
so,  for  we  must  certainly  concede  that  1  ounce 
or  1^  ounces  of  shot  is  more  effective  than  % 
or  ^  of  an  ounce  of  shot  in  the  hands  of  any 
shooter.  If  the  20-gauge  were  as  effective 
as  the  12-gauge  each  with  its  best  load  then 
by  the  same  reasoning  the  24-gauge  is  as  ef- 
fective as  the  20-gauge,  and  the  28-gauge  as 
effective  as  the  24-gauge.  By  the  same  logic 
the  28-gauge  is  as  effective  with  its  propor- 
tionate load  as  the  12-gauge.  In  any  event, 
to  kill  the  bird  or  break  the  flying  target,  we 
must  hold  or  point  straight,  no  matter  what 
gun  we  use. 

The  24  and  28  gauges  are  looking  up,  and  in 
a  few  years  we  will  find  them  well  introduced, 
if  not  universal.  I  know  of  two  sportsmen  who 
use  24-bores,  and  of  another  who  uses  a  28- 
bore.  All  are  good  shots,  and  they  tell  me 
they  would  not  use  any  larger  gauge  in  the 
field.  They  say  they  are  "the  nicest  and 
sweetest  handling  guns,  and  are  deadly  at  all 
distances  for  which  the  shotgun  is  intended  in 
upland  shooting."  Another  great  advantage 
is  the  small  size  of  the  cartridges  and  their 
diminished  weight  for  the  same  number  of 
rounds. 


A  really  good  shot  must  learn  how  to  handle 
the  24  and  28  gauges;  he  must  sort  of  learn 
how  to  be  quick  all  over  again.  A  natural 
shot — a  crack  shot — finds  but  little  difficulty 
in  adapting  himself  to  these  guns,  and  he  will 
kill  as  many  quail,  woodcock,  snipe  and  ruffed 
grouse  with  the  24  or  28  gauge,  under  most  all 
conditions,  as  he  would  with  a  20-gauge. 

The  medium  and  poor  shot  had  better  con- 
tinue the  use  of  the  12-gauge  and  make  no  at- 
tempt at  handling  the  small  bores,  for  it 
.  would  be  difficult  for  him  to  adapt  himself  to 
the  difference  in  weight  and  length  and  the 
necessary  quickness. 

The  young  man  starting  out  in  the  life  of  a 
sportsman,  having  had  no  experience  in  hand- 
ling guns,  but  with  fair  natural  ability  as  a  shot, 
will,  I  think,  become  more  proficient  in  less 
time  handling  a  small-bore  than  the  average 
old  shooter  will  who  is  wedded  to  the  12-bore, 
notwithstanding  the  veteran's  past  experiences 
in  handling  guns  under  all  conditions  of  wind 
and  weather. 

If  this  is  so,  there  would  seem  to  be  but  one 
reason  for  it,  and  that  is  the  radical  change 
from  long  use  of  the  12-gauge  in  weight,  length 
and  certain  load.  The  young  man  beginning 
to  shoot  knows  no  other  gun  than  the  small 
gauge,  its  weight  and  load.  Naturally,  he 
adapts  himself  to  governing  conditions,  and  in 
time  probably  will  develop  into  a  fair  shot, 
and  will  look  on  the  12-gauge  as  cumbersome, 
as  we  now  of  the  12-bore  period  look  upon  the 
10-gauge  as  virtually  obsolete. 

There  should  be  the  same  relation  and  the 
same  distribution  of  weight  in  the  smaller  gauges 
as  in  the  12-gauge.  I  use  a  frame  that  has  a 
width  across  the  breech  of  not  more  than  IK 
inches,  and  I  am  in  favor  of  the  26-inch  barrels 
as  the  length  for  a  28-gauge.  This  would  give 
the  gun  the  appearance  of  a  28  or  30  inch 
barrel  on  a  reduced  scale.  As  the  initial  pres- 
sures that  develop  in  the  small  bores  are  con- 
siderable, the  barrels  of  course  need  sufficient 
metal  in  them  to  insure  safety. 

I  have  a  letter  from  a  firm  of  English  gun 
builders — ^very  popular  and  makers  of  guns 
from  the  medium  price  up  to  the  $400  and 
$500  grades.  They  say,  in  the  course  of  this 
letter:  "This  brings  us  to  the  matter  of  sizes 
and  back  ends."  By  "back  ends"  the  breeches 
of  barrels  are  meant.  "As  guns  are  made  all 
weights,  this  governs  the  size  of  the  back  end. 
The  ordinary  running  size  of  the  back  end  of  a 
20-bore  barrel  is  2t&  to  2^  inches,  and  the 
28-bore,  Ifl  to  l|i  inches,  chambered 
for  23^  to  2^  inch  cartridge  for  20-gauge  and 
2H-inch  for  the  28-bore.  " 

The  English  29-gauge  gun  weighs  from 
to  634  pounds;  28-bores  from  53^  to  6  pounds, 
and  are  frequently  made  to  weigh  6^ 
pounds.  Necessarily,  all  weights  are  ruled  by 
the  length  of  the  barrels  and  the  width  of  the 
breech.  In  the  make-up  of  a  well-balanced 
gun,  showing  good  lines  in  any  gauge  and 
weight,  the  barrels  and  fore  end  should  weigh 
a  little  heavier  than  the  stock,  possibly  two 
ounces  or  more. 
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Ithaca  Single  BarrelTrapGln 


-a  high  grade  single  barrel  trap  fgun  |made  especially  for  the 


t  Here  is  a  newlone- 

trapshooter.g  ,  . 

%  It  baa  two  lugs  at  top  and  one  at  bottom,  bolted  at  each  of  these  three  points, 
giving  a  triangular  form  of  fastening  and  especially  designed  to  stand  the  continu- 
ous strain  of  heavy  nitro  powder  loads. 

1  It  is  equipped  with  our  lightning  lock,  automatic'ejector  and  ventilated  rib. 
if  Built  in  twelve  gauge  only  in  the  following  grades 

No.  4  Ejector.  special  net  price  $  85.00 

No.  5  Ejector   "      "       "  $160.00 

No.  6  Ejector   "      "       "  $235.00 

No.  7  Ejector   "      "      "  $310.00 

MADE  IN  AMERICA 

f  Send  for  Brand  New  Catalog — describes  fully  our  No.  5E,  One  Barrel  Trap  Gun 
shown  above  as  well  as  18  grades  of  double  guns. 


BDX  13 


Made" 
In  I 


1870 


Still  Going 
Strong  In 


1912 


Extract  from  letter  1/7/12 

"This  gun  was  bought  by  my  grand- 
father in  1870,  and  has  been  in  constant 
use  in  my  family  for  three  generations,  and 
I  hope  it  may  start  the  training  of  another 
generation.  It  has  been  used  all  over  the 
world  on  all  kinds  of  game  with  Shot  and 
Ball,  a  great  part  of  its  hfe  has  been  spent 
wild-fowling,  and  you  know  what  that 
means." 

"It  has  been  seized  as  contraband  of  war,  and  through 
all  this  it  has  been  a  never-failing  good  servant." 

The  quality  of  a  Greener  Gun  is  remembered  long 
after  its  price  is  forgotten. 
Send  now  for  Catalogue  No.  115,  mailed^free.|] 


W.  W.  GREENER, 


British 
Gun  Maker 


eSRand  65  Beaver  Hall  Hill 


Montreal,  P.Q. 


THE  USE  AND  CARE  OF  THE  POPULAR  .22 

James  Fox 


IT  !has  been  roughly  estimated  that  the 
annual  sale  of  .22  caliber  rim  fire  cart- 
ridges in  the  United  States  and  Canada 
exceeds  that  of  all  other  calibers  combined, 
which  speaks  volumes  for  the  popularity  of 
this  small  caliber  arm. 

The  first  .22  caliber  arms  in  the  States  came 
on  the  market  in  about  1852,  but  in  those 
troublous  times  when  war  was  in  the  air  man's 
attention,  naturally  turning  to  a  man's  wea- 
pon, was  centred  upon  such  "smashers"  as  the 
.58  Springfield,  Hawkins,  big  bore  Sharp  and 
others  of  similar  type  and  the  newcomer  upon 
the  market  was  given  but  little  serious  thought. 

In  fact  not  until  after  the  great  Civil  War 
and  when  peace  once  more  rested  upon  North 
and  South  alike,  did  Americans  grasp  the  fact 
that  the  hitherto  despised  "twenty-two"  was 
capable  of  much  in  the  line  of  training  the 
youth  of  America  in  marksmanship.  The 
first  American  .22  caliber  rifles  were  adapted 
to  the  Short  only  and  many  of  our  old  resi- 
dents among  us  look  back  with  pleasure  upon 
the  old  days  when  armed  with  the  then, 
latest  thing  on  the  market  of  the  60's  in  the 
rifle  line,  a  .22  caliber  Stevens  or  perhaps 
Remington,  single  shot  rifle,  they  hied  them- 
selves off  to  the  hardwoods  bush  to  knock  over 
the  fat  black  and  grey  squirrel.  The  Rem- 
ington .22  caliber  arm  was  of  the  rolling 
breech  block  type,  and  the  Stevens  was  of  the 
Tip-up  model — both  accurate  to  a  surprising 
degree  and  well  finished  throughout,  m  fact 
would  compare  favorably  with  our  modern  .22 
caliber  rifles  in  the  last  two  features. 

Then  the  market  was  swamped  with  those 
cheap  .22  caliber  Hobert  rifles  whose  barrels 
were  of  the  softest  and  cheapest  iron  and 
whose  actions  were,  and  still  are,  not  all  that 
could  be  desired  in  the  way  of  safety.  How- 
ever they  sold  for  a  few  doUars  and  were 
fairly  accurate  and  did  their  part  in  teaching 


the  rising  generation  the  knack  of  shooting, 
though  they  can  never  be  truly  said  to  have 
held  a  place  of  honor  amongst  the  .22  caliber 
rifle  enthusiasts  of  those  days  to  as  great  an 
extent  as  American  made  pioneer  .22  caliber 
rifles. 

Then  came  much  in  the  line  of  improve- 
ment in  these  arms  and  the  cartridges  adapted 
to  them,  the  repeating  .22  caliber  rifle 
soon  was  on  the  market  and  when  the 
long  rifle  cartridges  were  invented  and  their 
merits  proved,  the  shooting  element  of 
America  knew  that  the  .22  caliber  rifle  was 
there  to  stay. 

To-day  we  have  with  us  makes  of  these 
calibers,  Winchester,  Marlin,  Savage,  Rem- 
ington, Stevens,  Hopkins  and  Allen,  and 
others,  all  possessing  their  special  points  of 
merit  which  will  appeal  to  the  most  exacting 
shooter  and  we  ought  to  glory  in  the  fact  that 
the  twenty-two  caliber  rifle  as  it  exists  to-day 
is  an  American  invention — ^American  in  the 
highest  sense  of  that  great  word. 

In  closing  it  would  be  well  to  give  a  few 
simple  rules  on  the  use  and  care  of  the  .22. 

( 1 )  Never,  never,  never  clean  your  rifle 
from  the  muzzle.  By  so  doing  the  bore  at  the 
muzzle  becomes  enlarged,  the  muzzle  dented 
and  accuracy  impaired.  If  the  construction 
of  your  rifle  is  such  as  to  necessitate  cleaning 
from  the  muzzle  get  rid  of  it  and  purchase  one 
which  can  either  be  cleaned  by  simply  opening 
the  action  and  inserting  the  cleaning  rod  in 
the  breech  end,  as  can  be  done  with  the  Win- 
chester, Stevens  and  Hopkins  and  Allen 
single  shot  rifles,  or  can,  by  taking  down  the 
arm  be  cleaned  from  the  breech  as  is  the  case 
with  the  Model  1890  Winchester,  Model  1914 
Savage  repeater,  Model  1892  Marlin  and 
many  other  similar  arms.  Remember  a  .22 
caliber  arm  can  never  be  kept  accurate  by 
cleaning  at  the  muzzle.   The  muzzle  will  be- 
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Tllarlin 

Repeating  Shotguns 

20  Gauge  Hammerless — This  neat  little,  sweet 
little  pump  gun  adds  zest  to  the  sport  of 
shooting — 5  shots,  about  5  J4  pounds,  25-inch 
barrel.  A  perfect  gun  for  snipe,  quail,  par- 
tridge, woodcock,  squirrels,  rabbits,  etc. — 
handles  fast  and  with  wonderful  precision. 
^  You  will  like  the  handsomely  matted  barrel 
— a  high  grade  and  exclusive  feature.  1[  Uses 
2^-  as  well  as  2^-inch  shells,  allowing  good, 
stiff  loads  for  duck  and  trap  shooting,  if  For 
longer  J  range  or  increased  weight,  you  have 
option  of  28-inch  barrel  at  the  same  price — $24. 


20  Gauge  Repeater  with  Visible  Hammer— 5 

shots,  5  Ji  pounds,  25-  or  28-inch  matted  barrel, 
uses  2^-  and  2  3^-inch  shells,  price  only  $21 .60. 
If  12  and  16  Gauge;  Hammerless,  for  ducks, 
geese,  foxes,  trapshooting,  etc. ;  perfect  in  build, 
weight  and  balance  for  the  heavier  loads.  Like 
the  20  gauge,  they  have  solid  top,  side  ejection, 
matted  barrel,  take-down  construction,  and  the 
solid-steel-breech  and  safety  features  that 
niake  it  the  safest  breech-loading  gun  built. 
Six  quick  shots.  1[  Hammer  Guns,  take-down, 
solid  top,  side  ejection,  closed-in-breech. 
Many  grades  and  styles. 

Write  for  full  details  of  20  gauge — or  sendI3c  postage 
for  catalog  of  all  Marlin  repeating  rifles  and  shotguns. 

67  Willow  Street,        New  Haven,  Connecticut 


II 


Everything  For 
The  Hunter 


\\  e  make  a  special  offer 
of  a  double  barrel  ham- 
mer gun,  quadruple 
locked,  fully  guaranteed 
for  smokeless  powders. 

Free  delivery  to  every 
post  office  in  Canada,  in 
12  and  16  gauge  for  $17.50. 

Illustrated  Catalog  free. 

Tartyt^re 

CnH — nrrrniT — 
911  St.  Lawrence  Boulevard^ 
MONTREAL 


I 

\ 
\ 

B 


Free 


The  Ideal  Hand  Book 

New  Edition— 160  Pages— Just  Out. 

Shows  in  detail  the  enormous  saving  by  hand 
loading  and  reloading  your  cartridges;  factory 
.32-40  High  Power  cartridges  cost 
$34.20  per  1000;  hand 
loaded,  buying  new 
primed  shells,  etc., 
$26.96  per  1000;  re- 
loaded,, only  $13.46 
per  1000  (you  save 
$20.74).  1000  .32-^10 
smokeless  S.  R.  fac- 
tory cartridges  cost  $25.20;  by  reloading  you 
can  have  1000  short  range  loads  for  $3.80. 
It  pays  to  reload. 

The  Ideal  Hand  Book  contains  full  information 
regarding  powders,  bullets,  primers  and  reloading 
tools  for  all  standard  rifle,  pistol  and  shotgun  am- 
munition, tells  how  to  measure  powders  accurately, 
and  gives  information  on  everything  relating  to 
loading  and  reloading  of  ammunition. 

It  lists  hand-cast  bullets;  tells  all  about  gas-check 
bullets  (which  take  the  place  of  metal-jacketed  bul- 
lets, giving  increased  accuracy  with  less  wear  of 
barrel) ;  gives  tables  of  shotgun  or  smooth-bore 
gauges;  round  ball  for  shotguns;  tables  of  velocity, 
penetration,  etc. ;  twists  in  rifling_  in  rifle  barrels 
made  by  the  various  arms  companies;  tells  how_  to 
find  the  twist  in  any  rifle  barrel;  tables  reducing 
drams  to  grains,  tables  of  powders,  primers,  etc. 
160  pages  of  information  every  shooter  needs;  sent 
jree  to  any  shooter  for  three  stamps  postage  by 

7]^^  7/Iajr/in  /irearmsGh 

67  WILLOW  STREET,      NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
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come  dented  without  doubt  or  the  bore  un- 
evenly worn  and  inaccuracy  will  follow. 

(  2 )  Never  use  either  the  Short  or  Long  in  a 
weapon  chambered  for  the  Long  Rifle,  though 
many  do  so  this  practice  spells  ruination  to  the 
barrel. 

Minute  shavings  of  lead  will  gather  at  the 
point  where  the  bullet  hits  the  rifling  upon 
leaving  the  chamber  and  gradually  extending 
down  the  rifling  will  in  time  ruin  the  barrel. 
Also  the  practice  of  using  the  Short  and  Long 
in  a  rifle  chambered  for  the  Lon^  Rifle 
roughens  and  ruins  the  chamber,  causing  the 
Long  Rifle  shell  to  jam  when  trying  to  eject 
it  after  using  the  other  two  sizes.  Moreover 
the  latter  shell  is  the  most  accurate  of  the 
three  sizes  and  has  three  times  the  range  of 
either  the  Short  or  Long. 

In  short,  all  .22  caliber  rifle  experts  are 
agreed  that  this  practice  is  ruinous  to  a  barrel 
and  for  that  reason  the  writer  would  strongly 
urge  the  many  users  of  the  justly  popular  .22 
to  cease  the  using  of  the  Short  or  Long  in  a 
barrel  chambered  for  the  Long  Rifle. 

(3)  The  use  of  Smokeless  powder  in  .22 
caliber  arms  is  also  ruinous  to  the  barrel.  To 
quote  from  a  noted  American  military  expert 
"there  is  no  excuse  for  the  existence  of  such 
ammunition  on  the  market."  There  is  no 
powder  solvent  known  that  will  counteract 
the  effect  of  this  powder  on  the  barrel,  also  it 
is  greatly  inferior  to  the  kind  of  powders  I 
describe  both  in  range,  accuracy  and  killing 
power. 

Shells  loaded  with  "Lesmok"  powder  can  be 
obtained  from  all  the  leading  ammunition 
companies  and  this  is  superior  in  every  re- 
spect. Another  good  powder  for  use  in  .22 
caliber  arms  is  to  be  had,  known  as  Semi 
Smokeless,  and  is  loaded  in  .22  caliber  cart- 
ridges by  the  Peters  Cartridge  Go.  These  last 
two  brands  are  absolutely  harmless  on  the 
barrel,  leave  a  moist  residue  and  the  barrel  is 
easily  cleaned  after  its  use  for  this  reason.  As 
to  black  powder  I  do  not  admire  it — it  fouls 
the  bore  badly  after  a  long  string  of  shots  and 
is  much  inferior  to  Lesmok  and  Semi-Smoke- 
less but  has  not  of  course  the  deadly  and  cor- 
rosive effect  on  the  barrel  of  Smokeless  am- 
munition, which  should  certainly  not  be  on 
the  market  in  .22  caliber  size. 

In  closing  the  writer  would  repeat,  clean 
your  .22  caliber  rifle  from  the  breech,  use  only 
the  Long  Rifle  cartridge  in  a  rifle  which  is 
chambered  for  it.  Above  all  shun  Smokeless 
powder  as  you  would  the  Bubonic  Plague, 
and  I  would  add  keep  your  rifle's  bore  in  ab- 
solutely clean  condition,  never  cleaning  later 
than  the  day  the  arm  has  been  fired  and  al- 
ways as  soon  after  the  firing  as  possible. 


By  following  out  these  rules  your  gun's 
accuracy  will  be  ensured  and  you  will  have  the 
pleasure  of  knowing  you  are  caring  for  your 
arm  as  it  should  be. 

( In  regard  to  Mr.  Fox's  remarks  re  Smoke- 
less .22  caliber  ammunition  we  would  add  that 
he  is  correct  in  every  particular  and  does  not 
go  nearly  far  enough  in  his  condemnation. 
This  ammunition  leaves  a  residue  from  the 
priming  in  the  bore  which  is  transparent  so 
that  it  cannot  be  seen,  is  so  tenacious  that  it 
cannot  be  renrioved  even  by  the  most  careful 
cleaning  and  is  so  viciously  corrosive  that  no 
nitrosolvent  yet  discovered  will  neutralize  it, 
and  it  will  sooner  or  later  rust  the  bore  and 
ruin  the  accuracy  of  any  rifle  or  pistol  in  which 
it  is  used. 

Rim  fire  Smokeless  ammunition  is  the  cause 
of  more  trouble  than  all  other  circumstances 
connected  with  .22  caliber  rim  fire  arms  com- 
bined. In  addition  to  rusting  and  ruining  the 
barrel  it  is  very  much  less  powerful  than  black 
powder  or  Lesmok  ammunition,  the  velocity 
averaging  about  200  feet  per  second  less  and  is 
very  much  less  uniform  there  being  great 
variation  between  velocities  of  different  shots. 
It  is  so  inaccurate  that  even  a  poor  shot  can 
hold  much  better  than  the  stuff  will  shoot  and 
it  has  never  made  a  single  accuracy  record 
under  any  circumstances. 

These  facts  are  well  known  to  members  of 
National  Rifle  Association  clubs  who  have 
teams  shooting  in  the  indoor  and  outdoor 
small  bore  league  and  to  many  individual 
experts  throughout  the  country;  but  the 
average  rifleman  has  no  opportunity  to  get 
this  information  because  the  trade  and  the 
ammunition  manufacturers  unite  in  recom- 
mending rim-fire  Smokeless  ammunition. 

One  reason  for  this  is  that  this  ammunition 
costs  no  more  to  make  and  can  be  sold  at  a 
higher  price  and  the  other  reason  is  that 
shooters  fail  to  discriminate  between  the  con- 
struction of  a  rim-fire  and  a  centre  fire  cart- 
ridge and  therefore  never  stop  to  consider  that 
because  centre  fire  smokeless  ammunition  is 
so  superior  to  black  powder  that  rim  fire 
Smokeless  ammunition  must  be  just  as 
satisfactory. 

Mr.  Fox's  remarks  upon  the  necessity  of 
cleaning  from  the  breech  and  of  always  using 
only  the  Long  Rifle  cartridge  in  a  rifle  cham- 
bered for  that  cartridge,  are  also  true  in  every 
respect.  In  fact  his  whole  most  interesting 
article  is  full  of  vital  truths  re  the  care  of  the 
popular  .22,  but  as  the  truth  about  the  de- 
structive propensities  of  .22  caliber  rim-fire 
Smokeless  ammunition  is  not  universally 
known  we  thought  it  well  to  go  somewhat 
further  into  the  subject. — A.  B.  G. ) 


SOME  QUESTIONS  FOR  OUR  READERS 

James  H.  Hood 


THE  writer  having  a  decided  leaninglto- 
ward  the  small  bore  high  power  rifle  is 
thinking  seriously  of  purchasing  the 
smallest  of  small  bore  rifles  in  our  midst — the 
.22  High  Power  Savage — but  before  putting 
up  the  necessary  25  or»30  plunks'forjthe  wea- 


pon which  is  the  usual  price  when  fitted  with 
Lyman  Sights,  would  like  greatly  to  hear 
through  the  Guns  and  Ammunition  Depart- 
ment exactly  how  the  Imp.  behaves  when 
used  on  deer  and  game  of  similar  vitality  such 
as  elk,  moose,  etc. 
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BIG   GAME  SOMETIMES  TURNS! 

Bis  Game  sometimes  turns,  and  then  life  hangs  on  the  speed,  the  accuracy, 
thepower  of  one's  rifle.  THE  ROSS  .28i)  RfFLE  does  not  fail.  Five 
aimed  shots  have  been  fired  from  it  in  2  2-5  seconds  and  the  .280  Ross 
sportmg  cartridge  with  copper  tube  expanding  bullet  (patented)  delivers 
a  smashing  blow  which  fells  the  largest  game.  Not  only  tor  the  sake  of 
bringing  home  the  game  you  go  after,  but  just  a  Uttle  for  your  own  sake 
take  a  Ross  .280  with  you  on  your  next  trip. 


The  Ross  .280  Rifle  sells  at  $55.00,  .280  Sporting  Ammunition,  $7.50  per  100.  Other  Mod- 
els Ross  Rifles  from  $12.00  and  up.    Full  illustrated  catalogue  on  request.l 


ROSS  RIFLE  COMPANY 


QUEBEC,  CANADA 
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Now  I  do  not  want  to  be  told  the  velocity 
trajectory  and  energy  in  foot  pounds.  I  too 
have  a  Remington  U.  M.  C.  catalogue,  nor  do 
I  wish  the  valuable  information  that  can 
easily  be  obtained  from  the  Savage  people's 
catalogue  that  it  "has  a  record  of  23  consecu- 
tive bulls  on  the  500  yard  Standard  American 
target"  but  what  I  would  be  greatly  obliged 
to  learn  is  this :  has  the  little  70  grain  soft  point 
bullet  enough  spunk  when  connecting  with  a 


deer  at  distances  over  100  yards? 

Factory  figures  are  misleading  and  'any 
novice  can  read  for  himself  but  real  practical 
sane  advice  is  a  scarce  article. 

The  writer  would  be  very  much  obliged  to 
hear  from  readers  who  have  used  the  Imp.  to 
give  their  experiences  in  these  columns  not  an 
account  of  the  hunt  itself  but  let  us  know  how 
the  rifle  showed  up  as  to  killing  power. 


THE  COLT  CAP  AND  BALL  SIX  SHOOTER 

Henry  Cooper 


THE  first  Colt  revolvers  used  as  the 
official  side  arm  of  any  government  were 
used  by  the  United  States  in  their  en- 
tanglement with  the  Seminole  Indians  in  1837, 
two  years  after  Col.  Sam  Colt  ( not  Hughes! ) 
had  this  type  of  revolving  pistol  patented  in 
1835,  realizing  as  he  did  that  this  style  of  side 
arm  was  without  doubt  the  arm  of  the  future. 

When  peace  was  made  with  those  Indian 
rebels  who  bitterly  resented  the  encrouch- 
ments  of  the  white  man  upon  the  lands  which 
they  had  held  for  ages,  a  large  stock  of  these 
revolvers  accumulated  at  the  Colt  works  and 
were  afterwards  sold  to  Texans  and  used  later 
in  the  war  of  Independence  against  the  hated 
Mexicans,  and  we  are  told  gave  a  splendid 
account  of  themselves. 

In  1840  the  Colt  revolver  was  officially 
adopted  by  the  United  States  Government 
as  its  official  side  arm  and  the  first  issue  bore 
on  the  c^dinder  an  engraving  representing  the 
naval  battle  in  which  Commodore  Moore  of 
the  Texan  Navy  defeated  a  fleet  of  Mexican 
war  vessels  which  in  number  and  size  were 
greatly  superior  to  his  own  fleet.  On  the  end 
of  the  cvlinder  nearest  the  barrel  was  stamped 
"Engaged  16  May,  1843"— a  fitting  tribute  to 
the  plucky  comniander  and  his  heroic  sailors 
and  one  which  will  remain  as  long  as  the  re- 
volvers upon  whose  cylinders  it  appears  are 
with  us. 

This  is  the  first  account  of  any  systematic 
decoration  on  these  arms  of  which  we  have 
any  record. 

In  1842  the  Colt  Company  suspended 
operations  for  lack  of  capital  and  for  a  time 
we  are  told  that  Col.  Colt  was  very  hard 
pressed  for  money. 

In  1847  however  the  United  States  Govern- 
ment gave  the  inventor  a  contract  for  1,000 
revolvers  and  it  is  our  belief  that  it  was  upon 
this  issue  that  the  famous  "Hold  up"  scene 
was  first  engraved  on  the  cylinder,  which  re- 
presented a  hold  up  of  a  covered  wagon  by 
'Knights  of  the  Road,"  otherwise  road 
agents — a  fine  piece  of  engraving  indeed  and 
equal  in  all  respects  to  similar  work  on  a  mod- 
ern revolver. 

In  1852  a  complete  plant  was  erected  at 
Hartford,  Conn.,  U.  S.  A.,  and  after  its  com- 
pletion several  sizes  and  calibers  of  revolvers 
were  made  for  both  home  and  foreign  trade 
and  many  of  these  pistols  were  also  engraved 
with  the  now  famous  "Hold  up"  scene. 


Rim  fire  ammunition  was  invented  in  about 
1853  and  continued  in  pretty  general  use  until 
1870,  although  many  of  the  powder  and  ball 
models  were  changed  to  take  the  rim  fire  cart- 
ridge and  some  were  converted  a  second  time 
to  take  centre  fire  ammunition  which  came 
into  use  between  '65  and  '70.  Between  these 
dates  most  of  this  remodelling  was  done  but 
it  would  be  impossible  to  state  accurately  just 
when  or  by  whom.  Most  of  it  was  done  by  the 
original  maker  but  large  numbers  of  these  re- 
volvers were  changed  to  centre  fire  and  rim 
fire  by  various  gunsmiths.  i 

Some  of  these  pistols  were  adapted  to  fixed 
ammunition  by  applying  new  cylinders,  some 
were  converted  by  cutting  the  rear  end  off  the 
cylinder  just  ahead  of  the  nipples  and  filling  in 
the  space  with  a  steel  ring  bored  to  correspond 
with  the  chambers  and  secured  to  the  cylinder 
with  dowel  pins,  while  others  had  the  rear 
end  of  the  cylinder  cut  off  but  instead  of  at- 
taching it  to  the  cylinder  they  secured  it  to  the 
frame,  while  still  others  had  the  chambers 
bushed  and  barrels  of  smaller  caliber  applied. 

This  conversion  from  original  powder  and 
ball  to  fixed  ammunition  sometimes  involved 
a  sacrifice  of  accuracy  and  the  writer  re- 
members well  a  .38  caliber  Colt,  originally  .36 
caliber,  made  over  to  take  the  .38  caliber  long 
Colt  Centre  Fire  cartridge  that  fell  into  his 
hands.  This  weapon  could  not  be  guaranteed 
to  hit  a  two  foot  square  target  at  30  feet! 

This  revolver  was  changed  to  metallic  am- 
munition by  cutting  off  the  rear  end  of  the 
cylinder  just  ahead  of  the  nipples  and  the  in- 
terval filled  in  by  a  ring  of  metal  the  shape  of 
the  cylinder  and  was  attached  to  the  frame. 
The  original  chambers  were  bored  out  to  take 
the  .38  caliber  cartridge  and  a  new  barrel 
( .38  caliber )  applied.  This  weapon  as  re- 
gards accuracy  was  a  complete  and  dismal 
failure  though  it  was  fair  enough  to  look  upon 
being  fitted  with  a  nice  5}i  round  barrel  and 
well  proportioned.  In  its  original  condition 
it  would  doubtless  have  been  accurate  to  a 
hair  but  the  conversion  to  fixed  ammunition 
ruined  it  for  all  work  requiring  accuracy.  As  a 
24th  of  May  weapon  it  was  0.  K. 

The  writer  has  at  present  a  number  of  these 
genuine  old  Colt  Cap  and  Ball  revolvers  in  the 
original  state  and  in  accuracy  they  without 
doubt  equal  the  best  modern  six  gun  and  pos- 
sess a  "hang"  and  balance  far  superior  to  the 
latest  revolvers.    All  Westerners  who  have 
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Killed hi^  deer  mi 
20  Gau4e 

ote 


LEFEVER 


While  Hunting 

Pheasants  near  Hansrote, 
West  Virginia 

Mr.  W.  M.  KEFAUVER 

killed  a  deer  with  his 

20 

Gauge 


LOADED  WITH  No.  5  SHOT 

"The  deer  was  running  toward  me  at  an  angle,"  he 
writes,  "and  at  the  first  shot  Ibrokeitsshoulder,knock- 
ing  it  down.   With  the  second  shot  killed  it  dead  with  a 
charge  back  of  the  head  at  a  distance  of  about  25  yards." 
"Also  killed  two  turkeys  and  I  was  absolutely  astounded  at 
the  remarkable  shooting  strength  of  your  20-gauge  gun." 

Our  taper  system  of  boring  gives  great  pattern  and  penetration  power 

WRITE  FOR  CATALOG  TOD  A  Y 

LEFEVER  ARMS  CO.,    203  Maltbie  street,  Syracuse,  N.Y. 


Handy  OU  Ob 


"HANDY 
OIL  CAN  IS  GREAT" 

Nothing  but  3-in-One  is  ever  used  at  our 
Monroe  Hunting  Club  in  Lincoln  Co.,  Mo. 
your  Handy  Oil  Can  is  great.' 

—HARVEY  W.  BEGGS,  3d  Nat.  Bank,  St.  Louis. 
That's  what  all  well -posted  hunters  say.      Handy  Oil 
Can  is  the  ideal  container  for  the  ideal  gun  oil.  Can't 
leak,  can't  break,  and  is  just  hip-pocket  size.      3i  oz., 
%c       3-in-One  lubricates  every  working  part  ex- 
actly right ;  cleans,  polishes  barrels ,  and  stock  ; 
absolutely  prevents  rust. 

FREE — Generous  hunter's  sample  and  diction- 
ary ot  uses,  write  for  yours  today.  3-in-One  ; 
is  sold  by  all  hardware,  sporting  goods,  and 
general  stores,  in  3  size  bottles:  1  oz.,  10c. ; 
3,oz.,  25c.;  8  oz.,  pint),  50c.  Handy  Oil  Can, 
3i  oz.,  25c.  If  your  dealer  can't  supply  you 
we  will  send  a  Handy  Oil  Can  full,  by  Parcel 
Post  for  80c. 

Three-in-One  Oil  Co.  55  New  St.,  N.Y. 


FIX  THAT  PUNCTURE 
IN  ONE  MINUTE 


That  puncture  can  be  in  a  rubber  or  leather 
boot  or  shoe,  a  canvas  boat,  an  auto  tire  or  a 
hot  water  bag— and  in  less  than  a  minute  you  can  have 
it  fixed  up  snug  and  tight,  absolutely  water-proof  with 

EZY-QUICK 
REPAIRERS 

No  cement  used.    Cannot  come  off.   Cannot  hurt  the 
foot.  The  two  plates  are  concave.  Lower  plate  has  a 
threaded  pivot,  which  projects  through  a  hole  in 
upper  plate  and  the  two  are  held  tightly  together 
by  a  flush  nut.    A  small  metal  key,  furnished  wi'h 
each  Repairer,  is  used  to  tighten  up  the 
plates.  3  sizes:  %  in.  diameter,  10c ;  1  in  , 
15c;  1x1^  in.,  20c.    By  mail  post- 
paid if  your  dealer  hasn't  them. 
Catalog  of  Marble's  Specialties  for 
Sportsmen  free  upon  request. 
MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO. 
581  Delta  Ave.         Gladstone,  Mich. 


The  Culture  of  Black 
and  Silver  Foxes 


ByR.B.and  L.  V. 
Croft,  B.A.,  M.D. 


W.  J.  Taylor  Ltd.,  Publishers  t 
WOODSTOCK       -       ONTARIO  1 


CANADA'S  leading  sportsman's  magazine,  "Rod  and 
Gun"  is  being  besieged  by  requests  for  information,  the 
result  of  the  interest  created  by  the  splendid  articles 
that  have  appeared  in  recent  issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the  publishers  are  issuing  the  articles 
in  book  form,  in  which  enthusiasts  are  given  valuable  and 
hitherto  unknown  information  about  foxes,  under  the  fol- 
lowing heads;  Introduction,  Heredity,  Origin,  Breed- 
ing, Mating  and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and 
Feeding,  Food  and  Care,  Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pictures  taken 
from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be  eagerly  received  by  everyone  j 
interested  in  the  profitable  raising  of  this  valuable  animal.  | 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price — 60c  postpaid. 
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carried  revolvers  in  the  early  days  state  that 

the  cap  and  ball  Colt  was  a  trustworthy  gun 

and  a  strong  accurate  shooter. 

The  writer's  "battery"  at  present  consists 

of  pairs  of  the  following  of  these  revolvers: 

Colt's  revolver  cal.  .44 — 7^"  round  barrel 

"    .36— 7  3^"  octagon  barrel 

O.  K.  for  target  work. 

Colt's  revolver  cal.  .36 — 6  }/^"  octagon  barrel 
«*        ««        *t    2j  **  ** 

A  good  medium  between  a  7^  and  4" 
and  barrel. 

Colt's  revolver  cal.  31 — b"    octagon  barrel 
««        ««        <<     21  4"         *'  •* 

Fine  pocket  pistols. 
They  are  all  in  good  shooting  shape  and  as 
regards  accuracy  will  not  take  a  second  place 
to  any  revolvers.  They  are  extremely  handy 
to  load,  no  fuss  or  bother  with  cartridges 
failing  to  eject  and  one  is  able  to  load  them 


with  the  powder  flask  to  give  whatever  results 
the  user  may  desire. 

It  might  be  stated  in  this  connection  that 
the  proper  powder  charge  for  the  .44  caliber 
revolver  is  about  23  grams  black  powder  and 
205  grain  conical  bullet — the  latter  to  be 
rammed  down  firmly  on  the  powder.  The 
other  calibers  take  loads  in  proportion. 

The  writer  should  be  pleased  to  receive 
communications  through  these  columns  from 
persons  similarly  interested  in  these  fine  old 
pistols  whose  doings  have  made  the  name 
Colt"  famous  throughout  the  shooting 
world. 

Doubtless  many  readers  have  in  their  pos- 
session other  models  of  the  Colt  Cap  and  Ball 
revolver.  If  so  it  would  add  an  interesting 
feature  to  this  department  if  we  were  to  have 
some  more  articles  upon  these  weapons. 


MR.  GUTHRIE  DEFENDS  THE  .32-40  AND  THE 

.280  ROSS 

W.  Guthrie 


I NOTE  in  the  December  issue  that  a 
gentleman  signing  himself  "J.  B."  does 
not  agree  with  my  observations  in  a 
previous  issue,  so  perhaps  a  few  words  of  ex- 
planation would  not  be  out  of  place. 

J.  B.  does  not  think  the  .32-40  H.  P.  cart- 
ridge compares  at  all  favorably  with  the  .280 
Ross  or  the  .30  Springfield  1906.  I  would 
point  out  to  him  the  fact  that  I  did  not  say 
that  it  was  to  be  compared  to  those  cart- 
ridges but  that  it  would  compare  favorably 
with  any  of  the  cartridges  in  its  own  class.  If 
J.  B.  will  take  the  trouble  to  look  up  the 
matter  in  any  American  arm's  Company's 
catalogue  he  will  see  that  the  rifles  which 
handle  the  .32-40  cartridge  are  an  entirely  dif- 
ferent model  from  the  ones  which  handle  the 
cartridges  of  the  .30  Springfield  1906  class, 
yet  there  are  hundreds  of  sportsmen  who  con- 
sider the  former  class  of  cartridges  fully  power- 
ful enough  for  all  game  "up  to  and  including 
deer"  as  witness  the  number  of  rifles  one  sees 
in  the  .303,  .30-30,  .32  Special  and  .32-40 
calibers  and  it  is  in  this  company  that  I  say 
the  .32-40  shows  up  so  well,  the  average 
sportsman  who  likes  rifle  shooting  does  not 
feel  that  he  can  afford  the  high  prices  of  both 
rifles  and  cartridges  of  the  .30  Springfield  '06 
class  and  as  for  the  .280  Ross  it  is  absurd  to 
think  that  the  average  sportsman  is  going  to 
pay  $55.00  for  a  rifle  which  is  going  to  cost 
him  7  H  cents  every  time  he  fires  it.  Of  course 
to  him  who  can  afford  to  go  in  search  of  big 
game  and  who  spends  perhaps  $500.00  or  more 
on  his  trip  these  prices  do  not  matter  and  it 
was  to  him  that  I  recommended  the  .280  Ross 
as  the  peer  of  all  rifles  for  his  class  of  shooting. 

Again  J.  B.  seems  to  think  that  the  Win- 
chester Model  '95  chambered  for  the  U.  S. 
Government  cartridge  is  as  efi"ective  and  as 
accurate  as  the  .280  Ross  and  again  I  must 
point  out  that  he  is  laboring  under  a  mistake 
as  there  is  no  cartridge  on  the  market  in  Amer- 


ica to-day  which  comes  up  to  the  .280  Ross  in 
either  accuracy  or  effectivi^nei.s  and  if  J.  B. 
will  write  the  Ross  Rifle  Co.  for  their  catalogue 
he  will  find  therein  proof  of  this  statement  in 
abundance  and  again  if  he  will  procure  a 
sample  of  the  two  cartridges  place  them  side 
by  side  and  take  a  good  long  look  at  them 
he  will  see  for  himself  that  the  .280  is  by  far 
the  more  powerful  cartridge. 

I  am  looking  forward  to  the  .250  Savage 
rifle  which  will  soon  be  on,  the  market  and 
from  what  I  have  been  able  to  learn  so  far  I 
think  this  rifle  is  going  to  be  a  "hummer"  and 
just  about  the  thing  we  have  all  been  looking 
for.  I  am  in  hopes  of  being  able  to  describe 
this  rifle  fully  at  an  early  date  and  to  give  an 
opinion  on  it  as  a  game  getting  arm. 

In  conclusion  let  me  say  that  I  consider  the 
question  of  "hang"  and  balance  in  a  rifle 
purely  a  personal  matter  and  one  which  ad- 
mits of  no  argument  as  what  will  suit  one  per- 
son will  be  condemned  by  another,  and  any 
sporting  goods  dealer  knows  that  the  rifle 
or  shotgun  can  never  be  made  that  will  suit 
all  sportsmen.  Yet  I  think  that  the  opinion 
of  anyone  who  has  reaUy  had  a  long  ex- 
perience with  fire  arms  is  useful  to  the  new 
beginner  and  I  take  it  that  the  object  of  this 
department  is  to  give  these  experiences  so 
come  on  you  old  ones,  let's  hear  from  you. 

(When  the  above  interesting  communica- 
tion was  received  at  this  office  we  thought  that 
it  would  add  a  pleasant  feature  to  this  De- 
partment if  J.  B.  were  given  space  to  reply  to 
Mr.  Guthrie,  accordingly  we  mailed  a  copy 
of  the  above  article  to  him  with  a  view  to  giv- 
ing him  an  opportunity  of  writing  up  an  article 
in  response,  his  reply  coming  to  hand  in  time 
to  appear  in  the  February  issue  and  we 
publish  it  herewith. 

We  cordially  invite  readers  to  join  in  these 
discussions  which  will  take  place  from  time  to 
time  in  these  columns. — Editor. ) 
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A  REAL  GUN 


L.  C.  Smith  New  Designs 
With  Hunter  One  Trigger 

FORITRAP  AND  FIELD  with  the  characteristics  of  the  thoroughbred  written 
all  over  it.  This  means  it  will  win.  Kindly  let  us  mail  you  our  new  Cata- 
logue showing  perfect  illustrations  and  descriptions  of  all  grades. 

Prices  from  $35.00  to  $1300.00. 


MANUFACTURED  BY 


THE  HUNTER  ARMS  COMPANY 


29  Hubbard  St.,  FULTON,  N.Y. 


TAYinrDIUY  and  the  Art  of  Fur 
lAAlULIVlYII  Manufacturing 

TAUGHT  BY  MAIL 

We  can  teach  you  how  to  make  up  your 
own  furs  and  mount  your  own  trophies, 
how  to  color  or  blend  furs;  how  to  tan  all 
kinds  of  skins;  how  to  dye  brown  mink, 
marten  or  muskrat  to  a  rich  black.  Write 
for  our  beautiful  book.  It  tells  you  how 
Tou  can  learn  the  profit  end  of  thp  fur 
business— it's  free 

The  Oregon  School  of  Taxidermy 
Lakeview,  Oregon 


F.  L.  WELLMAN  -a^ouTFiTTER 

Hunting:,  Fishingr  and  Exploring:  Parties 
STONY  INDIAN  HUNTERS 

Morley,  Alta. 


September  Morn 

WATCH  FOB.  Exactly  like  illustration.  The  lat- 
est fob  out.  Has  bewitching  little  figure  of  Miss 
"September  Morn"  handsomely  embossed  on 
heavy  metal  plate.  Beautiful  oxidized  silver  fin- 
ish. Size  of  medal  li  x  lij.  Genuine  black  leather 
strap.  Boys,  a  real  work  of  art.  Classy,  alluring. 
Makes  'em  all  take  notice.  Agents  wanted  every- 
where. Dandy  sample  fob  and  our  great  easy 
money  proposition  to  hustlers  sent 

Postpaid  50  cents 
R.G.  BURK  DISTRIBUTING  CO. 

140.  Yon^e  .Street,  Toronto. 
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To  Capture 
The  Animal 
Unharmed 


For  Foxes,  Wolves,  Bears,  set  Connolly's 
Wire  Traps  with  the  live  fowl  they 
like  best. 

For  Beaver,  Otter,  or  other  plunger 
game  place  the  trap  on  their  slides  or 
paths. 

Size  and  strength  varies  according  to 
the  animal  to  be  caught,  but  the  larg- 
est trap  will  catch  a  weasel  as  well  as 
a  bear. 

For  particulars  and  prices,  address 


JAS.  CONNOLLY 

119  Albert  Street,    '         Ottawa,  Ont. 
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A  REPLY  TO  MR.  GUTHRIE 

J.  B. 


THE  writer's  short  article  in  the  Decem- 
ber number  wherein  he  commented  upon 
Mr.  Guthrie's  interesting  article  in  a 
former  issue  was  not  directed  as  might  be 
supposed  so  much  against  the  .32-40  High 
Power  Rifle  as  against  all  rifles  in  general  of 
the  .32-40  H.  P.,  .30-30  and  .38-55  H.  P.  class 
which  while  they  are  much  superior  to  such 
black  powder  hunting  arms  as  the  .38-72, 
.40-82,  .45-70,  45-90,  yet  leave  much  to  be 
desired  in  the  way  of  flat  trajectory  pene- 
tration and  killing  power,  though  he  does  not 
lose  sight  of  the  fact  that  as  Mr.  Guthrie 
states  rifles  of  this  class  are  very  popular 
among  hunters  "for  game  up  to  and  including 
deer"  as  Mr.  Guthrie  who  doubtless  quotes 
from  one  of  those  catalogues,  makes  mention. 

It  is  a  fact  however  that  is  becoming  pretty 
generally  recognized  in  the  shooting  world 
that  the  more  modern  arms  of  the  .30  Spring- 
field 1906,  .280  Ross,  .30-40  and  .30  Adolph- 
Express  class  are  vastly  superior  to  the  .30-30 
tribe  of  hunting  arms. 

Regarding  the  effectiveness  of  the  Spring- 
field 1906  as  compared  to  the  .280  Ross,  the 
writer  understands  that  the  former  cartridge 
gave  a  splendid  account  of  itself  in  the  wilds 
of  Africa  when  it  was  given  a  thorough  trial  by 
the  famous  hunter  Stewart  Edward  White  on 
the  largest  and  most  dangerous  game — ^the 
little  150  grain  Spitzer  bullet  backed  up  by  47 
grains  of  "1909  Military"  seems  to  have  a 
shooting  effect  that  even  the  much  lauded  .280 
Ross  will  have  to  step  right  lively  to  beat. 

Mr.  Guthrie  advises  the  writer  to  send  for  a 
Ross  catalogue  that  he  may  find  therein  proof 
of  his  statement  that  the  .280  Ross  is  "the 
most  effective  cartridge  in  America  to-day." 
I  would  state  in  this  connection  that  while  I 
do  possess  a  catalogue  my  experience  has  been 
chiefly  practical,  that  is  to  say  I  do  not  go 
always  merely  to  a  gun  manufacturer's 
catalogue  and  take  for  granted  all  the  state- 
ments contained  therein  but  prefer  to  gain 
knowledge  by  actual  experience  with  the  arm 
and  will  say  positively  that  in  "America  to- 
day" there  exists  no  more  accurate  or  power- 
ful rifle  of  the  small  bore  type  than  the  Win- 
chester Model  1895  chanibered  for  the  U.  S. 
Government  1906  ammunition. 

The  Ross  people  would  be  foolish  indeed 
were  they  not  to  offer  "proof  in  abundance 
that  the  .280  Ross  is  the  most  accurate  and 
powerful  cartridge  to-day"  but  it  is  surely 
well  to  take  all  manufacturer's  claims  with  a 
wee  pinch  of  the  proverbial  salt? 

Stewart  Edward  White,  Theodore  Roose- 
velt, and  many  others  of  fame  who  had  their 
choice  of  all  makes,  models  and  calibers  were 
perfectly  satisfied  to  pin  their  faith  to  either 
a  Springfield  or  a  Winchester  chambered  for 
the  1906  ammunition  when  they  penetrated 
African  wilds  in  search  of  dangerous  game. 
We  in  Canada  are  not  really  familiar  with  the 
name  "dangerous  game."  Go  to  Africa  if  you 
want  to  encounter  really  ferocious  "quad- 
rupeds" in  their  native  haunts. 


Mr.  Guthrie's  idea  of  comparing  the  .280 
Ross  and  the  1906  Springfield  as  to  size  and 
because  the  former  happens  to  have  a  more 
formidable  bulk,  giving  out  this  decision  that 
for  that  reason  alone  the  .280  is  the  more 
powerful  cartridge,  appears  to  me  to  be  simply 
ridiculous. 

How  about  the  .401  caliber  Model  1910 
Winchester  Self  Loading  cartridge,  with  200 
grain  bullet,  not  a  monster  is  it?  Yet  the 
Winchester  people's  figures  state  that  it  is 
undoubtedly  superior  in  killing  power  to  the 
.30  U.  S.  Army  cartridge. 

And  again  how  about  the  vicious  little  .22 
H.  P.  Savage  which  has  made  out  pretty  well 
on  various  game  and  is  considered  by  some  to 
be  a  cleaner  killer  than  the  .30-30 — it  is  not  a 
mammoth  in  size  still  it  is  more  powerful  than 
others  of  larger  bulk. 

The  high  cost  of  .280  Ross  ammunition  can 
be  greatly  reduced  by  re-loading  the  first 
shells  to  the  best  of  the  writer's  knowledge, 
though  personally  he  has  not  done  any  of  this 
work  in  connection  with  this  cartridge  as  he 
has  never  used  the  Ross  enough  to  warrant 
the  purchase  of  re-loading  tools  as  he  prefers 
the  1906  Springfield  in  every  respect  both 
as  a  game  getter  and  a  target  rifle.  Of  course 
all  the  readers  will  not  agree  on  this  point  but 
it  is  a  free  country  and  every  hunter  and  sports- 
man is  free  to  hold  his  own  views  on  firearms 
as  well  as  in  political  matters. 

Mr.  Guthrie's  remarks  upon  the  .32-40  as 
being  admirably  suitable  for  re-loading  are 
true  in  all  respects  and  as  he  states  it  is  much 
superior  to  a  bottle  necked  high  power  shell. 
However  when  non-mercuric  primers  only  are 
used  shells  even  of  the  bottle  necked  type  such 
as  the  .25-35,  .30-30,  .32  Special  can  be  re- 
loaded many  times. 

In  the  writer's  opinion  it  is  when  loaded 
with  the  full  40  grains  of  black  powder  and 
165  grain  lead  bullet,  and  when  used  in  target 
work  at  measured  distance,  that  the  .32-40 
excels  up  to  400  yards. 

The  best  target  rifle  adapted  to  this  cart- 
ridge, to  the  writer's  view,  is  the  Single  Shot 
Winchester  fitted  with  30"  full  octagon  No.  4 
barrel,  Lyman  sights  Nos.  1  A,  12  and  3,  steel 
rifle  butt  plate,  weight  about  10  pounds — 
a  fine  heavy  target  rifle  and  capable  of  ex- 
tremely fine  accuracy. 

In  closing  would  state  that  the  views  ex- 
pressed above  are  only  arrived  at  after  years 
of  practical  experience  in  the  hunting  fields  of 
Montana,  Colorado,  and  Arizona  in  quest  of 
the  largest  of  America's  game  and  where  since 
the  1906  Springfield  ammunition  appeared 
among  us,  it  has  been  used  by  him  in  his  1895 
Winchester  without  a  break. 

Before  the  days  of  Modern  High  Power 
ammunition  he  swore  by  the  old  .45-70  500 
but  those  days  are  gone  forever  and  the  big 
"bone  crusher"  is  hung  on  the  wall  for  keeps. 
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I  A  New  King  Sight 


1-16  or  3-32  inch  Beads 

King's  "Spark  Point"  Gold  Bead  Sight 

This  is  an  entirely  new  "GOLD"  BEAD  sight  with 
several  PATENTED  features  not  found  in  other 
sights.  The  Beads  are  of  SOLID  "GOLD"  alloy  of 
special  material,  nearly  as  hard  as  steel,  with  a  per- 
fect color  and  polish. 

The  "Spark  Point"  of  this  Bead  shows  at  the  CEN- 
TER OF  THE  BEAD— DISTINCT  AND  ROUND 
and  under  weather  conditions  heretofore  impossible. 
The  Circular  Blade  of  the  Sight  extends  up  into  the 
"Gold"  Bead  giving  it  a  STEEL  CENTER- 
BRAZED  IN.  Also  note^the  BRACE  OF  SOLID 
STEEL  from  BASE  TO  BLADE  and  the  Matted 
Guard  IN  FRONT  OF  THE  BEAD. 
My  GUARANTEE:  That  it  is  the  STRONGEST, 
MOST  PERFECT  SIGHTING  "GOLD"  BEAD 
SIGHT  EVER  PRODUCED  AT  ANY  PRICE. 
You  take  no  chances.  Send  lor  one — make  !your 
own  comparisons.  If  not  absolutely  satisfied'your 
money  cheerfully'refunded. 

Made  for  Every  Arm  having  a|movable  Front  Sight. 
Price  Postpaid,  $1.25. 

Send  for  copy  of  "Modern  Sights  for 
Modern  Rifles" — Free. 

D.  W  KING,  Box  399,  Denver,  Colo  ,U  S.A- 


PATENTS 

If  you  kave  an  invention  wliicli  you  wist 
to  patent  you  can  write  fully  and  freely 
to  Munn  ^  Co.  for  advice  m  regard  to 
tke  best  way  of  obtaining  protection. 
Please  send  sketclies  or  a  model  of  your 
invention  and  a  description  of  tlic  device, 
explaining  its  operation. 
All  communications  are  strictly  confiden- 
tial. Our  vast  practice,  extending  over 
a  period  of  nearly  seventy  years,  enables 
us  in  many  cases  to  advise  in  regard  to 
patentability  witbout  any  expense  to  tbe 
client.  Our  Hand-Book  on  Patents  is 
sent  free  on  request.  Tbis  explains  our 
metbods,  terms,  etc.,  in  regard  to  Patents, 

Trade  Marks,  Foreign  Patents,  etc. 

All  patents  secured  tKrougk  us  are  described  without 
cost  to  the  patentee  in  the  SCIENTIFIC  AMERICAN. 

MUNN  COMPANY 

SOLICITORS   OF  PATENTS 

355  BROADWAY,  NEW  YORK 
and  625  F  STREET.  WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


Won  22  Prizes 

In  the  1914  Field  &  Stream  National  Fishing  Contest.  They 
won  all  of  the  prizes  in  the  Lake  Trout  Contest,  and  first 
three  prizes  for  Landlocked  Salmon.  Also,  first  three  prizes 
for  Small  Mouth  Bass,  Class  B;  first  three  prizes  tor  Small 
Mouth  Bass,  Class  C.  And  Grand  Prize  for  Small  Mouth 
Black  Bass. 

In  addition,  "BRISTOL"  Steel  Fishing  Rods  won  first  prize 
for  Large  Mouth  Black  Bass;  first  two  prizes  for  Muscal- 
longe;  first  Grand  Prize  for  Wall  Eyed  Pike,  and  other 
prizes,  making  a  total  of  22. 

'•BRISTOL'  ■  Steel  Fishing  Rods  made  a  very  splendid  show- 
ing in  each  of  the  classes.  A  "BRISTOL"  Steel  Fishing  Rod 
for  each  kind  of  fishing  and  each  "BRISTOL"  guaranteed 
for  3  years. 

Send  For  Free  Catalogue 

which  fully  describes  more  than  thirty  six  "BRISTOL"Rods 
and  shows  all  of  them  in  halt-tone  reproduction. 
The  new  1915  "BRISTOL"  calendar  is  a  full  color  reproduc- 
tion of  an  oil  painting  by  Philip  R.  Goodwin,  the  noted  out- 
door sports  artist.  Sizs  16  1-2  x  20  inches.  A  handsome 
decoration  for  home,  den  or  camp.  Sent  prepaid,  onlg  on 
receipt  of  15c. 

THE  HORTON  MFG.  CO. 

32^Horton  Street,  Bristol,  Conn. 
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CMflLLENQE 

COLLARS 

nMDE  IN  mm 

The  Acme  of  Comfoi't  is  assured 

to  every  wearer  of 
''CHALLENGE  '  Collars  and  Cuffs 

They  have  the  same  dull  finish,  texture  and 
fit  as  the  best  linen  collar,  and  won't  wilt  or 

"Challenge"  Collars  can  be  cleaned  with  a 
rub  from  a  wet  cloth. 

Always  smart — alwavs  dressy. 

If  your  dealer   doesn't   sell  "Challenge" 
Brand  send  us  25c  for  collar  or  50c  for  pair 
of  cuffs.  You'll  be  delighted. 
New  style  book  sent  free  on  request.  F16 

THE  ARLINGTON  CO.  OF 
CANADA,  LIMITED 
54-56  Fraser  Ave.,  Toronto 

WATERPROOF 


SOME  INTERESTING  INFORMATION  REGARDING 

THE  30.30 

J.  W.  M. 


IF  every  reader  of  this  department  would 
follow  the  Editor's  advice  and  get  the 
Ideal  Handbook,  he  could  follow  with 
better  understanding  the  discussions  in  this 
section  of  "Rod  and  Gun."  The  aim  of  the 
department,  as  I  see  it,  is  to  help  each  of  us 
to  get  all  possible  use  and  pleasure  out  of  his 
favorite  firearm.  (You  have  the  right  idea 
exactly. — Editor. ) 

Free  use  of  the  high  power  rifle  in  settled 
districts  is  out  of  the  question,  and  the  10- 
inch  twist  of  the  30-calibers  does  not  allow 
much  latitude  in  the  use  of  cast  bullets  with 
low  pressure  powders  and  reduced  loads.  In 
that  respect  the  32-40  has  no  rival  as  Mr. 
Guthrie  truly  states.  Cast  from  lead  harden- 
ed to  the  verge  of  brittleness,  the  full-weight 
30-30  bullet  cannot  be  used.  It  will  "jump  the 
rifling"  if  driven  by  enough  powder  to  keep  it 
"head-on."  A  light-weight  bullet  must  have 
sufficient  bearing  to  hold  to  the  rifling,  if  any- 
thing more  than  a  squib  load  is  wanted. 

A  30-30  crank  developed  a  30-17-125  cart- 
ridge which  worked  nicely  and  afforded  safe 
and  inexpensive  practice.  It  held  its  own  with 
those  very  good  little  cartridges,  the  25-20 
and  32-20.  He  made  a  hard,  tough  bullet 
metal2.by  tempering  lead  with  a  babbitt  that 


contained  considerable  tin  and  some  copper, 
and  used  a  mould  casting  a  standard-point 
bullet  weighing  about  125  grains.  This  he 
found  by  tests  to  be  the  lightest  that  would 
afford  enough  bearing  to  hold  to  the  rifling. 
He  used  smokeless  primers  and  cautious  trials 
proved  that  17  grains  of  any  of  the  hulk  shot- 
gun smokeless  powders  would  keep  the  125- 
grain  bullet  up  to  the  mark;  with  less  powder 
the  bullet  would  "key-hole",  with  more  it 
would  strip. 

With  the  adjustable  re-loading  set,  a  lighter 
bullet,  ( and  less  powder, )  could  no  doubt  be 
used,  as  the  standard  point  could  be  discarded 
in  favor  of  more  bearing  in  proportion  to 
weight  and  length.  Proper  sighting  for  any 
reduced  load  must  be  determined  by  trial. 

"Don't  use  shotgun  smokeless  powder  in  a 
rifle,"  is  an  excellent  rule  which  should  be 
strictly  observed  by  the  man  who  buys  cart- 
ridges because  the  clerk  at  the  hardware  store 
tells  him  they  are  the  right  sort  for  his  rifle. 
But  it  is  taking  no  great  chances  to  use  in  a 
30-30,  17  grains,  about  %  of  a  drachm,  of  any 
bulk  smokeless  powder  on  the  market.  Don't 
try  to  use  black  powder  in  less  than  full  char- 
ges. It  will  surely  foul  the  rifle,  and  you  are 
apt  to  have  a  badly  leaded  barrel. 


ADMIRES  THE  .22  CALIBER  RIFLE  FOR  SQUIRRELS 

Harold  C.  Rennie 


SHAKE  on  iti  This  department  will  fill 
a  long  felt  want  among  many  sportsmen. 
I  have  read  with  great  interest  all  the 
letters  appearing  under  this  heading  since  it 
was  started,  and  am  glad  to  find  there  are  some 
true  sportmen  in  this  province  for,  Mr.  Editor, 
in  all  my  rambles  after  squirrel  I  have  found, 
outside  of  four  of  my  personal  friends,  whom  I 
hunt  with,  but  one  man  using  a  .22  Caliber 
rifle  for  this  game,  and  dozens  and  dozens  with 
the  hated  shotgun,  from  pin-fires  to  the  6  shot 
pump.  Think  of  it,  one  sportsman  out  of 
scores  of  hunters.  All  honor  to  you,  Mr. 
Editor,  for  starting  this  ball  a-rolling  by  your 
editorial  in  the  October  number. 

Mr.  Robt.  Hodgson,  in  December  number, 
likes  the  Remington  .22  Special.  I  have  never 
used  this  rifle,  although  I  have  handled  it  and 
seen  the  cartridge  it  uses,  but  would  ask,  why 
so  much  power?  My  own  favorite  is  the 
Remington  Model  12  No.  3  Target  rifle,  al- 
though since  buying  this  arm  I  have  wished 
that  it  were  chambered  for  the  .22  Shot  only, 
and  for  the  following  reason.  I  ask  a  question 
which  I  hope  you,  or  some  reader  may  answer. 
I  have  before  me  three  cartridges  viz.,  .22 
Short,  .22  Long  and  .22  Long  Rifle,  all  made  by 
a  well  known  ammunition  firm.  I  have  pulled 
the  bullet  from  each  one,  and  emptied  the 


powder  in  three  heaps  on  a  piece  of  paper,  and 
each  heap  is  identical  in  size,  and  the  powder  is 
the  same  grade.  Where  then,  is  there  more 
power  in  a  long  rifle  than  in  a  short,  especially 
when  the  long  rifle  has  a  heavier  bullet?  The 
only  difference  appears  to  be  in  the  length  of 
the  shell  for  they  all  contain  the  same  amount 
of  powder.  I  asked  a  friend  of  mine  to  explain 
it,  and  he,  being  somewhat  of  a  wag,  replied 
that  the  long  or  long  rifle  bullet  was  that  much 
nearer  the  game  than  the  short,  and  conse- 
quently had  less  distance  to  travel.  But,  is 
there  or  is  there  not  more  power  or  accuracy 
in  these  longer  cartridges.  Personally  I  use 
none  but  the  short,  and,  although  I  have  only 
bagged  two  dozen  squirrel  the  past  season, 
there  has  never  been  a  squirrel  that  I  have  hit 
get  away.  This  would  seem  to  indicate  that 
the  short  is  as  good  as  any,  although  in  all  the 
articles  that  have  so  far  been  printed  the  writ- 
ers all  seem  to  think  the  long  and  long  rifle 
cartridge  the  best. 

M.  J.  M.  in  December  number,  is  evidently 
a  person  of  no  feeling,  who  wants  to  bag  every 
squirrel  he  sees,  and  wants  to  get  them  without 
much  trouble.  Why,  that  is  where  the  fun 
comes  in.  He  mentions  the  "  circling  squirrel." 
I  too  have  had  the  same  experience  many 
times,  and  it  has  always  been  a  battle  of 
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^         For  comfort  in  outdoor  life  o'  ^ 

i  nights,  you  need  a  i 

y  ^    If    ^  POLAR  u 

i  \j-ri-\J    SLEEPING  ROBE  1 


g  What  we  make  will  keep  you  dry[|and[ 
i  warm  in  any  weather. 

I  Your  Sporting  Suit 

I  For   Winter  Wear 

I  WE  HAVE  IT! 

M  Drop  us  a  line  and  we'll  help  you  buy  wisely. 
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man's  wit  against  that  of  the  squirrel,  and  oh, 
how  many  times  has  not  the  squirrel  won  out. 
No  one  can  say  the  squirrel  is  not  an  adept  at 
hiding.  Again  does  M.  J.  M.  feel  the  same 
thrill  of  exultation  when  he  gets  his  game  by 
pointing  his  shotgun  and  sending  one,  and  I 
think  most  times  two  ounces  of  shot  at  it,  as 
when  he  gets  it  with  one  little  bullet  and  a  true 
aim?  Surely  his  feeling  is  dead.  I  have  found 
the  few  times  in  past  years  of  long  ago,  when 
I  myself  used  the  shotgun,  that  it  usually  took 
one  barrel  to  "tickle  him  up"  and  the  second  to 
"get  him."  But  I  have  never  experienced  the 
same  feeling,  as  I  have  with  the  rifle. 

In  regard  to  the  single  shot  vs.  the  repeater, 
I  think  the  repeater  has  but  one  advantage. 
Take  a  squirrel  crossing  from  one  tree  to 
another.  On  a  few  occasions  I  have  bagged 
him  on  the  run,  simply  by  following  him  up  as 
with  a  shotgun  and  getting  in  5  or  6  shots  from 
the  repeating  rifle,  a  thing  that  one  co\ild  not 
do  with  a  single  shot.  With  me  it  has  been  an 
exception  rather  than  a  rule  on  a  shot  like  this, 
but  I  have  done  it,  and  doubtless  there  are 
sportsmen  that  do  it  often.  I  tell  you,  that  is 
clean  sport. 

In  conclusion,  Mr.  Editor,  keep  up  the  good 
work,  for  hunting  squirrel  with  a  shotgun  is  but 
a  pitiful  mocking  of  sport. 

( We  are  very  glad  indeed  to  hear  that  you 
are  pleased  with  the  new  Guns  and  Ammuni- 
tion Department  and  can  assure  you  that  it  is 
our  intention  to  enlarge  it  greatly  so  as  to 
make  this  new  venture  meet  with  even  greater 
approval  from  our  numerous  readers.  Com- 
munications such  as  yours  add  a  valuable 
feature  to  the  Department  and  are  read  with 
great  interest  by  the  readers  as  well  as  being 
a  source  of  encouragement  to  the  Editor. 


We  are  also  pleased  to  note  that  you  are  one 
of  the  minority  who  agree  with  the  Editor's 
views  expressed  in  the  October  number  that 
squirrels  should  no  longer  be  considered  shot- 
gun game  and  would  rather  bag  one  squirrel 
with  a  bullet  than  half  a  dozen  slaughtered 
with  a  shotgun. 

In  connection  with  your  query  re  the  loads 
of  powder  contained  in  .22  caliber  rim  fire 
cartridges  we  would  advise  you  as  follows: 
The  short  is  loaded  by  most  ammunition  com- 
panies with  3  grains  of  black  powder  and  a 
solid  lead  bullet  about  29  to  30  grains  in 
weight;  the  long  with  5  grains  of  black  powder 
and  a  solid  lead  bullet  of  the  same  weight;  the 
long  rifle  with  5  grains  of  Special  black  powder 
and  a  solid  lead  bullet  40  grains  in  weight,  this 
latter  cartridge  by  virtue  of  its  special  powder 
has  three  times  the  range  of  eigher  the  short 
or  long  and  is  of  much  superior  accuracy. 
The  difference  of  "size"  as  you  make  mention 
between  the  powder  loads  of  the  three  sizes 
when  placed  before  the  naked  eye  appears  but 
slight  but  a  pair  of  scales  would  tell  a  different 
tale.  As  stated  above  the  long  and  the  long 
rifle  have  the  same  amount  of  powder  but  of  a 
different  quality,  but  have  two  grains  more 
than  the  short. 

For  hunting  purposes  the  long  rifle  cartridge 
by  reason  of  its  special  powder  is  greatly 
superior  not  only  in  accuracy  and  range  but 
also  in  killing  power  on  small  game  and  if 
hollow  point  bullets  were  to  be  used  we  are 
sure  you  would  be  pleased  with  the  result  on 
squirrel. 

We  would  suggest  that  you  try  out  a  few 
and  report  for  benefit  of  the  many  interested 
readers. — A.  B.  G. ) 


QUERIES  AND  ANSWERS 


LIKES  THE  .32  CALIBER  REMINGTON. 

Editor  Guns  and^ Ammunition:  I  have 
been  taking  the  Rod  and  Gun  ever  since  June 
and  am  highly  pleased  with  it  and  in  fact  think 
that  it  is  the  best  magazine  on  the  go. 

I  noticed  some  time  ago  in  Guns  and  Am- 
munition where  readers  were  discussing  the 
shot  gun  and  rifle  and  I  must  say  that  I  think 
the  .32  rim  fire  Remington  single  shot  rifle 
is  about  as  good  as  any  for  partridges,  rabbits 
and  duck.  I  have  shot  rabbits  at  150  yards 
with  it  but  I  prefer  the  Iver-Johnson  12  Gauge 
choke  bore  for  goose  shooting  and  find  it  0.  K. 
I  think  that  the  game  laws  of  Prince  Edward 
Island  are  not  very  well  enforced  as  the  musk- 
rat,  mink  and  weasel  are  just  about  things  of 
the  past  and  the  partridge  are  nearly  all  killed 
out.  I  cannot  see  why  the  sportsmen  don't 
try  to  stop  the  law  breakers  and  make  the  fine 
double  the  amount  it  now  is  or  give  them  a 
term  in  jail  as  it  is  shameful  to  observe  all  the 
partridge  that  are  shot  in  close  season.  No 
true  sportsman  will  kill  game  out  of  season. 

"Justice." 

(Pleased  to  hear  from  you  and  agree  with 
you  that  the  .32  caliber  rim  fire  cartridge  is  a 
"smasher"  on  game  such  as  you  describe, 
though  personally  we  prefer  the  .22  long  rifle 


shell  for  the  small  fry;  the  .25  Stevens  rim  fire 
is  a  good  happy  medium  for  shooting  such  as 
you  engage  in. 

Your  shooting  at  150  yards  at  rabbits  is 
remarkable,  might  we  ask  whether  the  game 
was  standing  or  running?  There  is  no  doubt 
but  that  by  continual  practice  accurate  shoot- 
ing may  be  done  at  much  longer  distances 
than  the  manufacturer's  figures  would  indi- 
cate with  the  .22,  .25  and  .32  caliber  rim  fire 
cartridges  whose  accurate  range  is  usually  in 
the  neighborhood  of  150  to  200  yards. 

Regarding  the  infringment  of  your  game 
laws,  while  it  hardly  comes  under  the  scope  of 
this  Department,  we  would  advise  you  to  get 
in  touch  with  your  nearest  Game  Wardens 
who  surely  will  do  something.  Let  us  hear 
from  you  again  through  these  columns  about 
your  gun,  rifle  and  ammunition  experiences 
which  will  doubtless  prove  of  great  interest  to 
the  shooters  who  read  these  pages, — an  in- 
teresting 200  to  350  word  article  would  be  very 
acceptable. — A.  B.  G. ) 

INFORMATION  WANTED  RE  CHOICE  OF 
SHOTGUNS. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  Would  you 
kindly  give  me  your  opinion  re  the  purchase 
of  a  shot  gun? 
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I  have  been  sent  catalogues  of  the  following 
makes,  Fox,  Parker,  L.  C.  Smith,  and  W.  W. 
Greener  of  Birmingham.  I  have  seen  both  the 
Tobin  and  Ithaca  and  have  eliminated  the 
last  two  from  my  group.  I  have  also  eliminat- 
ed the  Fox  and  Parker,  both  guns  I  have  seen 
in  Edmonton. 

I  may  say  my  choice  now  lies  between  a 
Greener,  an  L,  C.  Smith  or  a  Winchester  re- 
peating shot  gun,  i.  e..  Model  1912,  only  12 
gauge,  i.  e.  it  is  a  hammerless  pump  gun. 
Of  course  on  account  of  the  L.  C.  Smith  people 
advertising  in  Rod  and  Gun  it  is  hardly  fair  to 
ask  you  to  give  your  opinion.  I  don't  know 
ver^^  much  about  any  of  those  guns,  only  I 
have  been  told  they  were  fine  makes,  however, 
you  may  be  able  to  answer  the  following 
questions: 

( 1 )  Do  the  game  laws  of  the  various  pro- 
vinces permit  the  use  of  the  Winchester  re- 
peating shot  gun? 

( 2 )  Would  you  advise  a  30"  or  a  32"  barrel 
for  trap  and  duck  shooting? 

(3)  If  you  feel  free  to  give  opinion  on  the 
make,  which  would  you  suggest? 

Enclosed  find  $1.50  for  one  year's  subscrip- 
tion of  Rod  and  Gun. 

R.  R.  M. 

( The  question  of  the  choice  of  a  shotgun  lies 
to  a  large  degree  with  the  individual  and  is 
certainly  a  somewhat  perplexing  question  to 
the  sportsman,  who  surrounded  by  various 
gun  catalogues  attempts  vainly  to  wade 
through  their  pages  in  an  attempt  to  get  real 
information  on  the  subject. 

In  reply  to  your  various  queries 

( 1 )  The  game  laws  of  Ontario,  Manitoba 
and  British  Columbia  to  the  best  of  my 
knowledge  prohibit  the  use  of  the  automatic 
shotgun. 

(2)  The  30"  barrel  is  generally  used  for 
the  purposes  you  mention  but  we  believe  that 
a  32"  barrel  would  give  slightly  better  pattern, 
penetration  and  range,  not  enough  however  to 
induce  us  to  tote  the  extra  2  inches  of  metal 
which  strikes  us  as  giving  a  rather  muzzle- 
heavy  balance  to  the  weapon  until  one  becomes 
accustomed  to  it. 

(  3  )  Very  sorr^'  Doctor  but  we  are  unable  to 
discriminate  in  favor  of  any  one  gun  or  firearm 
sn  we  will  leave  this  question  to  be  answered 
by  the  readers  whom  we  sincerely  hope  will 
come  to  the  rescue. 


It  stands  to  reason  as  you  state  in  your 
letter  that  we  are  unable  to  advise  would-be 
purchasers  favorably  or  unfavorably  against 
any  of  our  advertisers  though  we  will  accept 
the  views  of  interested  readers  through  these 
columns  for  publication  as  we  do  not  hold  our- 
selves responsible  for  the  remarks  of  readers 
who  send  in  articles  for  publication. — ^A.  B.  G.) 

INFORMATION  RE  THE  .38-55 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  Please  ad- 
vise me  what  is  the  full  charge  of  powder  as 
contained  in  the  .38-55?  I  understand  that  it 
does  not  contain  as  the  name  would  indicate 
55  grains  of  black  powder  but  am  not  aware  of 
the  correct  charge.  What  is  the  accurate 
range  of  this  cartridge  and  is  it  a  good  cart- 
ridge for  deer?  An  exhaustive  reply  will  be 
appreciated. 

W.  H.  B. 

( W^hen  the  .38-55  cartridge  first  came  on  the 
market  the  shells  were  of  the  thin  folded-head 
type  and  would  hold  about  55  grains  of  powder 
and  thus  the  name  became  established  but 
the  shells  would  not  stand  what  was  required 
of  them  and  sportsmen  began  to  clamor  for  a 
solid-headed  shell  that  could  be  re-loaded. 
Accordingly  the  walls  of  the  shell  were 
thickened  and  more  metal  left  in  the  head 
while  the  outside  dimensions  were  however 
kept  the  same  consequently  the  powder  room 
had  to  be  used  still  the  name  of  the  cartridge 
could  not  be  changed  without  causing  con- 
fusion to  the  trade  and  the  shooting  public. 

The  accurate  range  of  this  cartridge  is  about 
500  yards  and  allow  me  to  add  that  the  .38-55 
and  its  companion  the  .32-40  are  the  most 
accurate  black  powder  shells  for  use  up  to 
500  yards,  known  in  this  country;  freedom 
from  recoil  is  one  of  the  great  features  of  these 
two  target  cartridges. 

The  .38-55  has  killed  deer  under  favorable 
hunting  conditions  but  though  it  has  plenty 
of  shocking  power  when  used  on  such  game 
still  its  high  trajectory  enters  into  its  value  for 
hunting  work. 

Rifles  of  the  2500  foot  seconds  velocity  type 
would  be  much  more  suitable  for  the  purpose. 

In  this  connection  I  would  advise  you  to 
send  3  two  cent  stamps  for  the  Ideal  Hand 
Book  which  can  be  procured  from  the  Marlin 
Firearms  Co.,  New  Haven,  Conn.,  in  fact 
most  of  the  questions  asked  above  could  have 
been  answered  by  this  invaluable  little  book. — 

A.  B.  G.) 


ANCIENT  FIREARMS:  THE  WHEEL-LOCK 


WHEEL-locks  were  invented  at  Nurem- 
berg in  1515,  but  by  whom  is  not  de- 
finitely known.  Its  mechanism  was  far 
more  intricate  than  that  of  its  predecessor,  the 
matc  h-lock.  In  the  earlier  weapons  as  many 
as  ten  separate  pieces  composed  the  lock, 
and  because  of  its  intricacy  and  expensive- 
ress  of  manufacture,  it  was  used  alm.ost  ex- 
clusivelv  for  sporting  purposes,  although  it  is 
true,  about  1530,  a  few  vere  supplied  to 
English  soldiers  and  were  used  until  the  tim.e 
of  Charles  II.    At  first  pyrites  was  used  to 


produce  the  spark.  Firmly  held  in  the  jaws 
of  the  feed,  it  was  pressed  by  a  strong  spring 
against  the  edge  of  a  grooved  wheel.  This 
wheel  was  most  frequently  on  the  inside  of  the 
lock  plate,  though  it  was  not  unusual  to  place 
it  on  the  exterior  of  the  plate  protected  by  a 
cover.  This  was  especially  true  in  pistols. 
1  he  pyrites  however  was  soon  superseded  by 
flint,  as  experiments  by  Kehfuss  of  Nurem- 
berg as  early  as  1517  showed  its  superiority  to 
pyrites.  Greener  thus  describes  the  mechan- 
ism of  the  wheel-lock:    "Its  parts  were  a 
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Canoeing  Beckons  You 

If  you  knew  the  pleasure  an  "Old  Town  Canoe"  brings  at  such  small  cost,  you 
would  own  one.  Any  stream  or  lake  becomes  your  playground— fishing,  hunt- 
mg,  campmg,  vacation  and  picnic  trips  are  just  a  few  forms  of  canoeing  sport. 

Catalogue  free— write.     It  tells  the  whole  canoe  story  by 
word  and  picture.   How  solid  and  sound  "Old  Town  Canoes" 
are  built— how  light  and  swift  and  easily  managed — how  many 
and  varied  the  models.  4000  new  canoes  ready — dealers  every- 
where.   Send  to-day. 

Old  Town  Canoe  Co., 41 2  Elm  St.,Old  Town, Maine, U.S.A. 

NEWTON  HIGH-POWER  RIFLES 


Use  Factory  AMMUNITION.  Now  regularly 
on  the  market.  HIGHEST  VELOCITY 
RIFLES  IN  THE  WORLD. 

xaL^F^Z^^~^'^^i^x^^^\'\  ""^J-  f^"®  ^-^-A"-  3000  ft.  lbs.    .30  NEWTON— 170  gr.  bul.;  vel.  3000  f  s  •  en 

,?0-ruM«^^^^^  caliber; 
NEWTON  ARMS  CO.,  Inc.,  506  Mutual  Life  Bldg.,  BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


US«8 


'P&EMIER"  MALLARD  Eeg.  U.  S.  Patent  Office 


GET  DOWN— LAY  LOW 

If  you  want  that  feeling  oftenest  use  MASON  DECOYS. 
We  are  largest  manufacturers  in  the  world.   Ducks— Snipe— Swan 
— Creese  and  Crow — all  specie  in  several  different  grades.    Catalog  on 

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY,  470  Brooklyn  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich, 


This  Tobin  Junior  Rifle 

MADE  IN  CANADA 

Direct  from  Factory  and  Guaranteed 


$3.25 


For  short,  long  or  long  rifle 
rim  fire  .22  cartridge 

A  TRUSTY  TOBIN  ARM  AT  A  TRIVIAL  PRICE 

Here  is  a  little  rifle  of  wonderful  precision  and  terrific  hitting  power — a  practical  weapon,  far 
superior  to  the  run  of  small  rifles.  It  has  real  Tobin  accuracy,  is  made  to  stand  hard  usage  and 
give  real  service,  has  patent  shell-ejector,  and  will  delight  boy  or  man  who  uses  it  on  small 
game  or  for  target  practice.  You  have  never  seen  so  good  a  rifle  for  anything 
like  the  money  for  which  this  arm  is  now  offered  in  limited  quantit3\  Better 
get  your  order  in  quick  for  this  wonderful  little  gun  at  this  wonderfully  little 
price.  While  this  special  lot  lasts,  buy  it  direct  from  the  factory,  with  the 
Tobin  Full  One  Year  Guarantee  covering  every  working  part,  for  only 


Order  by 
Mail 

$3.25 


Tobin  Arms  Mfg.  Company  Limited 

Woodstock,       -  Ontario 
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ground  steel  wheel  with  serrated  edge,  which 
worked  partly  in  the  flash-pan  and  was  con- 
nected to  the  lock  plate  by  means  of  a  chain 
and  strong  spring  after  the  fashion  of  a  watch- 
drum.  The  spring  power  was  stored  by  wind- 
ing the  wheel  up  with  a  key  or  spanner.  In 
front  of  the  pan  a  catch  was  placed,  moved  by 
a  strong  spring,  and  holding  a  pyrite  with  its 
jaws.  XVhen  ready  for  firing,  the  wheel  was 
wound  up,  the  flash  pan  lid  pushed  back,  and 
the  pyrite  held  in  the  cock  allowed  to  come  in 
contact  with  the  wheel.  By  pressure  on  the 
trigger  a  stop-pin  was  drawn  back  out  of  the 
wheel  and  the  latter,  turning  round  its  pivot 
at  a  considerable  speed,  produced  sparks  by 
friction  against  the  pyrites,  and  thus  ignited 
the  priming."  The  invention  of  the  wheel- 
lock  brought  about  the  invention  of  the  pistol 
which  never  carried  match-locks  except  in  the 
Far  East.  The  early  barrels  were  made  of 
great  thickness  owing  to  the  dread  of  bursting, 
and  in  war  were  first  carried  by  the  Reiters, 
German  cavalry,  who  sometimes  carried  four, 
two  in  the  holsters  and  two  in  the  belt,  kept 
in  place  by  a  hook  on  the  left  side.  The  in- 
troduction of  the  pistol  altered  the  tactics  of 
war;  the  bodies  of  horse  no  longer  charged 
home,  but  galloped  up  by  ranks  within  a  few 
paces  of  the  enemy,  discharged  their  pistols, 
wheeled  outward  by  half  troops  towards  each 
flank,  leaving  the  front  clear  for  the  succeeding 
rank  to  take  their  place.  They  then  reloaded 
and  reformed  ready  for  another  advance, 
'^'heel-locks  continued  in  use  on  pistols  up  to 
the  middle  of  the  XVII  Century,  were  rarely 
used  by  infantry,  but  more  by  cavalry,  as  for 
them  the  match-lock  was  inconvenient. 
Because  a  steady  aim  could  be  obtained,  the 
wheel-lock  was  extensively  used  for  sporting 
purposes,  and  both  the  Germans  and  Italians 
expended  much  time  and  labor  in  the  orna- 
mentation of  their  guns.  In  the  Schott  col- 
lection are  six  wheel-lock  guns  and  six  pistols, 
all  fine  specimens  of  the  gunsmith's  art. 
W  heel-locks,  especially  in  Germany,  were,  for 
the  most  part,  rifled.  Authorities  differ  as  t( 
the  date  of  the  invention  of  rifled  barrels. 
Some  give  the  credit  to  Gaspard  Kollner  of 
Vienna,  in  the  XV  Century.  Others  credit 
Agustus  Kotter  of  Nuremberg,  about  the  date 
of  1520.  But  be  the  date  what  it  may,  rifles 
had  been  long  in  use  on  the  continent  before 
adopted  by  the  French  army  in  1793,  nor  were 
they  introduced  into  the  British  service  till 
the  American  War  of  Independence.  It  is  to 
be  noted  however  an  English  patent  for  rifling 
was  granted  to  A.  Rotsipen  as  early  as  1635. 

In  1776  a  corps  was  supplied  with  a  breech 
loading,  flint-lock  rifle,  the  invention  of  Major 
Patrick  Ferguson,  71st  Regim.ent  Highlanders, 
and  sent  to  America.  This  rifle  had  a  plug  a 
little  larger  than  the  bore  screwed  into  the 
barrel  just  behind  the  touch  hole,  extending 
from  the  top  of  the  barrel  down.  The  lower 
end  was  attached  to  a  lever  which  formed  the 
trigger  guard.  The  plug  was  a  multithreaded 
screw,  and  one  turn  of  the  trigger  guard  to  the 
left  carried  the  screw  plug  below  the  bore  of 
the  barrel,  so  that  the  charge  might  be  placed 
in  the  chamber  from  the  top,  and  the  trigger 
uard  re-turned,  and  the  breech  was  closed, 
he  gun  was  then  primed  and  ready  for  use. 
One  of  these  F'erguson  guns  is  in  the  Schott 
collection  as  well  as  an  earlier  form  on  almost 


the  same  principle,  except  that  ten  turns  of  the 
trigger  guard  are  required  to  open  the  breech, 
and  the  plug  and  guard  come  entirely  away. 
This  gun  is  loaded  from  underneath,  the  plug 
not  going  through  the  barrel  to  the  top,  as  in 
the  Ferguson.  It  is  not  at  all  improbable 
'twas  from  this  gun  Major  Ferguson  derived 
his  inspiration,  and  the  Ferguson  patent 
followed. 

PANEL  A.  PISTOLS 


FROM  THE  SCHOTT  COLLECTION 

(1)  WHEELLOCK  PISTOL,  long  slender  iron  barrel, 
scroll  shaped  carved  butt.  Feed  and  wheelbox 
chiseled.   Length  31  inches.  (Itahan). 

(2)  WHEELLOCK  PISTOL,  long  slender  barre' . 
black  stock,  oval  butt,  brass  mounts.  Armorer*s 
mark.  (Trigger  guard  missing).  Length  27  inches. 
(English). 

(3)  WHEELLOCK  PISTOL,  iron  octagon  barrel, 
long  oval  butt  with  iron  band.  Length  25  inches. 
( German ) . 

(4)  WHEELLOCK  PISTOL,  octagon  barrel  of  iron, 
butt  octagon  shaped  with  chisled  butt  plate.  Feed 
and  rim  of  wheelbox  chiseled.  A  fine,  very  old 
specimen.  -  ( I  talian ) .  Length  32  inches. 

(5)  BEAUTIFUL  SAXON  WHEELLOCK  DAG, 
stock  completely  covered  with  fine  ivory  or  bone 
inlay,  ball  butt.  Long  slender  iron  barrel  marked 
"P.  B."    Length  24  inches. 

(6  &.7)  PAIR  SPANISH  PISTOLS  with  bell  mouths. 
Miguelet  locks  and  long  heavy  sash  hooks.  The  bar- 
rels and  stock  from  butt  to  muzzle  are  heavily  over- 
laid with  silver  cut  in  ornamental  designs  and  the 
butt  is  the  typical  Spanish  butt  dropped  at  end. 
Length  16  K  inches. 
(8)  FLINTLOCK  PISTOL,  slender  barrel  fluted  at 
breech  with  "VAUGT  A  PARIS"  in  gold  inlay. 
Handsomely  carved  stock  with  elaborate  crest  on 
silver  escutcheon  plate,  iron  mounts.  Length  19}4 
inches.  'French). 

LONG  SLENDER  BARREL  F.  L.  PISTOL,  with 
elt  hook.  The  hammer  and  frizzen  lock  plate,  trig- 
ger guard  and  butt  plate  are  all  exquisitely  carved 
and  chiseled,  showing  six  masks  with  ornamental 
soft  iron  inlay  at  breech,  and  left  side  lock  plate. 
Barrel  inscribed  "PIETRO  MORETTA."  Length 
201^  inches.  (Italian). 
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Re-Plating 

We  electro-plate  ANYTHING 


Your  finest  work  will  be 
done  well,  promptly  and 
cheaply  in  this  complete 
modern  electro-plating 
plant.  Sportsmen's  work 
gets  special  care.  Prices 
right  for 

FINE  ELECTRO-PLATING  AND 
RE-FINISHING  IN  GOLD,  SIL- 
VER, SILVER-WHITE  NICKEL, 
BRIGHT  OR  DULL  BRASS  AND 
COPPER.  ELECTRO-GALVAN- 
IZING, TOO. 

Little  job,  or  big,  trust  us  to  give  you  ser- 
vice that  will  suit  in  quality,price  and  speed. 

We  Pay  AU  The  Return  Charges 

Ship  us  by  parcel  post  or  express.  Mark 
name  and  address  plainly  on  wrapper. 

STRATFORD  Electro-Plating  Works 

STRATFORD,  ONTARIO 


We  replate 
Auto  and 
Motor  Boat 
Parts  and 
Trimmings, 
Revolvers, 
Skates, 
Reels,  Med- 
als, Cups, 
Jewelry, 
Tools, 

Instruments, 
Etc.,  Etc. 


Froin  All  Causes,  Head  Noises  and  Other  Ear 

Troubles  Easily  and  Permanently  Relieved! 

Thousands  who  were  formerly 
deaf,  now  hear  distinctly  every 
sound  —  whispers  even  do  not 
escape  them.  Their  life  of  loneli- 
ness has  ended  and  all  is  now  joy 
and  sunshine.  The  impaired  or 
lacking  portions  of  their  ear 
drums  have  been  reinforced  by 
simple  little  devices,  scientifi- 
cally constructed  for  that  special 
purpose. 


Wilson  Common -Sense 
Ear  Drums 


often  called  "Little  Wireless  Phones  for  the  Ears"  are  restor- 
ing pertect  hearing  in  every  condition  of  deafness  or  defective 
hearing  from  causes  such  as  Catarrhal  Deafness,  Relaxed  or 
Sunken  Drums,  Thickened  Drums,  Roaring  and  Hissing 
Sounds,  Perforated,  Wholly  or  Partially  Destroyed  Drums, 
Discharge  from  Ears,  etc.  No  matter  what  the  case  or  how 
long  standing  it  is,  testimonials  received 
show  marvelous  results.  Common  Sense 
EarDrums  strengthen  the  nerves  of  the  ears 
and  concentrate  sound  waves  on  one  point 
of  the  natural  drums,  thus  successfully  re- 
storing perfect  hearing  where  medical  skill 
even  fails  to  help.  They  are  made  of  a  soft, 
sensitized  material,  comfortable  and  safe 
to  wear.  They  are  easily  adjusted  by  the 
wearer  and  out  of  sight  when  worn. 

What  has  done  so  much  for  thousands 
of  others  will  help  you.   Don't  delay- 
Write  today  for  our  FREE   168  page 
BOOK    on    DEAFNESS  —  giving  full  in  Position 
particulars  and  plenty  of  testimonials. 

WILSON  EAR  DRUM  CO.,  Incorporated 
516  Inter-Southern  BIdg.,  Louisville,  Ky. 


To  California 

via  the 

Canadian 
Rockies 


Special  Rates. 


See  BANFF,  LAKE 
LOUISE,  GLACIER  and 
FIELD  on  your  way  to 
the  great  expositions  at 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and 
SAN  DEIGO. 


Our  representatives  will  arrange  your  itinerary^ 

O.  Seymour, 

General  Tourist  Agent, 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway, 
Montreal. 
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(10)  LONG  SLENDER  ITALIAN  F.  L.  PISTOL,  all 
metal  work  carved  and  chiseled.  Barrel  inscribed 
"LAZARI  COMINAZ,"  an  earlier  form  of  spelling 
used  by  LAZARINO  COMINAZZO.  Length  21 
inches. 

(11)  SLENDER  BARRELLED  ITALIAN  F.  L. 
PISTOL,  all  metal  work  elaborately  chiseled.  Barrel 
inscribed  "LAZARINO  COMINAZZO."  Lock  plate 
inscribed  "DVONTO  GRATTO."   Length  21  inches. 

PANEL  A.  GUNS 


FROM  THE  SCHOTT  COLLECTION 

<  1 )  AIRGUN,  the  stock  contained  the  mechanism. 
Barrel  inscribed  "FRANK  ZELNER— SALZ- 
BURG", no  date.  A  brass  plate  on  butt  inscribed 
"JOHANN  SCHAZ  a  BURGHAV  1807."  It  is 
believed  this  gun  was  originally  a  wheellock  and  sub- 
sequently converted  into  an  airgun.  A  handsomely 
carved  and  brass  mounted  relic.    Length  43  inches. 

<2)  WHEELLOCK  RIFLE,  the  barrel  inlaid  with 
gold  at  breech  and  muzzle;  which  is  ringed.  Lock 
plate  engraved  with  horseman  following  dog  ap- 
proaching a  castle  and  inscribed  with  monogram 
"I.  M.  K."  A  dog  is  also  engraved  on  plate  spring. 
Stock  extends  to  muzzle  and  is  inlaid  with  small 
ivory  plates  showing  scroll  designs  except  on  left  side 
which  shows  a  landscape  and  animals.  Sliding  box 
on  butt  with  spanner.    Length  44  inches. 


(3)  WHEELLOCK  RIFLE,  with  ^precision  trigger. 
Heavy  octagonal  barrel  showing  geometrical  designs 
in  gold.  Armorer's  mark  sunken  with  proof  marks  on 
either  side.  Lock  very  beautifully  engraved  showing 
Leda  and  the  Swan  with  Castle  in  background.  The 
spring  plate  shows  a  mythological  bird.  Stock  out- 
lined in  ivory  with  engraved  ivory  piece  at  muzzle. 
Cover  to  sliding  box,  which  contains  spanner,  is 
partially  covered  with  engraved  ivory  and  engraved 
ivory  plate  in  foreend.  Lock  plate  engraved  "L.  G. 
WISTHALLEN  IN  MINGHEN"  and  inlaid  in  gold, 
on  top  of  barrel  is  name  of  "lOHANN  lAGOB 
KEUGHEN-REUTER.   Length  41  inches. 

(4)  WHEELLOCK'IRIFLE,  with  heavy 'octagonal 
barrel.  Lock  plate  engraved  with  mountain  scene 
showing  deer,  with  house  in  background.  On  spring 
plate  a  rabbit  is  engraved  surrounded  by  scrolls. 
Stock  inlaid  with  ivory  animals,  andjplates  with  en- 
graved scroll  work.  Buckhorn  on  foreend  where 
ramrod  is  housed  and  horn  tip  on  sliding  box  in  butt. 
Length  433^  inches. 

(5)  SNAPHAUNCE  RIFLE.  Toledo  armourer's 
mark  on  lock  and  barrel.  Very  small  bore  octagonal 
barrel.  Stock  carved  and  inlaid  with  ivory.  Length 
443^  inches.   Early  specimen. 

(6)  SMALL  SPORTING  WHEELLOCK,  smooth 
bore  with  barrel  sight  at  breech.  The  lock  plate  has 
armourer's  mark  near  wheel  and  the  letters  POG  at 
heel  of  plate.  Mahogany  stock  with  engraved  ivory 
inlay,  several  pieces  missing.  Sliding  box  in  cover. 
Probably  early  English.    Length]37  inches. 

(7)  OCTAGONAL  BARRELLED  RIFLE,  with  ex- 
ceedingly curious  snaphaunce  lock  and  butt.  Two 
proof  marks  on  barrel,  barrel  sight  at  breech  which  is 
inscribed  "SAMUEL  RIDDERSPORE."  A  very 
early  specimen.    Length  48 -.inches.  (German). 

(8)  SMOOTH  BORE  SPORTING  GUN,  octagon 
barrel  for  hall  its  length,  proof  marked.  The  lock  is 
an  extraordinary  piece  of  mechanism.  A  flintlock 
hammer  holds  a  nipple  striker  instead  of  a  flint.  Into 
centre  of  flash  pan  is  screwed  a  nipple.  The  whole 
enclosed  in  box  with  hinged  cover  which  is  shown 
as  open  in  photograph.  The  gun  is  cocked  by  lever 
on  outside.  Foreend  of  iron;  name  of  "G.  &  I.  WAL- 
LIS"  inlaid  in  gold  on  barrel.  ( English).  Length 
57 inches.  (Unquestionably  this  gun  was  origin- 
ally a  Flintlock  and  has  been  converted  to  per- 
cussion lock.  In  its  present  form  it  is  probably 
unique. ) 

(9)  ENGLISH  BREECH  LOADING  F.  L.  SPORT- 
ING GUN,  Ferguson  action.  This  action  was  in- 
vented by  Major  Patrick  Ferguson,  71st  Highlanders, 
sometime  previous  to  1776  and  was  the  first  breech 
loading  gun  adopted  by  the  British  Government.  A 
Corp  was  equipped  with  them  and  sent  to  America 
during  the  Revolution.  One  full  turn  of  the  trigger 
guard  to  the  left  opens  the  breech  and  the  gun  is  then 
loaded.  Barrel  is  inscribed  "BIDET,  LONDINI." 
On  the  lock  plate  "HARRISON."  Length  543^ 
inches. 

(10)  ENGLISH  BREECH  LOADING  F.  L.  SPORT- 
ING GUN.  Ten  turns  of  the  trigger  guard  releases 
the  breech  plug  which  is  entirely  removed  and  the 
gun  loaded  from  the  under  side.  Apparently  this 
system  preceded  the  Ferguson.  Barrels  inscribed 
"GRICE,  REGENT  STREET,  LONDON."  Length 
503^  inches. 

(11)  MILITARY  GUN  F.  L.  BREECH  LOADER. 
The  breech  is  hinged  at  rear  and  locked  at  forward 
end  by  revolving  bar  which  also  acts  as  lever  to 
elevate  breech  which  contains  the  load.  When 
loaded  breech  is  returned  to  place  and  a  half  turn  of 
the  lever  to  right  effectually  locks  and  prevents  being 
blown  upwards.  A  curious  piece,  probably  German. 
Proofmark  unidentified.  Length  ^&^48?4  inches. 
(In  photograph  breech  is  shown  open  and  lever  ex- 
tended). 


"I  think  the  new  department  "Guns  and  Ammu- 
nition" is  fine,  writes  Mr.  T.  Parry  of  Gagetown, 
N.B!"  Mr.  Parry  sends  along  with  his  own  renewal 
subscription  twelve  new  subscriptions  to  the  maga- 
zine for  1915,  and  receives  for  his  trouble  a  No.  17 
Stevens  Rifle. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


953 


MADE  IN  CANADA 


Improve  The  Meal 

By  serving  Gosgrave's,  the  most  delicious 
of  all  Ales.  It  is  easily  assimilated, 
therefore  aiding  digestion. 

For  Your  Stomach's  Sake  Drink 

COSGRAVE'S 


S  PALE  ALE 


Rich  in  food  elements  and  absolutely  pure. 
Order  at  your  dealers. 


FoT  over  half  a  Century  the  Cosgrave  Label  has  meant 
"^bit^beuer  for''        ^^^^      ^^^^  beverages. 


you. 


//  you  are  a  boy  who  likes 
to  make  use  of  his 
spare  time — 

something  you  have  lots  of — make  use 
of  it  to  your  own  advantage.  If  there  is 
any  sporting  article  you  want — gun,  fish- 
ing rod,  camera,  hunter's  axe,  canoe — 
anything  you  need  to  go  back  in  the 
woods,  we  can  help  you  to  get  it  without 
any  cost  to  you.  We  have  helped  boys 
all  over  America  to  earn  their  sporting 
equipment  and  we  can  help  you. 

Write  us  and  we  will  show  you 
how  to  secure   these  —  FREE 

After  school  or  on  holidays,  use  this 
spare  time  and  let  the  Premium  Dept. 
of  "Rod  and  Gun"  put  you  within  reach 
of  the  "silent  places".  Write  today  for 
our  list  of  premiums,  there's  everything 
you  need. 

Premium  Department 

Rod    and    Gun    in  Canada 

WOODSTOCK.  ONTARIO 


You'll  Find  —  That 
once  you  use  a  Ther- 
mos Bottle,  you  will 
take  it  with  you  always 


IT  is  indispensible  to  all  outdoor 
men — hunters,  fishermen  and  all 
campers.  Thermos  keeps  liquid 
steaming  hot  for  24  hours  or  ice  cold 
for  3  days;  thus  making  you  indepen- 
dent of  stated  meal  hours. 

Fill  your  Thermos  in  the  morning 
with  hot  tea,  coffee  or  soup,  and  at 
intervals  on  the  long  "hike"  you  can 
keep  warm  and  comfortable  inside  as 
well  as  out. 


GET  A 
THERMOS  BOTTLE 


FREE 


For  SIX  new  subscriptions  to  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada,  we  will  send  a  Thermos 
Bottle,  all  charges  prepaid,  to  any  place  in 
Canada  or  U.S.A.  Get  busy  now.  Your 
friends  will  enjoy  this  magazine  just  as 
you  do.    Sample  copies  on  request. 

PREMIUM  DEPT. 

Rod  and  Gun,      Woodstock,  Ont. 


F.  Stott's  Two-day  Shoot  at  Essex 

Frank  Stotts,  the  noted  Essex  sportsman,  gave  his 
third  annual  two-day's  tournament  on  December  1 
and  2  that  attracted  a  big  field,  including  some  of  the 
best  shots  in  Canada.  The  premier  honors  went  to 
Nelson  Long,  of  Hamilton,  who  won  the  Aberdeen 
Handicap  at  white  flyers  with  15  straight  and  four  in 
the  miss-and-out  shoot-off  of  the  tie.  He  took  $50  and 
a  beautiful  gold  watch  for  his  trouble.  Long  also  led  the 
first  day  on  targets  with  98  out  of  100.  The  target 
average  for  two  days  fell  to  H.  O.  Loane,  of  Chatham, 
who  broke  284  out  of  300.  Fred  Kerr,  of  Crediton, 
broke  281  and  finished  second.  Scores: 
FIRST  DAY 

Events  1       2       3       4       5  T. 

G.  M.  Dunk   17      19      18      16      1*8  88 

S.G.Vance   17      18      16      16      15  82 

W.  Hart   18      12      19      16      18  90 

H.  L.  Taylor   19     20      19      20      18  96 

F.  Stotts   17      17      16      19      18  87 

F.  H.  Conover   18      17      19      16      18  88 

H.Smith   18      16      18      18      17  87 

H.O.  Loane   19      18      20      19      19  95 

S.  Green   13      14      12      11      16  63 

H.Vollans   16      12      17      15      17  77 

G.  Ferris   13      15      16      18      13  75 

F.  Dolsen   17      18      20      18      19  92 

W.  Mcintosh   20      18      17      19      18  92 

W.J.McCance   18      19      15      15      16  83 

J.Hartford   17      19      18      19      20  93 

W.Billings   12      17      11      16      13  69 

F.Kerr   20      19      20      18      20  97 

R.Day   19      19      19      19      16  92 

W.  Hollingshead   17      19      18      15      19  88 

W.  Thorold   20      20      19      20      18  97 

N.Long   19      20      19      20      20  98 

J.  McMillan   16      18      15      17      15  81 

W.  Nichol   13      13      15      18      12  71 

D.  Smith   16      17      19      17      19  88 

T.  Pastorious   20      18      17      18      18  91 

E.  J.Jones   16      18      19      18      16  87 

A.  McDonald   19      15      17      13      16  80 

R.  Green   11      10      15      16      15  67 

F.  Smith   17      14      16      17      19  83 

SECOND  DAY 

123456789  10  Bk 

G.  M.Dunk  18  17  17  15  17  17  19  16  16  15  167 

D.  McNeil  17  18  19  20  17  16  17  18  17  16  177 

W.Hart  17  17  18  19  19  20  20  18  19  18  185 

H.  L.Taylor  ...17  19  20  14  18  20  17  18  18  15  176 

F.  Stotts  14  14  19  17  16  17  17  12  18  13  159 

J.E.Jones  19  18  20  17  20  19  15  17  15  17  177 

F.Kerr  19  19  19  16  17  19  19  20  18  18  184 

R.Day  17  19  20  18  17  16  19  18  17  18  179 

Hollingshead....  19  19  18  19  17  17  17  18  17  15  176 
Thorold  18  19  16  19  20  18  16  17  17  16  176 

F.  Conover  19  20  20  19  SO  17  15  13  18  17  178 

Dr.  T.S.  ConoverlS  15  14  15  16  12  15  15  14  15  144 

H.O.  Loane  20  19  19  19  20  19  20  17  18  18  189 

W.  J.  McCance..l7  18  20  16  17  17  18  15  17  19  174 

G.  McColl  12  17  15  14   58 

Long  19  14  17  18  17  19  18  19  18  18  177 

G.  Blackall  17  14  16  16  16  15  12  15  16  18  155 

F.  Smith  16  16  12  17  16  17   94 

G.  Perry  12  11  13  14  13  12  15  17  19  17  143 

D.Smith  18  16  19  18  18  15  104 

R.  Coffey  20  14  14  15   63 

Daniels  14  17   31 

S.  Green  15  17   32 

F.  Dolsen  19  18  18  19  17  17  18  17  17  18  178 

H.  Smith  19  18  15  18  19  18  17  18  17  18  177 

W.A.Smith  .  .  .  19  18  19  20  16  17  20  19  20  20  188 

D.  Wigle  18  15  19  19  18  15  104 

A.  McDonald.  .  16  14  10  15  19  14   97 

T.  Pastorious  ..  .14  19  14  16  17  15  120 

A.Burns  16  13  15  16  17  11  12  14  13  16  143 

Turkey  Shoot  at  Peterboro 

A  turkey  shoot  was  held  on  the  grounds  of  the 
Peterborough  Gun  Club  on  December  25.   Some  disap- 


pointment and  delay  was  caused  at  the  start  on  account 
of  a  break  in  the  trap  made  by  the  cold  weather.  How- 
ever, after  repairs,  two  10  bird  events  were  run  off, 
three  turkeys  to  each  event: 

Event  No.  1 — G.  Dinsdale  first;  G.  Mills,  2nd.  In 
shooting  off  the  ties.  Dr.  Gowan  3rd. 

Event  No.  2 — H.  Ro^tley,  1st;  Dr.  Gowan,  2nd.  In 
shooting  off  the  ties.  Dr.  Gowan  3rd. 

Following  are  the  scores: 

Event  No.  1— 

G.  Dinsdale   9 

C.Mills   9 

Dr.  Gowan   7 

S.  Coon   7 

C.  Gutterson   7 

C.  Graham   6 

H.  Routley   6 

L.Hall   5 

B.  Gillespie   4 

K.  G.  Lech   4 

C.  Devey   3 

A.  Reid   3 

A.  Mitchell   2 

Event  No.  2— 

H.  Routley   9 

Dr.  Gowan   8 

L.Hall   7 

C.Graham   7 

S.  Coon   7 

C.  Gutterson   7 

C.Wood   6 

G.  Dindsale   5 

K.  G.  Lech   3 

C.Mills   1 

Jordan  Gun  Club 

The  Jordan  Gun  Club  opened  the  trap-shooting 
season  for  the  winter,  on  Christmas  afternoon,  under 
ideal  weather  conditions.  The  scores  were  not  up  to  the 
usual  standard,  which  may  have  been  caused,  as  sug- 
gested, by  too  much  turkey  for  Christmas  dinner. 
Several  novices  tried  their  luck  at  the  traps  and  will  be 
heard  from  before  the  season  is  over. 

Those  shooting  and  their  scores  were  as  follows: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

H.  W.  Hunsberry   60  59 

A.  Wismer   60  44 

A.  Heckadon   50  35 

M.Honsberger   50  31 

P.  Wismer   50  31 

A.  Rubel   50  28 

E.  Gulp  ;   50  25 

N.  Gulp   50  20 

H.  Boultoh   30  24 

E.Campbell   20  8 

A.  Bartlett   10  5 

W.  Burch....   10  7 

M.  W^ismer   10  4 

A.  Gulp   10  3 

Christmas  Shoot  at  Dundas  Gun  Club 

The  following  are  the  results  of  the  Dundas  Gun 
club"  Christmas  shoot:  Cup  scores,  25  birds — C.  W. 
Sealey,  17;  Edgar  Krouse,  15;  J.  A.  Armes,  13;  Albert 
Lyons,  13;  Dr.  Lauchland,  13;  J.  E.  Cummings,  12;  W. 
Housden,  11;  Albert  Ward,  9;  Wm.  McGrath,  8. 

Prizes — Handicap,  class  A:  G.  W.  Sealey,  19;  A. 
Lyons.   Class  B.   E.  Krouse,  15;  W.  McGrath,  10. 

Green  shooters,  30  birds — W.  Brind,  13;  Robert 
Krouse,  6. 

HamiltM  Gun  Club  Shoot   

At  the  Hamilton  Gun  Club  on  Saturday  Dec.~2^, 
the  final  for  the  club  championship  and  gold  medal  at 
25  birds  in  all  was  shot  off  over  the  Fulford  traps.  T  he 
event  was  started  the  week  before  when  the  contestants 
shot  up  15  birds.  This  left  ten  birds  to  go,  but  when  the 
25th  bird  was  reached  Bert  Smyth,  E.  Harris,  Geo. 
Beattie  and  M.  Carr  were  tied  with  straight  scores. 
It  was  necessary  to  decide  the  winner  at  miss  and  out. 
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§ 

Are  you  in  need  O  | 
oTFOOTWEAR  .  8 


Witchell  Sheill  Hunting  Boots— Made  of 
cream  elk  tanned  leather,  Goodyear  welt, 
leather  lined.  These  boots  are  the  best 
boots  made  for  hunting  purposes,  and  up- 
pers (15  inches  high)  are  as  soft  and  pliable 
as  kid.  There  is  no  duty  for  you  to  pay 
and  am  selling  at  the  special  price  of  $11.75. 
Order  at  once. 

Men's  Moccassins — Oil  tanned,  6-inch 
leg,  per  pair  post  paid,  $2.25.  Men's  oil 
tanned,  10-inch  leg,  per  pair  post  paid, 
$2.75.  Men's  oil  bottom,  menonite  grain, 
14-inch  leg,  per  pair  post  paid,  $4.00. 

Notice  to  Hunters — Have  a  black,  white 
and  tan  fox  hound  pup  for  sale,  8  months 
old,  will  run  now.  From  best  of  breeding. 
Price  $12.00.    Send  stamps  for  photo. 


ROBT.  HODGSON 

Sporting  Goods  Dealer  _ 

RAGLAN  -  -  ONTARIO  § 

Same  address  since  1904  O 

O 

o 
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For  8  Subscriptions 
To  Rod  and  Gun 
:  :  in  Canada  :  : 


You  can  secure  FREE  a  splen- 
did Conklin  Fountain  Pen.  Get 

to  work  at  once.  Your  friends 
will  enjoy  reading  the  magazine 
during  1914  and  YOU  will  enjoy 
using  the  pen.  Sample  copies 
sent  on  request. 

Premium  Dept. 

W.  J.  Taylor,  Ltd.,  Publisher 
WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


SPECIAL  BARGAINS  IN 

GUNS 

_  AND  = 

RIFLES 

FEBRUARY  SALE 


Some  of  these  are  slightly  store-handled, 
otherwise  they  are  perfectly  new.  They  are 
all  thoroughly  reliable,  durable  guns. 
Parker  Hammerless  Double  Gun,  12  gauge, 
32-in.  barrels,  A-1  gun,  regular  $50.00,  for 
$36.00. 

Lefever  Hammerless  Double  Guns,  12 
gauge,  30-in.  barrels,  regular  $33.00,  for 
$26.50.   These  are  strictly  A-1. 
Fox  Double  Hammerless  Guns,  12  gauge, 
nice  stocks,  30-in  barrels,  regular  $35.00, 
for  $27.50,  $50.00  for  $36.50. 
Ithaca  Double  Hammerless  Gun,  16  gauge, 
exceedingly  handsome,   regular  $100.00, 
tremendous  bargain,  $58.00. 
Fox  Double  Hammerless  Gun,  20  gauge, 
nice  little  gun,  regular  $35.00  for  $26.50. 
Ithaca  Double  Hammerless  Guns,  12  gauge, 
strong  and  reliable,special  $25.00,for  $21.50. 
Stevens  Double  Hammer  Gun,  12  gauge, 
good,  strong  gun,  regular  $16.50  for  $13.75. 
Also  a  number  of  Rifles. 


Lion    Manufacturing  & 
Sporting  Goods  Co. 

429  Yonge  Street,  TORONTO,  ONT. 


RIDER  AGENTS  WANTED 

everywhere  to  ride  and  exhibit  a  sample  1915  Hyslop 
Bicycle,  with  all  laiest  improvements. 

We  ship  on  approval  tc 

any  address  in  Canada,  vnthout  any 
depos^.t.and  aUowlQ  D  AYS'TRIAL. 

It  will  not  cost  you  one  cent  if  not 
satisfied  after  using  bicycle  10  days. 

DO  NOT  BUY°/,si'5i!;;?, 

or  sundries  at  any  price  until  you 
get  our  laie  1 1915  illustrated  catalogue 
and  learn  all  about  our  special  propo- 
sition.The  low  prices  will  astonish  you. 
<n»ME  ncUT'^s^llitwillcostto 
tWC  UCN  I  write  us  a  postal, 
and  catalogue  with  full  particulars  will 

be  sent  to  you  Free,  Postpaid, 

by  return  mail.  Dq  not  VVait> 
W  rue  it  nOW. 

E3VSLOP  BROTHERS,Limited 
Dept.R.G.  TORONTO,  Canada 
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M.  Carr  dropped  out  on  the  26th  bird,  Beattie  at  the 
29th,  which  left  Smyth  and  Harris  to  fight  it  out.  Both 
lost  their  31st  birds,  but  on  the  33rd  Harris  got  a  fast 
one  and  missed,  while  Smyth  made  a  clean  kill  and  won 
the  championship.  The  winner  shot  most  consistently 
throughout  and  was  roundly  congratulated  at  the  re- 
sult. Harris,  the  runner  up,  certainly  put  up  a  strong 
fight  and  had  no  regrets.  J.  Gomph,  A.  Parmenter  and 
M.  Reardon  had  24  each  and  with  a  little  more  luck 
would  have  been  strong  contenders.  It  was  rather  a 
coincidence  that  it  required  33  birds  last  year  to  settle 
the  championship,  when  J.  Hunter  won  from  A.  Bates. 

There  were  three  seven-bird  sweeps,  Beattie,  Lennon, 
Hunter,  Sturt,  Stroud  and  Barnes  tied  in  the  first  one 
with  straight  scores.  Beattie,  Sturt,  Graham  nnd  Bar- 
nes tied  in  the  second  and  Long,  Lennon,  Sturt  and 
Barnes  in  the  third. 

For  the  afternoon  T.  W.  Barnes  did  some  goc  1  work, 
getting  25  straight. 

The  scores  were: 

Cham'p.       Day's  T'l. 
Shot.  Sc.      Shot.  Sc. 
N.Long   25       23         28  25 

G.  Beattie   28       27         29  28 

M.Carr   26       25         23  19 

H.  Lennon   25       23         28  24 

J.  Hunter   25       23         23  20 

E.Harris   33       31         27  24 

J  Gomph   25       24         15  12 

D.  Konkle   25       23         10  8 

B.  Smyth   33       32         20  19 

C.  Syer   25       23         10  8 

E.  Sturt   25       23         35  33 

A.  Parmenter   25       24         11  10 

C.  Graham   25       23         26  22 

M.  Reardon   25       24         11  10 

J.Stroud   25       22         23  20 

W.Barnes   25  25 

A.  Goodale   10  6 

M.  Goodale   9  6 

Eagle  Plain  Gun  Club 

The  Eagle  Plain  Gun  Club  held  a  very  enjoyable 
New  Year's  shoot  on  their  grounds.  The  main  feature 
was  a  live  bird  shoot,  in  which  thirteen  shooters  took 
part.   The  scores  were  as  follows,  at  10  birds: 

A.  McRobb  10,  C.  Summerhays  9,  A.  Wood  9,  C. 
Page  8,  H.  Clark  3,  W.  Doherty  3,  A.  Spicer  7,  J. 
Shannon  4,  T.  Doherty  4,  R.  Lambden  4,  L  Moyer  3, 

D.  W  ilkes  2,  J.  Williams  5. 

At  Clay  Birds  (25)— C.  Summerhays  20,  Col.  Page 
18,    A.  Wood  17,   J.  Robinson  17,  J.   Anguish  12, 

F.  Knight  18,  B.  Lambden  20,  N.  Littich  13,  T. 
Doherty  15,  P.  Mather  14,  W.  Doherty  16. 

Gait  Gun  Club 

The  members  of  the  Gait  Gun  club  spent  an  enjoy- 
able day  at  the  traps  on  New  Years  when  four  prizes 
were  shot  for,  the  winners  being:  1st,  Emerson  Clark 
box  of  cigars;  2nd,  James  Clark,  tobacco  pouch;  3rd, 
Tom  Hounam,  box  of  shells;  4th,  West  Pickering,  box  of 
shells.   The  scores  made  were: 

Shot  at.  Broke 

Wm.  Marshall   50  44 

West  Pickering    50  38 

Wm.  Clark   50  41 

E.  Clark   50  40 

T.  Hounam   25  18 

H.Teat   25  17 

R.  Davidge   25  13 

J.  Clark   25  17 

President  Won  Annual  Shoot 

The  president  and  vice-president  shoot  at  the 
Hamilton  gun  club  on  Saturday  Jan.  2,  brought  out  a 
good  attendance  of  the  members.  The  conditions  for 
shooting  were  exceptionally  severe,  as  one  minute  there 
would  be  a  regular  blizzard  that  would  obscure  the 
birds  and  pretty  near  carry  the  contestants  off  their 
feet,  and  the  next  minute  it  would  be  comparatively 
calm.  This  resulted  in  some  low  scores,  as  the  results 
show. 

President  Sturt  and  Vice-president  Marsh  chose 
teams  for  a  twenty-five  bird  race,  the  losers  of  which  had 
to  entertain  the  winners  to  the  dinner  following  the 
shoot.  The  selections  of  the  president  proved  the  best, 
as  they  won  out  by  the  close  margin  of  196  to  190. 
It  was  nip  and  tuck  right  through,  and  it  made  a  most 
interesting  race.  For  the  president,  A.  Bates  was  high 
with  2.'j,  and  also  had  the  high  total  for  the  afternoon 
of  45  out  of  50,  which  was  an  excellent  score  under  such 
conditions.  He  won  the  handsome  calendar  put  up  by 
D.  Konkle  in  the  first  15  birds  for  high  score.  Bert 
Smvth  was  the  leader  for  the  vice-president  with  20, 
and  also  had  a  good  total  for  the  afternoon  of  42  out  of 
50.  Nelson  Long  and  W.  P.  Thomson  each  had  57  out 
of  70.  Cant.  Spencer,  after  having  been  laid  up  for  the 
past  month,  came  down  specially  to  referee  the  match. 


After  the  shoot  the  members  went  up  to  the  Balmoral 
hotel,  where  a  sumptuous  repast  awaited  them.  After 
ample  justice  had  been  done  to  everything  the  custom- 
ary toasts  were  honored.  The  president  and  vice- 
president  acted  as  chairman  alternately.  The  toast  to 
Canada  was  well  looked  after  by  Milton  Carr.  The 
vice-president  responded  to  the  toast  to  the  club,  and 
the  toast  to  the  ladies  was  in  the  good  hands  of  H.  E. 
Hawkins.  Court  and  Walter  Thomson  and  F.  W. 
Watspn  enlivened  the  proceedings  with  some  real  good 
experiences.  Mr.  Mcllroy  was  most  generous  with  his 
voral  selections  and  contributed  most  materially  to  the 
success  of  the  evening,  which  was  evinced  by  a  hearty 
vote  of  thanks  accorded  him.  Every  one  had  to  do  his 
part  on  the  program,  and  it  was  without  exception  the 
best  affair  held  by  the  club.  The  president  and  his  wife 
were  given  a  rousing  vote  of  thanks  for  their  untiring 
efforts  in  connection  with  the  dinner. 

Not  content  with  the  results  of  the  afternoon,  the 
president  challenged  the  vice-president  to  a  team 
match  at  a  miniature  rifle  range  in  the  basement  as  a 
wind-up  to  the  evening.  The  challenge  was  accepted, 
and  the  president  again  triumphed  with  his  team,  get- 
ting 119  to  the  others'  116.  Shot  at  Broke. 

D.  Reid   65  37 

J.  J.  Cline   50  32 

W.  Wark   60  41 

H.  Spratt   70  39 

M.  Goodale   70  47 

E.  Harris   70  48 

H.  Marsh   70  43 

G.  Beattie   60  46 

J.  Hunter   70  49 

M.Carr   60  48 

T.W.Barnes   60  39 

M.  Raspberry   50  30 

A.Bates   50  45 

N.Johnson   60  33 

G.  Thomson   50  32 

N.  Long   70  57 

H.  E.Hawkins   60  38 

W.P.Thomson   70  57 

D.  Konkle   50  34 

A.  Parmenter   50  29 

E.  Sturt   50  26 

F.  W.Watson   60  28 

B.  Smyth   50  42 

G.  Kuntz   60  40 


Photo  by  J.  Hayivard,  Toronto 

C.  A.  MILLINGTON,  A  YOUNG  TORONTO 
SHOOTER,  WHOSE  AVERAGE  IS  80% 
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Dr.  Croft  on  his  Fox  Ranch 


"The  Culture  of  Black 
and  Silver  Foxes" 

BY  R.  B.  and  L.\V.  CROFT,  B.A.,  M.D. 


The  new  and  growing  industry  of  Fox 
Raising  is  raoidlv  becoming  popular 
and  its  money  making  possibilities -are 
becoming  recognized.  Canada's  leading 
sportsman's  magazine,  "Rod  and  Gun,"  is 
being  besieged  by  requests  for  information, 
the  result  of  the  interest  created  by  the  splen- 
did articles  that  have  appeared  in  recent 
issues.  To  meet  this  demand,  the  publish- 
ers are  issuing  the  articles  in  booklet  form 
in  which  enthusiasts  are  given  valuable  and 
hitherto  unknown  information  about  foxes, 
under  the  following  heads : 

Introduction ;  Heredity ;  Origin ;  Breed- 
ing; Mating  and  Gestation;  Pens  and 
Dens;  Food  and  Feeding;  Food  and 
Care;  Value. 

1  he  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pic- 
tures taken  from  life,  and  will  doubtless  be 
eagerly  received  by  ever>'one  interested  in  the 
profitable  raising  of  this  valuable  animal. 

Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price, 

60c  POSTPAID 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  Limited,  Publishers 

WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


For  Every  Camper — Fisherman — Hunter 


THE  WAY  OF  THE  WOODS 

A  Manual  for  Sportsmen  in  North-Eastern 
United  States  and  Canada  

By  EDWARD  BRECK 

A  PRACTICAL  Field  Manual  intended  to  form  a  part  of  the  kii  of  every  Camper, 
^  Fisherman  and  Hunter.  It  contains  concise,  thorough  and  authoritative  information  on 
every  subject  connected  with  life  in  the  Woods,  such  as  Outfitting*  Fishing,  Shooting, 
Canoeing,  Tenting,  Trapping,  Photography,  Cooking,  Hygiene,  Etc. 

"Excellent  practical  directions  and  advice," — A^.  Y.  Sun. 
436  Pages.        Pocket  Size.        80  Illustrations.        Price  $1.75  Post  Paid. 
W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  Publisher  -  Woodstock,  Ont. 


GRADING  SKUNK  PELTS 


THERE  are — theoretically,  at  least — two 
methods  of  grading  skunk  pelts.  The 
first,  and  one  employed  almost  ex- 
clusively by  the  Eastern  firms,  considers  only 
the  color  and  whether  the  skin  is  prime  or  not. 
The  second  which  originated  and  is  used 
almost  exclusively  by  dealers  in  the  west  and 
south  United  States,  together  with  those  firms 
whose  business  is  mostly  done  with  trappers 
direct.  A  discussion  as  to  the  merits  of  each, 
therefore,  cannot  but  be  of  advantage  to  all 
those  who  buy  and  sell  furs. 

During  the  past  few  years  I  have  talked 
with  a  great  many  expert  fur  graders  regarding 
these  two  methods  of  sorting  skunks.  I  might 
add  that  those  who  favored  the  first  named 
method;  that  is,  the  one  which  sorts  skins  as 
follows — No.  1  or  Black  Skunk,  No.  2  or  Short 
Stripe,  No.  3  or  Narrow  Stripe  (frequently 
called  Long  Western)  and  No.  4  or  Broad 
Stripe.  ( Full  furred  unprime  skins  are  sorted 
one  grade  lower.  For  instance,  a  good  un- 
prime No.  1  is  bought  at  the  price  of  a  No.  2, 
etc. ) — and  their  argument  is  that  this  method 
is  correct,  and  that  the  seller  does  not  get  full 
value  for  his  skins  if  they  are  sorted  the  other 
way;  namely,  large,  medium  and  small  in  each 
of  the  grades.  Notwithstanding  this,  most  of 
them  will  agree  that  no  two  skins  of  any  fur 
bearer  have  exactly  the  same  value,  and  it  is  a 
recognized  fact  that  in  many  cases  even  full 
furred  unprime  skins  are  not  worth  as 
much  as  the  next  grade  to  the  buyers,  who  can 
only  judge  the  values  by  what  they  sell  them 
to  manufacturers  for.  Again,  those  who  favor 
but  the  method  wherein  the  prime  skunk  are 
sorted  into  but  four  grades,  assert  that  the 
size  of  the  skins  need  not  be  taken  into  con- 
sideration, for  the  reason  that  most  of  the 
furs  taken  in  their  localities  are  uniform.  And 
yet  I  have  frequently  seen  sorters  "throw 
down  a  grade"  on  skins  which  happen  to  be 


undersized.  But  I  have  never  witnessed  a 
case  when  a  pelt  was  "advanced  a  grade" 
when  it  happened  to  be  extra  large  and  of 
extra  quality.  Therefore,  my  opinion  is  that 
the  sort  on  these  is  not  what  is  should  be — 
that  the  system,  at  least  in  these  particular 
cases,  was  wrong. 

Again,  practically  every  other  fur  is  sorted 
according  to  size.  Why  not  skunk  skins?  If  a 
person  happens  to  have  an  extra  fine  skin,  why 
should  not  he  get  a  better  price  for  it  than  the 
man  who  catches  an  average?  The  listed 
price  is  for  the  average  pelt  in  each  grade. 
Soine  fur  graders  object  to  sorting  each  skunk 
fur  into  the  various  sizes  for  the  reason  that  it 
takes  more  time,  and  the  work  is  less  auto- 
matic. There  is  not  a  question  of  doubt  in  my 
mind  that  should  some  of  the  dealers  follow 
the  method  of  grading  each  skin  according  to 
size,  they  would  have  to  put  on  additional 
men  for  grading.  Therefore,  they  fight 
against  the  plan. 

Many  dealers  believe  that  by  the  system  of 
grading  each  skin  according  to  size,  the  owner 
of  the  furs  will  not  get  full  value.  This,  it 
seems  to  me,  is  the  fault  rather  of  the  buyer 
than  the  system.  Of  course  there  are  more 
chances  of  cheating  in  the  grading  where  a 
skin  may  be  thrown  down" — and  there  is  not 
a  question  of  doubt  that  some  firms  do  take 
advantage  of  this.  I  realize  also  that  it  is 
extremely- hard  for  small  buyers  to  know  ex- 
actly what  to  pay  for  their  goods  by  studying 
a  price  list  where  there  are  so  many  grades, 
unless  of  course  the  buyers  are  familiar  with, 
the  "sort"  of  the  house  issuing  the  list.  But 
experience  has  taught  them  to  gauge  the  sizes 
correctly  on  other  furs,  so  why  not  on  skunk? 

The  editor  of  this  department  would  be 
pleased  to  have  the  readers  comment  upon 
these  two  systems. 


QUERIES  AND  ANSWERS 


Q.  Not  long  ago  the  author  of  Along  the 
Trap  Line  wrote  an  article  on  Fake  Games  of 
P'ur  Traders  and  one  item  was  the  subject  of 
scents  and  baits.  These  baits  were  mentioned 
as  being  good  all  right  only  that  they  were 
generally  worth  ten  cents  and  sold  for  one 
dollar.  On  glancing  through  the  December 
advertisements  of  Rod  and  Gun  beholdl 
"Thiessen's  Animal  Attractors",  price  per 
bottle  $L00  postpaid."   These  dopes  may  be 


worth  it  but  it  does  not  look  consistent  to  say 
the  least  of  it.  Let  us  hope  they  are  worth 
more  to  a  practical  trapper  than  Mr.  Thiessen's 
"How  to  select  a  Trapping  Ground." — W.T.S. 

A.  Your  criticism  on  the  face  of  it  seems 
logical,  and  I  have  not  changed  in  my  senti« 
ments  regarding  these  firms  who  do  sell  de- 
coys without  any  value  to  the  trapper.  The 
lures  manufactured  under  my  name  have  been 
tested  for  years  before  they  were  placed  on  the 
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RAW  FURS  WANTED 


WE  WANT  ALL  THE  FOX,  WOLF  and 
SKUNK  WE  CAN  GET   AT  ONCE 


We  will  pay  very  high  prices  for  these  skins,  if  we  get  them  at  once.  This  is  no 
promise,  but  one  shipment  will  prove  to  you  that  we  do  pay  very  good  prices. 

SHIP  AT  ONCE  AND  GET  THE  BENEFIT  OF  THE  DEMAND 

We  sell  ANIMAL  BAIT,  TRAPS,  GUNS,  LADIES  AND  MENS'  FUR  LINED 
COATS,  from  $11.50  to  $45,  and  FUR  SETS  below  manufacturers  cost. 
Write  for  our  R^aw  Fur  Price  List  and  Illustrated  Catalogue.    We  don't  need  to 
praise  ourselves,  but  one  shipment  or  one  order  will  soon  tell  you  what  we  are. 


BERNSTEIN  FUR  CO. 


Established 
1906 


Dept.  E.  5,  Toronto,  Ont. 


GUN  CLUBS   AND  TRAP 
SHOOTERSl 

Order  your  winter's  supply 
now.  All  black,  $5.00  per  m. 
White  or  yellow  bands,  $5.25 
per  m.  Also  traps,  $5.00  to 
$43.00.  Note  our  new  ad- 
dress. 

Nelson  Long,  441  Mary  St. 
North,        Hamilton,  Ont. 


BETTER  THAN  EVER 


LA  CORONA  HOTEL  •  MONTREAL 

European  Plan 

$1.50  per  day  and  up.       John  Healy,  Manager 


ARMY  AUCTION  BARGAINS 


Saddles  $3.00  np 
Bridles  .90  *' 
Team  Harness  21.85  " 
Leggings,  pair  .  .15  " 
Tents  .  .  ,  [)  2.85" 
Colts  Cal.  45  Eevolver 


Army  Revolvers  $1.65  up 
"  B-L  BiUes  ^  .  .98  " 
"  Swords  ...  .35  " 
*'  7  Shot  Carbine  3.50  ** 
New  Uniforms  .  1.50  *' 
.45.    Ctgs.leeach.  15 


Acres  G-ovemment  Auction  Bargains  illustrated 
and  described  in  420  large  page  wholesale  and 
retail  cyclopedia  catalogue,  niailedi25  cents 
East  and  30  cents  West  of  the  Mississippi  Eiver. 
Francis  Bannerman,  501  Broadway,  New  York 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificiently  Furnished.  Liberally  Conducted. 

Cuisine  unexcelled.  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service. 
European  Plan.     American  Plan. 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON.  Proprietor 


"GARAGES  AND  HOW  TO 
BUILD  THEM" 

Every  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his  machine. 
The  most  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private  garage,  the 
arcHitecture  of  which  is  in  keeping  with  your  house. 


This  large  158-page  book  is  the  only  one  of  its 
kind  and  shows  a  standard  collection  of  New, 
Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Priv- 
ate and  Public  Garages  adapted  to  Frame, 
Brick,  Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Con- 
struction, together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 

55  DESIGNS  OF  GARAGES  are  shown  by  per- 
spective views  and  floor  plans  giving  dimensions, 
etc.  Also  remarks  on  Garage  Construction, 
explaining  the  advantages  oi  each  form  of  con- 
struction and  giving  details  about  the  manner  of 
erection,  s  election  of  materials,  hints  on  super- 
vision, etc. 


There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  Garage 
Equipment  and  Accessories  in  which  is  des- 
cribed the  construction  and  operation  of  turn 
tables;  gasoline  storage  and  pumping;  oil  cabin- 
ets; constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabin- 
ets; lockers;  rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water 
in  cylinders,  radiators,  etc.;  washing  apparatus; 
lighting  apparatus;  etc. 

It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points 
and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to  build  a  garage.  Its 
information  will  save  you  money. 


A  Brand  New  Book,  E'aborately  Illustrated,  Artist- 
ically Bound,  Price  $1.00,  Postpaid.  Address: 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,     WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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market,  not  only  by  myself  but  by  other  well 
known  trappers  as  well.  I  firmly  believe  they 
will  do  as  we  claim — attract  fur  bearers  when 
used  as  directed.  However,  knowing  that 
some  pelt  hunters  who  cannot  catch  muskrats 
start  out  trapping  wolves,  foxes  and  similar 
animals,  with  the  idea  that  if  they  have  a 
bottle  of  decoy  they  can  do  business,  we  state 
that  if  the  purchaser  does  not  find  the  lures 
we  manufacture  to  increase  his  catch,  we  will 
cheerfully  refund  his  money.  There  is  no  red 
tape;  he  is  his  own  judge  that  uses  the  At- 
tractors.  Over  5,000  bottles  have  been  S9ld, 
and  we  have  not  had  even  one  complaint. 
This  seems  to  me,  a  proof  of  quaUty. 


TRADE 

The  Detroit  Glass  Minnow  Tube  Company,  of  Detroit 
have  just  put  on  the  market  another  bait  of  an  attrac- 
tive nature — a  live  minnow  hoolc,  but  different  from 
anything  before  shown,  or  used  by  sportsmen,  either 
here  or  abroad. 

This  new  live  bait  carried  a  double  hook,  to  which  is 
mounted  a  snap  live  minnow  holder.  The  minnow  is 
securely  held  by  the  upper  fin,  in  a  natural  swimming 
position.  It  is  not  in  any  way  mutilated  or  injured. 
It  is  free  to  move  in  any  direction,  or  at  any  depth. 

This  bait  will  be  found  to  be  an  exceeding  attractive 
lure.  It  is,  of  course,  more  economical  to  use  than  the 
regular  hook.  It  keeps  the  minnow  alive  and  in  an  up- 
right position.  Fishermen  who  have  used  it  say  that  it 
works  perfectly.  ^ 


Regarding  my  "How  to  Select  a  Trapping 
Grounds",  I  would  call  to  W.  T.  S.'s  at- 
tention, that  all  the  readers  interested  in 
trapping  are  not  professionals,  as  no  doubt  be 
is,  and  that  there  are  thousands  of  boy  trap- 
pers just  starting  out  who  would  welcome 
some  suggestions  on  how  to  begin  their  trap 
line.  In  the  years  that  I  have  contributed  to 
Rod  and  Gun,  never  once  have  I  taken  into 
consideration  the  novice  with  the  trap,  but 
have  catered  to  the  professional.  Surely,  con- 
sidering these  things,  Mr.  Slater  would  not  be 
so  selfish  as  to  begrudge  .the  beginner  one  issue 
when  so  many  have  been  devoted  to  things  of 
interest  to  the  professional. 


NOTES 

Q 


The  bait  is  now  being  manufactured  in  quantity,  and 
will  be  shown  in  the  spring  m  all^thejarge  sporting  goods 

houses. 


The  accompanying  reproduction  snows  eight  Japanese  Geisha  Girls 
from  the  Imperial  Theatre,  Tokio.  They  are  seen  in  a  native  Japanese 
boat,  which  is  equipped  with  a  6  h.  p.  Caille  motor.  There  are  Caille 
motors  in  use  in  every  civilized  country  of  the  globe. 


THE  BIRDS  A 

A  few  miles'outside  the  city  of  Detroit  there 
is  located  a  farm  of  about  2000  acres  upon 
which  the  owner,  Henry  Ford  of  automobile 
fame,  has  had  conditions  made  as  nearly  ideal 
as  possible  for  luring  and  holding  many  of  the 
various  kinds  of  birds  that  visit  that  latitude. 

Bird  conservation  of  this  sort  has  already 
proved  successful  and  expedient.    Mr.  Ford's 


FORD  FARM 

ample  estate  harbors  the  birds  in  winter  as 
well  as  summer;  some  species,  considered 
migratory  in  their  habits,  apparently  being 
content  to  remain  here  where  peace  and  plenty 
abound,  throughout  the  year.  To  increase 
the  number  of  birds  is  an  economic  necessity. 
It  is  sound  public  policy  viewed  from  any 
standpoint. 


**The  price  of  the  Vest  Pocket  Kodak  as  advertised  on  page 
923  of  this  issue  should  be  $11.50  instead  of  $10.00  as  shown, 
the  former  being  the  right  price/' 
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The  Camper's  Own  Book 

1913— SECOND  SUCCESSFUL  YEAR— 1913 

This  is  that  BIG  little  book  of  the  open — America's  new 
outdoor  manual.  It  comes  to  you  bound  as  you  see  here.  It  is 
"woodsy"  from  cover  to  cover — stirred  by  lake-breezes  and 
redolent  of  pine.    It  is  endorsed  by  outdoor  men  everywhere. 

Authors  of  country-wide  repute  have,  with  their  enthusiasm 

 and  familiar  knowledge,  aided  its  making.    Dan  Beard,  Emlyn 

M.  Gill,  Captain  Kenealy,  Oliver  Kemp,  Dr.  E,  H.  Forbrush — 
these  and  others  join  this  camp  fire  council.    They  say  their 
say  about  a  hundred  little  practical  details  that  hold  close  interest  for  you;  and  they 
spm  a  yarn  or  two  by  the  way. 

"The  Camper's  Own  Book"  measures  8x5^  inches  over  all.  It  is  a  goodly  gener- 
ous volume  with  over  200  pages  and  21  of  the  finest  illustrations  you've  ever  seen. 
Everybody  should  have  a  copy  who  believes  that  a  day  under  the  free  sky  makes  the 
pomp  of  emperors  ridiculous.    And  you're  one — you  know  you  are. 


PRICE  PER  VOLUME 

In  the  appropriate  green  T-cloth 

Post-paid 


11,00 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED 


WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 


Best  Books  Published  For  Automo- 
bilists  and  Motorcyclists 

Irrespective  of  price,  the  following  publications  are  the  greatest  values  of 
their  kind  on  the  market. 

Works  are  almost  indispensable  to— OWNERS,  STUDENTS,  OPERA- 
TORS, BUILDERS,  SALESMEN  OR  REPAIRMEN. 

Buy  one  or  all:    In  the  complete  series  there  are  350  pages  of  Text,  1000  Illus- 
trations and  24  full-page  charts. 

While  technical,  are  written  in  simple  language.  Practical  and  convenient  works  of  refer- 
ence. Used  as  part  of  Standard  Courses  at  leading  Automobile  Schools  in  the  United  States. 
Approved  and  recommended  by  many  of  the  leading  American  motor  car  makers  and  their 
agents.    This  recommendation  is  a  guarantee  of  the  educational  value  of  these  works. 


The  A.B.C.  of  Motor  Car  Operation.  .50c 

The  A.B.C.  of  Internal  Combustion,  En- 
gine, Maintenance  and  Repairs.  .. 25c 

The  A.B.C.  of  Magneto  Ignition  Sys- 
tems  15c 

The  A.B.C.  of  Carburetor  Construction 
Maintenance  and  Repair  20c 

The  A.B.C.  of  Battery  Ignition  Systems 
 25c 


The  A.B.C.  of  Motor  Car  Chassis,  Main- 
tenance and  Repair  25c 

Maintenance  and  Repair  of  Motor  Car 
Tires  25c 

Lighting  The  Motor  Car  by  Electricity 

 :  25c 

*The  A.B.C.  of  Aerial  Navigation,  a  work 
that  is  up-to-date  50c 


*In  this  book  the  Engineering  Science  as  applied  to  Construction  of  Aerial 
Craft  and  the  Essential  PrincipalsjGoverning  Aviators  are  Summarized. 


ADDRESS  ALL  ORDERS  TO 


J.  TAYLOR  Ltd.,   Book  Dept.,   Woodstock,  Ontario,  Canada 


Practical  Patriotism 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Please  find  enclosed  Post  Office  money  order 
for  $1.50  in  renewal  of  my  subscription  to  your 
magazine  "Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada"  for  one 
year.  I  trust  this  is  not  too  late  to  receive  my 
January  copy  as  usual. 

I  had  thought  I  would  let  my  subscription 
expire  this  month,  until  the  war  broke  out 
but  as  there  was  so  much  talk  of  patriotism 
in  our  periodicals  and  newspapers  I  decided  that 
in  addition  to  contributing  to  "relief"  and 
"patriotic"  funds  as  we  are  urged  to  do  I 
would  carry  my  patriotism  to  the  extent  of  re- 
newing my  subscription  to  a  "Made  in 
Canada"  magazine,  hence  the  enclosed  re- 
newal order.  Wishing  Rod  and  Gun  and  its 
many  readers  a  Prosperous  and  Happy  New 
Year,  I  remain. 

Yours  etc., 
Centralia,  Ont.  Melville  J.  Mitchell. 

' 'Duncan  Robertson's  Dressing"  for  W.  W.  b1 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Answering  W.  W.  B.'s  enquiry  in  January 
Rod  and  Gun. 

The  following  recipe  is  an  old  and  tried  one 
and  cannot  be  beaten  as  a  waterproof  and  snow 
proof  dressing  for  boots. 

Take  4  oz.  beeswax,  4  oz.  American  pitch 
"canoe  gum",  4  oz.  tallow,  3^  gill  turpentine,  1 
pint  linseed  oil  and  mix  all  together.  Melt 
in  a  double  boiler.  Stir  thoroughly  and  put 
away  in  tins  of  convenient  size. 

When  this  preparation  has  been  thoroughly 
rubbed  into  the  boots  with  a  stiff  brush  the 
boots  will  be  found  to  be  snow  proof.  Of 
course  they  should  be  treated  from  time  to 
time.  The  above  recipe  makes  a  considerable 
quantity. 

Yours  truly, 
Toronto,  Ont.  P.  D.  J. 

Another  Answer  to  W.  W.  B. — 
Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

In  answer  to  W.  W.  B.  as  to  waterproofing 
boots.  I  have  made  a  waterproofing  from  the 
following  recipe,  which  is  very  good  indeed. 

1  oz.  beeswax,  %  oz.  suet,  2  oz.  olive  oil,  ^ 
oz.  lamp  black.  Melt  wax  and  suet  in  oil  then 
add  lamp  black.  Another  good  waterproofing 
is  Collan's  Oil,  a  gun  oil. 

Yours  truly, 
Raglan,  Ont.  Robt.  Hodgson. 

Edit.  Note. — Collan  Oil  may  be  secured 
through  Rod  and  Gun  in  pint  and  half  pint 
cans  at  50  and  25  cents  respectively,  and  is 
highly  recommended  by  sportsmen  and  gun- 
men. W.  W.  B.  has  been  sent  a  can  of  this 
oil  and  promises  to  let  us  know  results. 


The  Making  of  Skis 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN  :— 

Replying  to  Mr.  Trussler*s  query  as  to  the 
making  of  skis.  Possibly  Mr.  Trussler  al- 
ready knows  that  white  ash  or  hickory  is  the 
wood  used  for  skis.  That  they  are  sawn  out, 
first  of  all,  with  a  hand  saw,  afterwards  the 
toes  are  steamed,  then  bent.  I  have  also  been 
told  of  a  Norwegian  named  Waagen  living  in 
Calgary  who  makes  them  very  well.  I  do  not 
know  his  initials,  I  regret  to  say,  nor  his  street 
address. 

Yours  truly, 
Montreal,  P.  Q.  F.  H. 

An  American  Sportsman  in  Algonquin  Park 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN— 

Enclosed  find  P.  0.  order  for  $1.50  in  pay- 
ment of  Rod  and  Gun  for  1915. 

I  am  still  an  eager  reader  of  your  fine  pub- 
lication and  I  look  forward  to  its  monthly 
visit  with  much  eagerness. 

In  your  December  issue  I  was  glad  to  see 
the  picture  of  F.  J.  Barber  of  Georgetown, 
Ont.  and  bis  20  lb.  trout.  It  brought  back  to 
me  the  happy  days  spent  at  Nominigan  Camp 
in  1913  and  1914. 

I  was  at  the  camp  when  Mr.  Barber  brought 
his  big  one  in  to  box  it  and  send  it  on  its 
journey  to  Toronto.  I  also  had  the  pleasure  of 
'hefting'  it  and  I  can  assure  you  it  caused  a 
thrill  to  go  through  me  from  my  hair  to  my 
toe-nails.  Next  day  guide  Cochrane  and  I  set 
out  for  Ragged  Lake  to  try  our  luck  and  if 
possible  create  a  new  record,  and  on  our  way 
up  the  lake  we  met  Mr.  Barber  and  his  friends 
who  had  just  broken  camp  and  were  on  their 
way  for  pastures  new  and  possibly  greater 
glory.  They  gave  us  their  surplus  trout  to 
take  back  with  us  to  Nominigan  Camp. 

We  fished  all  day  and  did  not  get  a  bite  till 
4  p.m.  Then  the  work  began  and  in  less  ttian 
an  hour  I  had  my  limit,  four  beauties  running 
from  5  to  9  lbs. 

For  the  benefit  of  Mr.  Barber — that  is  if  he 
ever  sees  this — I  know  for  a  fact  that  there  is 
a  whale  in  Ragged  Lake  and  if  he  is  ever 
securely  hooked  ne  will  have  to  be  taken  out 
with  a  derrick.  I  know  it  is  a  fact  as  I  had 
him  hooked  myself  for  a  time  but  could  do 
nothing  with  him  and  was  glad  when  he  tore 
himself  loose. 

If  you  want  to  verify  this  assertion  you  can 
write  to  guide  Cochrane  of  Huntsville  and  he 
will  back  me  up.  He  is  a  truthful  guide  and  as 
Harry  Lauder  says  "moreover  he  knows  that  I 
would  not  tell  a  lie  about  any  darned  fish." 

Yours  respectfully, 
Washingtonville,  N.'Y.  Tom  Dodd. 
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No  Motor  Boatman  Should  Be  Without  a  Copy 
of  This  Reference  Book,  Price  $1.25 

It  you  own  a  motor  boat  or  ever  expect  to,  you  should  not  be  without  a  copy  of  this 
book.  It  costs  only  $1.25,  but  its  worth  cannot  be  estimated.  It  is  endorsed  by  the 
leading  boat  and  engine  manufacturers,  motor  boating  publications  and  boat  clubs.  The 
largest  firm  of  marine  engine  builders  in  the  world,  after  reading  a  copy  of  Motor  Craft 
Encyclopedia,  said:  "We  never  expected  that  such  a  useful,  practical  book,  would  ever 
be  published.  Instead  of  $1.25  you  ought  to  charge  $5.00.  The  information  it  contains 
is  invaluable. 

MOTOR  CRAFT  ENCYCLOPEDIA 

The  Standard  Hand  Book  on  Boats  and  Engines 

Written  in  popular  language  from  a  non-technical  standpoint.  Contains  over  150 
pages  of  valuable  information.  Twenty-seven  chapters,  covering  every  phase  of  motor 
boating.  Tells  a  thousand-and-one  things  every  motor  boatman  should  know.  Helps  you 
to  overcome  all  motor  boat  and  engine  troubles.  Handsomely  illustrated  and  bound  in 
attractive  three-color  stiff  board  cover.   A  useful  reference  book  for  any  library. 


The  evolution  of  the  motor  boat. 
Various  types  of  motor  boats  in 

common  use. 
The  Built  to  Order,  Stock  and  Knock 

Down  Boat. 
How  to  select  a  motor  boat. 
Points  to  be  observed  in  buying ,  a 

second-hand  boat. 
How  to  build  a  motor  boat. 
Smoothing  off  and  calking. 
How  to  paint  a  motor  boat. 
How  to  install  a  marine  motor. 


SUMMARY  OF  CONTENTS. 

The  history  of  the  internal  combus- 
tion motor. 

Explanation  of  two  and  four-cycle 
motor. 

Internal  combustion  motor  auxiliar- 
ies and  their  functions. 

How  to  operate  an  internal  combus- 
tion motor. 

Engine  trouble 

Propeller  wheels. 

Reversible  equipment. 

Furnishings  and  fittings. 

Navigation  rules. 


Distress  signals. 

Harbor  regulations. 

U.  S.  Life  Saving  Service  Signals. 

National  Motor  Boat  Bill. 

What  to  do  in  case  of  accident. 

Rules  for  determining  horse  power. 

How  to  lay  up  boat  and  engine  for 

the  winter. 
How  to  remove  carbon  deposits,  and 

other  useful  receipts. 
How  to  build  a  motor  ice  boat. 
Dictionary  of  Motor  Craft  terms. 


TROUBLE  CHART — Enables  you  to  locate  any  ordinary  engine  trouble  with  dispatch 

"WHERE  TO  GET  WHAT  YOU  WANT'  'SECTION 

This  is  a  very  useful  feature  for  anyone  interested  in  the  purchase  of  a  motor  boat  or  equipment.  It  gives  a 
classified  index  of  manufacturers  and  supply  houses  of  everything  needed  by  the  motor  boatman.  Tells  where  to 
get  what  you  want.   Describes  and  illustrates  many  of  the  latest  and  best  things  on  the  market. 

Address  Orders  xo  Book  Department  W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LTD.,  PUBLISHER,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


CANADIAN  WILDS 

Tells  about  the  Hudson  Bay  Company,  Northern 
Indians  and  their  modes  of  Hunting,  Trapping,  etc. 

This  book  contains  277  pages,  size  5x7  inches,  is  printed  on  good 
quahty  heavy  paper  and  contains  thirty-seven  chapters, 
The  book  is  from  the  pen  of  a  Hudson's  Bay  Officer  (Martin  Hunter), 
who  has  had  40  years'  experience  with  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company — 
from  1863  to  1903.  During  that  time  he  was  stationed  at  different 
trading  posts  in  Canada,   Price,  cloth  bound,  60c.   Postpaid,  70c,  or 

Q17NT  FPrir  anyone  sending  ONE  SUBSCRIP- 
uEiil  I   ri\£i£i  TION  to  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

W.  J.  TAYLOR  Ltd.,  publisher  Woodstock,  Ont. 


The  above  illustrates  a  humane  and  merciful  device  whereby  a  fox,  mink,  otter,  skunk, 
etc.  may  be  captured  without  maiming,  and  is  the  invention  of  an  old  and  experienced 
trapper.  The  picture  illustrates  the  trap  in  action.  It  shows  a  fox  who,  forgetful  of  his 
usual  cunning  has  yielded  to  hunger,  having  gone  in  and  touched  the  pan  to  capture  a 
living  goose  confined  in  a  box  alongside  the  trap.  Of  course  the  goose  or  chicken  is  quite 
safe  behind  the  poultry  netting  and  invisible  except  on  the  trap  side  of  his  cage.  Readers 
of  Rod  and  Gun,  who  are  also  trappers,  will  welcome  this  new  trap  which  does  away  with 
the  cruelty  which  is  associated  with  so  many  traps  for  catching  animals.  An  advertise- 
ment of  same,  which  is  called  the  Connolly  Wire  Trap,  may  be  found  in  another  column  of 
this  issue. 


CANADA'S 

Few  Canadians  appreciate  the  fact  that  the 
waters  in  and  around  Canada  contain  the 
principal  commercial  food  fishes  in  very  great 
abundance.  Such  fishes  as  the  cod,  halibut, 
mackerel,  herring,  haddock  and  sardines  are 
taken  from  Canadian  waters  in  immense 
quantities  every  year,  while  the  salmon,  and 
lobster  fisheries  have  world-wide  recognition. 

Owing  to  the  many  large  indentations, 
Canada's  Atlantic  coastline  measures  fully 
5,000  miles  from  the  strait  of  Belle  Isle  to  the 
bay  of  Fundy,  and  the  Pacific  coast-line  is 
7,000  miles  in  length.  All  the  territorial 
waters  along  these  coasts  have  abundance  of 
food  fishes.  During  the  fiscal  year  1912-13 
the  inshore  and  deep-sea  fisheries  produced 
fish  having  a  market  value  of  $29,315,772,  and 
the  product  of  the  inland  fisheries  was  valued 
at  $4,073,692,  making  a  total  of  $33,389,464. 
Of  this  amount,  British  Columbia  produced 
$14,455,488,  an  indication  of  the  value  and 


FISHERIES 

extent  of  the  salmon  and  halibut  fisheries  of 
the  Pacific  province. 

Another  almost  totally  undeveloped  fishery 
is  that  of  Hudson  strait  and  Hudson  bay. 
The  Dominion  Government  has  had  its 
fishery  officers  in  these  waters  during  the  past 
two  years.  The  cod  and  salmon  fisheries  at 
Port  Burwell,  in  Hudson  strait,  are  capable 
of  considerable  development  and  in  tinac  will 
prove  to  be  of  great  value.  No  official  re- 
ports are  as  yet  available  regarding  the 
fisheries  of  Hudson  bay.  Enough  is  known, 
however,  to  clearly  indicate  that  not  only  the 
fisheries  of  these  northern  waters  but  the 
other  deep  sea  and  inshore  fisheries  of  the  east 
and  west  coasts  are  capable  of  great  expansion. 
For  this  reason  the  action  of  the  Department 
of  Marine  and  Fisheries  in  endeavoring  to 
extend  the  markets  for  fresh  fish  will  doubt- 
less add  steadily  to  the  importance  of  a  great 
Canadian  industry. 


KARAKUL  SHEEP  i 

Some  authorities  have  stated  that  the 
United  States  imports  $14,000,000  worth  of 
fur  sheep  skins  yearly.  One  New  York  house 
imports  !^250,000  worth.  It  is  estimated  that 
Canada  uses  30  per  cent,  as  much  fur  as  the 
United  States.  Persian  Lamb,  Astrachan  and 
Krimmer  are  used  by  both  sexes  and  are  re- 
cognized as  the  most  serviceable  and  beautiful 
furs  for  both  men  and  women  that  can  be  pur- 
chased. The  delicate  and  beautiful  Baby 
Lamb  fur  is  used  for  opera  cloaks  and  ranks 


S  FUR  PRODUCERS 

among  the  world's  precious  furs. 

The  furs  produced  by  the  Karakul  sheep  are 
valuable  yearly  as  all  the  Silver  Foxes,  Gross 
Foxes,  Mink,  Otter  and  Skunk  combined,  yet 
they  are  produced  from  a  fully  domesticated 
animal  which  costs  no  more  to  feed  than  com- 
mon sheep.  They  live  on  grass  and  hay,  yet 
the  skins  of  each  one  will  average  higher 
prices  than  Mink  skins,  and  some  as  much  as 
Otter  skins. 
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Shotgun  Bargains 

that  surpass  any  of fer  ever  made! 


A  Great  Gun 

For  Trap  Shooting 

Built  specially  for  trap  work, 
handsomely  though  plainly  fin- 
ished, perfectly  balanced. 
Straight  or  pistol  grip  import- 
ed walnut  stock.  "Krupp" 
fluid  steel  barrels  (12  gauge,  28, 
30  or  32  inch.  16  gauge  26  or 
28  inch).  Always  listed  at 
$60.  Special  offer 
now  at  


$39.50 


Wonderful  Value  in 
12  and  16  Gauge 

The  famous  Tobin  Black  Dia- 
mond— a  gun  to  delight  the 
sportsman — none  finer  ever 
made  for  the  regular  price  of 
$48.  Imported  walnut  143^ 
inch  stock,  "Trojan"  Nitro 
steel  barrels.  12  or  16  gauge. 
The  only  gun  at  the  price  with 
pyro-oxydized   black  finish. 

Special  among  spec-  a oo  gl- 
ials at   «|>oZ.Z«) 


MADE  IN 
CANADA 

Every  Gun 
Guaranteed 
For    One  Year 

Canada's  finest  sporting 
weapons — Made  In  Can- 
ada— warranted  in  every 
particular — sold  you  now 
direct  from  the  factory 
at  amazing  reductions. 

Here  is  an  example: 

Pigeon  Grade 
100 

Specially  designed  for 
live  bird  and  trap  work. 
Beauty,  precision  and 
utility,  for  the  most  ex- 
acting demands  of  the 
expert.  Selected  import- 
ed dark  walnut  stock, 
"Krupp"  fluid  steel  bar- 
rels, 12  or  16  gauge. 
Hand  engraved.  Twelve 
only.  Regular 
$85  


Never  Such  a  Gun 
For  The  Money 

Compare  this  Tobin  Standard 
No.  40  with  any  hammerless 
in  existence,  and  admit  its  sup- 
eriority for  the  price.  Selected 
walnut  pistol  grip  stock,  "Tro- 
jan" Nitro  steel  barrels,  12  or 
16  gauge.  Plainly  finished, 
but  the  gun  for  real  service  and 
and  accuracy  with  killing  pow- 
er. Regularly  $35.  A 
matchless  bargain  at 


$23.25 


A  Special  Gun 
Worth  Buying 


The  trade  knows  the'jTobin  No. 
35  as  a  gun  of  astonishing  ex- 
cellence for  the  $42  at  which  it 
is  regularly  listed.  It  has  nev- 
er been  advertised  because  we 
could  never  [make]  it  fast 
enough  to  meet  :the  demand. 
Specifications  similar  to  the 

Standard  No.  40.  ^n.^ 
Rare  value  at   ' 


Just  One 
Model 
Grade 
200 


Finest  regular  Tobin  model, 
fitted  with  single  trigger  and 
automatic  ejector.  Regu- 

fo?^*.'.'.';T.'''.'."  $130.00 


Two  Only 
Model 
Grade 
200 


Superb  guns,  lacking  only 
the  automatic  ejector  fea- 
ture of  the  higher-priced  spe- 
cial model.  Regular 
$135.  Now.. 


$116.50 


Your  order  for  these  wonderful  bargains  in  Guaranteed  Tobin  Shotguns  will  be 
filled  promptly,  direct  from  factory.  Better  hurry — -we  can't  fill  your  order  at 
these  prices  if  it  reaches  us  after  these  lots  are  sold. 

Tobin  Arms  Manufacturing  Co.  Ltd. 

WOODSTOCK    ::  ONTARIO 
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"No  man 
is  a  born 
woodsman  or 
trapper  •  •  •  • 

There  is  always  something 
more  to  learn/' 


* 'Those  who  seek  to  be  trappers  today  must  in  a  measure,  at 
least,  emulate  the  old-timers  ways,  and,  profiting  by  the  experi- 
ence of  others,  learn  even  to  avoid  their  failures,  yet  achieve  their 
successes.  Life  is  too  short  for  universal  personal  experiment; 
the  successful  man  of  today  is  the  one  who  profits  by  the  ex- 
perience of  others — reaps  a  harvest  or  reward." 


The  above  is  an  extract 
from  Buzzacott's  second 
volume,  and  all  who 
have  read  his  "Sports- 
man's Guide"  know 
that  Buzzacott  is  the 
premier  of  all  outdoor 
writers. 


Buzzacott^s 
Masterpiece 


In  this  book,  Buzzacott 
shows  you  how  to  avoid 
others  failures,  and 
achieve  success  where 
failure  would  be  certain 
had  you  not  this  master- 
sportsman's  experience 
within  your  reach. 


Special  Offers — Get  This  Book  Free 

By  a  special  arrangement  with  the  publisheis  of  this  great  book  we  are  enabled 
to  make  the  following  exceptional  offers.  These  offers  are  made  for  a  limited 
time  and  we  advise  everyone  who  wishes  the  book  to  take  advantage  now. 

OFFER  A.  Buzzacott's  Masterpiece,  Full  Gilt  Library  Edition,  sent  to  any 
address  in  Canada,  the  United  States  or  Great  Britain,  postpaid,  for  $1.75. 

OFFER  B.  Buzzacott's  Masterpiece,  together  with  an|annual  subscription  to 
Rod  and  Gun,  either  new  or  renewal,  postpaid,  $3.00. 

OFFER  C.  Buzzacott's  Masterpiece  will  be  sent/ree  to  anyone  sending  TWO 
new  annual  subscriptions  to  Rod  AND  Gun,  at  the  regular  subscription  price, 
$1.50  per  annum.  Your  own  subscription  and  that  of  one  of  your  friends 
will  be  accepted. 

ADDRESS 

ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA,  WOODSTOCK,  ONT. 
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PREMIUMS  FOR  NEW  SUBSCRIPTIONS 

We  are  desirous  of  adding  1000  new  suscriptions  to  our 
lists  between  now  and  January  1st,  and  in  order  to  ac- 
complish this  in  the  time  limit  we  make  the  following 
generous  offers. 


For  One  New  Subscription 

A  single  action,  raised  pillar,  rivetted 
brass  reel  with  click,  80  yds.;  A  Standard 
waterproof  Bass  Line,  10  yds.;  A  Mackerel 
waterproof  line,  25  feet;  A  Kelso  Pearl 
Spoon  Bait;  A  Sullivan  Hook  and  Reel 
Guard;  A  Crow  Call  made  from  red  cedar, 
with  German  Silver  reed  and  band,  hand- 
somely polished,  guaranteed  to  give  satis- 
faction; A  Williams'  Battery  Switch;  A 
Finger  Grip  for  fishing  rods;  A  Fish  Hook 
for  Frog  Bait;  Two  Rubber  Grips  for  fish- 
ing rods;  A  Matchless  Cigar  Lighter;  A 
Hunter's  Axe. 

For  Two  New  Subscriptions 

A  Betzler  &  Wilson  Fountain  Pen;  A 
copy  of  "Radfords  Garages  and  How  to 
Build  Tnem";  A  Vest  Pocket  Flashlight; 
A  Stag  Brand  Landing  Ring;  A  copy  of 
Deadfalls  and  Snares,  a  book  of  instruction 
for  trappers  about  these  and  other  home 
made  traps;  A  Copy'of  Canadian  Wilds. 
Tells  about  the  Hudson's  Bay  Co.,  Nor- 
thern Indians  and  their  modes  of  hunting, 
trapping,  etc.;  A  copy  of  Steel  Traps, 
describes  the  various  makes,  and  tells  how 
to  use  them,  also  chapters  on  care  of  pelts; 
A  copy  of  Camp  and  Trail  Methods;  A  copy 
of  Science  of  Fishing;  A  copy  of  Fox  Trap- 
ping— Tells  how  to  trap,  snare,  posion  and 
shoot;  A  copy  of  Mink  Trapping — Gives 
many  methods  of  trapping;  A  copy  of  Wolf 
and  Coyote  Trapping;  A  copy  of  Science  of 
Trapping — Describes  the  Fur  bearing 
animals,  their  nature,  habits  and  distribu- 
tion with  practical  methods  of  their 
Capture;  A  copy  of  Fur  Farming — A  book 
of  information  on  raising  Furbearing  ani- 
mals, telling  all  about  enclosures,  breeding, 
feeding,  habits,  care,  etc.;  A  Grease  Gun 
manufactured  by  Miller  &  Starr;  An  Oil 
Guii  manufactured  by  Brown  Co.;  A  Gem 
Razor  Safety;  A  reliable  nickel  watch;  An 
Ideal  Hunter's  Axe;  An  American  Pedome- 
ter— Regulates  to  step  and  registers  exact 
distances;  A  copy  of  The  Camper's  Own 
Book  (cloth);  A  copy  of  "Motor  Craft 
Encyclopedia";  A  copy  of  "The  Culture  of 
Black  and  Silver  Foxes" — Contains  chap- 
ters on  Heredity,  Origin,  Breeding,  Mating 
and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and 
Feeding,  Food  and  Care,  Value. 


For  Three  New  Subscriptions 

A  Landing  Net  manufactured  by  All- 
cock,  Laight  &  Westwood;  A  Line  Drying 
Reel;  A  Pair  of  Elliott's  Ear  Protectors  for 
Trap-Shooters  and  Sportsmen;  Three 
Crow  Decoys;  A  New  Wonder  Flashlight, 
manufactured  by  Canadian  Electric  No- 
velty Co.,  Toronto.  Case  made  of  metal 
covered  with  leatherette;  One  half  dozen 
Stag  Brand  Rubber  Frogs  or  Froggies; 
One  of  Walter's  hand-made  axes,  handled. 
Length  of  handle,  14  inches;  A  copy  of 
Camp  Kits  and  Camp  Life. 

For  Four  New  Subscriptions 

A  pipe — HBB  brand;  An  Automatic 
Razor  Stropper;  A  copy  of  Modern  Sport- 
ing Gunnery. 

For  Five  New  Subscriptions 

A  Tobin  Boy  Scout  Rifle — 22  calibre, 
short,  long  or  rifle  cartridges.  Barrel  22 
in.  long,  weight  3^'  pounds. 

For  Six  New  Subscriptions 

A  Minnow  Pail  manufactured  by  All- 
cock,  Laight  &  Westwood;  A  Thermos 
Bottle. 

For  Seven  New  Subscriptions 
A  10  ft.  Fly  Rod;  A  Younger  WiUow 
Chair. 

For  Eight  New  Subscriptions 

A  Conklin  Fountain  Pen. 

For  Ten  New  Subscriptions 
A  Frost  Improved  Kelso  Au  tomatic  Reel, 
capacity  100  yds. 

For  Twelve  New  Subscriptions 
A  Stevens  Favorite  No.  17  Rifle;  One 
dozen  Cleveland  Battery  Connectors. 
For  Thirteen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Bait  Casting  Rod. 

For  Fifteen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Marvel  Petit  Camera. 

For  Seventeen  New  Subscriptions 
A  Pair  of  "Witch  Elk"  Hunting  Boots. 
For  Twenty-five  New  Subscriptions 
A  Handy  Tent  Cot,  manufactured  by 
Cutten  &  Foster,  Toronto;  A  Korona 
Petit  Camera,  size  3  H  x  5  V^,  manufactur- 
ed by  the  Gundlach-Manhattan  Co. 

If  you  are  interested  write  for  sub- 
scription blanks,  sample  copies,  etc. 

The  subscription  price  of  ROD  AND 
GUN  is  $1.50  per  annum. 


Subscription  Dept.,  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4g.  a  word.     Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  12th  of  the  month. 

CAD  CAIC   1UAMT  AMFI 

rUK  bALt,  WANl  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

AUTOMOBILES 


MOTOR  CAR  BARGAIN 

FOR   SALE— 2-Passenger  Motor  Car, 
combined  pleasure  and  business  car,  suit- 
able for  light  delivery.    Bargain  if  sold 
at  once.      Apply,  Box  T, 
Rod  and  Gun,      Woodstock,  Ont. 


AUTOMOBILE  INSTRUCTION 


Instruction  on  all  makes  of  Automo- 
biles and  Gas  Engines.  Driving  les- 
sons on  up-to-date  high-powered  cars. 
Thorough  and  practical.  Ask  for  descriptive 
booklet  "Autombile  Sagacity".  E.  W.  Cam- 
eron, Principal  Toronto  Automobile  School, 
90  Wellington  St.  West,  Toronto. 


ACCESSORIES 


FOR  SALE — Tire  Chains,  several  pairs,  in  good  condi- 
tion. State  size  required,  to  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Ignition  Storage  Battery,  6  volt  40  amp. 
hour.  New,  "Aplco"  make.  Will  sell  at  a  sacrifice.  Box 
L.  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  t.f. 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.F 

FOR  SALE — Several  marine  batteries  17  inx  6  in.  x  9 
in.,  weight  45  lbs.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND 
GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


m^  pt  ty  Starter 


Throw  away  your  eraak, 
•tart  from  tbe  s«at  with  a 
Sandbo  "TWO-COMPRESSION" 
Starter.  Differs  from  all  others. 
Positively  guaranteed  to  start. 
Write 

GEO.  N.  MacNEILL 

87  Richmond  St  West 
TORONTO,  ONT. 


BOATS  AND  CANOES. 

FOR  SALE — 16  ft.  row  boat,  complete  with  oars,  row- 
lock* and  rudder,  absolutely  new.  For  further  particulars 
write  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 


FOR  SALE.— 20  coons,  $4.00  each. 
Son,  Box  232,  Campbellsville,  Ky. 


W.  T. 


Hodgen  & 
2  IT 


FOR  SALE. — Marten,  mink,  fisher,  skunk,  ferrets, 
oppossum.andjancy  foxes.  O.  R.  Austin,  Foster  Center . 
R.  L  2  IT 


FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch  raised  mink,  also 
Canada  wild  geese.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince 
Edward  Island.  J6T. 


FOR  SALE. — Korona  Camera  for  either  plate  or  film 
acks,  made  by  Gundlach-Manhattan  Co.,  size  4x5. 
rilliant  finder,  horizon  level,  piano  hinge,  automatic 
swing  back,  reversible  back,  detachable  lens,  board  rising 
and  falling  front,  extension  bed,  with  equipment  of  plate 
holder,  adapter  for  filmpack,  folding  tripod,  sole  leather 
carrying  case  with  shoulder  strap.  As  good  as  new,  only 
used  short  time,  cost  over  $30.00.  What  offers  for  cash? 
Box  B,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock.  Ont.  TF 


DOGS. 

AIREDALES — Some  excellent  values  on  hand  now  in 
young  stock.  Free  folder  upon  request.  Palmer's  4th 
Edition  "All  About  Airedales"  now  ready.  Paper  $1.00, 
Cloth  $1.50.  Best  literature  in  existence  on  the  breed. 
Wm.  Berwick,  Shelburne,  Ont. 

Collies  of  Quality — ^Puppies  sired  by  Imported  Ormskirk 
Sample — out  of  Brood  Matrons  by  Champion  Ormskirk 
Foxall  and  other  great  sires-Grown  dogs  and  brood  mat- 
rons, we  also  breed  the  all  round  Airedale.  Write  for  large 
list,    W.  R,  Watson,  Box  709,  Oakland,  Iowa.  1  3T 

Pure  bred  coon,  cat,  deer,  rabbit,  wolf  and  fox  hounds 
"Walker  and  July  breed,"  trained  and  untrained.  Ten 
days'  trial  allowed.   J.  E.  Adams,  Herrick,  111.  1  2T 

CAERPHILLY  AIREDALES— I  have  some  choice 
bitch  puppies  of  this  noted  strain  as  low  as  $8.00  each. 
State  your  wants  as  I  can  give  you  almost  anything  you 
want  in  Airedales  and  guaranteed  as  represented.  Address 
Bawden,  Chemist,  Caerphilly  Airedale  Kennels,  Ridgetown, 
Ont.  1  T 

FOR  SALE.— ExcepUonally  high  class  Irish  Water 
Spaniels  5  months  old,  by  Champion  Imported  Bally- 
waller  Mike  ex  Lady  Venus  she  litter  sister  to  Hooker  Oak 
Hogan,  winner  at  the  last  San  Francisco  Show.  What 
better  do  you  want?  Get  busy.  Guaranteed.  H.  R. 
French,  Wetaskiwin,  Alta. 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.   Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic  Iowa,  t.f. 

FOR  SALE — Pedigree  Cocker  Spaniel  Dog,  liver  and 
white.  2  years  old,  in  A-1  condition.  Price  reasonable. 
Apply  Box  D,  Rod  and  Gun.  Woodstock,  Ont.  11  tf 

TRAINED  HOUNDS — Norwegian  bearhounds,  Irish 
wolf  hounds.  Blood  hounds.  Foxhounds,  Deer,  cat,  wolf 
and  coon  dogs.  Absolute  guarantee,  trial  allowed,  pur- 
chaser alone  to  judge,  no  questions  asked  money  refunded. 
Fifty  page  illustrated  catalogue  five  cent  stamp.  Rook- 
wood  Kennels,  Lexington,  Ky.  12-,tf 

CHESAPEAKE  BAY  RETRIEVERS.— Here  is  a  chance 
for  you  to  get  a  pup  from  the  finest  Chesapeake  strains  in  the 
United  States.  Write  for  prices  and  pictures,  J,  O.  Olsen, 
Lloydminster,  Sask.  2  IT 


LOST. — During  the  Deer  Hunting  season  on  the 
French  River  near  B  gwood,  two  hound  dogs,  one  nearly 
all  white,  one  white  and  black  speckled  with  the  word 
Glover  cut  on  side  .  Any  information  regarding  above  will 
be  appreciated.     W.  T.  Glover,  Freeman  P.  O.,  Ont. 

2  IT 

FOR  SALE. — Large  fox  hound,  two  and  one-half  years 
old.  Stayer,  well  trained  on  fox,  coon  and  skunk;  also  run 
rabbit.    Price  $18.00.   J.  W.  Duncan  .St.  Marys,  Ont. 

2  IT 
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ROOK  ON 

DUG  DlhEAbJhiJS 

And  How  to  r  eea 

America's 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 

the  Author 

Pioneer 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 

Dog  Remedies 

118  West  31sl  Street,  New  York 

FOR  SALE. — Nicely  marked  English  Beagles  eight 
months  old  and  over  bred  from  best  hunting  and  bench 
stock  in  America.  Descriptions  and  prices  upon  applica- 
tion.   R.  A.  Richardson,  Chatham,  Ont.  2  IT 


FOR  SALE. — One  coondog  $12.00.  One  coondog 
$15.00.  One  young  coondog  $10.00.  One  young  English 
Bloodhound  $15.00.  Wanted — Young  foxes  and  mink. 
F.  W.  Probst,  Box  60,  Linwood,  Ont.  2  IT 


Chesapeake  Bay  Retreivers,  just  whelped,  registered 
stock.  "The  best  duck  retrievers  in  the  world."  Will  be 
just  right  for  next  fall.  Many  fine  testimonials  from  pre- 
vious sales.  Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Dogs  twenty-five 
dollars,  females  twenty.  G.  F.  Smith,  North  Battleford, 
Sask.  2  IT 


AIREDALES  FOR  SALE — Exceptionally  high  class  pup- 
pies ready  for  delivery,  sire.  Stormy- Weather,  dam,  Topsy- 
Turvy.  Write  for  booklet  if  interested.  B.  Welbank,, 
Quill  Lake,  Sask. 


BLOODHOUNDS. — Foxhounds,  registered;  trained 
bears,  deer,  wolf,  coon,and  cat  dogs;  illustrated  fifty-page 
catalog,  5-cent  stamp.    Rookwood  Kennels,  Lexington 


ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 


FOR  SALE — Semi  Speed,  Square,  Transom,  or  Com- 

{)romise  stern  Hulls,  finished  ready  for  engine,  up  to  30  feet 
ength.  New.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  A,  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock.  Ont.  TF 


FOR  SALE— Little  Giant  Marine  Engine,  2  H.  P.  2  cycle 
jump  spark,  with  outfit  suitable  for  canoe,  row  boat  or 
small  launch.  Weight  60  lbs.,  including  shaft  and  pro- 
peller. Absolutely  new.  For  price  and  further  particulars 
address  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock.  Ont.  TF 


FOR  SALE— Launches,  18  ft  to  32  ft.  Finished  hull 
ready  for  engine,  absolutely  new.  State  your  requirements. 
This  is  an  exceptional  opportunity  to  buy  at  special  prices. 
Write  Box  39,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  tf. 


FISHING  TACKLE 


FOR  SALE— Frog  and  Minnow  Bait,  Weedless  Hooks, 
line  Drying  Reels.  Landing  Nets,  etc.,  etc.  Write  for  free 
hst.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


FURS 


RAW  FURS. — Grizzly  and  black  bear,  marten,  mink 
etc.,  Chas.  V.  Smith,  Hazelton,  B.  C.  10  6t 

GUNS.   


FOR  SALE. — Double  barrel,  twelve  guage  Anson  & 
Daly  shotgun,  right  barrel  modified,  left  fu  1  choke,  m 
good  condition.  Sells  for  $120  new.  Will  accept  $40  cash. 
David  Lockley,  40  Oxford  St.,  Woodstock,  Ont.       2  IT 


SPECIAL.— For  a  limited  time  will  deliver  the  Ross.280 
Rifle  anywhere  in  Canada  at  regular  price  $55.00  Cart- 
ridges for  same  $7.50  per  hundred.  Terms — cash.  Send 
your  order  immediately.  Robt.  Hodgson,  Raglan,  O^^t. 

FOR  SALE. — Ten  guage  Greener,  Twelve  Tobin,  both 
Hammerless.  Stevens  Trap  Grade  Repeater.  Write  for 
particulars.    W.  H.  Starratt,  Halifax,  N.  S.  2  IT 


FOR  SALE— One  25-20  Marlin  Rifle,  fitted  with  Maxim 
Silencer,  model  27S.  One  22  Wiuchestar  Automatic,  fitted 
with  Maxim  Silencer.  One  22  Stevens  Target  Pistol, 
Diamond  Model.     D.  A.  Minard,  Hirsch,  Sask. 


Rifles  —  Pistols  —  Cartridges 
Sportsmen's  Supplies 
Cheaper  or  Better 

Send  three  stamps  for  Eatalog 
POWELL  &  CLEMENT  CO. 
410  Main  St.,  Cincinnati,  0. 


SPECIALS. 


TRAPPERS 

Get  our  latest  price  list  and  market  report. 
Have  some  special  information  for  you.  We  want 
10,000  new  shippers,  special  prices,  fursl  held 
separate,  all  charges  paid.  Write  G.  Ramsey, 
Crosby ,  Pa.,  U.  S.  A.  References,  Hamblin  Bank 
&  Trust  Co.,  Adams  Exp.  Agt.,  Post  Master]  12-lT 


Nine  acre  fur  farm  for  sale, 

stock  of  animals  and  customers.  Doing  a 
business  of  $3000.00  to  $5000.00  a  year.  A 
bargain  if  taken  at  once.  Will  sell  for 
$1000.00  cash  and  $1700.00  deferred  pay- 
ments with  lien  on  the  property.  Address, 
P.O.  Box  145,  Campbellsville,  Ky. 


SHIRTS 

SHIRTS — Sporting  Shirts,  every  description.  Made  to 
measure.    For  samples  write,  Harry  Tolton,  Berlin,  Ont. 

1  6T 


HUNTERS— TRADERS— TRAPPERS.— I  sell  Win- 
chester, Remington,  Savage,  Hopkins  and  Allen,  B.  S.  A. 
Rifles,  Marlin,  Browning  and  Mauser  Sporting  Rifle?  of  all 
calibres.  H.  and  A.,  H.  and  R.,  Marlin,  Remington,  Le- 
fever,  L.  C.  Smith,  Fox,  Winchester  and  J.P.  Sauer  &  Sons, 
shotguns  in  gauges  from  8  to  28  gauge,  singles,  double 
and  repeaters.  Savage,  Browning  and  Luger  Automatic 
pistols,  Colt,  Smith  and  Wesson.  H  &  R.,  Iver-Johnson 
and  Baby  Hammerless  revolvers  with  holsters  and  belts  for 
same.  AMMUNITION,  all  gauges,  loads  and  calibres. 
Cleaning  and  reloading  implements,  gun  grease  and  oils, 
cartridge  belts  and  bags,  game  bags  and  calls,  recoil  pads 
knives,  clothing,  shoe  packs,  decoys,  steel  traps,  tents, 
stoves,  lamps  and  electric  lights.  Marine  engines,  motor 
boats,  row  boats,  motor  accessories,  axes,  crow  decoys  and 
calls,  oil  and  grease  guns,  etc.  I  issue  no  Catalogue. 
Write  me  your  wants  giving  description  and  enclose  stamp. 
Address,  Robt.  Hodgson,  Raglan,  Ont. 


THIESSEN'S  ANIMAL  ATTRACTORS  AND  TRAIL 
SCENT.  The  kind  used  and  recommended  by  the  great 
trapping  expert,  George  J.  Thiessen.  Guaranteed  to  lure 
fur  bearing  animals  to  traps.  Money  refunded  if  not  satis- 
factory. Each  bottle  contains  enough  for  100  sets.  Men- 
tion for  what  animal  bait  is  wanted.  Price  per  bottle 
$1.00  postpaid.  Six  bottles  for  $5.00  postpaid;  Animal 
Attractor  Company,  Stanwood,  Iowa. 


The  Blue  Grass  Farm 
Kennels  of  Berry,  Ky., 
offer  for  sale  setters  and  point- 
ers, fox  and  cat  hounds,  wolf 
and  deer  hounds,  coon  and 
opossum  hounds,  varmint  and 
rabbit  hounds,  bear  and  lion 
hounds .  Also  Airedale  terriers. 
All  dogs  shipped  on  trial,  pur- 
chaser alone  to  judge  the  qual- 
ity. Satisfaction  guaranteed, 
or  money  refunded.  56  page 
illustrated,  instruction  and  in- 
teresting catalogue  for  ten 
cents  in  stamps  or  coin.  9tf 


FOR  SALE — Several  Fly  and  Trolling  Rods,  also  quan-  Sportsmen  for  Grizzly  Bears,  and  other  big  game,  in  the 
tity  of  Reds,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.  new  big  game  field  of  British  Columbia,  address,  Joe 
ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF     La  Salle,  McBride,  B.  C.  2  4T 
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ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


TRAPPERS — Take  skunks  from  dens,  easily,  quickly, 
no  expense,  without  traps,  smokers,  baits,  ferrets,  digging 
or  waiting.  Very  successful  method,  will  greatly  increase 
your  seasons  catch  and  enable  you  to  make  more  money. 
By  mail  50  cents,  money  order.    F.  M.  Simon,  Dane,  Wis. 

2  IT 


HUNTERS. — We  want  a  few  sportsmen  in  Canada  to 
sell  our  beautiful,  colored,  hunting  pictures,  size  16x20. 
Big  profit.  Send  one  dime  for  sample  and  special  prices. 
Thos.  Mears,   1148-C.  A.  La  Salle  Ave.,  Chicago,  111. 

2  IT 


WANTED. — Party  with  few  hundred  dollars  for  in- 
vestment in  raising  Foxes,  Marten,  Mink.  Business 
established  but  more  money  required  for  additional  en- 
closures, etc.  A  most  exceptional  opportunity.  Address, 
Walter  Gray,  Stanley,  Idaho.  2  IT 


PATENTS— Trade-Marks  &  Copyrights.  Our  hand- 
book on  patents  will  be  sent  free  on  request.  All  patents 
secured  through  us  are  described  without  cost  to  the 
patentee  in  the  Scientific  American — Murm  &  Co.,  Patent 
Attorneys,  355  Broadway,  New  York,  Washington  Office, 
625  F.  Street,  Washington,  D.  C.  12  tf 


An  independent  life^  hunting,  trapping,  fishing,  clamming, 
root  and  bark  cathenng.  minmg  etc.  Special  map  and  in- 
formation $1.   Eugene  Eaton,  Locator,  Bandon,  Or^on. 


FOR  SALE — Waterproof  clothing  consisting  of  Huntinfz 
Jackets,  men's  and  boys'  sizes.  Women's  skirts,  ladies' 
and  men's  hats.  All  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  C.  Rod 
and  Gun,  Woodstock.  Ont.  tf. 


FOR  SALE — Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  fingerlings, 
etc.,  at  the  private  hatchery  of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Silver 
Creek,  Caledon.   Address,  A.  R.  Robinson,  Claude,  Ont. 


I  will  guarantee  you  a  grizzly  if  you  will  have  me  as  a 
guide  next  spring  Non-residence  license  for  British 
Col-umbia  J25.0O  for  bears  Also  guide  for  moose,  caribou, 
and  goat  in  fall.  Write  now.  Joe  La^alle,  care  G.  B. 
Watson,  Ess.  Engine.    G.  T.  P.  Ry.    McBride,  B.  C. 


FOR  SALE — Several  Beers  Thermostats.  This  is  an 
automatic  apparatus  for  opening  and  closing  thedamners  of 
your  furnace,  hot  water  heater,  or  steam  boiler,  at  exactly 
the  moment  when  they  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus 


keeping  the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through 
every  hoxxr  of  the  day  and  niaht.  Saves  coal.  Saves  worry. 
These  Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  can 
handle  a  hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  fur- 
ther particulars  to  Box  L..,  ROD  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  TF 


TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 


SPORTSMEN— The  new  TAXIDERMY  BOOK,  pub- 
lished by  Jack  C.  Miles,  Sculptor  Taxidermist,  containing 
50  Big  Game  pictures  on  11  x  14  enamelled  paper,  mailed 
for   10c   postage.     1710   Broadway,   Denver  Colorado. 

12  a 


WANTED — To  buy  large  horns  and  scalps,  all  kinds, 
also  skins  wolf,  bear  and  lion  with  skulls.  Quote  what  you 
have  with  measurements.  No  price  lists.  1710  Broadway, 
Denver.  Colo.  12  tf 


FOR  SALE. — Pair  white  swans,  fully  mounted.  Will 
sell  cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  t. 


FOR  SALE. — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen,  excellent  con- 
ditio n.  Apply  Box.  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.,  Woodstock 
Ont.  TF 


FOR  SALE. — Handsome  Moose  Head.  Apply  Box  T. 
ROD  AND  GUN.,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


FOR  SALE. — Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  win- 
ter killed  bull  Elk  heads.  Write  for  measurements,  de- 
scription and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads.  A 
passing  chance.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxi- 
dermist, Unionville,  Ontario. 


FOR  SALE. — Two  of  the  largest  and  best  mounted 
Moose  heads  in  America,  winter  killed,  fresh  mounted  by 
best  methods,  highest  possible  grade,  perfect  in  every  way. 
Write  me  to-day  for  description  and  prices.  Results  will 
please  you.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist, 
Unionville,  Ontario. 


SPORTSMAN'S  CHANCE. — I  have  here  to  dispose  of 
quickly  large  woodland  Caribou  and  deer  heads.  Large 
perfect  heads  will  go  at  cost  prices.  You  will  profit  by 
writing  now.  Edwm  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxider- 
mist. Unionville.  Ontario. 


This  Reliable  Nickel 

If  A  1  L  II     Stem  Winder 

FREE  To  Any  Boy  For 

2  Subscriptions  to 

ROD  and  GUN  in  Canada 


Address  Premium  Dept. 

W.  J.  Taylor,   Ltd.,  Publisher 

Woodstock,  Ont. 


The  Birds  Are  His 

BECAUSE  HE  SHOOTS  A 

SMOKELESS  POWDER 

(BULK  OR  DENSE) 

The  thrill  of  hunting  is  doubled  when  the  hunter 
is  sure  of  his  load ! 

You  can't  miss  with  a  Du  Pont  load  if 
your  aim  is  true. 

Experienced  sportsmen  depend  on  Du  Pont  powders, 
which  are  loaded  in  more  than  80%  of  all  shotgun 
shells_sold. 

Why  risk  your  few  hunting  days  with  less  depend- 
able loads? 

WRITE  FOR  f  EEE  SPORTING  BOOKLET  59-S. 

DU  PONT  POWDER  CO. 

Established  1802 

WILMINGTON,  DELAWARE 
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THE  PARKER  GUN 


We  make  it  reliable.  Its  friends  have  made 

ft  famous.      Send  for  Catalogue. 

Booklet  on  small  bore  shot  guns  will  be  sent  free  on  request 


PARKER  BROS.,  Meriden,  Conn. 


N.  Y.  Salesrooms.  32  Warren  St. 


Resident  Agent— A.  W.  du  Bray,  P.O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


A  Splendid  Pastime 

Indoor   Target   Shooting   with  a 

STEVENS 

No.  35  '^Off-Hand''  Target  Pistol 


STEVENS  Target  Pistols  are  noted 
for  their  accuracy  because  they 
are  rifled  by  the  same  system  that 
has  made  STEVENS  Rifles  known 
the  world  over  as  the  "most  accurate  shooting 
arms".    An  unbroken  record  of  50  years. 

Do  you  remember  the  victories  of  Lord,  Gould, 
Conlin  and  Paine  ?    They  used  STEVENS  Pistols. 


The  No.  35  "Off-Hand"  Target 
Model  is  a  beauty.  Used  by  the 
experts.  Has  blued  frame  and 
barrel,  walnut  grips,  sporting  rear 
and  bead  front  sights.  Adapted 
for  .22  short,  22  L.R.,  or  25  Rim 
Fire  Cartridges. 


With  6"  barrel, 


10" 


List  Price  |  9.00 
10.25 
12.00 


1906-1907  U.S.R.A.  Indoor  Pistol  Cham- 
pionship Prize  Cup,  won  with 
a  STEVENS. 


Write  for  catalog  showing  complete 
hne  of  Target  Pistols.  It  is 
FREE. 


J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  CO 


365  Broadway, 
CHICOPEE  FALLS, 


MASS. 


ROD  ^ GUN 

-    IN  CAHADA 

/lARCH,  1915  FIFTEEN  CENTS 


Injun  Bones 
and  Huskies 

That  Cub  of 
Patrick's 

A  Visit  to  the 
Nakimu  Caves 
of  Glacier  Park 

The  Effect  of 
the  War  on  the 
Indian  Trapper 


THE  LONG  SHORE  GUNNER' 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER, 

Woodstock,  Ontario 


On  The  Long,  Lonely  Trail 


Smart- 
Woods 
Eider- 
down 
Arctic 
Robe 
or  Bag 


Sleeping  in  the  Open  with  an  Arctic  Eiderdown  Sleeping  Robe 


Experienced  Men  Say:— 

Have  used'^your  Eiderdown  Robe  in  the 
Yukon  and  Alaska  Territories  in  temperatures 
as  low  as  50  and  60  degrees  in  the  open  and  have 
had  no  inconvenience  whatever.  I  don't  think 
any  robe  can  be  compared  with  your  Eiderdown 
and  would  say,  "that  by  anyone  who  has  ever 
used  one  in  extreme  temperatures  they  are  con- 
sidered as  Legal  Tender." 

Yours  truly, 

R.  S.  Inkster, 

Winnipeg,  Man. 

Jan.  13th,  1914.  

Throughout  my  long  and  varied  experiences 
I  have  had  occasion  to  try  out  a  large  number 
of  different  kinds  of  sleeping  robes,  and  there  is 
none  other  that  I  have  ever  found  to  give  as 
much  warmth  and  comfort  as  the  one  yoiT  have 
supplied  to  me. 

Yours  sincerely, 
G.  W.  Bartlett, 
Superintendent,  Algonquin 

National  Park. 

.Jan.  17th..  1914. 

Your  Eiderdown  Sleeping  Bag  "Arctic  Brand" 
received.  As  regards  my  order  for  a  feather 
mattress  I  don't  think  I  will  need  it  now  as  the 
"Bag"  fills  all  the  requirements. 

Yours  truly, 

C.  H.  Wells, 

Kamloops,  B.  C. 

Jan.  24th.,  1914. 


/^IVE  us  the  opportunity  of  proving 
^  to  you  the  remarkable  efficiency 
and  durableness  of  a  Smart- Woods 
Eiderdown  Robe  or  Sleeping  Bag. 

Government  Officials,  Surveyors,  Mem- 
bers of  the  North  West  Monnted  Police, 
Alaskan  Boundary  Officials,  Klondike  Ex- 
plorers and  Miners  after  having  used  them 
throughout  the  cold  Northern  winters  have 
repeatedly  renewed  their  supplies  again  and 
again  while  at  the  same  time  they  know 
their  new  trip  will  lead  them  into  latitudes 
where  40  and  60  degrees  below  zero  will  be 
the  usual  temperature  that  will  surround 
them. 


Money  Refunded  If 
Not  Satisfactory 


Smart-Woods  Ei- 
derdown Robes 
and  Sleeping  Bags 
are  sold  subject  to  your  satisfaction.  If  in 
any  instance  the  article  sent  you  is  not  suit- 
able to  your  needs,  return  at  once  and 
your  money  will  be  immediately  refunded 
by  return  mail. 


Ottawa,  Can. 


Your  name  and  address  l^^^f  ■:F^f^^JtT'^} 

sulncient  lor  us  to  send 
you  our  "Booklet  de  Luxe"  giving  full  information,  ex- 
act sizes  and  prices  of  the  celebrated  Smart-Woods 
Eiderdown  Sleeping  Robes  and  Bags. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
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HONEST  INJUN 


SOME  SPECIAL  BARGAINS 

3  only,  3  H.P.  1  cyl.,  Reg.  $  <S0  Clear,  $  60  Saving,  $ 


120 
175 
150 
225 
340 


95 
130 
120 
185 
275 


These  engines  are  all  new,  of  1914  model,  fully 
guaranteed,  and  include  full  equipment. 
You  will  want  a  motor  in  a  hurry  some  of  these 
fine  days,  and  you  will  want  the  Honest  In- 
jun. No  other  firm  in  Canada  is  in  a  better 
position  to  give  prompt  delivery  than  we  are  at 
present.  From  a  3  H.P.  to  a  28  H.P.  we  make  9 
different  combinations  and  can  fill  orders  at  the 
earliest  possible  time  for  8  different  sizes.  We 
want  your  order  and  will  use  all  fair  means  to  get 
it.  Write  today  for  our  catalogue  and  see  the 
most  up-to-date  engine  made  of  the  2  cycle  type 
and  che  most  reasonable  in  price,  and  be  con- 
vinced as  others  are. 


THE  BYERS  LIMITED,  5  Grand  Opera  Lane,  Toronto,  Ont. 


DEMONSTRATING  AGENTS   WANTED  FOR 

WILSON  MOTORS 

Motors  are  made  in  Canada  and  guaranteed  for  five  years.       WE  SHIP  ON  30  DAYS 
TRIAL.       Send  for  catalog  "H"  and  SPECIAL  AGENTS  PRICES. 
WILSON   MOTOR  CO.  -  -  -  WALKERVILLE,  ONTARIO. 


FOLDING  CANVAS  BOATS  AND  CANOES 

LIGHT,  EASY  TO  HANDLE,  NO  BOATHOUSE,  leaks  or  repairs.  SAFE 
ANYWHERE,  always  ready,  carry  by  hand.  SAFE  FOR  FAMILY,  or  bait 
casting  standing,  all  sizes.  Ribbed  longitudinally  and  diagonally.  NON- 
SINKABLE.  Used  in  the  Survey  Department  of  Canada  exclusively.  Cat- 
alog.   We  fit  any  of  our  boats  for  Outboard  Motors. 


KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO. 


465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 


THE  CANOE  THAT  MADE  TORONTO  FAMOUS 


THE  SUNNYSIDE  CRUISER 

Light  Speedy  Durable 

"Dean"  Canoes  hold  ALL  Championships  of  America 

Write  now  for  our  1915  Catalogue  R  Showing  Various  Designs  and  Models. 
WALTER  DEAN  -  -  Foot  of  York  Street,  TORONTO 
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ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Before  ordering  your  engine  for  1915, 
consider  the  values  we  are  offering. 

Materials,  Workmanship  and  Accessories  the  very  BEST. 

Engine  parts  carefully  balanced,  giving  minimum  amount  of  vibration. 

You  will  be  surprised  to  note  how  smooth  running  these  engines  are. 


HAMILTON  MOTOR  WORKS,  Limited, 


Hamilton,  Canada 


Spring  Outfitting 
Supplies 

Paint  Removers,  Spar  Varnish, 
Caulking  Cotton  and  Oakum, 
Galvanized  or  Brass  Deck  Hard- 
ware, Lamps,  Anchors,  Cordage, 
Sails,  Flags,  Cushions,  Marine 
Plumbing  Supplies. 


John  Leckie  Limited  ?oRoSr*oNT: 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


50  Leading  Boat  Builders  have  joined  with  the 
Gray  Motor  Company  in  issuing  a  catalog  show- 
ing the  specialties  of  each,  which  includes 
fishing  launches  complete  from  $125  upward  to 
mahogany  finished  express  launches  with  Self- 
starting  6-Oylinder  4 -Cycle  Gray  Motors  for 
$2500.  Cruisers  from  $450  up.  This  book  helps 
you  select  just  the  model  of  boat  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  tells  you  where  to  buy  it  and 
what  it  will  cost.  Send  for  this  big  Boat  Cata- 
log today.  Free.  Also  Gray  Marine  Engine 
Catalog  showing  full  line  of  2  and  4  cycle  ma- 
rine motors  from  $55  upwards,  oneto  six  cyli 
ders.  GRAY  MOTOR  CO..  3102  Gray  Motor  Bli 


ZtLEAMERICAl^ 

^OUTBOARD  motor; 


Equal  of  any  $70  row  boat 
motor    on   the  market. 
Made  of  the  same  high-grade  materials  by 
the  most  skilled  mechanics  in  the  indus- 
try. But  instead  of  charging  you  the  deal- 
er's  commission, we  s;  11 

Direct  From  Factory  to  You 

cutting  the  price  to  only  $44.95.    Instantly  at- 
tached to  any  row  boat.  Speed  from  6  to  9  miles 
an  hour.  Adjustable  for  any  angle  or  depth  of 
stern.  Runsforward  or  backward.  Weighs  about 
50  lbs.  Can  be  used  in  salt  or  fresh  water.  Steers 
with  propeller.    We  also  build  a  rud- 
der steered  model.   Magneto  ignition 
if  desired,  at  small  extra  cost.  Send 
for  details. 

AMERICAN  ENGINE  GO. 
622  Boston  Street,         Detroit,  Mich. 


Motor 

Push -Button  Control 


Has  a  high  speed,  troUing  speed, 
a  neutral,  slow  reverse  and  fast 
reverse  adjustments,  all  accomplished 
by  simply  pressing  a  button  without  stop- 
ping the  motor  or  interfering  with  its  normal 
speed.  Pressing  another  button  stops  the  motor. 
Action  is  absolutely  mechanical  and  positive — 
no  unreliable  springs  or  automatic  devices. 


Has  Enclosed  Magneto 


of  the  hi§-h  tension  water-proof 
type,  embodied  in  the  fly- 
wheel.   Gives  a  good,  hot 
spark  down  to  practically 
the  last  revolution,  .mssm^ 


Other  Caille  Features 


Caille  Silencer.    Dual  ignition  if  desired. 
Water-tight  gear  tiousing.    Doable  seamed 
fuel  tank.    Reinforced  bracket  and  stern 
adjustment.    Non  -  kinking  water  tube. 
Heavy  rubber  steering  handle.  Complete 
details  in  our  Free  1915  Literature. 
DEALERS  WANTED 
The  Caille  Perfection 
Motor  Company 
from  IQ26  Caille  St., 

2  to  30  H,  P.^^   Detroit,  Mich. 


We 
Jltso 
Build 
Marine 
Motors 


WILSON  MOTORS-1915 


6  H.P.  Complete  $120.00. 


3  H.P.  Complete  $65.00. 


Made  in  Canada — No  Duty — 5  Years  Guarantee — Special  prices  to  demonstrating 
agents.    We  ship  on  30  days  free  trial.   Send  for  catalog  "H." 


WILSON  MOTOR  COr 


WALKERVILLE,  ONTARIO 


COMPLETE  MOTOR  BOAT 
$140 

A  big,  roomy,  safe  boat  with  high-class  engine. 

16  ft.  boat.    3  y2  H.P.  Eagle  Engine. 

DELIVERED  READY  TO  RUN. 


Canadian  Beaver  &).        -        175  Lake  St.,  Toronto 


Magnificent  Steel  Launcli  $Q|^ 

^  ComplAU  with  EDKine,  ReMy  io  R^^ 


and  27  ft.  boats  at  proportionate  prices.     All  launches  tested  and  fitted  with 
two-cyole  reversible  engines  with  speed  controlling  lever— simplest  engine  made 
tarts  without  cranking — has  only  .S  moving  parts — anyone  can  run  it.    The  Safe 
Launch— absolutely  non  sinkable— needs  no  boathouse.     All  boats  fitted  with  air-tight 
compartments — cannot  sink,  leak  or  rust.    We  are  sole  owners  of  the  patents  for  the 
manufacture  of  rolled  steel,  lock-seamed  steel  boats.     Orders  filled  the  day  they  ar« 
^1  received.  Boats  shipped  to  every  part  of  the  world  FreeCatalog.  Steel  Kowboats  $20.^83) 

MICHIGAN  STEEL  BOAT  CO.,      1361  Jefferson  Avenue,  Detroit.  Mich.,  U.S.A. 
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Put  Your  Trust 
in  an 

It  looks  like  a  sturd}^  canoe  that  stands 
the  gaff  and  it  lives  right  up  to  its  looks. 
It's  speedy,  easy  to  handle  and  safe 
more  so  than  any  canoe  that  ever  touched 
water.  That's  its  reputation  among 
knowing  sportsmen  and  guides. 

Don't  drag  your  arms  out  in  a  rowboat  and  don't 
gamble  on  other  canoes.  Come  to  canoe  head- 
quarters and  buy  an  "Old  Town  Canoe"— it's  a 
dependable  buy— $30  up.  4000  new 
canoes  ready,  immediate  shipment. 
Write  for  the  "Old  Town"  story  of 
canoe  value;  we'll  tell  you  name  of 
nearest  dealer, 

OLD  TOWN  CANOE  CO. 


UNMATCHED  SPEED 
Power— No  Vibration 

Speed  that  runs  away  from  any 
other  rowboat  motor — power  to 
carry  heavier  loads — no  vibration 

The  2-Cylinder  ^^^^akeboat 

ROWBOAT 


Extra 


Last  season's  record  proved  its  mettle.  Absolute- 
ly dependable— easy  to  start— reverses  by  simply 
pressing  button—  weedless  propeller. 

2-CYLINDER  — RACER  TYPE 

The  Koban  has  2  opposed  cylinders —  that's  what 
removes  vibration— 3  H.  P.— nearly  double  thp.t  of 
other  motors  —  speed  line  propeller.  Best  con- 
structed rowboat  motor  on  the  market. 
Write  for  1915  catalog— Active  Agents  Wanted 
Koban  Mfg.  Co.,  237  So.  Water  St.,  Milwaukee 


4  Cycle,  4  Cylinder.  12  to  20  H.  P. 

Highest  quality.  Silent  operation.  No  vibration. 
Controls  like  the  finest  Motor  Car  engine.  Ex- 
tremely economical  on  fuel.  Used  as  standard 
equipment  by  over  bQ%  of  the  world's  leading 
boat  builders.   Catalogue  on  request. 

$180  to  $360  depending  on  equipment 
KERMATH  MF6.  CO..  Oept  39  Detroit.  Mich. 


GUN  CLUBS   AND  TRAP 
SHOOTERS! 

Order  your  winter's  supply 
now.  All  black,  $.5.00  per  m. 
White  or  yellow  bands,  $5.25 
per  m.  Also  traps,  $5.00  to 
$43.00.  Note  our  new  ad- 
dress. 

Nelson  Long,  441  Mary  St. 
North,        Hamilton,  Ont. 


PETERBOROUGH 
^  CANOES 

this  Trade  MarJC//i      Half  the  pleasure  of  canoeing 
the  Sow       depends  on  having  a  good  canoe. 

A  canoe  must  be  light,  strong,  easy 
to  paddle  and  designed  for  safety  if 
you  are  to  fully  enjoy  the  sport. 

Examine  a  Peterborough  and  you 
will  find  all  these  essentials.  Every 
Peterborough  Canoe  bears  the  trade 
mark  on  its  deck. 

Write  for  catalogue  of  canoes  ana 
motor  boats. 

Peterborough  Canoe  Co.  Ltd. 
282  Water  St.,    Peterborough,  Ont. 


35  Years  in   the   Boat   Building  Business 


We  build  and  design  anything  in  the  boat  bus- 
iness from  a  6  ft.  Canoe  to  a  60  ft.  Launch. 

Complete  Motor  Boats  from  $150  to  $1500,  f  .o.b. 
Complete  Gasoline  Launches  and  Cruisers, 

$850  to  $5000,  f  .o.b. 
Complete  Motor  Canoes,  $125  to  $300,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Paddling  Canoes,  $25  to  $75,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Rowing  Skiffs,  $25  to  $100,  f.o.b. 


Complete  Sailing  Skiffs  and  Dinghies,  $125 

to  $250,  f.o.b. 
Complete  K.  D.  Frames,  all  sizes  from  10  ft. 

Dinghies  to  45  ft.  Power  Boats. 

Now  is  the  time  to  get  bargains  in  second- 
hand Motor  Boats  and  Gasoline  Motors. 
Write  for  prices  and  description. 


THE  CAPITAL  BOAT  &  CANOE  WORKS,  Bank  St.,  Ottawa,  Can. 
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Hotel  Griswold 

Postal  Hotel  Company  -  Proprietors 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 

Griswold  St.  and  Grand  River  Ave. 
DETROIT,  MICH. 


Fred  Postal,  Pres. 


Ghas.  L.  Postal.  Sec'y 


Discriminating  Canadian 
Visitors 

to  New  York  invariably  stay  at  this  hotel  on  account 
of  its  extreme  comfort  and  pleasant  environment. 
It  is  right  in  the  heart  of  the  city — within  a  min- 
ute's walk  of  the  theatres,  department  stores  and 
Fifth  Avenue.  The  best  at  extremely  moderate 
prices  will  be  found  at  the 

HOTEL  MARTINIQUE 

On  Broadwav  at  32nd  and  33rd  Streets 


CHARLES  LEIGH  TAYLOR, 
WALTER  S.  GILSON, 
WALTER  CHANDLER,  Jr.. 


President. 
Vice-President. 
Manager. 


Canadian  money  changed  without  charge.  Chap- 
erones  provided  for  Canadian  ladies  for  shopping  or 
social  purposes.  Canadian  dishes,  Canadian  music 
and  the  atmosphere  of  Canadian  hospitality.  This 
hotel  is  cooled  by  a  $250,000  ventilation  plant. 
Pleasant  rooms  $1.50  a  day  up;  comfortable  rooms 
with  bath  $2.50  a  day  up.  Practically  all  rooms 
have  Southern  or  Western  exposure.  Table  d'hote 
dinner  $1.50.  Club  breakfast  60c.  These  special 
meals  are  recognized  as  being  the  best  in  the  city. 
Rooms  engaged  by  wire  without  cost  if  time  is  short. 
For  literature  and  reservations  address  our  Cana- 
dian advertising  agents 

SELLS,  LIMITED 

302  Shaughnessy  Building,  Montreal, 


HOTEL  LENOX 

North  St.,  at  Delaware  Ave. 
BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


BUFFALO'S  LEADING  TOURIST  HOTEL 

Hotel  Lenox  is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  locat- 
ed.   It  is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  its  fair  rates, 
courteous  treatment  and  complete  equipment.  The 
cuisine  and  service  are  the  best  obtainable, 
EUROPEAN  PLAN 
$1.50  per  day  and  up. 
SPECIAL  WEEKLY  AND  MONTHLY  RATES 
Write  for  complimentary  "Guide  of  Buffalo  and  Niag- 
ara Falls. "    Also  Special  Taxicab  Arrangement. 
C.  A.  MINER.  Manager 


HOTEL  TULLER 

DETROIT,  MICHIGAN 

Center  of  business  on  Grand  Circus  Park.  Take 
Woodward  car,  get  off  at  Adams  Avenue 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 

200  Rooms,  Private  Bath,  $1.50  Single,  $2.50  Up  Double 
200  2.00    "        3.00  "  " 

1(10 2.50  "  4.00  "  " 
100     "  "         "3.00  to  5.00"        4.50  "  " 

Tolal  600  Outside  Rooms 
ALL  ABSOLUTELY  QUIET 


Two  Floors — Agents' 
Sample  Rooms 


New  Unique  Cafes 
and  Cabaret  Excellente 
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INJUN  BONES  AND  HUSKIES 

R.  J.  Fraser 


THE  door  of  the  wardroom  open- 
ed and  the  doctor  stepped  in  to 
join  the  httle  group. 
"Craig,"  said  the  first  officer, 
"we've  been  talking  huskie  dogs  and 
Blair  here  says  there  is  more  rabbit 
blood  than  wolf  in  them.  He  has 
just  told  us  that  any  he  saw  on  the 
Labrador  were  cowed  at  the  sight  of  a 
man  and  he  won't  believe  any  of  the 
stories  of  their  ferocity  which  the 
boys  have  been  telhng  him.  You  just 
tell  him  about  that  time  you  had  on 
the  Hayes  River  with  the  huskies,  when 
you  were  there  five  or  six  years  ago." 

"You  fellows  never  heard  of  that, 
either,"  he  added,  turning  to  the 
corner  where  the  chief  and  'wireless' 
sat.  "It's  a  good  tale  and  worth  re- 
telling." 

"Go  ahead,  Doc,  and  tell  it,"  sang 
out  'wireless.'  "I'd  hke  to  hear  you 
put  one  over  Blair." 

Craig,  who  always  fought  shy  of 
the  hme  hght,  smiled  his  embarrass- 
ment, and  threw  himself  on  the  settee 
in  the  corner  of  the  room.  But  his 
excuses  were  of  no  avail,  and,  after 
considerable  persuasion  from  the 
other  members  of  the  party,  he  start- 
ed in  with  his  tale. 

"It  was  the  year  I  went  north  on 
that  exploring  cruise  with  old  Stan- 
meyer. You  know  he's  a  crank"  on 
archaeology  and  curio-hunting,  and 
when  we  were  lying  at  Churchill  he 
heard  about  those  old  guns  of  La 
Perouse's,  which  the  old  Admiral  had 
abandoned,  nearly  one  hundred  and 
fifty  years  ago,  in  the  muskegs  back 
of, York.    I^othing  would  do  but  he 


must  make  a  try  to  recover  them. 
So  down  the  Bay  to  Nelson  Roads  we 
steamed,  and  I  was  elected  to  go  up 
the  Hayes  and  start  a  search  for  the 
cannon.  He  sent  Gordon,  the  geolo- 
gist, a  younger  chap  than  myself  along 
with  me.  We  had  two  of  the  New- 
foundland boys,  and  another  seaman 
whom  we  had  shipped  at  New  Bed- 
ford, who  was  known  to  all  on  board 
by  the  name  of  'Yank.' 

"The  first  night  we  spent  at  the 
post  where  I  gathered  what  informa- 
tion I  could  as  to  where  the  guns  were 
supposed  to  be  buried.  Very  little 
more  than  we  already  knew  could  the 
factor  tell  us,  but  the  old  chief  and 
others  warned  us  to  keep  an  eye  open 
for  the  dogs.  Dog  rations  were  low 
that  summer,  they  said,  and  the 
huskies  of  the  neighborhood  were  be- 
coming mighty  dangerous  at  times. 
The  dogs  we  saw  lying  about  the  post 
looked  half  dead  and  incapable  of 
doing  any  harm,  so  we  laughed  off 
their  fears  and  promptly  forgot  the 
warnings. 

"The  next  day  we  returned  down 
stream  to  the  site  of  old  Fort  York. 
In  a  grove  of  poplars  on  the  high  bank 
of  the  Hayes  we  pitched  our  two  tents, 
a  few  yards  apart. 

"  'You've  camped  now,  boys,'  I 
said  to  the  others,  'on  the  site  of  old 
Fort  York.  Right  across  that  Httle 
gully  there  is  the  old  Indian  burial 
ground.  We're  just  on  the  edge  of  it. 
You  had  better  rustle  up  some  fire- 
wood for  the  night,  now, — there 
ought  to  be  better  stuff  down  on  the 
beach,  than  this  poplar  here.' 
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"Percy  and  Yank  shouldered  their 
axes  and  scrambled  down  the  steer 
bank  to  the  boulder-strewn  beach  be- 
low. Before  very  long  the  Newfound- 
lander returned,  bearing  a  huge  arm- 
ful of  broken  and  half-decayed 
boards,  and  with  these  Gordon  pro- 
ceeded to  build  the  fire.  The  wood 
burned  beautifully,  and  the  tea  pail 
full  of  that  muddy  Hayes  water,  was 
already  boiling  when  Yank  came  in. 
He  had  an  equally  large  load  of  nice 
dry  kindling,  but  instead  of  deposit- 
ing it  on  the  ground,  he  stood  and 
grinned  at  Percy. 

"Gordon,  who  had  undertaken  to 
act  as  cook,  was  crouched  over  the 
flames  with  his  back  to  Yank  and  the 
smile  on  the  latter's  face  passed  un- 


noticed by  him.  He  piled  a  few  more 
sticks  on  the  fire  and  laid  the  frying 
pan  on  top  of  them. 

"  'That  stuff  burns  well, '  he  said  to 
Percy,  '  It  looks  like  some  of  the  rub- 
bish that  was  sticking  out  of  the  bank 
where  the  old  fort  stood.  Is  that 
where  you  got  it?' 

"  'Just  beyond  he,  sir.'  answered 
the  sailor.  'We  went  down  the  shore 
a  bit  to  look  for  driftwood,  but  dere 
was  none  worth  de  pickin'.  So  Yank 
clombed  up  de  bank  and  soon  I  hears 
he  choppin'  and  breakin'  up  some 
wood  so  I  folUed.  Dere  was  Yank  in 
de  old  graveyard  meshin'  up  de  fence 
about  a  Injun's  grave.  It  give  me  a 
queer  feelin',  sir,  cause  I  don't  believe 


in  meddlin'  with  a  dead  man's  be- 
longin's.  An'  it  must  be  a  old  place, 
too,  as  de  trees  are  grown  up  all 'over 
he. 

"  'Ye  best  not  touch  dat,  Yank,'  I 
says  to  him.  'Ye'll  fetch  some  bad 
luck  on  us  by  burnin'  he.  '  But  he 
fetched  de  fence  just  de  same  and 
laughed  at  me,  so  I  started  back 
down  de  bank.  Dere  I  found  dees 
boards  stickin'  out  and  I  dug  dem 
away  and  dey're  better  nor  his,  sir. 
Ye  best  not  burn  what  Yank  brought, 
somet'ing  will  happen  to  us  sure  afore 
we  makes  the  ship  again. ' 

"  'Well,  I'd  a  darn  sight  rather  eat 
my  chuck  cooked  over  what  I  brought 
than  what  you're  burning  there.' 

"Yank,  who  had  stood  as  Percy 


spoke,  turned  and  threw  his  armful 
on  the  ground  beside  the  tent. 

"  'Do  you  know  what  you're  cook- 
ing your  supper  over  there?'  he  con- 
tinued. 'A  coffin.  Yes,  when  you 
quit  pulhng  those  boards  out  of  the 
bank  I  started  in,  and  at  the  first  jerk 
a  bundle  of  bones  rattled  down.  You 
bet  I  ht  out  pretty  quick  and  went 
back  for  the  fence  palings  I  had 
cut.' 

"Yank  grinned  again  at  the  dumb- 
founded Percy  and  stretched  himself 
out  on  the  ground  beside  the  fire. 

"  'Swell  chuck  you'll  have  cooked 
over  Injun  carcasses.'  he  added. 
'The  old  boys  will  haunt  you  the  rest 
of  your  hfe.' 
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"He  flung  the  last  remark  at  the 
Newfoundlander,  knowing  well  the 
strong  superstitions  held  by  Percy 
and  his  shipmate.  And  so  deeply 
rooted  was  this  dread  of  ghosts  and 
spells  that  neither  one  of  the  sailors 
would  eat  a  bit  of  the  supper  cooked 
over  Gordon's  fire. 

"The  next  morning  we  left  camp 
and  struggled  all  day  through  the 
swamps  in  the  neighborhood  of  the 
post.  Of  course  we  found  nothing — 
until  we  returned.  At  camp  a  most 
disagreeable  surprise  awaited  us.  The 
larger  of  the  two  tents,  in  which 
Gordon  and  I  had  slept,  with  most  of 
our  gear  and  provisions  piled  about  us, 
had  been  torn  open  and  raided.  Not 
a  stake  had  been  pulled  nor  a  line 
unshipped,  but  an  entrance  had  been 
made  by  tearing  out  a  corner  of  the 
oiled  silk  and  ripping  a  large  hole  in 
the  mosquito  door.  The  big  'grub- 
bag'  was  torn  open,  and  that  part  of 
the  contents  that  had  not  been  stolen 
was  in  a  horrible  mess.  A  box  of  cake, 
which  the  cook  had  generously  pre- 
sented to  us  on  leaving,  was  half 
destroyed. 

"  'Those  danged  huskie  dogs!'  ex- 
claimed Yank,  'must  have  followed 
us  down  from  the  post. ' 

"  'Indians'  said  Gordon.  'Look 
here!  Some  plates  and  knives  are 
gone.  Where's  that  jar  of  butter? 
No  dog  could  unscrew  the  top  off  that. 
It  was  some  of  those  Indian  thieves 
that  did  the  trick.' 

"  'Dogs  nuthin'  and  Injuns  de 
same'  exclaimed  the  disgusted  Percy. 

'I  tol'  ye  somet'ing  would  happen 
for  meddlin'  wit'  dat  grave.  I'll  bet 
that  had  somet'ing  to  do  wit'  dis 
messin'  of  our  stuff.  No  more  bone- 
yards  for  me ! ' 

"A  thorough  search  for  the  missing 
articles  brought  nothing  but  disap- 
pointment and  more  curses  from  the 
boys.  The  Newfoundlanders  were 
hot  to  go  up  to  the  post  and  clean  out 
all  the  natives.  Fortunately  we  held 
them  back,  and  things  turned  out 
most  surprisingly  different  from  what 
we  had  expected. 

"When  the  boys  cooled  down  I  told 
them  what  I  proposed  to  do. 

"  'Tomorrow'  I  said,  'Gordon  and 
I  will  go  back  to  the  post  and  get 
Sergeant  Clayton.    Lucky  thing  that 


he  happens  to  be  down^here  from 
Churchill  at  this  time.  "  We'll  in- 
vestigate this,  and  any  Indian  we 
catch  meddling  with  our  stuff  will  get 
all  that's  coming  to  him. ' 

"  'All  right,  sir'  said  Percy.  'We'll 
watch  de  camp  while  you're  away  an' 
if  any  breed  or  Injun  hoves  in  sight 
he'll  git  merry  Hades  under  full  sail 
from  we. ' . 

"That  night  in  the  front  end  of  our 
tent,  we  piled  the  bags  and  boxes, 
with  the  teapail  and  the  frying  pan  on 
top.  Should  a  second  attem^-it  on  our 
stock  be  made  the  disturbance  would 
surely  arouse  us.  Then  we  spread  our 
covers  in  the  rear  end  and  turned  in 
for  the  night. 

"Hardly  were  we  rolled  up  in  the 
blankets  and  the  lanterns  out  when 
the  crackling  of  trodden  twigs  without 
the  tent  aroused  both  Gordon  and 
myself.  Stealthy  padded  footsteps 
'pitpatted'  about  the  camp.  Round 
and  round  the  tent  they  went,  at  each 
circling  drawing  closer.  The  boys' 
tent  was  some  yards  away  and  we 
could  still  hear  voices  and  an  occas- 
ional laugh  from  their  direction. 

"  'Hear  the  boys  talking?'  I  ques- 
tioned in  a  hoarse  whisper.  'They 
evidently  have  not  been  disturbed. 
It  must  be  huskies,  or  perhaps  wolves, 
and  they  have  spotted  the  grub  in 
here. ' 

"  'Sniff!  sniff!'  the  brutes,  what- 
ever they  were,  were  now  at  the  cor- 
ner where  our  stuff  was  piled.  A  low 
growl  and  answering  snarl  told  of  the 
ill-feeling  already  aroused  by  the 
anticipated  division  of  the  spoils. 

"Just  then,  the  moon,  full  and 
brilhant,  burst  out  from  behind  the 
clouds. 

"  'Good  Lord!  look  there!' 
whispered  Gordon,  and  the  two  of  us 
sat  bolt  up-right  on  the  boughs.  In 
the  bright  moonlight,  silhouetted 
against  the  thin  silk  walls,  a  number 
of  huge  wolfish  shapes  showed  up. 
The  sudden  light  threw  the  forms  into 
relief  with    terrifying  exaggeration. 

"  'They'll  be  inside  in  no  time' 
said  Gordon. 

"  'Yes,'  I  whispered  back,  'and 
there's  not  a  gun  in  the  crowd.' 
Neither  of  us  dared  to  raise  our  voices 
above  a  whisper  for  fear  of  precipita- 
ting an  attack.    All  we  were  capable' 
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of  was  to  stare,  open-eyed,  into  each  trying  to  light  it,  and  hadn't  a  chance 
other's  face.  I  was  supporting  my-  to  defend  myself.  Down  went  the 
self  on  my  hands  behind  my  back  two  of  us  in  a  heap,  with  me  under- 
which  was  close  to  the  rear  end  of  the  neath,  and  I  had  only  time  to  throw 
tent,  when  the  wall  suddenly  raised  my  arm  in  front  of  my  throat  when  the 
and  a  cold,  wet  something  touched  brute's  teeth  met  together  in  the 
my  skin.  With  a  yell  of  terror  I  fleshy  part  of  my  forearm, 
drew  my  hand  away,  just  as  the  "  'I'll  fix  him,'  I  heard  Gordon 
ravenous  brute's  teeth  snapped  to-  mutter,  as  the  huskie  on  top  of  me 
gether,  grazing  the  flesh.  I  leaped  attempted  to  burrow  past  my  guard 
to  my  feet  and  with  a  snarl  of  disap-  and  reach  my  throat.  The  young 
pointment  the  animal  withdrew  its  chap  had  picked  up  the  heavy  lantern 
snout.  when  I  went  under — it  was  a  stout 
"'Crash!'  The  pails  and  pans  brass  one,  an  old  sidelight,  you  know, 
went  over  and  the  whole  tent  shook  He  swung  it  with  all  his  strength  and 
^^ith  the  impact  of  heavy  bodies  hur-  brought  it  crashing  down  on  the  bus- 
ied against  it.  Beside  me  Gordon  kies'  head.  Ugh!  I  can  hear  that 
scrambled  to  his  feet.  'scrunch'  yet  as  the  heavy  rim  bit 
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"  'Quick!  light  the  lantern,'  he 
cried. 

"  'Where's  the  axe?' 

"The  matches  were  under "  my 
pillow  and  with  frenzied  haste  I 
reached  for  the  box  and  struck  a  light. 
Stumbling  around  with  my  legs  en- 
tangled in  the  blankets  I  located  the 
lantern.  At  the  same  time,  Gordon, 
groping  about  for  the  axe,  laid  his 
hand  on  a  paddle.  As  the  tent  flaps 
were  torn  aside  he  swung  it  back  as 
far  as  the  cramped  space  would  allow 
and  brought  it  down  on  the  head  of 
the  leading  brute  as  it  plunged  into 
the  tent.  Of  course  the  thin  blade 
split  into  slivers  with  the  blow  and  the 
enraged  beast  leaped  for  me.  You 
see,  I  was  kneeling  with  the  lantern. 


into  his  skull  and  a  stream  of  hot 
blood  spurted  into  my  face,  nearly 
blinding  me.  Half  crazed  with  terror 
I  flung  the  heavy  beast  off  me  and 
scrambled  to  my  feet.  But  only  to  be 
thrown  flat  again,  for,  scarcely  had 
Gordon  delivered  his  timely  blow 
when  two  more  of  the  pack  burst  into 
the  tent.  They  flung  themselves  on  to 
Gordon's  back,  and  the  shock  hurled 
both  of  us  to  the  ground.  Then  what 
a  scrap!  Good  Lord,  whenever  I 
think  of  that  night  these  scars  on  my 
arms  burn  like  fire!" 

The  doctor  shoved  up  his  sleeves, 
exposing  a  pair  of  forearms  that  bore 
the  marks  of  deep  lacerations,  from 
wrist  to  elbow. 

"Gordon's  were  worse  than  that, — 
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far  worse,"  he  added  "and  the  poor 
chap  lost  one — had  to  take  it  off  at 
the  elbow.  Blood  poison  you  know." 

"We  and  the  two  huskies  struggled, 
bit  and  kicked — like  as  many  fiends. 
We  could  only  protect  our  throats 
and  the  savage  devils — half  wolf  they 
were, — fairly  tore  and  chewed  our 
arms  into  ribbons  in  an  attempt  to  get 
at  the  jugular.  They  were  gaunt, 
muscular  brutes,  savage  with  hunger 
and  the  blood-lust.  It  seemed  hours 
that  we  fought  and  struggled  there — 
though  it  was  really  only  some  sec- 
onds. But  a  second  is  mighty  long 
when  a  wild  huskie  is  gnawing  your 
flesh  to  the  bone. 

"Then,  just  in  the  nick  of  time,  re- 
inforcements arrived.  The  boys  had 
been  aroused  by  the  racket  and  rushed 
out  of  their  tent.  What  they  first  met 
was  the  rest  of  the  pack  tugging  at 
the  grub  bags  in  an  attempt  to  haul 
them  out  from  under  the  tent.  With 
a  yell  the  sailors  charged  them  and  the 
cowardly  dogs  turned  and  put  for  the 
bush.  Then  Percy  and  Yank  sprang 
inside  to  help  us. 

"  'Give  it  to  he,  Yank!'  cried  the 
Newfoundland  boy.  'I'll  take  de 
other. ' 

"Yank  carried  an  axe  and  I  closed 
my  eyes  as  he  swung  it  over  his  head. 
But  his  stroke  was  true  and  he  brained 
the  brute  who  was  worrying  poor 
Gordon.  The  huskie  let  out  one  terri- 
fic howl  and  thrashed  about  among  the 
blankets  in  a  death  struggle.  The 
other,  as  Percy  dealt  him  a  heavy 
blow  with  the  stick  he  carried,  leaped 
from  me  to  the  back  corner  of  the 
tent.  There  he  turned  at  bay  and  for 
a  space  of  perhaps  five  seconds  faced 
the  boys,  savagely  snarling  and  snap- 
ping at  them.  In  the  dusk  his  eyes 
shone  like  coals  of  fire,  blood  red,  and 
from  where  I  lay,  crouched  before 
him,  not  two  feet  from  his  vicious 
teeth,  afraid  to  move  a  muscle  I  could 
see  the  bloody  froth  slavering  from 
his  jaws. 

"He  was  a  big  fellow  and  a  savage 
sight. 

"  'My  blood,'  I  thought,  and  in- 
stantly went  down  and  out. 

"Yank  moved  to  raise  his  axe,  when 
as  though  shot  from  a  spring,  the 
brute  hurled  himself  at  the  sailor,  and 
bowled  both  him  and  Percy  over,  into 


opposite  corners  of  the  tent.  The 
shock  seemed  not  to  stop  him  any  for 
he  continued  clear  through  the  door- 
way, and  with  such  a  force  as  to  carry 
him  right  over  the  edge  of  the  bank. 
Down  through  the  brushwood  they 
heard  him  plunge  and  fall — then  all 
was  silent. 

"When  I  came  to  I  found  myself 
lying  beside  the  fire  which  the  boys 
had  built  outside.  Across  the  blaze 
from  me  George  and  Percy  were 
clumsily  bandaging  Gordon.  The 
peculiar  odor  of  burnt  flesh  reached 
my  nostrils  and  then  I  noticed  Percy 
stooped  over  the  blaze  near  me,  hold- 
ing the  blade  of  his  sheath  knife  in  the 
flame. 

"  'Oh,  ye're  come  back,  sir,'  he 
said,  when  he  noticed  me  open  my 
eyes. 

"  'Here,  take  a  drag  o'  this,  sir,' 
said  George,  bringing  over  Gordon's 
pocket  flask.  The  raw  spirits  brought 
me  to  my  senses  in  a  jiffy. 

"  'What  are  you  doing  there, 
Percy?'  I  asked. 

"  'Goin'  to  burn  dem  gashes  o' 
yourn,  sir,  else  ye'll  be  tackled  by  de 
poison,  sure.  Huskie's  teeth  are  a 
danged  sight  worse  nor  rats  for  blood- 
poison.  Best  let  me  tend  dem  cuts» 
I  just  fixed  Mr.  Gordon  up.' 

"  'No  you  don't!'  I  exclaimed. 
'Ten  to  one  you  have  done  more  harm 
than  good  to  him.  Drop  your  knife 
and  get  my  kit.  Hurry!' 

"I  ripped  the  strips  of  cotton  shirt 
off  Gordon's  arms  and  treated  them 
where  the  poor  devil  had  let  those 
fool  Newfoundlanders  torture  him. 
Then  I  did  my  own  up  the  same  way. 
It  was  daylight  when  I  got  through. 

"The  inside  of  the  tent  looked  like  a 
veritable  shambles  and  Gordon  and  I 
were  bespattered  with  blood.  The 
two  dogs  were  stone  dead." 

The  doctor  stepped  over  to  the 
table  for  the  tobacco  caddy  and  car- 
ried it  back  with  him  to  his  seat  in  the 
corner. 

"And  that  was  the  finish  of  your 
trip?"  asked  the  first  officer. 

"You're  darn  right  it  was.  We 
made  a  meal  off  the  little  grub  that 
had  not  been  mauled  over,  broke 
camp,  and  put  down  stream  for  the 
ship.  For  all  we  cared  LaPerouse 
and  his  whole  fleet  could  lie  in  the 
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muskegs.  We  even  wished  that  old 
Stanmeyer  was  buried  there  with  the 
two  guns  on  his  chest.  Poor  Gordon 
lost  his  arm  over  it.  I  had  to  take  it 
off  at  the  elbow  before  we  reached 
North  Sydney,  and  I  feel  certain  it 
was  the  cauterization  that  those  darn 
Newfoundland  boys  did  with  Percy's 
old  knife  that  let  the  poison  get  in  its 
work.  Poor  chap!  If  only  I  hadn't 
caved  in  I  could  have  stopped  them. " 

Doctor  Craig  ht  his  pipe  and  went 
on  deck. 


*'Now,  Blair,"  said  the  Tirst',  turn- 
ing to  the  incredulous  one.  * '  What  do 
you  think  of  that  as  a  huskie  story? 
Has  Doc.  dispelled^  your  lap-dog 
theory?" 

"That'll  do"  answered  the  other, 
nhat'lLdo.  You  don't  need  to  rub  it 
in.  You  see,  there  are  so  many  'ripe' 
yarns  floating  around  places  like  these 
that  a  fellow  needs  to  run  up  against 
the  real  thing  to  begin  to  believe 
them.   I'm  converted. " 


A  SUGGESTED  NEW  FISH  FOR  CANADIAN  WATERS 


OUR  leading  Canadian  authority  on 
fisheries,  Professor  E.  E.  Prince,  has 
recently  stated  that  his  extensive  official 
survey  of  the  waters  of  Australia  and  New- 
Zealand  has  confirmed  him  in  "his  published 
opinion  that  "the  fisheries  of  Canada  take 
first  place  owing  to  the  variety  of  fish  in  our 
waters  and  the  fact  that  they  are  of  the  best 
species  for  food  and  for  sport." 

The  fishes  of  the  southern  hemisphere  re- 
semble in  many  ways  the  species  found  in  the 
Mediterranean.  They  include  spinny  finned 
snappers,  hard  scaled  sea  perches,  breams, 
grophers,  Jew-fish,  and  the  like,  many  of  them 
brightly  colored,  handsome  fish  and  very 
palatable — but  not  equal  to  our  salmon, 
whitefish,  cod,  haddock,  mackerel  or  halibut. 
Of  the  two  thousand  species  stated  to  be  na- 
tive to  Australia  and  New  Zealand  very  few 
belong  to  the  cod  family  and  only  two  belong 
to  the  salmon  family  viz:  the  deep  sea  Bathy- 
lagus  and  the  southern  smelt  ( Retropinna. ) 
There  are  over  a  dozen  so  called  native  trout 
which  are  incorrectly  regarded  as  belonging 
to  the  Salmonidae — all  being  species  of  the 
Galaxius — prettily  marked  and  spotted,  which 
( as  Mr.  G.  D.  Stead,  the  Australian  Fishery 
Commissioner  says:)  "coupled  with  their 
activity  in  the  water  and  their  habit  of  swim- 
ming and  leaping  at  the  surface  has  given  rise 
to  the  name 'mountain  trout'". — They  really 
take  the  place  of  the  salmon  family  in  our 
waters. 

The  finest  fish  from  a  food  point  of  view  is  the 
]VIurray  cod,  a  large,  rather  coarse  looking  fish 
with  very  small  scales  and  of  a  dark  brown 
color,  altogether  not  unlike  a  sea-cod.  It  is  a 
fresh  water  fish,  really  belonging  to  the 
spiney-fmned  Serranidae  or  southern  perch 
family  and  reaches  a  large  size,  specimens  of 
twenty  to  forty  and  even  sixty  pounds  being 
not  at  all  uncommon.  It  abounds  in  every 
portion  of  the  great  Murray  river,  the  largest 
river  in  Australia,  over  1200  miles  long  and 
furnishes  a  valuable  product  for  the  fish 
markets  of  Australia  and  New  Zealand  it  is 
not  a  game  fish,  indeed  the  Murray  river  is 
usually  very  muddy  owing  to  the  vast  ter- 
ritory of  gold-bearing  gravel  through  which 
both  the  Murray  and  its  tributaries,  the 
Darling  and  other  rivers  flow.  Hence  fishing 
for  sport  in  such  be-clouded  waters  is  out  of 
the  question.  The  Murray  cod  is  both  netted 
and  taken  bv  hooks.   The  set  lines  and  cross 


lines  may  be  baited  with  every  imaginable 
edible  morsel.  Various  small  fish,  frogs,  and 
mud  turtles,  birds,  rabbits,  rats,  oppossums, 
and  even  bigger  game  have  been  found  to 
tempt  the  voracious  Murray  cod. 

Various  nets,  especially  the  drum  net,  ex- 
actly like  a  large  Canadian  loop  net,  are  used. 
Australian  fishermen  credit  these  cod  with 
similar  intelligence  to  the  black  bass  which 
when  entrapped  will  seek  his  way  out  and  is 
usually  successful  in  his  endeavours,  while  the 
Murray  cod  hardly  rises  to  this  level  and  is 
readily  taken  in  hoop  and  bag.  He  cannot  be 
gilled  or  meshed.  The  gill  nets  which  are 
effective  for  many  species  of  perch  in  Australia 
do  not  succeed  with  the  Murray  cod.  The 
perch  will  blunder  headlong  into  a  wall  of  gill 
net  and  become  securely  noosed  or  meshed, 
but  the  Murray  cod  will  swim  close  up  to  a 
gill  net  and  then  double  back  in  a  great  hurry. 
Possibly  the  position  of  the  eyes  which  are 
situated  rather  high  up  on  the  head  of  these 
fish  enables  them  to  see  danger  very  readily. 

The  flesh  of  the  Murray  cod  is  difficult  to 
describe.  It  is  as  sweet  as  the  best  haddock, 
firm  as  fresh  halibut  and  more  palatable  and 
Itiscious  than  a  fresh  mackerel.  It  combines 
all  the  qualities  of  these  fine  fish,  being  delicate 
and  soft  in  consistency  but  very  firm  in  tex- 
ture. It  breaks  up  into  long  flakes  like  the 
salmon  but  it  is  so  far  from  being  hard  or  dry 
that  it  can  almost  be  eaten  without  sauce  or 
butter.  In  many  respects  it  recalls  the  de- 
licious flavor  and  firmness  of  the  Pacific  skill 
or  black  cod.  It  is  no  wonder  that  the  Murray 
cod  is  highly  esteemed  and  that  there  is  a  great 
demand  for  it  in  the  markets  of  Sydney,  Mel- 
bourne and  Adelaide.  The  question  has  been 
raised  as  to  its  artificial  culture  in  fish  hatcher- 
ies. The  eggs  are  soft  and  slimy  and  stick  to 
stones  and  roots  of  trees  where  they  are  de- 
posited. They  would  be  difficult  to  handle 
in  hatching  jars  or  tanks.  Such  a  fine  fish 
might  indeed  be  welcome  to  our  Canadian, 
waters — if  it  could  be  introduced  into  rivers 
without  danger  to  salmon,  trout  or  other  es- 
teemed native  kinds. 

While  Nova  Scotia  places  a  Salmon  as  an 
emblem  on  its  official  escutcheon  Australia 
might  do  worse  than  find  a  place  for  the 
Murray  cod  on  its  coat  of  arms — it  would  be 
as  justifiable  as  the  kangaroo  or  the  emu 
ostrich  which  at  present  figure  there. 


H.  C.  Haddon 


THERE  is  a  saying  about  the 
bear  family  which  is  very,  very 
true.  You  may  have  heard  it 
before;  it  is  "that  there  is  never  any 
telhng  what  a  bear  will,  or  will  not 
do."  You  may  have  heard  this  say- 
ing, and  yet  do  not  believe  it — well, 
Patrick  O'Leary  was  that  way — once. 

Pat  first  met  the  cub  one  evening  in 
the  early  summer,  over  on  the  edge  of 
his  clearing.  Strangely  enough,  the 
cub  and  Patrick  both  made  the  same 
mistake.  They  each  underestimated 
the  other.  The  cub,  then  about  as 
large  as  a  fox  terrier,  had  strayed 
away  from  its  mother,  and,  on  seeing 
Patrick,  it  came  to  the  conclusion 
that  all  it  had  to  do  to  escape  was  to 
climb  a  small  tamarack  sapling.  The 
old  she  bear  could  not  have  been  far 
distant  anyway,  but  this  world  wise 
infant  did  not  for  one  instant  bother 
about  calUng  to  her.  Self-confidant, 
self-reliant  up  the  sapling  went  the 
cub. 

Patrick's  mistake  may  have  been 
more  pardonable,  but  personally  he 
did  not  see  how  one  small  cub  up  a 
shaky  saphng  could  injure  a  big 
strong  man  with  a  rope  over  his  arm. 
Ten  minutes  later,  the  cub  safely 
trussed  up  on  the  ground,  Pat  might 
have  modified  this  last  statement,  or 
might  even  have  admitted  that  for 
its  size  there  was  a  great  deal  of  sharp 


claws  and  sharper  teeth  about  the  cub. 

However,  he  did  neither — instead, 
he  carried  the  cub  across  to  his  cabin ; 
which  really  brings  me  to  the  begin- 
ning of  my  story. 

After  a  few  minutes'  work,  the  cub, 
whimpering  softly,  was  chained  up  to 
a  box  in  one  corner  of  the  shack,  and 
was  left  to  its  own  devices  and  a  sau- 
cer of  milk.  I  am  not  going  to  tell 
you  that  it  instantly  upset  the  milk, 
because  you  will  have  already  guessed 
that.  After  watching  the  cub's  strug- 
gles for  a  few  minutes  in  order  to  make 
certain  that  the  captive  was  securely 
chained,  Patrick  took  down  his  rifle 
and  went  out  into  the  gathering  dusk 
to  try  and  find  the  old  bear. 

The  finding  itself  was  not  dramatic. 
Pat  went  sneaking  round  one  corner 
of  his  stable,  and  the  bereaved  mother 
went  sneaking  round  the  other.  The 
two  met  on  the  corner.  Pat  stiffened 
in  his  tracks.  The  bear  rose  up  in 
her's,  and  looking  very  big  and  black 
in  the  waning  light,  started  to  ad- 
vance on  her  hind  legs. 

There  was  a  sound  very  much  like 
that  made  by  a  rifle  dropping  to  the 
ground — an  expression  very  like 
"Well!"— (only  it  wasn't!),  and  the 
next  instant  the  man  was  sprinting 
for  his  cabin. 

It  was  a  magnificent  race.  Indeed, 
it  was  such  a  close  finish  that  as  soon 
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as  he  had  the  door  slammed  to  jnd 
locked,  Pat  turned  round  to  be  sure 
that  the  old  bear  wasn't  in  the  room 
with  him. 

He  heard  her  stamping  about  out- 
side, and  felt  a  bit  easier;  then  he  felt 
himself,  and  found  that  he  still  had  a 
whole  skin,  though  for  the  life  of  him 
he  could  not  remember  what  he  had 
done  with  his  rifle. 

"By  Gosh"  he  said,  after  a  few 
minutes  spent  in  deep  thought  "mad- 
der'n  a  whole  nestful  of  hornets." 
And  he  swore,  and  repeated  "By 
Gosh"  several  more  times. 

Presently  the  old  bear  came  back 
to  the  cabin,  and  put  her  nose  down 
to  the  crack  in  the  doorway,  and 
went  "snoof,  snoof,  snoof,  snoof, 
sniff"  for  several  minutes.  Pat  says 
she  did  it  for  several  hours,  but  then 
— ! 

On  hearing  her  the  cub  started 
whining  and  wailing,  and  the  old  she- 
bear  grew  madder  than  before.  She 
tried  to  push  the  door  in,  but  Pat  put 
the  table  up  against  it;  it  was  a  solidly 
made  door  else  she  would  have  ripped 
it  to  pieces.  Next  she  tried  the  win- 
dows, but  they  proved  to  be  too  high 
from  the  ground;  nor  could  she  get 
on  to  the  roof,  else  this  story  might 
have    been    a  tragedy. 


Finally,  hearing  no  sound,  Pat 
opened  the  door,  and  very  gingerly 
stuck  his  head  outside.  The  old  bear 
saw  him,  and  came  for  the  cabin  at  the 
gallop.  Pat  was  pretty  badly  scared 
as  he  barricaded,  the  door  up  again, 
wondering  vaguely  even  as  he  did  so, 
what  the  bear  had  been  doing  over  at 
the  barn.  As  a  matter  of  fact  the  old 
bear  had  been  amusing  herself  tearing 
up  some  sacks  of  pig  feed  she  had 
found  there.  She  was  so  absolutely 
and  thoroughly  mad  that  destruction 
in  its  worst  form  was  the  only  thing 
that  appealed  to  her.  For  a  while  she 
tried  to  get  into  the  cabin  by  digging 
away  the  earth  from  underneath  it, 
but  the  soil  was  too  full  of  big  bould- 
ers and  she  did  not  accomphsh  much, 
beyond  ruining  Pat's  flower  garden. 
All  the  time,  too,  she  could  hear  the 
cub,  mourning  and  grieving  kiside  the 
cabin,  and  this,  you  may  be  quite  sure 
did  not  put  her  in  any  the  better 
temper.   And  so  the  siege  went  on. 

Pat's  only  firearm  was  the  rifle;  and 
the  old  bear  had  already  made  that 
look  more  like  a  railway  accident  than 
a  Winchester.  Once  he  lit  the  lamp, 
but  Pat  swears  with  his  hand  on  his 
heart,  that  the  old  bear  came  back 
and  started  throwing  rocks  at  the 
windows;  and  so  he  sat  in  darkness. 


"  HE  SAYS  THE  OLD  BEAR  LOOKED  BACK  AT  HIM  AND  GRINNED". 
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Why  didn't  he  let  the  cub  go,  and 
so  end  it  all?  The  only  reasons  I  can 
give  are,  firstly,  a  streak  of  obstinacy 
in  his  nature,  and  secondly,  an  ad- 
vertisement in  a  paper.  Pat  had  dis- 
covered this  advertisement  a  week  or 
two  before;  the  paper  itself  had  come 
into  his  life  on  the  outside  of  a  cheese. 
Briefly  the  advertisement  stated  that, 
for  quick  delivery,  a  Mr.  William 
Migly  would  pay  $50  for  a  live  unin- 
jured black  bear  cub.  It  had  sur- 
prised  Pat 

"By  Gosh"  he  had  said.  "Fifty 
dollars  for  a  b'ar  cub.  I  aint  never  got 
more'n  ten  dollars  before."  This 
partly  explains  why  Pat  had  taken 
the  rope  across  to  the  edge  of  the 
clearing  with  him;  and  I  think  it  en- 
tirely explains  why  he  didn't  let  the 
cub  go.  It  wants  a  very  strong  heart 
to  release  fifty  of  the  best  after  hav- 
ing them  tied  up  in  a  corner  of  your 
cabin. 

The  night  wore  on.  Pat  could  still 
hear  the  old  bear  occasionally — once 
she  knocked  against  an  empty  coal 
oil  can  over  by  the  barn,  and  once 
she  came  back  and  "  snoof-snoofed " 
at  the  door  again. 

The  cub,  too,  had  quieted  down, 
and  no  longer  strained  and  tugged  at 
its  tether.  It  seemed  to  be  asleep, 
though  Pat  fancied  that  it  was  sob- 
bing softly  to  itself. 

Pat  himself  must  have  dozed,  for  of 
a  sudden  he  was  on  his  feet,  the  sweat 
breaking  out  on  his  forehead.  Then 
came  another  awful  squealing  scream 
....  and  then,  after  what  seemed  an 
eternity,  another,  and  by  that  Pat 
knew  that  his  pig  pen  was  demolished, 
and  that  his  pigs  were  beyond  all 
earthly  aid.  With  black  rage  in  his 
heart  he  awaited  the  dawn. 

It  came  at  long  last.  There  was  no 
comfort  in  the  thought  that  the  cub 
whining  in  his  corner  was  worth  half 
a  hundred  dollars;  nor  was  there,  I 
fear,  very  much  profit  in  it  now. 

By  and  by,  when  it  was  fully  hght, 
Pat  looked  out  of  the  window,  and 
saw  the  old  bear  rooting  up  his  gar- 
den. The  madness  in  her  had  not  yet 
gone  down,  and  even  as  he  watched, 
the  bear  left  the  garden,  and  started 


pulHng  the  shacks  off  the  side  of  his 
hay  barn. 

There  was  no  rage  left  in  Pat's 
heart  now,  only  a  dull  wonder  as  to 
what  the  end  could  be.  Fascinated, 
he  still  watched;  he  saw  the  she  bear 
come  back  to  the  ruined  pig  sty,  and 
drag  away  one  of  the  carcases  into 
the  brush.  This  she  repeated  until  she 
had  disposed  of  all  three  bodies. 
Personally  I  think  she  buried  them, 
for  Patrick  never  found  them. 

The  end  came  with  great  sudden- 
ess.  Lying  on  the  floor  was  the  cheese 
scented  paper  containing  the  ad- 
vertisement that  was  the  cause  of  all 
the  trouble.  Pat  picked  it  up,  read 
Mr.  Migly's  offer  over  again,  and 
then  idly  glanced  over  the  rest  of  the 
paper. 

Suddenly  with  an  exclamation  he 
was  on  his  feet.  He  strode  across  the 
cabin,  and  seizing  the  protesting  cub 
by  the  back  of  its  neck,  so  that  it 
could  neither  bite  nor  scratch,  Pat 
most  soundly  boxed  its  ears.  Fol- 
lowed a  wild  waihng  and  squealing; 
and  back  came  the  outraged  mother. 

Pat's  mind  was  made  up.  He  un- 
chained the  squealing  cub,  and  sent 
it  flying  through  the  -  window  just 
as  the  old  bear  came  charging  at  the 
door.  Her  cub  restored  to  her,  the  old 
bear  quieted  down  at  once.  She  made 
a  bee  line  for  the  brush,  the  cub  fol- 
lowing at  her  heels.  Pat,  standing  at 
the  open  doorway,  watched  them  go, 

"Take  your  cub  durn  you"  he 
said  "though  you  aint  left  me  much 
but  ruin"  and  as  the  bears  reached 
the  protecting  brush  he  raised  his 
voice,  and  shouted  his  last  farewell 
"and  that  advertisement  was  three 
years  old  anyway!"  He  says  the  old 
bear  looked  back  at  him  and  grinned ! 

Now  these  are  the  simple  facts  of 
the  case.  Personally  I  beheve  them. 
You  may  not.  This  is  a  free  country. 

But  whether  you  do  believe  them, 
or  whether  you  don't,  for  the  love  of 
little  fishes  don't  ever  try  to  josh 
Patrick  O'Leary  about  bears.  He's 
got  a  new  rifle,  and  if  you  were  to  try 
and  buy  a  bear  cub  from  him — well,  my 
gracious — he'd  fill  you  so  full  of  holes, 
your  skin  could  be  used  for  a  sieve. 


A  VISIT  TO  THE  NAKIMU  CAVES  OF 
GLACIER  PARK,  B.  C. 

P.  E.  BUCKE 


IN  the  early  Spring  of  1912,  I  re- 
ceived a  letter  from  my  cousin, 
Percy  Clifton,  who  was  at  that 
time  living  in  or  near,  Cromer,  a  town 
on  the  East  Coast  of  England,  to  say, 
that  on  looking  over  some  old  copies 
of  the  "Graphic",  he  had  seen 
some  pictures  of  the  Nakimu  Caves 
situated  somewhere  in  Canada,  and 
requested  me  to  let  him  know  if 
"Our  Colony"  really  produced  any- 
thing of  the  kind.  In  reply  I  said 
"come  and  see  for  yourself." 

After  some  correspondence  and 
badinage  he  said  he  thought  he  could 
give  a  month  or  six  weeks  to  the  in- 
vestigation; c.nd,  as  I  knew  time  was 
really  no  object  to  him,  I  promised  to 
meet  him  in  Montreal  and  accompany 
him  to  the  caves  in  question. 

I  had  never  met  Percy  before,  but  I 
found  that  he  was  one  of  those  kindly 
hearted  "know-it-all  don't-cher- 
know"  Englishmen  who  had  been 
through  Cambridge;  and  had  been 
stuffed  with  Latin,  Greek  and  conic 
sections,  but  who  had  no  knowledge 
of  the  practical  subjects  of  everyday 
hfe. 

I  met  him  on  the  wharf  at  Montreal 
and,  after  the  usual  greetings,  he  said 
he  had  no  idea  Canada  had  so  much 
waste  land.  The  ship  had  come 
through  the  Straits  of  Belle  Isle  and 
had  ploughed  her  way  for  two  days 
and  nights  in  sight  of  hills  and  trees 
for  seven  or  eight  hundred  miles,  and 
he  had  hardly  seen  a  farm  that  was 
worth  five  shillings  an  acre. 

I  told  him  that  first  appearances 
were  sometimes  misleading  and  unjust 
and  that  he  had  best  reserve  judgment 
until  he  had  seen  more  of  the  country. 
We  left  Montreal  in  the  evening,  and 
it  was  night  when  we  reached  Ottawa. 

On  the  way  he  talked  a  good  deal 
about  Yarmouth  and  the  "Broads" — 
whatever  they  were — until  I  began  to 
think  in  my  ignorance  it  must  have 
been  in  that  locality  the  Garden  of 
Eden  was  situated  instead  of  between 


the  Tigris  and  Euphrates  as  erron- 
eously stated. 

Next  day  we  took  in  the  town,  and 
Percy  was  not  a  little  surprised  to  find 
most  of  the  houses  were  built  with 
brick  and  some  with  stone.  He  was 
quite  pleased  with  the  Parliament 
Buildings,  and  when  he  saw  the 
"trams,"  he  came  to  the  conclusion 
things  were  looking  up. 

He  had  provided  himself  with  a  re- 
peating rifle  as  a  protection  against 
bears  and  wild  cats. 

After  we  had  spent  a  few  days 
round  town,  during  which  we 
took  several  trips  up  the  Ottawa  to 
the  Chats  Falls,  to  Black  Rapids  on 
the  Rideau  and  up  the  Gatineau, 
Percy  wanted  to  know  if  we  had 
better  not  start  next  day  for  the 
caves.  It  was  now  approaching  the 
end  of  June,  and  the  weather  was 
getting  warm — the  mercury  travel- 
ling around  80  degrees  in  the  shade — 
so  I  said  to  him  "Look  here,  Percy, 
are  you  running  this  show,  or  am  I? 
It  is  no  use  going  to  the  Caves  until 
the  snow  has  left  Cougar  Valley,  and 
the  creek  has  had  time  to  run  the  snow 
water  down  hill." 

He  looked  at  me  in  surprise,  and 
said  "I  don't  see  any  snow  or  any 
valley;  none  of  your  humbug  old 
chappie." 

"All  right,  if  you  are  anxious  to  go 
now,  I  will  get  you  a  pony  and  a  dog 
cart;  but  I  am  not  going  to  start  for 
a  few  days  yet. " 

The  fact  was,  a  friend  had  told  me 
when  I  passed  over  the  C.  P.  R.  a 
couple  of  years  before,  that  the  water 
from  the  melting  snow  in  Spring  had 
so  flooded  the  Caves  and  the  approach 
that  it  would  be  July  before  anything 
like  a  proper  visit  could  be  made.  I, 
therefore  restrained  my  friend's  ar- 
dour by  keeping  his  attention  occu- 
pied with  httle  side  trips. 

I  found  Percy  a  really  nice  fellow, 
very  quaint  and  amusing,  so  the  time 
passed  quickly.    On  the  first  of  July, 
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amidst  the  roar  of  artillery,  fire 
crackers  and  cannon  crackers — as  it 
was  Dominion  Day — we  left  the 
Canadian  Capital  by  that  delightful 
and  well  managed  road,  the  Canadian 
Pacific  Railway,  having  previously 
secured  our  berths  in  the  "sleeper." 

I  do  not  think  he  had  ever  been  in  a 
car  before  his  arrival.  He 
talked  about  luggage  vans,  guards, 
coaches,  etc.,  and  had  other  queer 
names  and  expressions,  so  that  I  came 
to  the  conclusion  he  must  have  walked 
from  the  Norfolk  "Broads"  to  Liver- 
pool ahead  of  some  third  class  slow 
passenger  train.  However,  we  made 
ourselves  snug  and  comfortable  for 
the  four  days'  journey  that  was  ahead 
of  us. 

It  would  be  useless  to  go  into  his 
remarks  about  the  sparseness  of  the 
population,  the  rough  state  of  agri- 
culture, the  size  of  the  lakes  and 
streams  passed,  the  absence  of  wild 
bears  and  buffalo  whxh  all  seemed 
comical  to  me.  However  I  explained 
that  the  noise  of  the  train  kept  the 
wild  animals  at  a  distance. 

We  were  refreshed  along  the  road 
with  good  meals  and  beds,  and  re- 
ceived every  attention  from  the  con- 
ductor, dining  car  waiters  and  the 
darky  porter,  even  the  brakesmen 
were  obliging  and  happy. 

I  must  slip  over  all  this  however. 
The  only  difficulty  I  had  was  to  keep 
Percy  on  the  train;  he  wanted  to  stop 
over  at  various  points  along  the  track, 
the  ripple  on  the  shore  of  Lake  Su- 
perior, the  loveher  smaller  lakes  set  in 
evergreens,  the  streams  along  the 
road,  the  towns,  villages  and  cities  all 
had  a  pecuhar  charm  for  his  expand- 
ing mind.  And,  when  we  came  to 
"the  Gap,"  he  was  most  enthusiastic 
with  delight.  I  thought  I  would  have 
to  get  the  porter  to  help  me  to  tie  him 
to  his  seat  to  keep  him  in  the  car;  at 
Banff  he  thought  he  would  get  out 
and  shoot  a  buffalo,  but  the  train 
moved  on  without  his  doing  so.  At 
last  I  said  to  him: 

"Look  here,  Percy,  before  you  go 
back  to  that  httle  island  you  came 
from,  you  had  best  take  out  a  hcense 
from  the  C.  P.  R.  to  allow  you  to 
lecture  on  the  beauties  of  their  road." 

To  which  he  repUed,  "I  don't 
really  think  I'll  go  back  at  all;  I 


beheve  I  will  take  out  an  annual 
ticket  and  ride  up  and  down  the  road 
for  the  rest  of  my  life. " 

Well,  at  last  we  reached  Glacier 
Station,  at  which  point  the  Company 
had  erected  an  hotel,  which  for  per- 
sonal comfort,  convenience  and  at- 
tendance, is  not  surpassed  by  any  of 
their  other  more  elaborately  con- 
structed places  of  entertainment 
along  the  road. 

Next  morning,  after  a  good  break- 
fast, we  made  an  early  start  for  the 
Caves.  The  day  was  fine  and  bright, 
but  there  was  an  exhilarating  crisp- 
ness  in  the  air,  so  that  although  sad- 
dle horses  were  to  be  had,  we  decided 
to  travel  on  foot. 

It  was  fortunate  we  put  off  our 
visit  until  midsummer,  as  we  were 
told  the  Spring  freshets  had  so  in- 
creased the  flow  of  water  in  Cougar 
Creek  that  until  the  loose  winter 
snow  had  melted,  leaving  the  glacier 
ice,  the  entrance  to  the  Caves  had 
been  practically  impossible. 

On  our  way  along  the  trail  the  road 
was  rough  and  steep  in  places,  at 
others  there  was  brush  and  scrub; 
and,  a!s  it  was  Percy's  first  experience 
in  the  wilds,  so  to  speak,  he  plodded 
along  with  some  difficulty. 

At  one  point  we  heard  a  peculiar 
whistling  sound,  whereat  Percy  edged 
up  to  me,  and,  in  an  undertone,  said 
"Did  you  hear  that?" 

"What  is  up?"  said  I. 

"There  are  highwaymen  about;  we 
shall  be  robbed  and  murdered;  I  re- 
gret I  did  not  bring  my  rifle. " 

"You  seem  to  forget  the  notice 
posted  at  the  entrance  to  the  Park 
prohibiting  anyone  from  carrying 
guns  in  the  park.  Please  leave  the 
matter  to  me  as  senior  member  of  this 
outfit.  I  am  in  hopes  I  will  be  able  to 
grasp  the  situation.  You  may  re- 
member in  Monte  Christo,  how  the 
Count  had  friends  in  the  Catacombs 
of  St.  Sebastian;  and  I  make  no  doubt 
the  man  who  is  in  charge  of  these 
Caves  can  help  us  in  any  difficulty." 
Sure  enough  we  found  the  air  full  of 
musical  sounds  and  Mr.  C.  H. 
Deutschman,  the  man  of  solitude, 
playing  with,  and  feeding  his  tamed 
band  of  whistling  marmots. 

We  were  cordially  greeted,  and  told 
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we  had  better  rest  awhile  before  en-  His  English  soul  awoke  to  the 

tering  the  unseen  world.  majesty  of  his  surroundings;  and  the, 

Friend  Percv  was  more  than  en-  to  him,  new  robe  that  nature  had  put 

chanted  ^^ith  the  beauty  of  the  hills,  on.  so  lovely  so  new  and  so  exquisite, 

vallevs  and  mountains, "the  gorgeous  His  sight  was  dazzled,  and  the  bal- 


arrav  of  ^^ild  flowers,  the  grandeur  of  sam  scented  air  seemed  to  expand  his 

the  woods  and  evergreens,  the  falls,  lungs  and  give  him  fresh  life.    At  last 

the  lakes  and  cascades  which  appear-  he  broke  out,  ''And  this  is  Canada, 

ed  on  ever\*  hand.  of  which  I  have  read  so  much  and 
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learned  so  little." 

At  last  I  fired  at  him  "How  does 
this  compare  with  the  'Broads'?  '* 
The  poor  fellow  hung  his  head,  and 
made  no  reply. 

All  this  time  Deutschman  was  play- 
ing with  his  whistlers.  He  suggested 
a  quick  lunch,  and  a  dive  into  the 
dreadful  pit. 

If  the  lower  regions  of  the  under- 
world are  more  sombre  and  dread- 
fully deafening  than  the  chambers 
we  encountered,  then  I  pity  the  poor 
lost  souls  who  have  to  dwell  in  them 
for  endless  ages. 

No  one  can  help  being  filled  with 
awe  on  entering  these  underground 
passages,  guarded  as  they  are  by  the 
stately  mountains  of  Napoleon, 
Cheops,  Cougar,  Ursus  Major,  etc., 
whose  altitudes  rise  from  7,000  to 
8,000  feet. 

What  must  have  been  the  sensation 
of  Mr.  Deutschman  when  he  first 
penetrated  these  labyrinths  unaided 
and  alone? 

I  must  confess  my  heart  gave  me  a 
sort  of  sinking  sensation,  but  this  was 
no  time  to  funk  with  my  cousin  right 
beside  me,  so  we  all  three  descended 
one  by  one  by  means  of  a  knotted 
rope,  down  a  steep  incline  for  about 
90  feet  over  snow  and  ice.  Here  we 
came  upon  running  water  which  our 
conductor  told  us  was  the  same  creek  we 
had  seen  "upstairs"  in  the  light  of  day. 

We  had  provided  ourselves  with 
acetylene  lamps  and  electric  torches, 
in  case  either  one  or  the  other  should 
give  out,  as  it  would  be  very  un- 
pleasant to  be  left  to  die  in  the  dark 
without  food  in  this  lonely  spot,  with 
no  hope  of  discovery.  It  is  true  we 
had  with  us  as  our  guide  a  man  of 
marvellous  resource  and  courage,  his 
instinct  and  wonderful  aptitude 
would  probably  have  rescued  us  from 
the  deepest  and  darkest  labyrinths. 
He  appeared  to  know  his  way  about 
amongst  the  rocks  and  chasms  in  the 
same  way  a  blind  man  traverses  the 
sideways  and  byways  of  a  large  city. 
This  extraordinary  man,  whilst  hunt- 
ing for  gold,  had  first  discovered 
these  Caves;  and  without  help  or  as- 
sistance, had  lowered  himself  into  the 
abyss  which  was  shrouded  with  the 
blackness  of  darkness,  not  in  sohtude, 
but  in^the  cavernous  roar  of^many 


waters  with  no  human  being  within 
miles,  the  reverberation  of  the  water- 
falls and  rapids  would  in  any  case 
have  deadened  the  sound  of  a  park  of 
artillery. 

Well,  here  we  were  confined  in 
chambers  with  cataracts  and  currents 
that  were  almost  deafening.  We 
pushed  our  way  along  side  tracts 
through  chambers  fifty  feet  high,  with 
vaulted  roofs  and  spacious  floors,  worn 
smooth  by  sand  laden  currents  which 
had  passed  over  them  for  ages.  The 
grinding  sand  and  rush  of  waters  were 
responsible  for  this  great  work  of 
nature.  The  walls  for  the  most  part 
are  encrusted  with  carbonate  of  lime 
of  a  rich  creamy  colour,  tending  to 
a  light  salmon  pink. 

The  rocks  seem  to  have  been  formed 
from  Umestone,  which  by  the  heavy 
pressure  have  been  turned  in  places 
into  a  coarse  marble. 

Many  of  the  pot  holes  made  by 
boulders,  which  have  been  kept  mov- 
ing by  a  constant  flow  of  water,  are 
quite  deep,  some  as  much  as  ten  feet. 

There  is  no  doubt  a  great  improve- 
ment could  be  made  in  these  caves, 
as  far  as  sight-seers  are  concerned,  by 
bridging  with  planks  over  many 
rough  places,  widening  the  passages 
and  hghting  up  the  chambers  by 
means  of  electricity — as  ample  power 
could  be  had  either  above  or  in  the 
underground  passageways.  It  would 
be  a  sacrilegious  thing  to  use  any  ex- 
plosive inside  the  cave  as  the  shock 
would  do  untold  damage  to  the  beau- 
ties of  the  place,  so  that  any  improve- 
ments required  to  be  done  in  the  shape 
of  rock  cutting  would  have  to  be 
carried  out  by  electric  or  compressed 
air  drills  and  wedges. 

We  stayed  at  the  caves  for  several 
days,  but  could  have  remained  there 
for  a  month  or  more  without  any 
prospect  of  exhausting  the  sights  and 
pleasures  of  this  romantic  spot. 

I  looked  in  vain  for  any  traces  of 
those  dim  passages  having  been  in- 
habited by  the  Indians  or  any  pre- 
historic man.  Not  even  a  fossil,  or 
any  sign  of  life,  could  I  find.  It  seems 
strange  that  no  discovery  should  have 
previously  been  made,  as  at  one  place 
there  is  a  crack  which  emits  a  cool 
breath  of  wind,  which  would  seem  to 
indicate  a  hollow  chamber  from  which 
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the  cold|air  would  originate. 

It  would  be  impossible  to  give  in 
writing  any  idea  of  this  lovely,  lonely^ 
weird  place,  language  unaccompanied 
by  sight  fails  to  aid  the  reader  to  ap- 
preciate its  wonders  and  its  beauties. 

Amongst  the  places  we  visited,  was 
the  "Pit",  120  feet  deep,  at  the  bot- 
tom of  which  the  sound  of  waters 
was  very  uncanny  and  reminded  me  of 
some  Unes  of  Robert  Sou  they : 

*'  That  the  stoutest  heart  might  shock, 
''And  a  deafening  roaring  like  a 

cataract  pouring 
"  Over  a  mountain  rock. " 
Then  there  was  the  Marble  Way, 
the  Ball  Room,  the  Slanting  Way,  the 
Subway,  the  Turbine,  the  Art  Gallery, 
thelJudgment  Hall,  200  feet  long,  20 
feet  wide  and  50  feet  high,  the  White 
Grotto,  the  Bridal  Chamber,  the 
Temple,  etc.,  etc.  In  places  the 
lights  and  shadows  gave  such  peculiar 
effects  that  I  was  led  to  paraphrase 
another  verse  of  Southey's: 

''And  on  he  came  with  lamp  a-flame, 
"  The  guide  his  followers  led 
"And  all  the  caves  with  the  torches 
glowed 

' '  Like  a  fiery  furnace  red. " 

Amongst  the  valleys  and  hills,  bird 
life  is  sparse,  those  principally  noticed 
were  a  species  of  jay,  the  dipper  and 


ptarmigan;  the  animal  ^kingdom  is  re- 
presented by  the  black  bear,  found 
almost  everywhere  in  British  Colum- 
bia, an  occasional  grizzly,  the  Rocky 
Mountain  goat,  the  hoary  marmot, 
known  as  the  whistler,  which  are 
plentiful,  the  little  chief  hare,  and 
some  smaller  animals  such  as  squirrels 
etc. 

The  flowers  of  the  valley  and  the 
foliage  of  the  hills  are  beautiful.  In 
many  places  the  flowers  are  so  pro- 
fuse that  one  cannot  pass  along  with- 
out stepping  on  them.  Their  rainbow 
effects  are  almost  dazzling.  "The 
flowers  which  bloom  in  the  Spring" 
which  come  up  as  the  snow  is  melting, 
continue  to  follow  the  receding  frost 
as  it  climbs  up  the  adjacent  hills, 
until  the  early  winter  which  comes  to 
these  altitudes  arrests  their  progress. 

Percy,  who  was  always  brooding 
over  some  impossible  future  event, 
and  who  seemed  asleep  after  again 
getting  into  the  daylight,  where  we 
took  a  long  rest,  was  awakened  by  my 
asking  him  what  he  was  thinking 
about.  He  replied,  "I  was  thinking 
of  the  future  when  airships  had  super- 
seded automobiles  and  the  word  'in- 
accessible' had  been  expunged  from 
the  British  dictionary,  what  a  glorious 
sight  these  magnificent  hills  and  val- 
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leys  would  be  for  a  change  of  scene  in 
the  hot  weather.  One  could  enjoy 
the  bright  sparkling  Canadian  air,  the 
ice  covered  peaks,  with  their  glorious 
effect  of  hght  and  shade  as  the  sun 
rises  and  sinks  for  energy  and  rest, 
the  ever  moving  rapids  and  falls  will 
make  this  place  the  home  of  electrical 
power;  no  man  or  maid  will  require  to 
labour  unless  they  wish,  everything 
will  be  arranged  so  that  by  touching 
a  button  the  homes  will  be  cleaned  on 
the  vacuum  principle,  the  dinner 
cooked,  the  house  warmed  if  necessary 
the  boots  blackened  and  the  hair 
brushed. 

"The  Garden  of  Eden  as  a  Summer 
resort,  will  be  out  in  the  cold.  One 
could  have  his  wireless  laid  on,  and  he 
could  communicate  with  his  broker, 
his  baker,  and  his  banker;  and,  with 
the  new  parcels  post  system,  could 
enjoy  life  at  any  altitude;  travel  could 
be  accomplished  at  any  desired 
height  so  as  to  avoid  the  dust  and  din 
of  the  madding  crowd;  and  all 
would  be  calm  and  peaceful.  There 
are  lots  of  brooks  and  lakes  about, 
swarming  with  the  mountain  trout; 
what  better  hfe  could  a  man  desire"? 

"Well",  I  rejoined,  "Now  you  have 
got  these  remarks  off  your  chest,  I 
want  to  say  that  I  am  hungry.  The 
best  thing  we  can  do  is  to  make 
tracks  for  our  guide's  shack.  "- 

As  we  approached  the  house  I 
noticed  something  moving  there,  and 
took  a  snap  with  my  camera;  on  closer 
approach  found  two  mountain  goats 
up  on  the  roof,  so  tame  had  these 
animals  become  in  the  park  under  the 
mild  sway  of  Mr.  Deutschman. 

Scientists  have  endeavoured  to  es- 
timate the  age  of  these  caverns.  Mr. 
W.  S.  Ayres  has  stated  that  although 
the  age  of  the  rocks  is  undoubtedly 
old,  he  thinks  that  the  erosion  has 
taken  place  at  the  rate  of  about  1-32 
inch  per  annum,  in  which  case  it 
would  take  38,400  years  to  scoop  out 
the  passages  now  formed. 

These  caves  are  certainly  one  of  the 
wonders  of  the  world,  and  will,  like 
our  great  Niagara,  attract  a  number 


of  visitors  when  they  have  been 
electrically  lit,  and  the  passages  im- 
proved by  ladders  and  foot  walks.  In 
the  meantime  the  Canadian  Pacific 
Railway  contemplate  putting  a  tunnel 
through  the  Selkirks  at  Rogers  Pass, 
which  is  adjacent  to  the  caves,  in  or- 
der to  lower  the  grade  of  the  road  at 
that  point. 

It  is  stated  that  when  Deutschman 
first  discovered  the  caves,  they  were 
in  an  unclaimed  wilderness  which  the 
Government  was  proposing  to  occupy 
as  a  park.  The  discoverer  began  to 
reahze  that  he  would  lose  all  claim  to 
his  "big  find",  so  before  any  action 
could  be  taken,  he  promptly  "staked" 
the  best  aperture  as  a  "mining 
claim." 

When  the  park  was  laid  out,  the 
Government  found  that  he  had  full 
rights,  and  were  unable  to  dispossess 
him  of  his  claim,  and  so  employed  him 
as  a  park  ranger. 

What  truth  there  may  be  in  this 
yarn,  I  know  not;  but  I  can  testify 
that  Mr.  Deutschman  deserves  full 
credit  for  his  explorations,  and  makes 
an  excellent  guide.  Since  his  first 
discovery  of  the  caves,  Mr.  Deutsch- 
man has  reported  a  new  passage  under 
Mount  Cheops,  the  extent  of  which  he 
claims  is  two  miles  long.  It  is  impos- 
sible to  estimate  the  passages  and  un- 
derground labyrinths  that  may  yet  be 
reported.  Much  has  been  discovered; 
no  doubt  more  lies  beyond. 

On  our  way  back  to  Ottawa,  as  we 
neared  Winnipeg,  after  Hngering  for  a 
while  at  Banff,  Calgary  and  other 
places,  I  propounded  the  following 
question  to  my  cousin: 

"Now,  Percy,  old  man  what  do  you 
think  of  it  all,  the  caves,  the  railway 
travel,  and  the  past  few  hundred  miles 
of  yellow  grain  ready  for  the  reapers; 
how  does  it  all  compare  with  the 
"Broads"?  " 

He  looked  at  me  for  some  time  with- 
out speaking;  at  last  he  said,  "When 
I  go  back  to  England,  I  will  tell  the 
people  there  about  this  magnificent 
country;  but  I  don't  beheve  one  in 
five  hundred  will  beheve  me. " 


WINDOBIN'S  CABIN 


Jack  Livingston 


CONVERSATION  had  suddenly 
stopped,  and  John  and  I  were 
content  to  bask  in  the  warm 
glow  that  came  from  our  fire.  Out- 
side the  wind  blew  shrilly  from  the 
North,  throwing  up  white  caps  on  our 
beach,  occasionally  bringing  down  the 
weird  cry  of  the  loon  or  the  hoot  of  the 
great  owl. 

Our  previous  talk  had  been  of  some 
ludicrous  frights  of  the  tenderfoots 
who  had  invaded  the  North.  I  had 
just  finished  telling  an  incident  that 
occurred  in  the  Algonquin  Park: — 

"  One  night  on  Trout  Lake  my  part- 
ner and  I  had  decided  to  make  a 
camp.  We  headed  for  one  of  the 
famihar  spots,  but  found  a  tent  al- 
ready up.  There  was  a  party  of  seven, 
but  however  we  were  soon  acquainted, 
and  had  supper  with  them.  After  all 
was  cleared  away  the  pipes  and  the 
fire  going  briskly,  and  the  usual  volley 
of  questions  coming  our  way,  a  loon 
sounded  far  out  in  the  lake.  One  of 
the  men  beside  me  clutched  my  arm, 
and  asked  what  it  was.  I  was  on  the 
point  of  answering  when  my  partner 
said,  "My  God,  boys  wolves!"  Be- 
fore any  of  the  bunch  could  speak,  I 
heard  the  loon  splash  in  the  water, 
just  out  of  the  range  of  the  glare  of 
the  camp  fire.  Then  Mr.  Loon  turned 
loose  his  whole  vocabulary,  and  he 
certainly  was  the  silver  tongued 
orator  of  his  tribe.  The  scene  that 
followed  was  indescribable.  A  bomb 
thrown  in  the  fire  could  never  have 
dispersed  the  crowd  so  quickly.  Some 
looked  for  trees  that  were  climbable 
while  others  hunted  for  holes  in  the 
ground.  Finally  a  rush  was  made  for 
the  tent,  which  was  almost  over- 
turned by  the  frantic  efforts  of  each 
man  to  be  first  under  cover.  In  the 
meantime,  my  partner  and  I  chased 
away  the  "wolves"  by  throwing  a 
stone  in  the  lake.  Nothing  would  suit 
the  party  but  that  we  should  spend 
the  night  with  them,  and  it  was  a 
night  well  worthy  of  remembrance. 
We  lay  down,  but  the  others  would 
be  up  every  other  minute.  To  help 
things  along,  my  partner  woke  me  up 


two  or  three  times  during  the  night. 
He  would  sit  up  in  a  listening  at- 
titude, then  say  "Did  you  hear  that 
Jack?"  I  managed  to  remain  quiet 
during  these  periods  by  taking  a 
generous  mouthful  of  my  blanket. 

"In  the  morning,  though  invited  to 
stay,  we  left  them,  undecided  as  to 
breaking  camp  or  not,  as  they  did  not 
care  to  face  the  wolves.  One  thing 
that  pleased  us  was  that  our  feathered 
friend,  the  "wolf",  did  not  put  in  an 
early  morning  appearance." 

John  had  taken  in  this  yarn  with 
his  usual  grin,  and  said,  "Well,  they 
sure  were  easy  marks,  all  right." 
However,  as  the  fire  still  continued 
its  good  work,  and  things  sounded  no 
better  outside,  John  drew  close  to  the 
stove,  helped  himself  to  a  liberal  por- 
tion of  Navy,  and  started  by  saying: 

"You  no  doubt,  have  wondered  how 
and  why  I  have  this  patch  of  gray  hair 
on  the  side  of  my  head,  and  all  the 
rest  black.  Well,  I  will  tell  you  a 
story  that  for  sheer  fright  and  ima- 
gination has  got  yours  skinned  as 
easily  as  boiled  beans  have  got  canned 
beans  beaten. 

"In  the  year  1912  I  was  prospect- 
ing up  near  Maple  Mountains,  which 
is  off  the  north  west  arm  of  the  Lady 
Evelyn  Lake,  with  a  Frenchman, 
Alphonse  LaMarsh.  There  had  been 
some  promising  ground  uncovered  by 
two  brothers,  the  Whites  from  Brace- 
bridge,  on  Anvil  Lake  just  west  of  the 
mountains.  We  made  the  trip  up  by 
Willow  Island  Lake,  had  a  hard  trip 
too.  The  water  was  low  in  the  creek, 
and  if  it  had  not  been  for  two  lakes, 
Emily  and  old  Bill,  the  canoe  would 
have  been  packed  all  the  way.  We 
put  in  a  couple  of  weeks  picking 
around,  but  nothing  doing,  and  it 
turned  out  later  that  the  Whites  had 
staked  the  apex  of  the  silver  lode. 
However,  the  going  out  was  much 
easier,  as  we  only  had  one  trip  on  a 
portage,  our  grub  having  diminished 
considerably.  When  Emily  Lake  was 
reached,  we  decided  to  take  an  old 
trail,  cut  by  surveyors,  about  three 
quarters  of  a  mile  long.    The  trail 
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would  save  us  going  down  the  creek, 
and  besides  woul^  land  us  in  Lady 
Evelyn  Lake,  cutting  out  Willow  Is- 
land Lake  altogether. 

"The  trouble  all  commenced  on  the 
portage.  Alphonse  started  with  his 
pack,  and  I  followed  with  the  canoe. 
The  going  was  rough,  mostly  large 
round  boulders,  which  kept  a  person 
jumping  from  one  to  another.  How- 
ever, we  were  making  the  grade  all 
right,  and  Alphonse  had  just  shouted 
"Water  ahead, "  when  the  point  of  the 
canoe  hit  a  tree,  the  jar  threw  me  off 
my  balance,  my  left  foot  sHpped  in 
between  two  boulders,  I  heard  some- 
thing snap  in  my  hip,  and  the  trick 
was  done.  I  was  all  in,  and  knew  at 
once  that  my  hip  bone  was  broken. 
Alphonse  got  me  straightened  out, 
and  then  carried  me  the  remaining 
distance.  After  he  had  both  the  canoe 
and  pack  over,  we  wondered  what  the 
best  plan  would  be. 

"Close  by  the  foot  of  the  trail  was 
a  log  cabin,  which  had  been  built  by 
an  Ojibway  Indian,  called 'Windobin'. 
I  decided  to  stay  in  there  while  Al- 
phonse went  down  the  Lake  a  mile  to 
the  Rangers'  shack,  one  of  the  Rang- 
ers being  a  fourth  year  medical  stu- 
dent, whom  I  was  certain  could  fix  me 
up.  After  fixing  me  up  on  a  bed  of 
brush,  Alphonse  left  me  with  a  '  Stay 
with  her  John.'  It  was  quite  dark 
then.  Alphonse  had  just  time  to  make 
the  boys'  shack  when  down  came  the 
rain  along  with  a  heavy  west  wind. 
I  knew  that  it  would  be  impossible  for 
Alphonse  to  make  back  until  the  wind 
died  down.  The  prospect  was  far 
from  pleasant,  not  that  I  was  afraid 
of  the  animal  life,  as  I  have  slept  out 
in  this  bush  too  often  wthout  cover, 
but  the  rain  pouring  down  in  torrents, 
the  wind  whistHng  weirdly  through 
the  trees,  and  against  the  shack 
(every  blast  seeming  determined  to 
blow  it  over)  the  surf  splashing  wildly 
on  the  shore,  my  hip  feeling  as  if  it 
was  jumping  out  of  the  socket — all 
these  things  seemed  to  be  multiplied 
a  thousand  times.  Then  to  cap  it  all, 
I  began  to  picture  to  myself  the  tragedy 
that  kad  occurred^n  the  shack  I  was 
lying  in. 

"How  old  Windobin,  after  coming 


in  from  his  trap  line  had  quarrelled 
with  his  squaw,  how  one  word  led  to 
another  until  finally  he  knocked  her 
down  with  his  gun,  then  believing  her 
dead,  and  desiring  to  hide  his  crime 
from  the  Whites,  he  had  tied  her  to 
the  top  of  the  table,  and  proceeded  to 
set  the  place  on  fire  but  changing  his 
mind,  had  started  to  cut  her  up,  tak- 
ing a  cross  cut  saw,  but  she  being  only 
stunned,  moaned  and  screamed,  how 
the  old  man  fled  into  the  bush,  and 
was  found  by  prospectors  some  days 
later — insane;  how  she  was  found, 
her  head  hanging  over  the  edge  of  the 
table,  almost  severed  from  the  body, 
and  the  saw  lying  beside  the  table 
in  a  pool  of  blood. 

"These  incidents  all  passed  before 
me  clear  as  a  film.  I  don't  know  what 
happened,  and  never  will.  Probably 
I  fainted  through  pain,  but  as  clear 
and  distinct  as  the  wind  we  heard 
outside  tonight,  I  heard  the  rasp  of  a 
saw  on  bone.  Before  I  could  think,  it 
occurred  once  more.  I  tried  to  move 
and  shout,  but  it  was  impossible.  My 
whole  body  went  ice  cold,  my  tongue 
refused  to  work  at  all,  then  something 
seemed  to  give  way. 

"When  I  came  to,  it  was  in  the 
Fire  Rangers'  shack.  The  sun  was 
shining,  and  I  felt  fine.  Even  my  leg 
which  was  bound  up,  appeared  to  be 
better.  I  noticed  them  .  eyeing  me 
rather  closely,  and  Alphonse  asked  me 
how  I  had  spent  the  time  when  he 
was  gone.  I  told  them  how  Windobin 
had  gone  through  the  whole  per- 
formance for  my  benefit,  and  at  the 
finish  Alphonse  lifted  the  mirror  off 
the  wall,  and  said  "Look  at  your 
hair,  John." 

"If  I  live  a  hundred  years,  and 
fight  spooks  after  every  meal,  never 
could  I  receive  such  a  surprise,  for 
square  on  my  forehead  was  this  patch 
of  gray  hair,  and  instead  of  taking 
sixty  years  to  come,  it  had  only 
taken  sixty  minutes,  for  that  is  the 
time  Alphonse  figured  he  was  away." 

John's  voice  died  down  in  company 
with  the  last  glowing  ember  of  the 
fire.  I  looked  at  him  and  said  "John, 
I  should  have  told  my  story  last  you 
beat  me  all  right.  Let's  hit  the 
balsam." 


THE  PASSING  OF  THE  BUFFALO 


Mac  MgD. 


THE  passing  of  the  buffalo  is  one 
of  the  greatest  scandals  of  all 
history.  Out  of  the  one-time 
vast  number  of  bison  that  roamed  and 
held  the  great  American  plains  as 
their  own,  there  remain  but  few. 

For  unrecorded  ages  the  bison  held 
all  the  fertile  grazing  land  of  this  con- 
tinent as  their  own.  The  greater  part 
of  these  herds  were  in  the  south  and 
west,  but  when  Europeans  began  to 
settle  in  America  small  bunches  of  the 
animals  were  occasionally  found  near 
the  Atlantic  coast,  though  they  were 
generally  rare  everywhere  east  of  the 
Appalachian  Mountains.  From  Ken- 
tucky across  the  continent  to  Nevada, 
from  the  great  Slave  Lake  on  the 
north  to  Georgia  on  the  South,  the 
bison  wandered  in  mighty  droves, 
migrating  as  snowstorms  and  drought 
dictated. 

Wide,  rolling  plains  blackened  as 
far  as  the  sharp  eyes  of  the  settler 
could  reach  with  huge,  shaggy,  hump- 
ed backed  beasts,  bellowing,  fighting 
and  pawing  the  earth  until  it  trembled 
as  though  an  earthquake  approached. 

It  is  almost  impossible  for  the 
average  person  of  to-day  to  realize 
what  the  numbers  of  these  herds 
amounted  to,  though  an  idea  may  be 
formed  from  the  statement  of  Colonel 
Dodge  in  a  report  to  the  United  States 
National  Museum.  In  making  a 
journey  through  Arkansas  he  passed 
through  a  continuous  herd  of  buffalo 
for  twenty-five  miles. 

"The  whole  country,"  says  Colonel 
Dodge,  "appeared  to  be  one  mass  of 
buffalo  moving  slowly  to  the  north- 
ward, and  it  was  only  when  actually 
among  them  that  it  could  be  ascer- 
tained that  the  apparently  solid  mass 
was  an  agglomeration  of  innumerable 
small  herds  of  from  fifty  to  two  hun- 
dred animals,  separated  from  the 
surrounding  herds  by  greater  or  less 
space,  but  still  separated.  When  I 
reached  the  point  where  the  hills  were 
no  longer  than  a  mile  from  the  road 
the  buffalo  on  the  hills  seeing  an  un- 
usual object  in  their  rear,  turned, 
stared  an  instant,  then  started  after 


me  at  full  speed,  stampeding  and 
bringing  with  them  the  numberless 
herds  through  which  they  passed,  and 
pouring  down  on  me,  all  the  herds,  no 
longer  separated,  but  one  immense, 
compact  mass  of  plunging  animals, 
mad  with  fright  and  as  irresistible  as 
an  avalanche.  Reining  in  my  horse,  I 
waited  until  the  front  of  the  mass 
was  within  fifty  yards,  when  a  few 
well-directed  shots  split  the  herd  and 
sent  it  pouring  off  in  two  streams  to 
the  right  and  left.  When  they  had 
passed  they  stopped,  apparently  satis- 
fied, many  within  less  than  one  hun- 
dred yards.  From  the  top  of  Pawnee 
Rock  I  could  see  from  six  to  ten  miles 
in  almost  every  direction.  This  whole 
space  was  covered  with  buffalo,  look- 
ing at  a  distance  hke  a  compact 
mass." 

From  careful  information  it  has 
been  estimated  that  such  a  herd 
would  comprise  at  least  four  million 
animals.  It  is  difficult  now  to  realize 
that  these  animals  were  often  a  men- 
ace to  wagon  travel  on  the  plains,  be- 
sides stopping  railway  trains  and  at 
times  throwing  them  from  the  tracks. 

Henry  Kellsey,  a  factor  of  the 
Hudson  Bay  Company,  in  a  report  of 
his  explorations  in  the  far  west  of 
Canada  in  1691  tells  of  his  party 
sighting  buffalo  in  large  numbers.  A 
few  years  later  this  explorer  became 
the  first  buffalo  hunter  on  the  plains  of 
western  Canada.  He  tells  that  every- 
where the  Indians  were  slaughtering, 
taking  only  the  choice  pieces  and 
leaving  the  greater  portion  of  each 
slain  body  to  the  wolves,  which  fol- 
lowed in  large  bands. 

The  buffalo  meant  everything  to 
the  Indians.  He  was  their  house, 
their  food,  their  clothing,  their  im- 
plements of  war — hide,  flesh  and  bone, 
he  belonged  to  them.  Their  horses 
were  picketed  with  buffalo  thongs  and 
buffalo  hair  halters;  their  saddles  were 
of  buffalo  skin  pads,  while  the  stir- 
rups were  of  the  same  material;  the 
Indian  used  the  buffalo  stomach  as  a 
cooking  utensil.  Making  a  hole  in  the 
ground  this  organ  was  set  in  and 
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filled  with  hot  stones.  No  other  ani- 
mal of  the  plains  served  the  Indian  so 
well.  He  entered  so  vitally  into  their 
daily  routine  that  a  buffalo  dance  was 
devised  to  perpetuate  his  memory 
and  illustrate  what  the  Indians  have 
gone  through  in  the  chase.  Instead  of 
bragging  with  their  tongues,  as  does 
the  white  man,  they  use  pantomime. 
In  the  dance  they  imitate  the  sneak- 
ing process  of  stalking  game  and 
dragging  it  home.  To-day  on  every 
reserve  in  the  West,  buffalo  skulls  and 
bones  adorn  the  teepees  and  lodges  of 
the  red  men. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  legends 
of  the  Blackfeet  tribe  of  Indians 
centres  on  the  passing  of  the  buffalo. 
When  they  had  gone  there  was  noth- 
ing but  starvation  for  the  red  men  of 
the  plains  and  they  retired  to  Two 
Medicine  valley  under  the  shadow  of 
Chief  Mountain,  where  the  Great 
Spirit  directed  them  to  send  men  of 
the  tribe  to  the  top  of  the  mountain  to 
intercede  with  the  Wind  God  on  be- 
half of  their  hunger.  Spreading  out 
his  wing  over  the  plains  he  told  them 
to  return  and  they  would  fmd  the 
buffalo.  They  did  and  the  plains  were 
covered  again  with  bison  and  the 
famine  was  broken. 

The  buffalo  is  an  animal  of  rather  a 
low  order  of  inteUigence,  and  his 
dullness  was  one  of  the  prime  factors 
in  his  phenomenally  swift  extermina- 
tion. Being  exceedingly  slow  to 
realize  the  existence  and  nature  of 
dangers  which  threatened  his  life,  he 
would  often  quietly  stand  and  see 
scores  and  even  hundreds  of  his  fel- 
lows killed  with  seeming  indifference. 

Regularly  as  winter  came  on  these 
animals  moved  to  the  southern  part 
of  their  range,  much  the  same  as  do 
certain  species  of  birds.  Upon  reach- 
ing their  winter  pasturage  they  scat- 
tered and  at  the  end  of  the  season  re- 
turned north  in  less  conspicuous 
herds.  They  travelled  much  faster 
than  one  would  suppose  from  their 
ungainly  appearance,  and  rarely  fol- 
lowed any  but  their  own  well  beaten 
paths.  When  free  from  ice,  rivers  as 
wide  as  a  mile  were  crossed  without 
hesitation.  In  winter  the  combined 
weight  of  the  herds  often  broke  the 
ice,  drowning  numbers.  Soft  muddy 
places  and  shallow  pools  were  sought 


by  these  animals,  where  they  rolled 
and  wallowed  until  they  had  com- 
pletely covered  themselves  with  mud, 
which,  when  baked  in  the  sun,  formed 
an  effective  armor  against  attacks  of 
annoying  insects. 

While  there  were  many  individual 
or  small  traders  in  the  foothills  of  the 
Rockies  the  firms  of  T.  G.  Power  and 
I.  G.  Baker  of  Fort  Benton  were  the 
most  prominent  and  maintained  a 
steady  trade  in  buffalo  hides  and  other 
furs.  They  had  their  own  hunters 
who  made  tri-weekly  raids  upon  the 
shaggy  bison.  But  they  obtained 
most  of  their  hides  from  the  Indians 
who  quickly  learned  the  advantages 
to  be  derived  from  exchanging  a  buf- 
falo pelt  for  an  ancient  musket,  a 
gaudy  trinket,  or  a  jug  of  firewater. 
The  price  of  a  hide  was  anything  from 
a  jug  of  whiskey  to  six  or  seven  dol- 
lars in  money,  dependent  upon  the 
character  of  the  hide  and  the  shrewd- 
ness of  him  who  sold. 

Fifty  years  ago  when  the  great 
herds  of  buffalo  roamed  the  range 
lands  of  the  West,  there  was  little 
chance  for  cattle  to  survive.  The 
buffalo  held  the  range  by  right  of 
might,  and  lorded  over  it  with  ar- 
rogance and  unreasoning  petulance. 
The  range  was  theirs  and  they  wanted 
it.  But  as  time  went  by,  as  hunters 
slew  them  in  thousands  the  buffalo 
faded  away  and  the  range  cattle 
caine.  In  1870  there  were  hundreds 
of  thousands  of  buffalo  on  western 
ranges.  In  1874  the  I.  G.  Baker  ship- 
ped from  their  post  at  Fort  Benton, 
Montana,  a  total  of  250,000  prime 
buffalo  hides,  in  order  to  secure  which 
the  hunters  had  slain  and  left  to  rot 
or  to  the  wolves,  tens  of  thousands  of 
young  stock  and  aged  bulls.  White 
men  slaughtered  them  for  sheer  lust 
of  slaughter.  Parties  of  European 
hunters  used  to  go  out  and  attack  the 
buffalo  just  to  see  how  many  they  could 
shoot  in  a  day,  leaving  their  unused 
carcasses  to  rot  on  the  plains.  Others 
have  been  known  to  kill  them  by  the 
dozens  simply  to  get  their  tongues  for 
table  delicacies. 

Some  time  in  the  late  seventies  the 
buffalo  disappeared;  they  were  ex- 
terminated. They  were  slaughtered 
ruthlessly  for  their  hides  and  the 
western  plains  no  longer  were  pro- 
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fitable  to  the  traders.  It  is  related 
that  traders  in  the  south  sent  men  to 
the  north  to  burn  the  grass  so  the 
buffalo  would  not  return  northward 
to  breed.  It  is  known  that  in  con- 
sequence of  prairie  fires,  incendiary  or 
natural,  the  buffalo  did  not  return 
during  their  last  years  but  roamed  the 
prairies  of  Yellowstone  country  where 
they  were  finally  wiped  out  except  in 


the  early  days  of  this  country,  and  for 
this  one  thing  the  remnant  of  his 
mighty  race  should  be  carefully  pre- 
served. There  are  still  a  few  wood 
bison  running  wild  in  the  vicinity  of 
Fort  Resolution  in  the  far  north,  but 
the  Indians  of  this  region  are  respon- 
sible for  the  death  of  thousands  that 
have  never  been  used  for  food.  It  is 
reported  by  travellers  in  the  north 
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widely  segregated  bands  f  ewin  number. 

The  buffalo  or  anything  pertaining 
to  them  stands  out  boldly  against  the 
most  picturesque  background  that  the 
West  affords,being  associated  with  the 
Indians,  the  famous  early  explorers 
and  settlers,  and  historic  spots,  with 
such  poetic  and  dramatic  scenes  as 
may  never  again  be  witnessed.  The 
buffalo  will  always  be  the  leading 
animal  character  in  the  portraying  of 


that  when  these  Indians  come  across 
a  herd  of  buffalo  they  try  to  exter- 
minate them  by  driving  the  whole 
herd  into  a  bog  and  kiUing  them  at 
their  leisure.  When  in  1907,  Ernest 
Seton  Thompson  and  Inspector  A.  M. 
Jarvis  of  the  North  West  Mounted 
Police  visited  the  region  near  Fort 
Smith,  they  put  the  blame  for  the 
extermination  of  the  herds  there  on 
the  Indians. 
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In  the  United  States  the  buffalo 
are  increasing.  Professor  Hooper, 
President  of  the  American  Bison 
Society,  at  a  recent  meeting  of  the 
organization  said  that  renewed  in- 
terest among  the  people  of  the  United 
States  and  Canada  assured  the  future 
of  the  buffalo.  Census  statistics  pre- 
sented showed  that  there  were  3453 
buffalo  in  the  United  States  in  1913, 
an  increase  of  19  per  cent,  over  1912. 
There  were  549  buffalo  calves  born 
last  year.  This  society  during  1914 
plans  to  add  fifteen  buffalo  to  Wind 
Cave  National  Game  Preserve  in 
North  Dakota,  and  establish  herds 
in  the  national  park  of  North  Dakota 
and  in  either  Highland  Park  or  the 
Adrirondacks  in  New  York. 

In  Canada,  all  the  buffalo  are  east 
of  the  Rockies  in  the  province  of 
Alberta.    Most  of  these  are  confined 


in  the  three  Government  Parks, 
Rocky  Mountain,  Buffalo,  and  Elk 
Island.  During  the  year  1913  eight 
head  were  shipped  from  Montana  by 
M.  Pablo  and  placed  in  Buffalo  Park. 
These  with  the  possible  increase  of 
250  for  1913  brings  the  total  number 
of  buffalo  in  Buffalo  Park  up  to  1500. 
At  Banff  there  are  approximately  25 
and  at  Elk  Island  75.  Scattered  at 
different  points  throughout  the 
Dominion  there  will  be  probably  50 
more,  making  a  total  for  the  whole 
Dominion  of  buffalo  in  enclosures  of 
1700.  This  is  very  excellent  for 
Canada,  considering  that  ten  years 
ago  there  were  less  than  100  buffalo 
in  captivity  in  the  whole  Dominion. 
The  government  is  doing  all  in  its 
power  to  purchase  every  available 
animal. 


STUPIDITY  STREET 

The  following  lines  against  wanton  and  foolish  dest?uction  of  bird  life  are  by  Ralph  Hodgson, 
le  of  the  younger  English  poets: 

I  saw  wiuh  open  eyes  I  saw  in  vision 

Singing  birds  sweet  The  worm  in  the  wheat, 

Sold  in  the  shops  And  in  the  shops' nothing 

For  the  people  to  eat.  For  people  to  eat; 

Sold  in  the  shops  of  Nothing  for  sale  in 

Stupidity  Street.  Stupidity  Street. 


CANADIAN  WILD  GEESE  FEEDING 
ON  STUBBLE 

Bagged  by  Sel.  J.  Wigley's  Camera  at  Edgerton,  Alberta 

And  like  an  arrow  flies 
Through  the  golden  evening  skies, 
The  wildfowl  in  their  might; 
Still  calling  through  the  night 
To  the  wild  wastes  of  the  north. 
Lone  land  that  brought  them  forth, 
The  ever  weicome  news  of  spring. 


PERHAPS  the  greatest  compliment  that 
can  be  paid  to  the  inteUigence  and  cun- 
ning of  the  Canadian  Wild  Goose  is  the 
fact  that  in  Alberta  at  least  its  name  is  not 
found  on  the  list  of  birds  needing  government 
assistance  and  protection.  Yet  many  thous- 
ands of  these  birds  breed  in  the  Province  and 
many  more  thousands  pass  through  on  their 
annual  migrations  and  the  miners  of  the 
Klondike  raise  their  heads  and  wonderingly 
watch  the  long  skeins  of  geese,  swans,  cranes 
and  duck  that  stream  to  the  great  lone  north, 
till  they  find  peace  in  the  lands  beyond  man's 
footsteps. 

The  geese  that  breed  in  the  province  of 
Alberta  usually  build  on  some  island  in  a  lake 
or  river  though  nests  have  been  found  by  the 
writer  on  bare  open  prairie. 


Settlers  often  gather  the  eggs  and  hatch  and 
rear  the  young  goslings  with  their  domestic 
poultry.  If  pinioned  when  young  they  be- 
come most  sociable  and  familiar  with  the 
farmer's  children  and  can  stand  the  winter 
cold  as  well  as,  or  even  better  than,  the 
"tame"  varieties  of  poultry. 

Some  find  difiiculty  in  distinguishing  the 
sexes  in  geese,  but  it  is  only  necessary  to  watch 
the  birds  as  they  walk  in  line — the  ganders 
with  heads  erect  and  alert  to  every  danger,  the 
geese  fussy  and  crouching,  eager  to  escape 
observation.  Large  flocks  of  geese  will  some- 
times alight  in  the  grain  fields  for  food  and 
when  once  their  feeding  grounds  are  located  it 
is  not  difficult  to  construct  a  "hide"  and 
patiently  await  their  coming  with  either  gun 
or  camera. 


THE  LONG  SHORE  GUNNER' 


To  the  readers  of  Rod  and  Gun  who  have 
never  Hved  on  the  coast,  this  will  perhaps  ap- 
pear rather  rugged  scenery  for  duck  shooting, 
hut  the  fellows  who  have  taken  the  old  dog 
and  gun  in  the  late  winter  or  early  spring 
months  and  'done  a  hike'  in  the  early  morning 
along  the  shore,  lying  round  among  the  rocks 
freezing  in  the  cold  Nor'easter,  waiting  to  get 
a  shot  when  the  old  Squaws,  Coots,  Eider 
Ducks,  Whistlers  or  Butterball  feed  in  within 
range,  will  agree  with  us  that  this  was  a  form 
of  sport  a  few  years  ago  that  made  the  gunner 
appreciate  his  game,  to  say  nothing  of  the 


sleep  o'  nights  and  the  appetite  for  three 
meals  per  day  with  'no  kick'  about  the  cooking. 
Our  friend.  The  Long  Shore  Gunner,  as  he  ap- 
pears on  this  month's  cover  was  designed  by 
our  special  artist,  Mr.  F.  V.  Williams,  of  Chi- 
cago, a  native  of  Grand  Harbour,  Grand Manan 
Island,  N.B.,  and  is  depicted  as  having  climbed 
down  a  crevice  in  the  cliff  and  has  almost 
slipped  into  sight  of  three  Old  Squaws  feeding 
just  inside  the  breakers. 

Mr.  Williams  has  in  course  of  preparation  a 
fine  series  of  appropriate  cover  d-esigns  for  our 
magazine  throughout  1915. 


THE  PROTECTION  OF  MIGRATORY 

BIRDS 


THE  Fifth  Annual  Report  of  the  Com- 
mission of  Conservation  which  came  to 
hand  some  time  ago  contained  an  in- 
teresting paper  on  the  "Protection  of  Migra- 
tory Birds"  by  a  leading  American  authority, 
Mr.  W.  H.  Haskell,  which  was  previously  de- 
livered as  an  address  before  the  Commission 
of  Conservation.  In  this  paper  Mr.  Haskell 
urged  Canada  to  join  with  the  United  States 
in  providing  sanctuaries  for  these  birds.  He 
sought  to  explain  wherein  the  Federal  Migra- 
tory Bird  Law,  "the  most  far  reaching  game 
protective  measure  which  has  ever  been 
•enacted  into  law"  benefited  the  people  of 
Canada,  if  anything  more  than  it  did  the 
United  States.  Mr.  Haskell  endeavored  parti- 
cularly to  interest  the  Commission  that  they 
might  in  time  interest  the  people  in  the  various 
Provinces  of  the  Dominion  to  assist  in  procur- 
ing a  convention  or  treaty  between  Great 
Britain  and  the  United  States  so  that  the  law 
might  remain  a  permanent  one  benefitting 
both  countries. 

He  reviewed  the  efforts  which  had  been 
made  since  1904  in  the  United  States  to  secure 
a  migratory  bird  law  and  the  opposition  which 
had  been  encountered  by  those  in  favor  of  in- 
troducing such  legislation,  up  till  the  time 
when,  largely  through  the  American  Game 
Protective  and  Propagation  Association's  in- 
terest in  the  matter,  the  bill  was  enacted  into 
law.  From  the  point  of  view  of  the  saving  to 
the  crops  which  is  made  by  the  protection  of 
insectivorous  birds,  the  new  law  is  a  good 
thing  for  Canada  as  well  as  for  the  United 
States,  where  it  is  estimated  there  is  an  annual 
loss  of  $800,000,000  through  the  depredations 
of  insects  upon  crops  and  foliage. 

He  pointed  out  too,  the  value  of  the  game 
birds  both  with  reference  to  the  sport  which 
they  furnish  and  their  importance  as  a  food 
supply.  They,  too,  as  well  as  the  insectivorous 
birds  also  destroy  many  harmful  insects. 
Canada  is  the  great  breeding  ground  of  these 
game  birds  which  winter  in  the  southern  por- 
tions of  the  United  States  and  Mexico.  On 
their  return  to  their  breeding  grounds  in  the 
springtime  they  had,  it  was  pointed  out,  been 
heretofore  shot  and  as  that  is  the  time  when 
the  birds  are  mating  by  shooting  them  not 
only  one,  but  sometimes  whole  families  of 
birds  have  been  destroyed.  While  many  of 
the  States  have  laws  prohibiting  spring  shoot- 
ing others  have  selfishly  refused  to  pass  such 
laws.  The  Federal  law  however  compels  the 
states  to  do  this  and  under  it  the  Department 
of  Agriculture  has  made  a  close  season  in  the 
spring. 

If  a  treaty  such  as  that  which  has  been  sug- 
gested is  arranged  the  question  of  whether  or 
not  the  Federal  Government  has  any  power  to 
make  such  a  law — as  many  opponents  of  this 
measure,  insist  that  it  has  not — will  be  forever 
settled  because  a  treaty  is  the  supreme  law  of 
the  land  and  no  State  or  Federal  court  can  at- 
tack it.  For  this  reason  Mr  Haskell  strongly 
urged  the  Commission's  influence  in  having 


Canada  join  in  making  such  a  treaty.  Under 
its  terms  Canadians  would  assure  the  perman- 
ency of  the  law  in  the  United  States  and  assist 
in  further  extending  protection  to  the  birds 
which  the  law  aims  to  protect.  TLey  would 
also  join  in  prohibiting  the  export  of  game  or 
eggs  illegally  taken. 

Mr.  Haskell  next  described  the  movement 
in  the  United  States  towards  protection  of 
wild  life,  having  special  reference  to  the  es- 
tablishment of  national  sanctuaries  main- 
tained for  the  purpose  of  providing  a  place 
free  of  disturbance  for  game  and  birds,  from 
which  the  surrounding  territory  might  be 
stocked  by  the  overflow  from  these  protected 
areas.  The  United  States  has  now  almost  one 
hundred  national  reservations  which  afford 
such  refuges.  During  the  last  ten  years  they 
have  also  established  by  executive  order  about 
sixty-four  bird  refuges  scattered  throughout 
the  country  for  the  purpose  of  affording  pro- 
tection to  important  breeding  colonies.  Many 
of  the  States  have  set  aside  similar  refuges, 
and  the  number  is  all  the  time  on  the  increase. 
Associations,  clubs  and  individuals  have,  also 
acquired  either  by  sale  or  lease  land  which  is 
being  used  for  game  refuges.  On  some  game  is 
propagated  and  shooting  is  allowed  in  season. 

Mr.  Haskell  referred  to  the  organization  of 
the  American  Game  Protective  Association  by 
the  co-operation  of  eleven  companies  that  ma- 
manufacture  firearms  and  ammunition,  which 
desired  to  contribute  to  the  cause  of  wild 
life  preservation,  its  objects  being: 

To  preserve  and  propagate  game  and  fish. 

To  urge  enactment  of  proper  laws  to  that 
end  and  to  obtain  uniformity  of  such  through- 
out the  country. 

To  co-operate  with  and  assist  the  proper 
authorities,  clubs,  associations  and  indivi- 
duals in  enforcing  these  laws. 

To  establish  and  maintain  preserves  and  re- 
serves where  game  may  be  protected. 

To  awaken  public  interest  in  the  work  of 
protecting  and  propagating  wild  life  and  to 
demonstrate  that  propagation  is  a  practical 
means  of  increasing  the  general  food  supply 
and  can  be  made  commerically  successful. 

A  description  was  given  by  Mr.  Haskell  of  a 
six  thousand  acre  tract  of  land  in  Massa- 
chusetts where  the  Association  had  established 
a  propagation  plant  and  begun  to  raise  game 
birds  with  the  view  to  sending  them  to  mem- 
bers throughout  the  country  who  would  pro- 
tect them  in  refuges,  enable  them  to  increase, 
and  in  due  time  release  them  in  order  that  the 
covers  might  be  restocked.  Quail,  grouse,  the 
heath  hen,  pheasants,  are  among  the  birds  for 
which  this  territory  provides  suitable  con- 
ditions. Mallard,  pin-tail,  black  and  wood- 
ducks,  wild  turkeys,  Canada  geese,  quail  and 
partridge  have  been  successfully  raised. 

As  this  farm  is  within  a  few  miles  of  the  sea, 
near  the  base  of  Cape  Cod,  and  almost  directly 
in  the  line  of  flight  of  birds  from  Cape  Cod  to 
Buzzard  Bay,  it  affords  a  natural  refuge  for 
the  wild  fowl  which  pass  there  in  large  num- 
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bers  in  their  migrations  and  find  shelter  and 
food  during  storms  at  sea.  This  is  the  most 
important  refuge  for  wild  game  in  the  Nor- 
thern States  and  corresponds  with  the  Ward- 
Mcllhenny  refuge  in  Louisiana.  The  es- 
tablishment of  similar  ones  at  intermediate 
points  on  the  Atlantic  coast,  it  was  pointed 
out,  would  determine  the  question  of  wild  fowl 
conservation. 

About  two  years  previously,  Mr.  Haskell 
stated,  two  public  spirited  citizens  interested 
in  wdld  life  conservation  acquired  about  four 
thousand  acres  of  waste  land  in  the  state  of 
Connecticut,  with  a  view  to  establishing  there 
a  sanctuary  for  wild  fowl,  and  of  increasing 
the  supply  of  game  by  scientific  propagation. 
They  sent  an  expert  to  Lake  Winnipegosis  in 
Manitoba  to  study  the  habits  of  the  ducks 


that  nest  and  brood  in  that  region  which  is  in 
the  heart  of  the  great  duck  breeding  grounds 
of  this  continent,  and  to  bring  back  young 
ducklings  to  form  a  nucleus  for  the  propaga- 
ting work. 

«  About  thirteen  different  species,  including  a 
considerable  number  of  canvas-backs,  were 
thus  procured,  pictures  were  taken  showing 
their  nests,  and  the  situations  and  conditions 
surrounding  the  breeding  places  of  these  birds 
were  reproduced  on  the  Connecticut  farm. 
A  certain  number  are  pinioned  so  as  to  supply 
a  breeding  stock,  but  a  large  majority  so  raised 
are  allowed  to  migrate  with  the  wild  fowl  which 
come  to  the  refuge  on  their  migrations.  The 
birds  born  and  bred  in  the  refuge  return  to  it 
on  their  flights  north,  knowing  thatjthey  will 
fmdjprotection  in  their  old  home. 


A  REINDEER  EXPERIMENT  IN  QUEBEC 


Last  August,  Mr.  Ellwood  Wilson,  Super- 
intendent of  the  Forestry  Division  of  the 
Laurentide  Company,  Grand  Mere,  Quebec, 
purchased  twelve  reindeer  from  Dr.  Gren- 
fell,  the  main  herd  at  that  time  being  at 
St.  Anthony,  Newfoundland.  Mr.  Wilson 
^ot  the  deer  safely  into  the  St.  Maurice 
Valley  after  considerable  delay,  caused  by 
the  war,  but  one  of  the  deer  was  so  badly 
injured  on  shipboard  that  it  died  some  time 
after.  Four  deer  were  sent  to  a  timber  de- 
pot and  three  of  them  died,  possibly  from 
lack  of  experience  on  the  part  of  those  in 
whose  charge  they  were.  Mr.  Wilson,  there- 
fore, had  the  remaining  eight  deer,  three 
l)ucks  and  five  does,  brought  into  the  town 


of  Grand  Mere,  and  located  in  a  wood 
lot  adjoining  the  nursery.  Mr.  Wilson's  idea 
is  that  the  deer  have  been  allowed  to  be- 
come too  wild  since  being  brought  from 
Lapland,  and  his  aim  is  to  domesticate  them 
and  keep  them  accustomed  to  the  presence  of 
man.  When  this  has  been  attained  he  sees 
great  possibilities  for  their,  use  in  northern 
lumber  camps  to  take  the  place  of  dogs, 
which  are  vicious  and  very  subject  to  mange, 
and  he  also  thinks  that  the  Indians  might 
learn  to  herd  them,  thus  becoming  possessed 
of  a  supply  of  food  and  clothing,  besides 
having  a  beast  of  burden  which  will  find  its 
own  food  summer  and  winter. 
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A  SIDE  ISSUE 

The  effect  of  the  war  on  the  Indian  trapper  of  the  North 

R.  J.  Fraser 


t  TAR,  war,  and  rumors  of  war"  were  slow 
W  to  penetrate  into  the  far  away  places  of 
the  earth.  But  their  arrival,  however 
long  delayed,  was  none  the  less  eventful.  To 
the  far  scattered  fur-trading  posts  about  the 
ice-bound  shores  of  Hudson's  and  James' 
Bays  the  news  of  the  European  upheaval 
came  as  a  bolt  from  the  skies.  The  steamer 
"Adventure,"  when  she  dropped  her  anchor 
off  the  Strutton  Islands  in  James'  Bay  within 
a  stone's  throw  of  the  depot  of  the  Revillon 
Freres,  was  the  heralder  of  the  tidings  of  war. 
For  four  weeks  she  had  battered  her  way  in 
through  the  northern  ice  packs,  laden  with  the 
year's  supply  of  provisions  and  trade  goods 
destined  for  the  Indians  of  the  bay  country. 
For  the  whites  also,  exiles  from  the  homeland 
in  the  south,  the  cargo  of  good  things  was  in- 
tended. For  days, — ay,  for  weeks, — anxious 
eyed  traders  had  watched  the  dim  horizon  for 
the  vessel's  smoke  for  the  provision  stock  was 
low.  Disturbing  rumors  of  a  season  of  terrible 
ice  floes  in  the  narrow  straits  of  Hudson,  the 
only  gateway  through  the  North,  had  drifted 
south  with  an  Eskimo  band,  and  the  com- 
panies' men  knew  how  many  helpless  natives 
had  to  be  fed.  But  the  "Adventure"  was 
twice  blest  with  good  fortune.  She  sailed 
away  from  St.  Johns,  Newfoundland  three 
days  ahead  of  the  orders  that  were  issued  to 
detain  her  for  transport  service,  and  she 
rammed  a  passage  through  the  barrier  fields 
of  ice  that  turned  back  other  ships.  With  her 
precious  cargo  of  food  stuffs  she  delivered  the 
opening  news  of  the  war.  Then  with  a 
prince's  ransom  in  silky  pelts  on  board  she 
steamed  away  for  "the  outside."  Some  of  the 
exiles  were  aboard,  to  their  countries'  colors 
called,  whilst  those  who  remained  traded  wild 
conjectures,  wondered,  and  thirsted  for  news. 

Several  long  weeks  of  anxious  waiting  pass- 
ed till  the  mail  packets  arrived  from  "the 
line."  Daring  canoemen  ran  the  treacherous 
rapids  of  the  northern  streams,  two  hundred 
miles  from  the  settlements  and  confirmed  the^ 
disturbing  rumors.  Orders  and  counter  or- 
ders were  carried  to  the  managers  of  the 
trading  posts.  The  bottom  had  fallen  out  of 
the  fur  market.  The  first  blow  was  an  eighty- 
two  per  cent,  drop  in  the  raw  fur  values — a 
black  fox  skin  that  was  worth  a  thousand 
dollars  could  now  fetch  but  one  hundred  and 
eighty;  pelts  that  sold  at  a  dollar  were  now 
worth  but  eighteen  cents,  and  the  rival  com- 
panies, strenuously  competing  through  the 
whole  winter  past,  had  paid  the  Indians- as 
high  as  four  hundred  dollars  for  silver  greys. 
Now  the  packets  came  weekly — sometimes 
two  in  a  week.  One  daring  Mattagami  guide, 
on  a  few  hours  notice,  left  "the  line"  and, 
single  handed,  drove  his  frail  canoe  down  the 
swift  Abittibi  with  special  commands  for  the 
bay.  "The  war  would  last  three  years,"  the 
factor  read.  "Prevailing  conditions  the  fol- 
lowing   [summer^ [might    make    it  [impos- 


sible for  the  company  to  send  in  a  supply 
ship."  The  orders  were  "cut  down  rations  at 
every  post."  Halfbreed  servants  and  their 
families,  staunch  retainers  of  the  company, 
whose  forefathers  for  generations  had  lived 
on  the  bounties  of  the  traders'  were  to  be 
turned  adrift,  sent  into  the  bush  to  hunt  a 
livelihood — or  starve.  To  the  Indian  trap- 
pers no  more  "debt"  must  be  advanced  except 
a  small  issue  of  powder,  flour,  and  tea.  Until 
the  last  war  cloud  had  vanished  from  the 
horizon  they  must  return  to  primeval  condi- 
tions and  live  on  the  country,  or  die  amidst 
the  forests  that  covered  the  long  dead  and 
gone  Indian  tribes. 

At  Moose  Factory,  the  district  headquar- 
ters for  the  great  fur-trading  corporations  of 
the  Northland — the  Hudson  Bay  Company 
and  Revillon  Freres — councils  of  war  were 
held.  Fear  was  entertained  that  the  erstwhile 
passive  Crees  would  become  again  the  savage 
redmen  of  earlier  days  when  the  pinch  of 
hunger  and  poverty  drove  them  out  of  the 
bush  and  they  clashed  with  the  stern  wills  of 
the  old  Scotch  factors.  For  the  woods  Indian 
since  the  advent  of  the  trader  has  grown  im- 
provident and  lazy.  He  has  lost  much  of  the 
ancient  resourcefulness  and  craftmanship  that 
at  one  time  enabled  him  to  live  off  the  country 
alone.    The  Trader's  luxuries  have  dulled  his 
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hunting  instincts  and  the  fur  companies  are 
his  chief  support.  Over  two  hundred  years 
ago  the  whiteman  invaded  his  country,  bring- 
ing into  it  a  state  of  semi-civilization,  Semi- 
civilization  it  is  still,  and  as  such  easily  ac- 
quired by  Indian  and  breed.  But  it  is  such  a 
state  that  the  native  can  no  longer  exist 
without.  He  has  become  dependent  on  the 
white's  man  food  and  the  white  man's  store, 
and  were  the  latter  to  be  suddenly  swept  out 
of  existence  the  Indian  perforce  must  follow. 

None  have  studied  more  fully  the  unre- 
liable nature  of  the  Indian  than  the  old  canny 
Scotch  factors  who  for  two  centuries  have 
maintained  the  Hudson's  Bay  Company's 
dominance  of  the  north.  They  have  now  sent 
urgent  requests  for  military  or  police  pro- 
tection and  the  patrolling  districts  of  the 
Royal  Northwest  Mounted  Police  are  being 
enlarged  to  embrace  those  sections  where  in- 
surrections are  expected  to  occur.  Although 


the  Indian  Department  of  the  Federal  Gov- 
ernment, whose  wards  the  Indians  primarily 
are,  have  undertaken  to  furnish  relief  to  the 
native  trappers,  it  will  be  a  difficult  task  to 
cover  the  immense  wilderness  that  still  re- 
mains the  habitat  of  the  Cree. 

Through  the  outlying  parts  but  few  have 
travelled,  outside  of  the  "Companies'  men" 
and  the  aboriginal  runners  of  its  trails. 

One  of  the  trading  companies  whose  manu- 
facturing and  distributing  houses  are  located 
in  Leipsic  and  Paris  ordered  its  valuable  ship- 
ment of  fur  which  went  out  on  the  steamer  in 
the  fall  to  be  cached  at  its  most  northermost 
post  in  Ungava.  Expert  furriers  were  to  be 
sent  north  to  take  charge  of  the  pelts — ^worth, 
with  a  normal  market,  nearly  half  a  million 
dollars.  Here  they  were  to  be  preserved  and 
stored  in  safety  until  more  peaceful  condi- 
tions should  prevail. 


OUTDOOR  FACTS  AND  FANCIES 

R.  P.  L. 


THE  outre achings  of  civilization  that 
grow  each  year  more  grasping  and  con- 
fining, seem  to  call  forth  the  conviction 
that  the  wild  game  is  gradually  but  surely 
being  destroyed  and  that  as  one,  game  bird 
and  fur  bearing  creature  alike,  pack  up  their 
household  goods  and  betake  themselves  to  the 
sheltering  confines  of  that  wild  territory 
which  still  lies  beyond  the  cities.  To  a  certain 
extent  this  is  of  course  true.  Yet  a  majority  of 
these  wild  creatures  remain,  persistently 
holding  their  old  grounds  though  under 
obviously  different  circumstances.  When 
houses  begin  to  thrust  themselves  up  here  and 
there  around  the  outskirts  of  a  city,  or  near  the 
limits  of  that  city,  in,  as  is  often  the  case, 
pretty  wildly  wooded  country,  the  hunter  and 
trapper  and  other  detrimental  and  destructive 
agents  instinctively  keep  away  from  that  ter- 
ritory, for  the  simple  reason  that  a  quiet 
neighborhood  will  not  tolerate  flying  bullets 
which  may  endanger  the  lives  of  the  inhabit- 
ants or  the  lives  of  their  children.  Thus  there 
is  provided  just  such  a  shelter  as  the  birds 
require  and  if  you  are  a  painstaking  student 
you  will  soon  find  out  that  all  the  game  has 
not  been  slaughtered  off  but  that  right  within 
the  bounds  of  civilization  wild  game  is  to  be 
found  in  appreciable  numbers  and  in  some 
cases  so  tame  that  they  come  to  the  very  back 
doors  of  the  people.  As  a  rule  the  latter  are 
not  destructive  and  consider  it  a  luxury  and  a 
triumph  to  be  able  to  have  the  birds  with 
them. 

After  a  long  study  of  the  proposition  it 
would  seem  to  me  that  while  the  wild  territory 
is  emptying  its  game  bird  supply  into  the  game 
bag  of  the  hunter,  it  may  not  be  unwise  to  con- 
sider another  side-light  to  this  problem.  Is  it 
not  possible  that  the  wild  game  realizing  the 
protection  so  abundantly  offered  by  civiliza- 
tion abandon  that  same  over  run  territory, 
drawitig  yearly  closer  and  closer  to  civiliza- 


tion taking  refuge  practically  under  cover 
from  the  devastating  guns?  Self-preservation 
is  no  doubt  a  singular  proposition.  Nature 
prepares  for  it  in  manifold  ways.  Where  it 
seems  that  Nature  cannot  hold  her  own 
through  common  means  she  will  invent  plans 
that  will  bring  it  about  so  that  eventually  she 
will  gain  her  ends.  The  very  scarcity  of  game 
birds  complained  of  presents  a  side  of  the 
question  which  I  have  carefully  studied.  I 
am  of  the  opinion  that  the  human  eye  and 
brain  does  not  penetrate  deep  enough;  and 
that  by  her  elaborate  plans  Nature  has  been 
able  to  so  completely  conceal  her  minions,  by 
guarded  ways,  and  a  singular  yielding  of  a 
sharpened  instinct  to  them,  that  they  are  able 
to  continue,  though  on  the  face  of  it  seeming  to 
have  been  entirely  killed  off.  The  average 
outdoor  enthusiast  is  not  a  thorough  woods- 
man. Only  a  few  can  penetrate  below  the 
surface  of  things,  and  so  it  i^  that  even  with  a 
great  number  of  men  burning  and  trapping 
these  animals  still  exist  and  man  is  unaware  of 
their  nearness.  I  have  spoken  of  the  fact  that 
Nature  with  the  incoming  of  civilization  is 
able  to  yield  to  her  minions  a  very  sharpened 
sense  of  instinct.  In  fact  there  are  times  when 
I  have  been  amazed  by  a  certain  show  of 
animal  skill  and  cunning  and  have  almost 
yielded  to  the  thought  that  it  must  have  been, 
not  animal,  or  creature  instinct,  but  out  and 
out,  human  intelligence.  Our  trapper  there- 
fore will  trap  in  a  wide  circle  of  country  and 
shortly  will  be  ready  to  lay  away  his  traps 
with  the  conviction  that  all  fur-bearing  ani- 
mals native  to  that  country  have  fallen  be- 
fore the  oncoming  civilization,  or  that  they 
have  withdrawn  to  more  unoccupied  ter- 
ritories. But  right  there  Nature  has  drawn 
the  veil  over  a  common  truth.  Your  true  old 
trapper  would  sooner  trap  close  to  the  con- 
fines of  civilization  than  afar  off  in  the  utter 
wilds.   He  will  find  out  that  by  careful  trap- 
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ping  in  inhabited  sections  he  can  ^et  as  many 
animals,  if  not  so  many  valuable  ones,  as 
when  trapping  in  the  wilderness  with  in- 
numerable difficulties  to  overcome.  If  one 
trapper  in  an  inhabited  territory  ceases  to 
trap,  gradually  all  others  cease  to  trap,  ac- 
cepting the  apparent  fact  that  the  animals 
have  withdrawn  or  have  been  killed  off.  And 
yet  through  years  of  study  I  have  learned 
this:  Nature  will  then  continue  her  woods 
people,  or  stream  people,  but  under  cover,  in 
fact  so  shrewdly  that  even  the  penetrating  eye 
must  look  twice  to  unravel  the  truth.  If  her 
animals  can  thus  pit  themselves  against  the 
cunning  and  intelligence  of  man,  surely  the 
instinct  these  animals  have  is  equal  to  that  of 
the  former.  In  explanation  of  the  above  set  of 
suggestions,  let  me  take  the  case  of  a  situation 
presented  in  and  around  a  certain  large  city  in 
the  northwest.  A  certain  trapper  c-aught 
eighteen  mink  along  a  certain  creek  that 
flowed  inside  the  limits  of  that  city  in  one 
winter.  At  the  same  time  in  the  country 
adjacent  he  took  out  something  like  two 
hundred  muskrats.  He  also  caught  a  number 
of  skunk  and  a  number  of  weasel. 


day,  yet  out  by  night.  He  traps  for  skunk 
some  five  or  ten  miles  away.  And  yet  right 
at  home  he  will  find  them,  even  so  brave  that 
they  will  enter  the  chicken  houses,  yet  he 
cannot  believe  it  possible,  because  he  thinks 
they  would  naturally  be  afraid  of  humans — 
and  civilization.  ' 

Animals  may  be  shrewd  in  a  primitive  state 
of  surroundings,  but  what  shall  we  say  of 
them  when  civilization  walls  them  in,  and  is 
ready  to  annihilate  them  at  one  fell  stroke. 
You  may  destroy  the  efforts  of  animals  and  if 
they  live  they  will  re-build.  Take  the  case  of 
the  beaver.  By  hook  or  crook  he  is  going  to 
survive.  It  is  the  same  with  the  muskrat,  and 
if  there  is  another  animal  so  tenaciously  per- 
sistent in  clinging  to  the  outer  barriers  of 
civilization  I  would  like  to  be  introduced  to 
that  animal.  The  average  human  being  seeing 
a  muskrat  house  in  the  middle  of  a  swamp  will 
relieve  himself  of  an  amazing  truth,  as  follows: 
"There  are  muskrats  in  that  swamp!"  a 
diagnosis  made  self  evident  by  the  appearance 
of  the  numerous  houses  these  animals  live  in. 
But  let  a  swamp  be  bare  of  such  external 
evidences  and  at  once  the  passerby  will  say 
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For  years  trapping  in  this  part  of  the  coun- 
try had  been  a  thing  of  the  past;  people 
laughed  at  the  suggestion  of  any  number  of 
mink  being  taken  here  and  yet,  our  friend,  the 
trapper,  proved  that  it  jcould  be  done.  Ano- 
ther point:  personally  I  caught  twenty 
muskrats  on  one  of  the  most  infested  resort 
lakes  of  this  same  city.  Further  out  I  may 
have  trapped  a  week  to  obtain  these  same  rats. 
The  suggestion  is:  where  you  do  not  expect 
fur-bearing  animals  to  be  there  you  will  be  sure 
to  find  them.  Take  the  case  of  the  trapper,  for 
instance.  He  traps  far  and  wide,  utterly 
oblivious  of  the  places  near  home;  giving  the 
small  creeks,  lakes,  or  slough  holes  near 
home  not  one  atom  of  consideration  for  he 
naturally  feels  that  common  sense  and  civili- 
zation would  not  allow  wild  game  to  persist 
there.  And  yet  just  there  he  will  find  them, 
living  absolutely  under  cover,  concealed  by 


that  muskrats  do  not  exist  there,  if  they  did 
their  houses  would  be  visible.  This  calls  to 
mind  an  incident  relative  to  the  close-hiding 
of  the  muskrat.  In  the  course  of  some  trap- 
ping, years  ago,  when  I  was  much  younger 
than  at  the  present  date,  I  had  occasion  to 
trap  along  a  creek.  Here  my  luck  was  far  from 
worthy  of  note.  Near  to  the  creek  at  a  certain 
place  there  was  a  small  swamp  hole  which 
actually  touched  the  creek,  in  fact  so  that  a 
junction  was  formed.  I  paid  no  special  at- 
tention to  this;  all  that  happened  was  that  I 
noted  its  presence,  and  the  fact  of  the  two 
having  connection.  One  day,  however,  cross- 
ing the  low  ground  some  way  from  the  crgek, 
and  this  hole  in  question,  I  noted  an  earth,  or 
mud  dome,  which  although  I  stood  there  for 
some  time  puzzling  about  it,  I  could  not  make 
out.  It  was  frozen,  for  it  was  now  November. 
With  the  hatchet  I  cut  int-o  the  top  and 
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imagine  my  surprise  upon  finding  that  within 
was  a  spacious  room,  the  feeding  den  of  musk- 
rats.  Given  this  for  a  starter,  I  tracked  down 
the  runway  and  found  that  it  entered  the 
creek  by  means  of  this  water  hole,  afore- 
mentioned. Here  an  immense  colony  of  rats 
had  their  home,  although  the  average  passer- 
by would  know  nothing  of  it  for  the  simple 
reason  that  no  external  evidence  was  available. 

Thus  the  muskrats  protect  themselves. 
When  it  is  found  that  the  houses  are  per- 
sistently destroyed  they  resort  to  tunnelling 
in  banks,  even  of  the  low  lying  swamps,  let 
alone  the  banks  of  creeks,  where  of  course 
tunnelling  is  practically  the  only  recourse. 
With  the  falling  of  the  snow,  every  vestige  of 
life  underneath  the  ice  is  lost  and  generally 
the  inhabitants  are  perfectly  safe,  unless  the 
unforeseen  takes  place.  Hitherto  little  or 
nothing  has  been  said  or  done  about  the  in- 
hunianity  of  trapping,  that  is  to  say,  as  it  is 
carried  on  by  the  absolutely  unscrupulous. 
Trapping  is  a  legitimate  business  proposition 
and  will  probably  be  with  us  as  long  as  the 
demand  for  furs  exist,  but  this  does  not  prove 
that  suffering  should  accompany  its  practice. 
Undoubtedly  the  major  portion  of  this  suf- 
fering follows  the  operations  of  the  younger 
element;  older  trappers,  as  a  rule,  being  more 
humane.  A  boy  at  ten  years  of  age  is  a  heart- 
less barbarian,  as  proven  upon  scientific  as- 
sertion; and  the  sight  of  an  animal,  struggling 
in  a  trap  that  has  not  been  looked  after  for 
days  will  arouse  no  feelings  of  remorse  in  the 
young  trapper. 

The  careful,  humane  tending  of  traps  should 
be  an  institution,  followed  up  at  least  two 
times  in  every  twenty-four  hours,  that  ani- 
mals caught  may  not  suffer  over-long.  The 
young  trapper  will  not  create  means  whereby 
animals  captured  may  be  put  out  of  suffering, 
as  for  instance  the  liberal  use  of  the  springpole, 
or  the  sliding  wire  when  trapping  in  the  close 
proximity  of  water.  It  occasions  but  a  trifle 
of  time  to  run  the  ring  of  the  trap  upon  a  wire, 
the  one  end  of  which  has  been  sunk  in  the 
creek  by  means  of  a  stone,  the  other  tied  to  a 
bush  or  tree.  The  animal  getting  caught, 
instantly  dives  for  water,  and  the  weight  of 
the  trap  serves  to  cause  drowning  within  a  few 
minutes.  Otherwise,  having  no  means  of 
getting  into  the  water,  an  animal  may  lie 
suffering  in  a  trap  for  days,  its  held  member 
purple  and  swelled  two  or  three  times  its 
natural  size,  often  becoming  decayed.  I  once 
trapped  a  muskrat  from  which  both  forelegs 
were  missing,  and  which  was  so  rotten,  and 
diseased  that  I  caught  the  scent  of  it  instantly 
upon  lifting  it  out  of  the  wacer. 

Your  wilderness  trapper,  Indian  or  white,  is 
as  a  rule  humane  in  every  sense  of  the  word. 
If  anyone  be  allowed  the  term  of  true  sports- 
man I  doubt  not  but  that  the  trapper  should 
have  his  share  of  the  designation.  At  no  time 
does  he  kill  more  game  than  he  is  in  actual 
need  of,  despite  the  fact  that  deer  are  always 
available  for  tanning  purposes,  the  chamois  of 
which  has  ready  sale  at  a  good  price.  In 
trapping  means  are  used  to  kill  the  animal 
captured,  perhaps  on  two  counts:  one:  to  put 
an  end  to  suffering,  and  the  other  to  preserve 
the  skin,  and  the  animal,  from  the  teeth  of 
prowling  animals.  Thus  is  the  springpole  itv 
constant  use  with  the  wilderness  trapper,  and 
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the^suffering  of  captured  animals  is  minimized. 

The  cruelest  manner  of  procuring  animals 
is  by  means  of  the  spear  as  used  in  obtaining 
the  muskrat,  in  the  winter,  in  their  hovses. 
In  the  States,  often  despite  laws  imposing  a 
hundred  dollar  fine  upon  the  offence  of  cut- 
ting into  a  house,  one  will  find  swamp  after 
swamp  wherein  hardly  a  house  at  the  end  of 
winter  is  intact  and  habitable.  This  naturally 
is  a  reflection  upon  the  laws;  and  it  follows 
that  the  humanitarian  principles  of  the 
people  at  large  cannot,  by  any  means,  be  de- 
ended  upon.  The  spear  that  is  driven  into  a 
ouse  impales  a  rat;  and  it  must  be  held  alive 
on  that  spear  till  the  trapper  has  time  to  dig 
into  the  house  and  bring  the  animal  out.  It  is 
a  cruel  process  and  one  that  should  be  uni- 
versally condemned  in  the  eye  of  the  law. 

An  Indian  trapper  has  manners  of  making  a 
set  that  are  as  wise  in  their  planning  as  in  the 
extent  of  their  capturing  ability.  Take,  here, 
now — a  cunning  old  mink  that  has  long 
eluded  the  path  that  leads  to  destruction. 
Every  system  has  been  tried  perhaps  and  yet 
there  is  another  that  is  worked  to  fit  the  cir- 
cumstances of  a  certain  case.  Your  keen  trap- 
per always  has  a  set  to  fit  in  with  every  man- 
ner of  circumstance.  Here  the  Indian,  wad- 
ing the  water  finds  where  the  old  dog  mink  has 
a  regular  crossing.  The  mink  disdains  the 
water;  he  wishes  to  keep  dry  as  much  as 
possible.  Here  he  leaps  from  the  land  on  this 
shore,  to  a  piece  of  ice,  and  mingled  weeds,  in 
the  centre  of  the  crossway,  and  thence  to  the 
other  shore.  Your  Indian  lifts  out  this  piece 
of  ice  and  grass  and  in  place  inserts  there  his 
spread  trap.  Morning  finds  the  old  mink 
caught,  with  both  forelegs  in  the  trap. 

Here  an  otter  has  his  slide,  and  in  the  course 
of  his  amusement  he  will  inevitably  come  out 
of  water  at  a  certain  point,  to  renew  his 
pleasure.  Your  Indian  wading  in  the  water, 
to  leave  not  an  atom  of  scent  behind,  sees 
where  the  otter  puts  his  forefeet  in  pulling 
himself  out  and  there,  scooping  a  bed  for  the 
trap,  he  inserts  the  deadly  engine  of  destruc- 
tion. Here,  now,  connecting  the  trap-ring 
with  a  stout  moosehide  thong,  he  ties  it  to  an 
almost  round  stone,  which  yet  has  indenta- 
tions so  that  it  is  a  matter  of  impossibility  that 
it  could  slip  from  the  noose.  This  rock  is 
neatly  balanced  on  another  rock  and  the 
complete  set  is  furnished.  Your  otter  puts 
foot  in  the  trap,  makes  a  herculean  attempt  at 
escape,  unbalances  the  rock,  and  it  forthwith 
rolls  down  into  the  stream  drowning  the  animal. 

The  most  uncomprehended  sets  are  indeed 
the  most  simple.  Here  witness  the  cunning 
manner  this  Indian  has  of  taking  a  mink.  In 
its  very  simplicity  lies  its  unveiled  deadliness. 
Along  the  shore  of  the  creek  here  is  a  trail 
where  mink  seem  to  run  at  all  times.  The 
Indian's  eye  follows  the  course  and  it  finds 
a  place  where  the  mink  must  jump  over  a  stick 
or  obstruction  at  a  certain  point.  These  mink 
all  seem  to  leap  instinctively,  in  the  dark,  and 
all  the  feet  it  will  be  noted  seem  to  hit  the 
same  place.  Cautiously  removing  the  earth 
at  this  spot  the  trap  is  set,  so  that  the  pan  is 
just  where  the  feet  land.  Muddy  leaves  are 
laid  around  and  the  chain  is  connected  to  a 
sliding  pole.  Your  mink  at  night  will  quite 
probably  leap  into  the  trap.  Simple.  Yes, 
but  how  very  deadlyl 
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Our  friend  the  Indian  has  a  bait  house  for 
mink.  Early  in  the  fall  he  built  it.  Even  then 
he  set  his  traps  there,  spread,  but  with  a  stick 
inserted  between  the  jaws  and  the  pan  to  pre- 
vent its  going  off.  Week  after  week,  for  over 
a  month  and  a  half  that  house  was  baited  with 
the  choicest  of  fish,  and  mink  would  come  there 
and  eat,  finally  stepping  on  the  bare  traps 
themselves,  and  finding  them  not  as  deadly 
as  they  thought,  absolutely  forgetting  them 
while  they  feasted  upon  the  daily  meal,  hand- 
ed in  by  a  man  having  on  his  hands  amply 
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smoked  gloves,  and  who  waded  in  water  that 
left  no  vestige  of  human  presence.  So  the 
feasting  continued  and  mink  come  from  far 
and  wide.  And  still  it  continued.  But  now 
one  day,  in  the  ripeness  of  time,  the  sticks 
between  the  jaws  and  the  trap  pans  were  re- 
moved and  they  were  set,  while  the  house  was 
liberally  baited.  Now  the  mink  comes  and 
stepping  in  the  traps,  each  is  lifted  high  and 
dry  in  the  air,  via  the  dominant  springpole. 
Simple.  Well  not  very  considering  the 
amount^of  work  and  patience  demanded. 


BIG  GAME  IN  QUEBEC  PROVINCE 

An  interview  with  a  Quebec  sportsman 

Edith  M.  Henderson 


«TT0W  is  snooting  this  year  in  Quebec?" 

t~|  I  asked  a  native  of  this  Province  last 
■■■  fall,  a  man  who  is  a  bit  of  a  sportsman. 
"Are  there  many  deer?" 

"Good!"  he  replied  promptly.  "Moose  and 
deer  are  both  plentiful  and  caribou — well  I 
never  saw  them  better.  Going  to  be  a  great 
shoot  this  fall." 

"Now  in  Ontario  the  game  is  carefully 
watched  and  the  season  short,  yet  deer,  it  is 
said,  are  growing  harder  to  find  each  year.  In 
spite  of  the  effort  to  conserve  the  big  game  the 
herds  are  rapidly  growing  smaller  and  a  few 
years  will  find  deer  hunting  a  thing  of  the  past 
in  Ontario,  except  in  the  far  North.  How  do 
you  explain  this?" 

"Up  in  Ontario,"  answered  my  friend,  "the 
game  laws  are  very  strict  and  the  season  short, 
and  the  man  caught  at  illegal  killing  gets  a 
heavy  fine,  whereas  here  in  Quebec  no  one  in- 
terferes with  the  man  that  shoots  for  home 
consumption,  whether  in  season  or  out.  This 
laxity,  while  it  may  do  harm  in  some  ways,  has 
the  effect  of  making  the  natives  less  eager  to 
take  advantage  of  it  and  consequently  there 
is  only  a  small  percentage  of  the  deer  killed  off, 
mostly  bucks  at  that.  On  the  other  hand, 
where  the  hunting  is  restricted  to  certain  days 
and  the  license  imperative,  the  sportsmen  are 
much  more  eager  to  bag  something  and  the 
killing  off  of  the  does  lessens  the  animals  year 
after  year.  Ontario  hunters  resort  to  all  S9rts 
of  bluffs,  such  as  party  shooting,  tag  lifting, 
etc.  to  eke  out  the  desired  number  and  when 
thousands  of  hunters  go  out  on  this  annual 
two  weeks'  kill,  small  wonder  the  game  grows 
scarce. 

"Along  the  St.  Lawrence  front,  through  the 
Shick  Shock  Mountains  and  following  the 
Quebec  and  Oriental  Railway  the  caribou  are 
increasing  very  fast  for  the  farmers  molest 
them  very  little  and  then  only  for  meat. 
Moose  are  more  plentiful  than  the  red  deer 
here." 

"Don't  the  wolves  and  hard  winters  kill 
them  off?" 

"Hard  weather  doesn't  hurt  caribou  very 
much,  but  the  wolves,  yes,  especially  when 
they  strike  a  yard  in  the  winter.  They  don't 
often  molest  moose. 


"Speaking  of  moose  reminds  me  of  a  winter 
I  spent  on  the  trap  line  a  few  years  ago.  It 
was  down  in  the  Bonaventure  county  and  we 
followed  the  Big  Cascapedia  River  for  about 
ten  miles  up  country  and  then  branched  north. 
It  took  us  three  days  hard  going  and  steady 
rising  ground  all  the  way.  When  we  reached 
the  place  we  were  on  a  level  with  the  Shick 
Shock  Mountains  and  there  was  one  rise  that 
let  you  see  clean  over  the  Carleton  range  to  the 
east.  The  land  along  the  Chaleurs  Bay  is  only 
settled  about  ten  miles  back.  After  that  there 
is  spruce  and  pine  until  you  strike  the  St. 
Lawrence.  We  didn't  have  to  build  a  cabin 
for  my  chum  had  trapped  there  the  year  be- 
fore.  We  set  about  three  hundred  traps. 

"Round  the  middle  of  December  we  got  a 
big  fall  of  snow  and  had  to  use  the  webs  all  the 
rest  of  the  winter.  We  didn't  explore  much  as 
the  line  was  about  ten  miles  and  that  was  all 
the  exercise  we  wanted,  especially  in  bad 
weather. 

"It  was  a  terribly  cold  year  and  for  about  a 
month  we  didn't  see  a  pelt,  not  even  a  weasel. 
I  tell  you  it  makes  a  fellow  feel  kind  of  strange 
to  spend  a  night  all  alone  in  a  great  forest  in 
the  winter,  say  on  a  calm,  bitter,  cold  night 
with  the  frost  snapping  the  trees  like  gun 
shots  and  nothing  else  to  break  the  silence. 
Earlier  in  the  fall  Bruin  gave  us  a  good  scare, 
one  that  I  laugh  at  yet,  although  at  the  time 
I  didn't  laugh  much. 

"We  had  just  turned  in  and  were  both  lying 
watching  the  fire  when  we  heard  a  limb  break 
just  outside  the  camp.  The  camp  only  had 
one  window  and  that  had  a  bag  tacked  over  it, 
so  we  would  be  forced  to  open  the  door  if  we 
wanted  to  see  out.  Before  either  of  us  could 
speak  the  bag  disappeared  off  the  window  and 
a  great  shaggy  head  looked  in,  the  bright 
little  eyes  twinkling  at  the  fire.  We  saw  only 
the  head  and  one  paw  of  the  biggest  brown 
bear  I  had  ever  seen.  My  yell  and  his  startled 
"Woof!"  came  simultaneously  and  not  waiting 
to  get  better  acquainted  he  was  off  in  a  hurry. 
We  never  got  his  pelt. 

"About  February  we  moved  farther  on  and 
we  ran  across  a  deer  yard,  about  two  miles 
from  camp.  There  were  about  eighteen  deer 
nearly  all  does  with  their  fawns,  but  we  saw 
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two  buck.  They  had  at  least  five  acres  yarded 
off  and  tramped  as  hard  as  a  floor  and  a  lot  of 
trees  stripped  bare,  but  there  were  plenty  to 
last  them  through  the  winter.  At  first  they 
flew  in  all  directions  when  we  approached  but 
after  a  few  plunges  in  the  deep  snow  they  soon 
returned. 

"Farther  on  we  came  on  another  yard,  a 
small  one,  and  here  we  found  only  one  bull 
moose.  Evidently  the  heavy  snowfall  had 
caught  him  and  rut  him  off  from  the  herd,  so 
he  had  made  a  place  lor  himself.  He  had  made 
a  mistake  in  wintering  where  he  did  for  almost 
every  tree  was  stripped  as  far  as  he  could 
reach  and  he  was  almost  starved.  The  moose 
do  the  woods  a  great  deal  of  harm  in  this  way. 
Any  ranger  can  tell  about  seeing  large  clumps 
of  dead  trees  killed  through  this  winter  feed- 
ing. 

"This  bull  was  an  old  one  with  a  fine  spread 
of  antlers  but  he  looked  sick  and  gaunt.  Full 


of  fight  though,  he  was,  and  made  a  rush  at  us, 
roaring  and  tossing  the  snow  up  with  his  horns, 
and  fairly  bristling  with  anger.  We  were  safe 
enough  in  the  deep  snow  on  our  webs  but  I 
wouldn't  care  to  try  to  go  through  that  yard 
without  my  rifle,  or  even  with  it.  After  teas- 
ing the  old  chap  a  bit  and  watching  him  tear 
up  sand,  we  cut  down  a  small  spruce  and 
threw  it  in  to  him.  You  should  have  seen  the 
way  he  went  for  it. 

"Every  day  after  that  we  used  to  throw  him 
a  few  branches  but  Mr.  Moose  wasn't  a  bit 
grateful  for  he  always  wanted  to  fight. 

"One  morning  after  a  hard  frost  we  found 
him  gone  so  I  guess  he  pulled  through  all 
right.    They  are  certainly  plucky  animals. 

"We  took  out  a  good  kit  of  fur,  mostly  mink 
and  marten  in  the  spring  but — no  more  trap- 
ping for  me.   There  is  not  enough  sport  in  it." 

"Going  hunting?" 

"You  bet  I  am." 
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IT  was  the  time  of  the  Klondike  rush  and 
the  winter  of  '9^-98  was  well  advanced 
though  it  had  as  yet  no  idea  of  releasing 
its  vice-like  grip  on  the  Northland,  nor  of 
giving  up  one  inch  of  its  right  of  way.  Like 
hounds  straining  at  the  leash  the  cold  winds 
and  elements  of  the  North  in  blind  rage  and 
fury  swept  down  once  again  in  deadly  assault 
upon  this  far  and  frozen  land,  and  the  days 
remained  as  they  had  been,  dark  and  cold  and 
sflent. 

We  were  finishing  a  little  social  game  of 
whist  in  a  secluded  corner  of  the  Monte  Carlo, 
and  grabbing  Jack,  as  though  for  a  waltz,  we 
wound  our  way  to  the  blazing  Yukon  stove, 
guided  by  its  radiating  heat  to  the  centre  of 
the  room.  Dispossessing  some  surly  loafing 
wolf  dogs  we  dropped  listlessly  into  chairs  and 
gathering  closer  to  the  heat  from  the  big  stove 
fell  into  a  deep  brown  study. 

We  had  been  in  this  state  of  contentment,  or 
dejection,  for  some  time  and  the  fire  had 
burnt  low,  when  old  French  Joe,  a  voyageur, 
came  limping  along  in  his  muklaks  with  his 
arms  full  of  huge  pine  knots  for  the  big  stove. 
Joe  was  an  old  timer  and  in  the  heyday  of  his 
youth  in  the  early  80's  had  been  among  the 
first  to  break  trail  over  the  Chilcoots.  He  was 
much  withered  and  distorted  now  by  his 
years  of  contact  with,  and  opposition  to,  the 
long  winters  and  the  caprices  of  the  North. 
All  the  same  Joe  was  on  to  his  job,  and  with  a 
few  sweeps  of  the  big  poker  he  soon  had  the 
old  stove  in  full  blast  once  more.  As  the 
swishing  sound  of  Joe's  feet  receded  we 
shifted  our  positions  crossed  our  legs  and 
listened  to  the  music  of  the  big  stove  as  it 
belched  forth  a  rhapsody  of  the  frozen  North- 
land. 

In  the  dance  room  beyond  things  were  be- 
ginning to  liven  up  for  the  usual  nightly  crowd 
was  assembling  and  the  kings  of  the  Bonanza 
and  Eldorado  were  gathering.  Musicians  and 
dancers  were  breezing  up  for  the  long  night 


ahead  and  the  stacking  of  chips,  the  cutting  of 
cards  and  the  calling  of  bets  mingled  with  the 
loud  call  for  drinks,  and  the  attendant  noise 
of  bottles  and  glasses,  the  popping  of  cham- 
pagne and  the  flow  of  wine.  "Here's  to  you" 
was  followed  by  the  tones  of  a  beautiful 
Strauss  valse  and  "get  your  partners."  The 
sounds  of  revel  were  carried  far  into  the  cold 
night  out  into  the  shadowed  streets.  Within 
the  thick  smoke  gathered  in  clouds  fairly  ob- 
scuring the  dim  and  smoky  lamps  that  were 
suspended  from  the  low  rafters  of  the  ceiling. 

About  this  time  a  fierce  and  bitter  fight,  ap- 
parently the  result  of  a  grudge  of  long  stand- 
ing, took  place  between  two  hungry  and  vil- 
lainous wolf  dogs.  As  though  the  life  or  death 
of  the  whole  of  creation  hung  in  the  balance, 
the  dogs  fought — chewing,  snarling,  tearing, 
yelling,  mauling  and  shaking  one  another  willy- 
nilly  underneath  the  feet  and  legs  in  that 
crowded  place,  upsetting  tables,  and  chairs. 
With  the  choking,  chewing  sound  of  the  dogs 
in  deadly  struggle  was  mingled  the  shrieks  of 
women  and  the  curses  of  men,  making  of  the 
place  a  veritable  Bedlam. 

At  last  the  culprits  were  roughly  seized, 
judged  and  condemned,  being  kicked  high  in 
the  air  through  the  door  and  out  into  the  cold 
night,  followed  by  the  jeers  and  laughter  of  the 
crowd.  Peace  being  once  more  restored  every- 
one was  soon  back  in  his  place  and  things  went 
on  as  before. 

Making  our  way  through  the  crowd  to  the 
bar,  Jim  McGrath,  Jack  O'Neal  and  the 
writer  took  our  last,  and  toasted  the  trip  that 
had  been  planned  for  the  break  of  day  to  the 
headreaches  of  the  Klondike.  As  Jack  and  I 
wished  to  locate  near  a  good  prospect  of  Jim's 
that  had  been  made  the  previous  fall,  and  as 
this  had  got  noised  abroad,  we  were  now 
anxious  to  be  off  and  to  beat  to  it  the  big  mad 
in-rush  of  gold  seekers  already  on  the  Alaskan 
trail. 

As  supplies  were  low  and  famine  now  on  and 
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as  Jim  reported  moose  in  the  vicinity  of  his 
cabin,  we  decided  that  a  couple  of  weeks  on 
the  trail  would  provide  a  healthful  reaction  as 
well  as  be  an  excellent  break  in  the  monotony 
of  life  around  Dawson  City.  Lashing  the  out- 
fits to  the  Yukon  sleds,  and  with  our  two 
crack  dog  teams,  with  a  whoop  and  a  yell  we 
were  soon  off  and  mushing  away  in  the  wee 
small  hours  up  the  dark  cold  Klondike  trail. 

Our  first  stop  was  at  the  cabin  of  Mc- 
Grath's  partner  on  Hunker  Creek,  and  as  the 
mercury  dropped  to  30  degrees  below  zero  we 
decided  to  rest  over  a  couple  of  days  until  the 
temperature  had  moderated.  This  would  also 
enable  Jim  to  complete  arrangements  for  his 
own  personal  equipment  and  dog  team.. 

The  trip  up  from  Dawson  was  made  in  jig 
time,  the  trail  being  hard  and  well  worn,  but 
from  the  Hunker  to  the  Forks  of  the  Klondike 
we  predicted  would  be  bad,  while  for  the 
balance  of  the  trip,  some  seventy  miles,  we 
knew  there  would  be  no  trail. 

At  the  peep  of  day,  on  the  third  day  of  our 
arrival  at  the  Hunker,  we  hit  the  trail  again 
in  earnest,  our  party  being  augmented  by  a 
French  Canadian  named  Baptiste  who  had 
prospected  with  McGrath  the  previous  fall  in 
the  region  towards  which  we  were  now  mush- 
ing. 

Baptiste,  or  "Bap"  for  short,  was  a  miner 
and  had  an  interest  in  a  good  claim  on  the 
Bear,  an  interest  also  in  a  saloon  in  Dawson. 
Baptiste  was  a  hunter  of  merit  and  proved  to 
be  a  helpful  and  congenial  companion  on  the 
trail.  We  were  now  three  days  out  and 
breaking  trail  in  the  intense  cold  of  a  dull  day. 
About  3  o'clock  in  the  afternoon,  as  the  brief 
sun  in  a  splash  of  crimson  was  disappearing 
for  the  day,  the  dogs  edged  in  towards  a  good 
shelter  and  we  pitched  camp  for  the  night. 

Shortly  afterwards  Baptiste,  who  had  been 
strolling  some  distance  to  the  rear,  appeared 
and  threw  down  at  our  feet  the  carcase  of  a 
large  Arctic  wolf.  The  long  fur  of  its  hide  was 
thick  and  prime  and  of  a  beautiful  shade  of 
dark  brown.  This  wolf  would  easily  have 
weighed,  I  should  judge,  one  hundred  and 
twenty-five  pounds.  Soon  his  tough  carcase 
was  fed  to  the  dogs.  During  our  journeyings 
Bap  kept  constantly  reconnoitering  along  the 
trail,  often  knocking  over  ptarmigan  and  once 
killing  a  big  bob  lynx,  his  object  doubtless 
being  to  get  into  shape  for  the  securing  of  a 
moose  trophy  for  his  "cafe"  in  Dawson. 

Our  tent  was  soon  up  and  the  camp  put  in 
good  order  for  the  night.  After  a  supper  of 
ptarmigan  stew,  "hot"  biscuits  and  extras,  we 
lay  comfortably  lounging  among  our  blankets 
and  furs,  smoking  our  pipes  and  telling  yarns, 
while  the  little  Yukon  stove  worked  double 
shift  and  lightened  up  our  temporary  dwelling. 
As  our  trip  in  the  depths  of  the  Arctic  winter 
was  for  recreation  as  well  as  for  the  staking  of 
claims,  we  made  a  long  night  of  it.  Occasion- 
ally our  slumbers  were  disturbed  by  the  un- 
easiness of  the  dogs,  who  were,  perhaps, 
dreaming  of  their  kin,  the  wolves. 

The  following  days  continued  grey  and 
cheerless  and  as  we  approached  the  divide  of 
the  McQuestion  we  travelled  wearily  along, 
breaking  trail  with  our  snow-shoes,  and  well 
within  a  day's  run  of  the  cabin.  We  made 
camp  for  the  night  among  some  scrub  pine  on 
the  shores  of  a  group  of  small  lakes.   It  was  in 
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this  section  that  Jim  had  observed  moose  on 
his  former  trips  through  the  country.  The 
region  is  frequented  by  tribes  of  Indians  from 
remote  parts  for  as  the  moose  in  the  iar  North, 
like  the  caribou,  migrate  over  a  large  area  of 
country — caused  doubtless  by  the  great  num- 
bers and  the  ferocity  of  the  starving  wolves — 
the  Indian  who  is  dependent  on  the  moose  for 
his  winter  sustenance  is  not  able  to  predict  the 
exact  location  of  his  meat  by  miles,  and  quite 
frequently  a  whole  village  are  forced  by  famine 
in  the  depths  of  winter  to  trek  hundreds  of 
miles  in  pursuit  of  the  elusive  moosi;. 

After  some  argument  and  due  deliberation  it 
was  mutually  agreed  that  Jim  and  Jack  should 
proceed  to  the  cabin  while  Baptiste  and  I 
should  remain  and  look  into  the  locality  in 
which  we  were.  Baptiste,  in  the  course  of  one 
of  his  excursions,  had  seen  good  indications  of 
the  proximity  of  moose  and  felt  assured  that 
we  had  invaded  its  haunts.  As  the  dogs' 
rations  were  reduced  one-half  and  they  were 
not  in  the  best  of  humor,  Bap  thought  it  un- 
wise to  proceed  further  and  overlook  our 
present  lay-out,  as  he  called  it.  Jim  and  Jack 
therefore  hit  the  trail  and  with  a  parting  word 
of  good  luck  made  off  for  the  lonely  and  dis- 
tant cabin. 

The  remainder  of  that  day  and  the  following 
one  were  well  spent  in  hauling  large  quantities 
of  dry  wood,  improvising  a  corral  and  shelter 
for  the  dogs  and  arranging  things  in  general 
for  our  own  personal  comfort  and  satisfaction 
around  camp. 

The  next  day  was  dull  and  gray,  the  bogs 
and  hills  were  covered  with  a  layer  of  new 
snow  and  as  we  glided  along  inhaling  the 
frosty  but  invigorating  air,  we  edged  to  the 
shore  of  the  lake,  occasionally  penetrating  the 
adjacent  timber,  and  exploring  the  surround- 
ing country  for  several  miles. 

We  rested  for  a  time  in  a  small  bend  of  the 
lake  and  having  satisfied  our  hunger  were 
lighting  our  pipes  by  the  fire,  which  was  soon 
reduced  to  embers  by  the  low  temperature  of 
the  day.  As  we  carried  no  axe  I  suggested  to 
Baptiste  that  he  go  in  search  of  some  dry 
sticks.  He,  however,  was  just  then  occupied 
with  a  broken  snow-shoe,  and  as  I  finished 
first  with  a  similar  operation  I  started  back 
into  the  timber  taking  along  my  .44. 

Pushing  back  some  two  hundred  yards  or 
so  from  the  fire,  and  heading  in  the  direction  of 
some  thick  brush  and  undergrowth,  while  ex- 
amining the  tracks  of  the  Arctic  hare  in  the 
newly  fallen  snow,  I  instinctively  stopped  and 
listened,  meanwhile  puffing  away  quite  hard 
at  my  pipe.  Going  slowly  forward  again  I 
once,  more  stopped  to  listen,  detecting  in  the 
still  air  a  restless,  scraping  noise,  which  at 
once  suggested  moose,  notwithstanding  the 
fact  we  had  not  noticed  any  signs  that  day. 
Hastily  though  cautiously  I  moved  forward, 
guided  by  the  sound  and  edging  to  an  opening 
75  yards  away,  there  in  front  of  me  stood  a 
moose  amid  the  thick  brush,  pawing  the  snow 
for  the  moss  below  it. 

At  this  moment  it  is  possible  he  winded  me 
for  he  bristled  his  hair  and  sniffed  the  air, 
quickly  turning  his  head. 

In  the  excitement  of  the  moment  the  sights 
of  my  rifle  had  somehow  been  knocked  out  of 
range.  Taking  a  quick  aim  I  fired  and  missed 
and  with  a  mad  rush  and  snort  the  moose  was 
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off.  Tearing  through  the  deep  snows,  well 
sheltered  by  the  trees  and  thick  brush,  his 
long  legs  easily  negotiated  the  rough  surface. 
Hastily  reaching  the  spot  where  I  had  first 
seen  him  I  followed  up  his  trail  with  caution, 
observing,  as  Baptiste  came  up  in  haste,  that 
the  snow  was  crimsoned  with  his  blood.  We 
both  took  up  the  trail  and  travelled  for  some 
distance  but  as  the  shades  of  night  were  now 
falling  we  had  to  quit  and  return  to  camp. 
At  the  break  of  the  following  day  we  deter- 
mined to  continue  the  chase  with  vigor. 

As  the  Aurora  Borealis  was  paling  in  the 
heavens  and  the  grey  light  of  dawn  came 
creeping  in  upon  us,  we  made  our  way  across 
the  frozen  lake,  congratulating  ourselves  that 
the  night  had  remained  clear  and  free  from 
snow.  Although  the  mercury  was  well  below 
the  zero  point  we  felt  elated  over  the  prospect 
of  successfully  following  up  the  wounded 
moose  and  were  prepared  to  give  him  a  hard 
chase  if  such  proved  necessary. 

Locating  our  camp  of  the  previous  day,  as 
we  now  had  our  light  axe  along,  we  soon  had 
a  fire  started  and  a  shelter  made.  As  the  day 
was  as  yet  scarcely  clear  enough  for  our  pur- 
pose we  lighted  our  pipes  and  watched  in 
silence  the  sparks  as  they  shot  up  among  the 
trees,  then  faded  away  in  the  darkness.  Oc- 
casionally the  shrill  and  mournful  plaint  of 
some  lone  wolf  in  dying  cadence  broke  the 
silence. 

Knocking  the  ashes  from  our  pipes  we  at 
once  resumed  our  journey,  carefully  picking 
up  the  trail  of  the  wounded  moose.  Being 
somewhat  cold  and  stiff  from  our  late  inaction, 
as  the  light  gradually  improved  we  increased 
our  pace  to  a  dog  trot,  thereby  getting  up  a 
circulation.  We  were  now  striding  along 
cautiously  through  the  brush  and  into  the 
deep  timber  whither  the  moose  gamely  led  us 
and  travelling  along  in  this  fashion  for  two 
hours  or  more  we  observed  several  spots  where 
he  had  rested.  Especially  did  we  note  where 
he  had  coughed  up  considerable  blood,  in- 
dicating, probably,  that  he  had  received  a 
lung  shot. 

We  now  built  a  fire  and  rested  and  while 
enjoying  our  pipes  were  presently  astonished 
to  see  a  crafty  lynx  out  rustling  for  his  break- 
fast. Dashing  swiftly  across  the  trail  of  the 
moose  he  was  soon  out  of  sight,  in  pursuit 
likely  of  some  frightened  rabbit. 

Appreciating  the  fact  that  the  moose  was 
slackening  up  in  his  wild  and  spectral  race  for 
life  we  now  hit  the  trail  for  some  time  in 
earnest  endeavor.  Picking  and  winding  our 
way  through  the  scrub  timber  and  covering 
several  hard  miles  of  drift,  we  finally  came  to 
an  opening  which  led  out  on  the  lake,  and  ar- 
riving at  this  spot,  which  had  an  elevation  of 
six  or  eight  feet  above  the  shore's  edge,  our 
ears  now  detected  a  coughing  sound.  Peering 
cautiously  forward  we  espied  our  quarry 
standing  seventy-five  yards  away. 

He  had  been  resting  and  having  evidently 
winded  us,  had  struggled  to  his  feet,  looking 
piteously  sick.  As  it  was  a  question  of  but  one 
shot  Bap  said:  "Go  to  it  kid." 

After  gralloching  it  and  tearing  off  the  hide 
we  quickly  quartered  the  moose  with  the  axe 
and  in  course  of  the  operation  started  a  good 
fire.  As  our  appetites  were  now  on  edge  from 
our  strenuous  chase  we  broiled ^^ourselves 
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delicious  steaks  a  la  Klondike  and  lost  no 
time  in  sitting  down  to  the  feast. 

Our  moose,  which  weighed  possibly  over 
1400  pounds,  and  was  decorated  with  scars, 
had  no  antlers.  Their  yearly  growth  long 
matured  had  evidently  been  recently  shed. 

As  the  temperature  was  fast  falling  we 
tusselled  with  the  frozen  mass  with  renewed 
energy,  caching  most  of  it  as  best  we  could  in 
the  crotch  of  adjacent  trees  and  as  the  cold 
and  cheerless  sun  was  disappearing  for  the  day 
we  each  selecfed  a  large  portion  of  the  meat 
and  were  soon  heading  up  the  lake  for  camp. 

Travelling  briskly  along  in  the  dim  twilight 
in  the  biting  March  cold  we  were  later  delight- 
ed to  observe  plenty  of  tracks  and  signs  of 
moose  which  led  out  on  the  lake  and  back  into 
the  brush  and  timber.  It  was  while  resting 
our  packs  and  lighting  our  pipes  that  we  dis- 
tinctly heard  an  occasional  crashing  and  sound 
of  moving  indicating  that  moose  were  feeding 
near  us.  Their  yards,  too,  we  felt  sure  were 
also  near.  It  was  too  near  nightfall  however 
to  make  any  investigations  and  we  soon  set 
out  for  camp. 

In  the  days  that  followed  we  were  rewarded  by 
the  killing  of  three  cows,  which  ensured  an 
abundant  supply  of  fresh  meat  for  the  camp 
and  many  banquets  for  the  dogs.  While  rest- 
ing by  a  big  fire,  watching  the  dogs  as  they  bit 
the  gathering  ice  from  their  toes,  a  distant  shot 
from  up  the  gulch  suddenly  pealed  forth  a  re- 
quiem, startling  the  camp  and  disturbing  the 
surrounding  solitude. 

"A  ghost  out  taking  exercise,"  suggested 
Baptiste  and  while  biting  off  a  chew  of  tobacco 
and  laugning  to  dispel  his  fears  the  tingling  of 
bells  and  noise  of  dogs  and  voices  were  soon 
heard.  Looking  up  the  gulch  we  recognized  in 
the  dim  afternoon  light  the  forms  of  Jim  and 
Jack  and  their  teams  as  they  rounded  a  bend 
in  the  trail. 

We  were  well  protected  within  from  the  ex- 
treme cold  that  night  and  with  our  bear  skins 
and  blankets  and  a  well  filled  grub  box  haa 
little  cause  for  worry  or  dissatisfaction.  The 
chef  d'oeuvre  was  a  big  Jiaunch  of  moose  and 
after  a  banquet  fit  for  the  gods  we  sat  smoking 
our  pipes  and  making  plans  while  the  sparks 
from  the  fire  found  their  way  to  the  chimney 
and  out  into  the  cold  beyond. 

The  final  days  of  our  trip  to  the  Upper 
Klondike  country  were  intensely  cold  and  oc- 
casionally a  storm  enshrouded  the  country  in 
a  mantle  of  gloom  and  darkness.  It  was  while 
out  on  one  of  these  trips  that  we  came  across 
a  band  of  fifteen  or  eighteen  moose  herding  to- 
gether with  their  calves.  They  were  well  with- 
in rifle  range  but  as  we  had  enough  meat,  about 
all  we  could  haul,  we  did  not  molest  them.  We 
noticed  in  particular  the  absence  of  any  an- 
tlered  moose  among  them. 

As  the  winter  had  now  advanced  more  than 
two  weeks  since  leaving  Dawson  and  the  re- 
sults we  had  looked  to  accomplish  had  been 
brought  about,  daybreak  found  us  in  line 
ready  for  the  homeward  trip.  The  dogs  too 
were  impatient  for  the  back  trail  down  the 
Yukon. 

After  five  days  of  hard  laborious  work  our 
sleds  were  again  crunching  the  well  worn 
snows  of  the  Hunker  and  as  Jack  had  business 
down  in  Dawson  that  would  require  his  im- 
mediate return  that  night  I  gladly  agreed  to 
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accompany  him.  Greeting  the  fellows  at  the 
cabin  and  downing  some  strong  coffee  and 
moonshine  we  hastily  threw  off  our  heavy 
loads  and  yokes  of  burden,  leaving  all  the 
«tuff  behind  us,  and  with  a  "Hoop-la  ye 
liuskies!"  we  were  off  for  Dawson. 

Being  light  and  unencumbered  we  were 
«oon  speeding  like  a  mill  race  down  the  Hun- 
Iter  and  as  the  stars  were  bursting  forth  in  the 
Northern  sky  the  music  of  the  drunken 
Swedes  on  the  accordian  was  wafted  to  our 
ears. 

"Mush  on  you.  Huk!  Huk!  old  boy! 
Mush  on!"  And  the  race  was  on  in  earnest. 
Mile  after  mile  was  reeled  off  and  how  those 
dogs  did  mush  along  with  their  shoulders  well 
up  in  the  collar,  glancing  neither  to  the  right 
nor  to  the  left.  With  heads  well  down  they 
easily  and  eagerly  negotiated  their  task  and 
the  pace  at  which  they  went  was,  well  ( to  be  a 
Dawson  booster)  simply  "burning  up  the 
runners."  Bear  Creek,.  Quigley,  and  the 
Bonanza  were  now  passed,  but  the  trail  here 
was  hard  and  well  packed  and  everybody  was 
reckless  now,  dogs  and  all,  for  couldn't  we  see 
the  flicker  of  the  Dawson  lights  far  down  the 
dark  trail  of  the  Klondike?  On  and  on  they 
sped  and  nobody  was  asking  quarter.  The 
sound  of  axe  on  wood  and  the  smell  of  smoke, 
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then  the  dark  fo.m  of  a  Klondiker  was  seen 
peering  from  th  door  of  his  dimly  lighted 
cabin.  Quickl.;  it  vanished  in  the  distance 
and  the  muzzks  of  the  dogs  now  white  with 
frost  coij.ld  be  discerned  as  they  made  a  sharp 
turn  in  the  trail  to  escape  a  dark  opening  or 
fissure  in  the  ice.  The  runners  churned  and 
swerved  and  plunged  along,  now  here,  now 
there,  ripping  into  the  ice  with  great  force  and 
momentum.  Patter,  patter  went  the  feet  of 
the  speeding  wolf  dogs  and  now  a  husky  blow- 
ing up  in  the  traces  would  totter  and  fall,  then 
a  snarl,  a  nip  and  a  counter  nip  and  a  loud  cry 
of  "Mush  on,  D — n  you.  Mush  on!"  were  the 
only  sounds  to  disturb  the  silence  and  tran- 
quility of  the  long  cold  night  on  the  trail  to 
the  Yukon.  Hurrah!  Gee!  You,  huk,  huk! 
and  they  were  now  edging  for  the  shore  and 
winding  their  way  wearily  up  the  trail  of  the 
steep  bank.  Under  cover  of  the  darkness  we 
were  at  last  mushing  into  Dawson  town. 
There  she  was  with  her  one  lone  street,  her 
smoky  cabins,  the  sound  of  fiddle  and  revelry 
in  the  distance,  a  far  off  plaint  of  a  starving 
wolf  dog,  then  another  and — darkness  and 
shadows  everywhere. 

"Holy  smoke!  What's  that  noise?" 

"Why  that's  'Big  Ben'  you  crazy  old  fool, 
and  it's  time  to  get  up  and  go  to  work!  " 


KILLING  OFF  THE  WALRUS 
The  skin  is  in  great  demand  by  silversmiths 


If  you  happen  to  go  to  Nome  on  the  first 
■sailing  of  the  boats  in  the  Spring,  and  get 
caught  in  the  ice  in  Behring  Sea,  you  may  see 
in  the  distance  black  spots  of  various  sizes 
upon  the  ice.  Presently  you  will  notice  that 
the  black  spots  are  groups  of  walrus  being 
transported  upon  the  moving  ice  from  their 
Winter  habitat  on  the  shores  of  south-western 
Alaska  to  the  permanent  ice  pack  in  the 
Arctic  Ocean. 

Thousands  of  walrus  used  to  be  killed  in 
Behring  Sea  and  the  Arctic  Ocean  every 
season  for  their  oil  and  ivory,  but  owing  to  the 
abundance  of  oil  now  being  produced  from 
other  sources,  the  walrus  has  not  been  hunted 
so  much  for  that  purpose  as  they  were  in  for- 
mer years.  In  years  gone  by  the  Eskimos  de- 
lighted in  adorning  their  weapons  and  shoeing 
their  sleds  with  ivory  before  iron  was  intro- 
duced to  them.  Although  the  flesh  of  the 
walrus  is  not  palatable  to  white  men,  it  forms 
a  staple  food  for  the  Eskimos.  When  the 
natives  make  a  killing,  they  dry  vast  quanti- 
ties of  walrus  flesh  in  the  open  air,  and  each 
family  stores  it  away  in  an  underground  cache, 
to  be  used  when  other  food  is  scarce.  The  Es- 
kimos use  the  skin  of  the  walrus  to  make  their 
famous  skin  boats,  and  roofing  for  their 
houses.  They  also  use  the  skin  for  making 
rope.  The  green  hides  are  split  to  the  desired 
thickness,  and  a  strip  is  cut  around  and  around 
the  hide  until  it  is  several  hundred  feet  in 
length.  It  is  then  stretched  in  the  open  air 
to  dry.  The  Eskimos  use  the  walrus  hide  rope 
in  preference  to  the  best  Manila  rope  that  is 
made.  The  natives  of  north-western  Alaska 
andlSiberia^use'^thej^entrails  of  the  walrus  to 


make  raincoats.  The  cut  of  the  garmert  is 
perhaps  not  very  stylish,  but  the  material  is  of 
the  best;  the  membrane  is  tough,  very  light, 
and  absolutely  waterproof — a  very  important 
consideration  to  the  natives  of  that  inclement 
country. 

The  tanned  skin  of  the  walrus  is  in  great 
demand  by  silversmiths  for  polishing  the  sur- 
face of  fancy  metal.  The  green  hide  of  the 
walrus  is  from  two  to  three  inches  in  thickness. 
The  tanning  of  such  a  heavy  hide  generally 
occupies  a  year  or  more.  For  this  purpose  the 
thickest  part  of  the  skin  is  the  most  valuable. 
The  soft  and  tough  texture  of  the  leather 
makes  it  particularly  desirable  for  polishing  all 
kinds  of  fancy  metal  work.  For  this  purpose 
the  hide  is  cut  into  a  circular  shape,  which 
makes  a  buffer  wheel  of  solid  leather.  So  far 
there  has  not  been  found  a  satisfactory  sub- 
stitute for  this  purpose. 

Owing  to  their  impenetrable  haunts  upon 
the  ice,  and  the  fact  that  the  price  of  ivory  is 
constantly  going  down,  the  walrus  bid  fair 
to  withstand  the  ravages  of  commercialism. 
A  new  industry  has  sprung  up,  however,  that 
makes  a  walrus  skin  about  as  valuable  as  the 
skin  of  a  fur  seal,  and  this  is  again  making  the 
walrus  a  very-much-hunted  animal.  A  Lon- 
don company  is  buying  all  the  green  walrus 
hides  that  can  be  produced.  The  young  wal- 
rus skins  and  the  thin  parts  of  the  big  skins 
make  finer  suit  cases  and  satchels  than  any 
other  leather.  For  this  purpose  the  walrus 
skin  is  split,  and  when  properly  tanned,  the 
leather  is  remarkably  pliable,  and  the  grain 
rich  and  velvety. 

In  the  Fall  of  1913  several  consignments  of 
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green  walrus  hides  were  shipped  from  Nome, 
Alaska,  to  London.  The  skins  weighed  from 
three  hundred  to  five  hundred  pounds  each. 
They  were  salted  at  Nome,  then  resalted  at 
Seattle,  and  salted  again  at  New  York.  They 
were  finally  shipped  to  London,  where  they 
arrived  in  prime  condition. 

To  supply  this  demand,  many  power 
schooners  outfit  at  Nome  every  Spring  to  hunt 
walrus  in  Behring  Sea  and  the  Arctic  Ocean. 
They  take  on  crews  of  Eskimos,  who  are  hired 
on  shares,  and  receive  as  their  quota  the  ivory 
and  choicest  cuts  of  the  walrus  meat,  the 
owners  taking  the  skins  as  their  share. 

Notwithstanding  that  these  hunters  are 
good  marksmen,  a  very  large  percentage  of 
the  walrus  that  are  sihot  are  not  recovered. 
The  walrus  are  very  hard  to  kill.  If  there  is 
any  life  left  in  them  they  will  wriggle  off  the 
ice  into  the  sea  and  sink  in  a  very  short  time. 
A  dozen  bullets  may  be  fired  into  the  body  of  a 
walrus  and  not  have  the  desired  effect. 
Practically  its  only  vulnerable  spot  is  the  brain 
which  is  situated  about  eight  inches  behind  its 
eyes,  and  about  three  inches  from  the  top  of 


its  head.  This  of  course  is  no  easy  mark  to 
hit  especially  if  the  hunters  are  silling  in  a 
boat,  for  the  walrus  are  mostly  found  upon 
ice  floes  that  can  only  be  approached  by  a 
small  boat.  With  this  promiscuous  and 
wasteful  shooting  a  great  many  walrus  are 
wounded  and  rolling  off  the  ice  floes  into  the 
sea,  are  lost. 

The  storms  that  frequently  come  up  on 
Behring  Sea  wash  hundreds  of  these  carcasses 
up  on  the  shores  of  Siberia  and  Alaska.  The 
ivory  is  usually  recovered  by  the  natives,  but 
the  flesh  and  the  skin  are  generally  decom- 
posed beyond  the  stage  of  usefulness. 

The  United  States  Government  has  passed 
some  very  stringent  game  laws  to  prevent  the 
walrus  from  being  exterminated.  No  ivory, 
nor  walrus  skins  are  allowed  to  be  shipped  or 
sold  that  have  been  procured  north  of  Bristol 
Bay,  but  the  walrus  hunters  who  are  thorough- 
ly acquainted  with  the  habitat  and  seasonal 
migration  of  these  animals  invade  the  pro- 
hibited waters  and,  to  evade  the  law,  they 
enter  their  cargo  of  ivory  and  walrus  skins  at 
the  Custom-house  as  being  from  Siberia. 


WILD  CAT  KILLED  BY  A  FOURTEEN  YEAR 

OLD  GIRL 


A  fourteen  year  old  girl,  Annie  May  Hattie, 
of  Sunny  Brae,  N.  S.  had  the  good  fortune  to 
dispatch  a  wildcat  recently  and  thereby  earn 
enough  to  buy  herself  a  coveted  pair  of  skates. 
On  the  day  the  killing  was  done  the  family  dog 
was  down  by  tJie  river  in  a  patch  of  woods  bar- 
king furiously.  At  length  the  sounds  coming 
from  the  woods  seemed  to  indicate  that  a  fight 
was  in  progress.  Miss  Annie  has  no  love  for  a 
fight,  but  the  noise  from  the  woods  portended 
that  the  dog  had  one  on  hand,  so  she  seized  a 
convenient  club  and  went  down  to  investigate. 
When  she  reached  there  she  found  the  dog  in 


a  fierce  fight  with  a  large  wild  cat.  She  does 
not  know  now  whether  it  was  love  for  the  dog, 
or  the  primeval  instinct,  whicn  induced  her  to 
sail  into  the  fight,  but  sail  in  she  did,  leaving 
the  thinks  to  come  afterwards.  The  first 
blow  she  struck  connected  with  the  cat's  nose 
and  for  her  and  the  dog  the  rest  was  easy. 
She  then  went  and  related  the  circumstances 
to  a  neighbor,  Mr.  D.  B.  Cruickshanks,  who 
got  tne  cat.  He  figured  that  the  bounty  was 
$2.50  and  that  the  skin  was  worth  at  least 
$1.50  so  he  gave  the  girl  $4,  and  she  invested 
it  in  skates. 


SOME  NOTES  ON  W 

A member  of  the  Edmonton  section  of  the 
Alpine  Club  of  Canada  contributes 
"Some  Notes  on  Mountain  Climbing," 
to  his  old  school  paper  "The  Argosy"  pub- 
lished at  Mt.  Allison  University,  Sackville, 
N.  B.,  a  copy  of  which  has  been  sent  us  by  Mr. 
Neville  Lindsay  of  Edmonton. 

Speaking  of  mountain  climbing  as  being  a 
sport  of  comparatively  recent  development 
the  writer  remarks  that  this  is  not  surprising 
if  one  considers  the  disabilities  under  which 
climbers  labored,  and  the  erroneous  opinions 
that  prevailed.  "Until  1518,"  he  says 
"climbers  of  Mount  Pilatus,  if  caught,  were 
promptly  imprisoned.  In  1555  the  Lucerne 
magistrates  gave  to  Conrad  Gesner,  naturalist 
special  leave  to  make  the  climb.  As  late  as 
seventy-five  years  ago  a  writer  of  the  times 
made  the  astonishing  statement  that  those  who 
climbed  a  mountain  peak  were  notably  of 
unsound  mind.  Mountain  climbers  no  longer 
have  this  uncomplimentary  reflection  cast 
upon  them,  for  men  notable  in  the  world  of 
learning  and  of  the  soundest  judgment  are 
staunch  supporters  of  mountain  craft. 

"While  old  and  ludicrous  views  have  been 
dispelled  and  people  generally  have  fairly 
correct  ideas  of  mountains,  one  frequently 
hears  the  query,  why  do  people  climb  them. 
In  reply  one  naturally  puts  this  question. 
"Why  do  people  play  football  or  hockey?" 
They  play  them  because  the  healthy  and  in- 
vigorating effect  upon  the  body  and  mind 
make  them  real  and  practical  pleasures; 
because  there  is  enough  difficulty  and  danger 
to  make  the  red-blooded  people  who  play 
them  feel  the  proper  zest.  While  mountain 
climbing  has  certain  pleasureable  elements  in 
common  with  other  sports  there  are  some, 
different  and  peculiar  to  itself.  There  is  the 
keen  gratification  which  arises  from  its  hard- 
ships. There  is  also  the  pleasure  in  the  spirit 
of  discovery, — the  delight  in  traversing  un- 
trodden places  or  in  seeing  what  is  just  beyond. 
But  above  all  there  is  the  aesthetic  joy  of 
Alpine  scenery  which  can  only  in  a  slight 
measure  be  described.  It  is  an  everchanging 
panorama  of  peak  and  crag  and  pinnacle,  of 


)UNTAIN  CLIMBING 

massive  glaciers,  rainbowed  waterfalls,  and 
mighty  forest  depths. 

"The  early  account  presents  mountain 
climbing  as  a  serious  undertaking.  For  in- 
stance in  Book  XXI  of  T.  Livius  of  Padua 
there  is  told  the  story  of  the  passage  of  the 
Swiss  Alps  by  the  illustrious  Hannibal,  who 
at  a  certain  stage  of  his  journey  faced  a  situa- 
tion not  at  all  unique  in  mountaineering,  for 
as  Livy  says  "he  came  to  a  place  unpassable 
and  inaccessible."  Those  who  know  the  story 
are  aware  of  the  ingenious  method  by  which  he 
overcame  the  difficulty.  From  such  written 
records  as  happen  to  remain  it  would  appear 
that  those  who  followed  Hannibal  in  later 
centuries  had  troubles  manifold  for  they  con- 
demn without  stint  the  rocks  and  the  cold  and 
the  snow  of  the  abominable  mountains. 

"The  first  intimation  of  Alpining  being  a 
pleasant  invigorating  athletic  sport  occurs 
in  Murray's  Handbook  for  Travellers  in 
Switzerland,  1838,  in  which  referring  to  the 
ascent  of  Mt.  Blanc  he  says, "All  who  have 
succeeded  have  advised  no  one  to  attempt  it; 
however  when  again  in  safety  they  said  that 
the  fatigue  was  infinitely  exceeded  by  the 
gratification."  It  would  seem  therefore  that 
the  advent  of  mountain  climbing  as  a  live 
sport  must  have  been  about  that  time. 

"Lying  in  the  heart  of  Europe  is  little 
Switzerland,  the  home  of  mountaineering. 
The  mountain  barriers  have  protected  the 
Swiss  folk  from  many  invading  hosts,  but  not 
from  those  armies  which  came  swarming  in, 
armed  with  ropes,  ice  axes  or  alpenstocks. 
These  armies,  however,  receive  a  hearty  wel- 
come from  the  inhabitants.  One  of  the 
natives  of  the  mountainside  put  it  this  way 
on  being  asked  how  he  managed  to  subsist, 
"in  winter  I  lives  on  herrings,  and  in  summer 
on  the  likes  of  you."  So  numerous  have  been 
the  invaders  that  not  a  single  nook  or  corner 
of  the  Swiss  Alps  remains  to  be  explored. 
Even  before  1860  first  ascents  of  all  the  great 
peaks  had  been  made  with  the  exception  of 
the  famous  Matterhorn  which  was  first  as- 
cended by  Edward  Whymper  in  the  year  1865. 
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"After  everything  in  the  way  of  first  ascents 
had  been  accomplished  in  Switzerland, 
mountaineers  directed  their  attention  to  other 
lands  and  soon  two  high  peaks  in  the  Caucasus 
were  the  spoils  of  Messrs.  Freshfield  and  Tuck- 
er of  the  English  Alpine  Club.  Right  here  it  is 
not  out  of  place  to  mention  the  notable 
achievement  of  Mr.  W.  H.  Johnson  of  the 
Government  Topographical  Survey  of  India, 
who,  in  the  same  year  that  Whymper  con- 
quered the  Matterhorn,  reached  in  the 
Himalayas  an  elevation  of  23,890  feet,  a  re- 
cord in  high  altitude  which  has  never  been 
exceeded.  Going  still  further  afield  Mr.  W. 
S.  Green  in  1882  conquered  Mount  Cook  of 
the  New  Zealand  Alps  and  in  1888  the  same 
veteran  climber  formally  introduced  mountain 
climbing  in  Canada  by  making  climbs  in  the 
Selkirk  range  of  British  Columbia." 


The  Edmonton  writer  then  goes  on  to  give  a 
description  of  Canada's  great  mountam  re- 
gion and  a  brief  history  of  climbing  in  the 
Canadian  Rockies  down  to  the  present  day 
which  is  too  well  known  to  readers  of  this 
department  to  merit  repetition,  but  which 
should  help  in  bringing  to  the  attention  of 
readers  who  are  not  similarly  in  touch  with  the 
Alpine  Club  of  Canada  the  advantages  of  our 
western  mountain  region  as  a  glorious  national 
playground,  and  give  emphasis  to  the  fact 
that  mountain  climbing  is  worthy  to  rank  as 
the  leader  of  our  vigorous  national  sports. 

Mr.  Chester  Chinneck  of  Edmonton  who 
attended  the  1912,  1913  and  1914  camps  of 
the  A.  C.  C.  left  in  January  for  Medicine  Hat 
with  the  signalling  section  of  the  Alberta 
Mounted  Infantry. 


ASCENT  OF  MOUNT  CATHEDRAL  IN  THE  CANADIAN  ROCKIES  BY  MEMBERS  OF  THE 

ALPINE  CLUB  OF  CANADA. 


The  Director  has  issued  a  circular  suggest- 
ing that  the  Alpine  Club  which  since  its  in- 
ception has  posed  as  a  national  and  united 
organization  should  express  itself  as  a  loyal, 
united  body  and  towards  this  end  it  is  desired 
to  raise  an  amount  of  at  least  $2,000  to  pur- 
chase a  Motor-Ambulance  as  a  gift  to  the  Red 
Cross  Society  for  use  at  the  front.  The  plan 
having  been  submitted  to  the  officers  of  the 
Executive  and  to  each  of  the  eight  sections 
and  generally  approved  the  Club  members 
are  now  asked  to  send  their  contributions 
promptly  to  the  Director,  from  whom  ac- 
knowledgment of  any  sum,  however,  small 
will  be  made.  An  Ambulance  will  cost  from 
$2,000  up.  At  the  time  of  the  issue  of  the 
circular  §1,000  was  in  sight.  The  soldiers  at 
the  front,  among  whom  are  some  of  our  mem- 
bers, are  giving  their  greatest  possession — 


their  lives,  and  those  who  stay  at  home  must 
not  be  less  generous. 

Additional  names  of  volunteers  are: 
Dr.  A.  W.  Wakefield,  of  Dr.  Grenfell's 
Labrador  mission;  J.  R.  Norris  Irwen  (3rd. 
division  Rifle  Brigade)  Vancouver;  K.  H. 
White,  Lieutenant  Motor  Transport  Service, 
Vancouver;  J.  C.  MacHutcheon,  Cycle  Corps, 
Calgary;  E.  F.  Pilkington,  of  the  English  Al- 
pine Club,  Manchester;  H.  W.  A.  Foster, 
Toronto;  A.  J.  B.  Milborne,  Winnipeg;  G. 
Darling,  1st  C.  M.  R.,  Winnipeg;  C.  W.  Gray 
90th,  Winnipeg;  R.  H.  Smith,  4th  F.  A.,  Cal- 
gary; A.  E.  Robertson,  Victoria. 

A  letter  from  Lieut.  E.  O.  Wheeler,  who  had 
been  working  in  the  trenches,  says:  "One 
certainly  does  not  get  much  sleep.    I  was 
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pretty  much  of  a  wreck  at  the  end  of  it,  but 
have  had  a  comparative  rest  since  and  am 
feeUng  top  hole  now." 

Dr.  Longstaff's  regiment  was  stopped  on 
the  way  to  Burma  and  he  is  now  in  India.  He 
managed  to  break  his  ankle  but  is  now  all 
right.  H.  Westmorland  is  stationed  at 
Halifax,  N.  S. 

Captain  W.  W.  Foster  is  Chairman,  R.  D. 
McGaw  Vice-Chairman,  and  Miss  J.  L. 
McCulloch,  Secretary  of  Vancouver  Island 
Section.  Very  Rev.  J.  J.  Robinson  is  Chair- 
man and  Miss  J.  Parker,  Secretary  of  the 
Winnipeg  section;  and  J.  C.  McDougall, 
Chairman  and  A.  S.  Matheson,  Secretary  of 
the  Edmonton  section. 

Club  members  will  regret  to  learn  that  Mr. 
Oliver  Wheeler,  son  of  the  Director  of  the 


Alpine  Club,  an  officer  in  King  George's 
Royal  Sappers  and  Miners,  was  slightly 
wounded  in  the  neck  with  a  fragment  of  a 
shell,  and  that  Mr.  Norris  Irwen  of  Vancouver, 
who  attended  the  camp  of  1912  was  severely 
wounded  in  the  thigh  by  a  rifle  bullet  while 
fighting  with  the  Rifle  Brigade.  Those  who 
attended  the  Vermilion  Camp  may  recall  that 
Mr.  Irwen  after  having  been  out  all  day  on 
Mt.  Storm  was  one  of  those  who  stayed  out  all 
night  with  Captain  Walker  subsequent  to  his 
injury  that  same  evening.  After  helping  the 
next  morning  to  bring  him  in  Mr.  Irwen 
walked  to  the  station  and  went  to  Calgary  the 
same  day  to  get  things  to  make  the  invalided 
Alpiner  comfortable,  returning  with  a  pack 
that  would  have  broken  the  back  of  an  or- 
dinary mule.  The  Alpine  Club  are  proud  of 
their  soldiers  and  wish  for  the  two  wounded 
members  a  speedy  and  permanent  recovery. 


87  BUCKS  KILLED  AT  RONDEAU 

"Blue  Bill" 


NO  doubt  many  of  the  readers  of  Rod  and 
Gun  saw  an  article  which  appeared  in 
several  daily  papers  of  this  Province  and 
in  many  weeklies  as  well,  relative  to  the  shoot- 
ing of  the  deer  at  Rondeau  Park  during  the 
month  of  November  and  December  1914. 

Mr.  Frank  Stotts,  the  subject  of  the  sketch 
referred  to,  is  a  good  sport,  a  good  shot  at  clay 
birds  and  live  pigeons,  and  a  good  rifle  shot 
and  has  had  some  experience  in  quest  of  big 
game  in  Northern  Ontario.  He  is  not  "the 
only  one"  however  for  Mr.  Thorold  of  Ridge- 
town,  who  assisted  Mr.  Stotts,  is  looked  upon 
by  the  sportsmen  of  Ontario  as  a  first  class 
"scout"  and  can  handle  the  scatter  gun  or 
rifle  as  expertly  as  Mr.  Stotts. 

The  facts  in  reference  to  the  story  are  that 
Frank  Stotts  of  Essex  and  Wm.  Thorold  of 
Ridgetown  were  appointed  to  shoot  the  male 
deer  at  Rondeau  Park.  Mr.  Thorold  was  ap- 
pointed through  the  recommendation  of  Park 
Ranger,  Mr.  Goldworthy,  and  Mr.  Stotts  by 
the  Government.  It  was  decided  to  shoot 
bucks  only  and  as  many  as  could  be  disposed 
of  at  10  cents  per  pound  locally. 

Seventy-nine  fine  animals  were  accounted 
for  in  the  first  skirmish  and  owing  to  the  de- 
mand for  more  venison  Messrs.  Stotts  and 
Thorold  went  to  the  Park  the  second  time  in 
December  but  owing  to  the  fact  that  the 
horns  had  fallen  off  the  bulls  ( in  less  than  two 
weeks)  they  had  to  abandon  the  job.  In  all 
87  animals  were  killed  and  Mr.  Goldworthy 
sent  more  than  $1050  to  the  department  as 
receipts  for  venison. 

Mr.  Stotts  is  a  first  class  fellow,  a  good  shot 
and  has  many  friends  in  the  vicinity  where  the 
slaughter  took  place  but  we  know  it  would  be 
embarassing  for  him  to  attach  all  the  scalps  to 
his  belt  and  give  his  worthy  mate  none  of  the 
credit. 

Several  hundred  of  these  beautiful  animals 
remain  to  roam  the  woodland  and  marsh  of 
the  Rondeau  Park  where  they  stay  contented- 
ly during  the  summer  months  for  the  admira- 
tion of  picnicers  and  cottagers,  but  in  the 


early  fall  and  winter  when  feed  gets  scarce 
they  do  much  damage  to  the  farmers'  crops 
on  the  mainland. 

We  would  advise  that  a  portion  of  the 
money  received  from  the  sale  of  these  animals 
be  expended  in  buying  clover  hay  for  their 
sustenance  during  the  severe  winters. 

The  progeny  of  the  herd  that  is  left  in  the 
beautiful  forests  at  Rondeau  if  properly  con- 
served and  fed  should  provide  a  handsome 
revenue  for  the  upkeep  of  the  park  for  many 
years,  as  well  as  add  much  to  the  pleasure  and 
interest  of  visitors  and  cottagers.  Under  the 
present  progressive  management,  with  the 
Park  Ranger's  views  for  permanent  modern 
improvements  successfully  carried  out  and 
backed  up  by  the  Public  Works  Department, 
the  Rondeau  Park  would  compare  favorably 
with  any  game  preserve  or  pleasure  grounds  in 
the  Dominion. 

If  wild  rice  were  annually  sown  in  the  marsh 
lands  for  wild  duck  feed;  hemp,  buckwheat 
and  rye  sown  in  clearings  when  the  sod  could 
be  broken  for  the  quail,  partridge  and  pheas- 
ants; clover  hay  stacked  in  different  places  on 
the  park  for  deer  feed  during  the  winter;  and 
the  bass  spawning  grounds  in  the  waters  of  the 
Eau  kept  free  from  disturbance  by  draw 
seines  during  the  spawning  seasons,  the  Pro- 
vince of  Western  Ontario  could  boast  of  one  of 
the  finest  game  preserves  on  the  continent, 
the  lovers  of  nature  would  have  a  resort  to 
revel  in,  now,  and  their  children's  children  an 
opportunity  to  associate  themselves  with 
primitive  nature  as  did  their  ancestors,  and  the 
sportsman  a  paradise. 

If  our  efficient  Park  Ranger,  Mr.  Geo. 
Goldworthy,  receives  from  the  Public  Works 
Department  of  the  Province  of  Ontario  the 
support  he  deserves  for  the  improvements  he 
has  already  made  and  those  he  has  outlined 
for  the  future,  and  is  assisted  by  the  residents 
of  Essex,  Kent  and  Elgin,  together  with  the 
good  roads  promoters,  sportsmen  and  anglers, 
as  well  as  cottagers,  we  shall  have  a  beautiful 
place  in  which  to  spend  a  leisure  hour. 


FUR  PROTECT] 

CANADA  is  the  greatest  fur  producing 
region  of  the  world,  especially  when 
quality  is  considered.  In  this  vast  area 
there  are  millions  of  fur  bearers — but  their 
number,  because  of  the  rapid  settlement  is 
gradually  diminishing.  Despite  the  laws 
which  have  been  enacted  for  the  protection  of 
these  animals,  the  demand  for  furs  in  the  past 
five  years — this  season  being  a  notable  ex- 
ception— and  high  prices  being  paid  for  same 
have  caused  thousands  of  trappers  to  go  even 
from  the  southern  districts  of  the  United 
States  to  this  paradise  of  pelts.  Even  the 
most  ardent  in  support  of  fur  protection  is 
forced  to  admit  that  the  game  supply  of 
Canada  is  growing  less.  And  the  remedy?  It 
lies  not  so  much  in  laws  which  are  hard  to  en- 
force, but  in  the  common  sense  of  the  trapping 
fraternity,  as  a  whole. 

Low  prices  for  furs  this  coming  season — 
and  there  are  doubts  whether  they  will  reach  ex- 
treme prices  again  in  five  years  even  though 
the  conditions  in  Europe  adjust  themselves — 
are  going  to  be  of  more  value  to  the  principle 
of  protection  for  fur-bearing  animals  than  all 
the  laws  that  have  been  passed.  Trappers 
used  to  receiving  "crazy"  prices  for  the  catch, 
will  not  care  to  go  forth  and  endure  the  hard- 
ships of  trapping,  in  many  cases,  for  what 
they  can  now  get  for  their  pelts.  As  a  result, 
the  animals  will  be  allowed  to  increase— and 
this  speaks  well  for  the  future. 

Few  people  realize  the  loss  the  trappers  of 
America  bear  each  season  from  trapping 
before  furs  are  in  good  condition.  To  il- 
lustrate, last  season  I  called  Mr.  S.  A.  Slo- 
man's  attention  to  the  great  piles  of  inferior 
quality  furs  which  lay  in  the  great  receiving 
rooms  of  M.  Sloman  &  Company,  of  Detroit. 
Especially  did  I  notice  the  skunk — thousands 
of  pelts — which  were  worth  perhaps  from  ten 
cents  up  to  fifty,  and  showed  Mr.  Sloman  that 
on  this  pile  of  skins  alone  the  trappers  had 
lost,  at  a  conservative  estimate  approximately 
§3,000.00.  They  would  have  been  worth  that 
amount  had  the  skins  been  taken  from  six  to 
eight  weeks  later.  And  this  pile  represented 
but  a  collection  of  unprime  skunk  in  less  than 
a  week  only,  in  one  of  the  many  large  fur 
firms  of  America.  What  a  sum  it  would  be 
were  it  possible  to  find  out  the  number  of  un- 
prime skins  that  had  been  received  by  all  the 
fur  dealers  during  the  season  of  1913-14. 

Few  dealers  realize  the  loss  to  the  American 
trapper  in  unprime  goods.  The  trappers 
themselves,  as  a  class,  do  not.  The  reason  for 
this  is  greed.  And  with  the  laws  in  force,  as 
they  now  stand,  it  is  an  absolute  fact  that  not 
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one  offence  either  in  Canada  or  the  United 
States,  out  of  five  thousand  is  punished. 

At  the  time  of  my  talk  with  Mr.  Sloman  I 
suggested  to  him  the  advisability  of  a  com- 
bination of  the  different  fur  dealers  all  over 
America,  in  petitioning  the  various  legislative 
bodies  to  enact  laws  limiting  the  trapping 
season  to  such  a  period  as  would  make  it  im- 
possible to  trap  unprime  fur — and  to  make  it 
a  criminal  offence  for  any  buyer  to  receive  or 
have  in  his  possession  any  unprime  skins. 
Mr.  Harvey  Agnew,  a  well  known  fur  buyer,  was 
very  interested  in  the  proposal,  and  pointed 
out  the  fact  that  while  the  dealers  would  not 
receive  so  many  pelts  nor  the  trapper  take  so 
many,  prices  would  be  higher,  thereby  enab- 
ling both  the  buyers  and  the  pelt  hunters  to 
realize  as  much  as  they  made  under  the  system 
which  now  we  have.  Mr.  Sloman,  too,  was 
taken  with  the  project,  and  assured  us  that  he 
would  do  what  he  could  to  further  the  plan, 
even  going  so  far  as  to  offer  to  take  the  matter 
up  with  the  various  fur  dealers  and  get  the 
petition  before  the  various  law  making  bodies. 

Since  that  time  I  have  given  this  plan  careful 
study.  As  outlined  in  this  article,  it  would  not 
be  entirely  practical  in  many  cases,  but  these 
could  be  worked  out  in  such  a  manner  as  to  be 
satisfactory.  It  is  to  be  expected,  however, 
that  if  a  movement  were  started  along  this 
[  line,  some  of  the  dealers  would  fight  it  tooth 
and  nail,  for  the  reason  that,  generally  speak- 
ing, it  is  the  good  unprime  furs  that  the  dealers 
make  the  most  money  from.  And  then  again 
buyers  in  the  South — the  United  States — do 
not,  because  of  the  warm  climate,  receive 
many  prime  skins  in  comparison  to  the  un- 
prime, so  opposition  would  be  met  with  there. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  something  ought  to  be 
done  for  the  protection  of  the  fur-bearing 
animals.  While  laws  may  help,  the  solution,  it 
seems  to  me,  lies  in  the  hands  of  the  trappers 
themselves.  You  of  Canada  do  not  realize 
yet,  in  many  localities,  that  fur  bearers  are 
rapidly  being  exterminated.  But  those  trap- 
pers of  the  States  know  positively  how  they 
have  wasted  their  fur  supply.  Where  but  a 
few  years  ago  the  mink,  otter,  beaver,  and 
raccoon,  played  along  the  streams  in  numbers, 
there  are  but  a  few  tracks  of  muskrats;  where 
the  wolf  and  fox  held  forth,  the  sight  of  one  of 
these  animals  is  heralded  in  the  daily  press. 
You  then,  of  the  great  North,  take  heed! 
Unless  something  is  done  at  once  to  protect  the 
fur-bearing  animals,  in  a  few  years  they  will 
be  but  a  memory,  the  same  as  they  are  in 
many  localities  in  the  United  States. 


CONCERNING  FISHING 

Dealing  with  Preparedness 

(ARTICLE  3) 
Neal  Brown 


AN  inventory  must  be  made  of 
needful  supplies  for  an  angler. 
Nature  has  duplicated  many  of 
the  members  and  organs  of  the  body 
as  a  precautionary  measure,  so  the 
angler  will  imitate  her  as  far  as  may 
be. 

He  will  carry  two  pocket  knives,  or 
one  pocket  knife  and  a  hunting  knife; 
two  flybooks,  a  principal  one,  and  a 
lesser  one;  also  in  each  a  complement 
of  flies;  two  leader  boxes  with  surplus 
leaders  and  leader  material. 

He  will  have  about  him  one  fairly 
generous  pocket  flask,  and  one  of 
lesser  capacity  to  furnish  a  life  saving 
draft  to  a  chilled  companion  who  has 
never  learned  to  carry,  or  whose  wife 
will  not  allow  him  to  carry,  such  a 
restorative.  ^  The  surplus  flies,  and 
leaders  will  answer  the  same  bene- 
volent purpose.  The  extra  pocket 
knife  of  the  provident  angler  will 
generally  be  loaned  early  in  the  day. 

Unhappily  neither  benevolence  nor 
the  rigors  of  his  toil  will  permit  him 
to  carry  duplicate  reels,  landing  nets, 
or  creels  for  the  supply  of  the  un- 
thrifty. The  extra  rod  strapped  to  his 
back,  or  cached  in  some  safe  place, 
may  also  be  of  great  value. 

Our  trained  angler  will  also  have  in 
his  ample  pockets  the  following  simp- 
les: 

A  small  stick  of  rod  cement  for 
mending  rods. 

A  small  gimlet  for  boring  out  fer- 
rules, etc. 

A  small  pair  of  pocket  pliers. 

A  small  pair  of  scissors,  or  a  nail 
clip,  for  cutting  leaders. 

A  small  pair  of  tweezers  for  hand- 
ling flies. 

An  extra  pipe  for  the  comrade  who 
has  left  his  in  camp,  or  lost  it. 

Two  boxes,  or  bottles  of  mosquito 
dope. 

Two  or  three  each  of  metal  guides 
and  rod  tips. 
A  small  file. 


A  small  spool  of  waxed  silk  thread. 
Three  or  four  long,  f stout,  shoe 
strings. 

^  |Some  small  split  shot,  sinkers,  and  a 
few  trout  hooks  for  any  bait  angler 
who  may  need  them. 

A  tin  box  of  matches  for  ordinary 
use. 

A  waterproof  box  of  matches  for 
occasions  of  great  moisture. 

A  pocket  compass. 

A  number  of  extra  leader  strands, 
for  the  emergency  of  a  lost  leader  box. 

At  least  two  handkerchiefs. 

A  small  roll  of  adhesive  plaster. 

A  small  tightly  corked  bottle  of  salt, 

A  matter  of  a  dozen  man's  size 
safety  pins,  for  repairs. 

A  tobacco  pouch. 

A  few  odd  pieces  of  silver,  to  placate 
an  enraged  land  owner,  or  to  bribe  a 
boy  or  an  Indian  to  render  some  ser- 
vice, as  may  occur. 

A  small  hatchet  may  be  carried,  al- 
though not  absolutely  essential. 

A  pencil  and  a  little  blank  paper  for 
blazing  a  trail,  or,  to  indicate  your 
whereabouts,  etc. 

A  httle  vial  of  grease  for  lubricating 
a  creaking  reel. 

Thus  will  he  be  armed  cap-a-pie, 
and  can  venture  intrepidly  into  the 
unknown. 

The  angler  who  wishes  to  mak$ 
flies  will  take  the  necessary  equip- 
ment for  this  purpose. 

Whenever  in  camp  or  field,  any  of 
these  things  are  taken  out  of  a  pocket, 
they  should  be  immediately  replaced. 

In  early  season  the  angler  should 
wear  waterproof  waders,  either  the 
hip  boots,  or  the  longer  trousers  that 
come  to  the  shoulder.  He  should  base 
his  selection  of  which  kind  to  take  by 
the  kind  of  water  he  is  to  encounter. 

Hip  boots  are  much  easier  to  wear 
and  are  usually  sufficient,  yet  they  are 
inadequate  in  deep  waters.  They  can 
be  easily  inundated,  and  when  this 
catastrophe  comes,    the  angler  will 
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wish  he  had  either  worn  shoulder 

waders,  or  not  waders  at  all. 

K  But  he  can  walk  five  miles  in  hip 

boots  with  no  more  exertion  than  it 

takes  to  walk  one  mile  with  shoulder 

waders. 

Shoulder  waders  are  a  cruel  form  of 
imprisonment  of  the  person,  only  to  be 
borne  by  an  heroic  spirit.  They  are 
hazardous  in  deep,  swift  water,  for  if 
the  wearer  ever  goes  under  with  them 
he  may  be  in  dangerous  plight.  These 
two  kinds  of  waders  are  the  chief 
misery  of  anglers. 

I  divide  my  allegiance  and  dislike 
equally  between  them.  When  I  wear 
the  one,  I  know  I  will,  before  my  re- 
turn, wish  I  had  worn  the  other; 
hence  no  absolute  rule  of  choice  can 
be  laid  down.  Each  angler  must  de- 
termine for  himself  which  of  these 
twin  tortures  he  will  adopt.  What- 
ever may  be  his  choice,  he  will  be  sorry 
for  it.  I  can  only  sum  up  the  question 
of  waders  by  saying  that  they  are  the 
necessary  enemies  of  all  anglers. 

If  he  who  wears  shoulder  waders 
desires  to  make  a  comparison  be- 
tween his  own  impeded  power  for  ac- 
tion and  that  of  a  mailed  knight  of 
olden  time,  he  should,  for  equality, 
add  to  himself  a  50  per  cent  disa- 
bihty. 

The  angler  may  lessen  his  suffer- 
ings through  them  by  hiking  back  and 
forth  to  his  fishing  grounds  in  a  pair  oi 
stockings,  or  a  pair  of  light  sandals, 
that  he  can  carry  in  his  pocket,  when 
not  in  use.  Or  he  can  go  barefooted. 
In  case  any  of  these  remedies  are 
adopted,  he  can  carry  the  waders  over 
his  shoulder,  and  when  he  reaches  the 

Elace  of  action,  he  can  dry  off  his  feet, 
ang  the  stockings  or  sandals  about 
his  person,  put  on  dry  stockings  with 
the  waders,  and  proceed  with  a  cheer- 
ful and  an  untired  heart.  He  can,  in 
Uke  manner,  discard  the  waders  for 
the  return  journey. 

There  are  worse  experiences  than 
walking  bare  footed  along  a  woodland 
trail. 

Hundreds  of  people  have  gone  to 
the  healing  place  of  a  German  doctor 
by  the  name  of  Kneipp  in  order  that 
they  may  cure  disease  by  walking 
around  bare  footed.  An  angler  of 
mettle  can  easily  imagine  that  he  is 
Kneipping  when  he  is  walking  with 


unclad  feet.  At  least  he  is  going  back 
to  Nature.  A  few  treatments  of  this 
kind  will  toughen  any  soul  into  proper 
induration.  As  the  angler  will  prac- 
tice this  return  in  lonely  places  there 
will  be  no  audience  to  call  him  ec- 
centric. 

But  there  is  another  way  to  escape 
the  slavery  to  waders. 

Put  on  heavy  flannels,  and  a  pair  of 
heavy  hob-nailed  shoes,  and  slash  a 
few  cuts  in  them  for  ingress  and  egress 
of  water;  add  an  old  pair  of  trousers, 
and,  other  necessary  attire,  and  walk 
boldly  into  the  stream.  The  angler 
thus  caparisoned  is  light  limbed  and 
agile  and  can  bound  from  rock  to  rock 
and  from  log  to  log  like  a  chamois,  and 
is  ready  for  whatever  may  betide. 

He  should  not  attempt  this  feat, 
however,  unless  he  is  young  and 
strong — say,  not  exceeding  three  score 
and  ten. 

If  he  be  younger  than  this  limit,  and 
the  regime  prescribed  should  chill  him 
too  much,  he  can  abandon  it,  and  get 
such  comfort  as  he  can  out  of  waders. 

The  primitive  method  suggested 
answers  very  well,  when  the  angler  is 
not  in  the  water  continuously,  and  the 
water  is  not  very  deep,  and  the  weather 
is  warm.  A  below  the  knee  wetting 
does  not  amount  to  anything,  es- 
pecially after  the  1st  of  June. 

No  angler  should  begin  to  appeal  to 
his  pocket  flask  early  in  the  day,  for 
long  before  nightfall  the  reaction  will 
set  in,  the  flask  will  be  empty,  and  the 
last  estate  of  this  angler  will  be  worse 
than  the  first.  He  should  save  the 
flask  for  the  last  hour  of  chilled  en- 
deavor, or  for  the  long  ride  or  walk 
to  camp. 

Foolish  is  he  who  imbibes  early  and 
frequently  on  a  trout  stream. 

Last  of  all — never  take  a  leather 
covered  flask  on  a  trout  stream.  The 
flask  is  spoiled  when  the  leather  gets 
wet,  and  the  leather  always  does  get 
wet.  A  plain  glass  bottle  is  apt  to 
break,  but  a  flask  of  silver  or  alum- 
inum is  a  safe  provider.  The  angler 
may  fall  in  and  wet  these  last,  and 
they  will  emerge  triumphant. 

These  counsels  are  for  the  tem- 
perate; the  boozer  is  out  of  place  on  a 
trout  stream.  He  should  play  the  fool 
with  his  bottle,  elsewhere. 
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The  Ford  Coupelet 
Price  $850 

Prices  of  other  Ford  cars  are:  Five-pas- 
senger Touring  car  $590,  Two-passenger 
Runabout  $540,  Five-passenger  Sedan 
$1150.  All  cars  fully  equipped,  including 
electric  headlights.  Prices  F.O.B.  Ford, 
Ont.  Buyers  of  all  Ford  cars  will  share 
in  our  profits  if  we  sell  30,000  cars  be- 
tween August  1,  1914  and  August  1,  1915. 
Write  Ford  Factory,  Ford,  Ontario,  for 
catalogue  L-1. 


PREPARATIONS  FOR  THE  TROUT-THE  ROD 

(ARTICLE  14) 
Robert  Page  Lincoln 


THE  long  months  and  days  of  winter 
furnish  time  when  the  angler,  and  the 
l)eginner  in  particular,  should  look  about 
him  and  gather  as  much  experience  as  possible 
to  aid  him  in  his  coming  season's  trouting. 
Time  was  when  every  man  learned  his  out- 
door and  angling  tricks  right  from  out  the 
memory-  book  of  good,  rigid  experience,  and  I 
am  not  going  against  this  system  in  the  least. 
The  man  who  learns  things  for  himself,  who 
studies  them  out  with  painstaking  care  is  the 
man,  who,  once  having  acquired  certain  in- 
formation, most  generally  will  retain  it  with 
the  most  profitable  results.  Back  in  the  time 
of  Thad  Norris,  that  prince  of  angling  writers; 
and  of  Frank  Forester,  that  wizard  of  fly- 
casting;  of  Seth  Green,  and  Rueben  Wood,  and 
a  host  of  other  foundation  marks,  there  was 
no  such  thing  as  book-learning.  Books  on 
angling  were  as  scarce  as  hairs  on  a  bald  man's 
head  and  the  result  was  that  these  notable  in- 
dividuals had  to  pitch  right  in  and  study 
things  out  for  themselves, — and  this  they 
successfully  did.  The  result  has  been  that  the 
majority  of  us  who  follow  the  pastime  are 
disciples  of  them.  We  have  learned  from  them 
directly,  or  indirectly  the  tricks  that  have 
given  us  assured  success.  There  are  books 
to-day  full,  to  repletion,  of  trenchant  informa- 
tion on  outfitting  for  a  trout  campaign;  on 
how  to  tie  flies,  etc.,  and  even  how  to  make 
rods  that  are  unquestionably  serviceable.  All 
the  beginner  has  to  do  is  to  use  these  piscat- 
orial schoolbooks,  and  practice  till  he  becomes 
perfect.  However  books  are  but  the  rudi- 
mentary stepping  stones  to  complete  know- 
ledge. It  is  experience  that  ultimately  leads 
to  real  perfection.  To  read  a  thing  is  one  way 
of  it;  to  put  it  into  practice  another.  I  know 
of  one  man  who  has  never  read  books  by  the 
great  angling  writers,  either  past  or  present. 
He  decided,  that,  being  a  beginner,  he  must 


study,  and  study  deeply.  The^outdoor 
magazines  showed  him  the  way.  He  made 
clippings  on  all  subjects  connected  with  the 
art,  and  to-day  has  a  complete  edition  of  con- 
densed knowledge,  the  cream  of  universal 
angling  opinion,  giyen  by  men  who  are 
practical  and  authorities  in  the  art.  The  out- 
door magazines,  if  carefully  followed,  are  an 
inestimable  help.  Even  old-timers  learn  there- 
in new  tricks;  and  with  the  steady  addition  of 
new  appliances,  spinners,  etc.,  much  luck  is 
the  result.  Reasonably  speaking  fishing  and 
hunting  present  the  play  days  of  a  man's  life. 
The  attention  we  give  them  and  the  means 
leading  to  success,  each  in  its  especial  place, 
may  be  said  to  be  minute  in  careful  exactness. 
There  are  times  when  it  would  seem  that  too 
much  stress  is  laid  upon  the  sport.  Possibly 
this  may  be  so;  and  yet  when  one  considers 
the  vast  joy  that  readers  get  out  of  just 
delving  into  these  articles,  he  will  understand 
that  every  bit  of  information  thus  handed  out, 
is  a  means  of  some  reader  passing  away  an 
idle,  or  profitable  hour.  The  beginner  should 
know  that  a  perfect  rod  is  a  blessing.  But 
absolutely  perfect  rods  cost  money.  Were 
money  always  at  hand  in  unstinted  abundance 
we  would  all  have  our  fine  rods.  At  best  I 
should  say,  try  to  get  a  rod  of  the  fifteen  dollar 
order,  handmade.  But  understand  this:  I 
could  take  a  five  dollar  machine-made  rod  and 
get  very  good  sport  out  of  it,  not  only  for  one 
year,  but  for  two  and  three  years. 

What  men  say  and  what  men  do  are  two 
different  things.  Usually  your  aristocratic 
trouter  in  print  will  tell  of  wonderful  outfits 
to  be  used,  of  expensive  things  to  be  pur- 
chased and  of  all  the  delicately  impossible 
additions  away  out  of  the  reach  of  the  or- 
dinary man.  I  say,  fish  with  what  you  have  to 
fish  with  and  try  to  get  the  most  out  of  what 
you  have  at  your  command;  that's  all  you  can 
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Make  sure — 

Write  the  date  and  the  title  on  the  film  at  the  time 
you  make  the  exposure.  Add  to  the  value  of  every 
negative  with  a  permanent  record  that  you  can  always 
have  for  reference.  It's  only  a  matter  of  seconds 
with  an 

Autographic  Kodak 

The  Autographic  records  are  made  on  the  margins  between  the  ex- 
posures. It  is  not  intended  that  they  be  made  to  appear  in  the  prints 
themselves  but  that  they  be  simply  preserved  as  an  authoritive  refer- 
ence. It  is  obvious,  however,  that  they  may  be  shown  on  the  print 
itself — if  desired. 

Autographic  Kodaks  and  Autographic  Film  at  all  Kodak  dealers'.   Our  booklet, 
"Autographic  Kodaks"  free  at  the  dealers  or  by  mail,  gives  the  details. 

CANADIAN  KODAK  CO,  Limited 

TORONTO 
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do  anyhow,  and  the  expensive  rods  will  have 
to  wait  their  coming. 

Emlyn  Gill,  the  well-known  and  versatile 
writer  on  angling,  suggests  with  no  uncertain 
voice  that  the  five  dollar  rod  of  so-called  bam- 
boo is  a  slip-shod  nuisance.  I  cannot  exactly 
quote  his  words,  but  the  gist  of  it  is  held  in  the 
above  assertion.  He  avers  that  between  a 
machine  made  "bamboo,"  and  a  solid-wood 
lancewood,  the  beginner  could  do  no  better 
than  to  get  the  lancewood.  True,  the  lance- 
wood has  points  in  its  favour.  Of  the  cheaper 
solid  woods  it  is  a  good  tool,  as  they  go.  But 
notwithstanding,  I  yet  have  a  leaning  toward 
the  bamboo,  even  though  it  has  not  the  ear- 
marks of  absolute  perfection.  Your  lance- 
wood rods  will  serve  you  well,  at  the  price; 
they  are  light,  and  as  far  as  I  have  found,  they 
have  not  the  peculiar  whippiness  and  dullness 
for  which  they  have,  at  least,  partially,  been 
condemned.  In  low-priced  rods  you  can  get 
something  good  out  of  either  lancewood  or 
bamboo;  both,  it  may  b'e  added,  are  chosen,  by 
skilled  workers  out  of  the  best  material.  Re- 
member please  that  the  making  of  these  rods 
incurs  just  as  much  labor,  in  proportion  to 
price,  as  does. the  manufacture  of  the  hand- 
made tools.  High  priced  rods  are  only  one- 
third  in  use  as  compared  with  lighter  priced 
rods.  Well  known  men  I  have  fished  with, 
having  money  at  that,  in  fair  abundance,  have 
fished  with  low-priced  appliances,  to  my  close 
knowledge,  and  have  brought  in  fish  just  as  skill- 
fully as  in  print,  the  scientific  sharps  have  done. 

One  tning  I  wish  to  mention  ( no  great  stress 
has  been  laid  upon  it  by  any  of  the  angling 
writers )  is  the  weight  of  the  rod.  The  length 
of  the  rod  is  another  consideration,  but  first, 
let  us  note  the  matter  of  weight.  A  six,  or  six 
and  a  half,  or  seven  ounce  rod  may  be  all 
right  and  well  in  the  hands  of  a  big,  strong  man 
with  a  wrist  that  can  turn  it  incessantly,  as 
is  sometimes  the  rule,  without  incurring  lame- 
ness in  that  joint.  But  place  this  same  rod 
in  the  hands  of  a  small,  physically  unpro- 
portioned  man  hailing  from  the  desk,  or  office, 
and  you  will  find  that,  soon  enough,  he  will  be 
all  in  and  lagging  and  will  begin  to  lose  in- 
terest in  the  sport  because  the  tool  is  not 
suited  to  his  physical  capacity.  Admittedly, 
a  small  fairy  wand  of  bamboo  used  on  a  wild 
stream  may  be  compared  to  a  high-heeled,  silk- 
clad  society  damsel  treading  the  pack  trail  in 
the  north  woods.  In  short,  it  is  out  of  place. 
Know  your  country  somehow,  and  get  youi 
rod  in  accordance.  Rocks,  sunken  logs, 
debris  may  soon  prove  the  end  of  your  rod — 
but  generally,  in  more  placid  conditions,  as  in 
meadow-stream  fishing  your  bamboo  wand,  of 
light  proportions  is  just  the  thing.  Suit  your 
rod  to  yourself;  yourself  to  your  rod.  If  six 
ounces  is  too  heavy,  try  the  five  ounces — 
but  remember  that  it  is  your  right  arm,  and 
especially  the  wrist  that  is  going  to  stand  the 
brunt  of  the  fighting.  For  my  part  I  do  not 
think  I  would  tackle  any  wild,  treacherous 
stream,  mountain  or  woodland,  with  a  Mills, 
Leonard  or  Divine.     I  would  of  necessity 

Erize  them  too  highly.  I  would  feel,  judging 
y  my  purse,  that  I  could  not  take  any  chances 
on  ruining  them.  W  hereas,  handhng  a  chea- 
per rod,  I  would  feel  more  at  home,  and  if  the 
rod  should  break,  I  would  know  that  I  could 
replace  it  without  a  great  outlay. 


Again  do  we  approach  that  eternal^question 
of  breakage.  If  you  see  a  good,  high-priced^ 
handmade  rod  for  instance;  and  can  see  your 
way  clear  to  buy  it,  without  cheating  the 
children  out  of  clothes — you  can  lug  it  along 
with  you  into  wild  regions,  over  grim  portages, 
in  rough  and  tumble  elements;  that  is  provid- 
ing you  are  the  daring  angler  entering  the 
Nepigon  region  or  British  Columbia.  Some- 
time there  is  going  to  come  a  moment  when 
your  rod  may  snap,  and  you  are  out  a  rod.  By 
the  way,  speaking  of  tips  breaking,  an  extra 
tip  should  always  be  on  hand.  To  leave  civila- 
zation  without  an  extra  tip  is  a  crime  on  a  par 
with  bigamy;  it  is  an  insult  to  the  fair  name  of 
Walton.  But  to  retrack.  If  you  are  sure  of 
your  stream  and  have  to  use  your  rod  under 
no  detrimental  conditions,  use  a  good  rod,  the 
usual  three  piece  rod;  but  let  other  considera- 
tions govern  you  if  you  enter  wild  territory. 
Were  I  to  have  two  rods  along  in  the  wilds  of 
Canada  I  would  have  a  pocket,  or  trunk  rod, 
and  as  a  safeguard,  a  steel  fly-rod.  The  five- 
piece  pack  rod  above  mentioned,  is  of  such 
desirable  proportions  that  it  can  be  tucked 
away  in  a  pack  sack,  or  in  the  duffle,  without 
any  noticeable  effect.  Samual  Camp  says  in 
his  book,  "Fishing  Kits  and  Equipment" : — 

"The  steel  rods  are  emphatically  of  no  use 
in  fly-casting.  The  action  of  the  rods  is  very 
harsh,  while  at  the  same  time  they  are  lacking 
in  the  elastic  whip  that  puts  out  the  flies 
lightly,  and  far.  Moreover,  they  are  heavy. 
One  way  to  describe  the  inherent  unfitness  of 
the  steel  rod  for  fly-casting  is  to  say  that  it  is 
too  metallic.  The  gentle  turn  of  the  wrist,  no 
matter  how  skillfully  done,  with  a  steel  rod, 
results  in  a  brutal  snap  that  many  times 
tears  the  hook  away  from  the  fish.  On  no 
account  get  a  steel  rod  for  fly-fishing." 

Of  course  this  is  only  one  man's  opinion; 
others  of  us  have  seen  it  differently.  What 
seems  to  suit  one,  does  not  necessarily  suit 
another.  Generally  be  it  said  however:  the 
length  of  the  rod  should  be  nine  and  a  half  or 
ten  feet;  this  is  plenty  long  enough.  Greater 
length  is  an  incumbrance.  And  judge  the 
weight  proposition  as  you  think  fit. 

As  I  have  mentioned  before  it  is  in  the 
winter  months  that  the  tackle  should  be  gone 
over,  and  any  repairs  required  should  then  be 
attended  to  strictly,  remembering  the  coming 
of  the  immortal  season.  One  of  the  necessary 
things  in  an  angler's  equipment  is  the  repair 
kit,  and  one  can  be  purchased  at  an  outlay  of 
cash  very  reasonable  indeed.  It  is  by  no 
means  necessary  to  spend  as  high  as  twelve 
dollars  as  some  do,  for  this  kit.  For  two  or 
three  dollars  you  can  make  up  a  very  compre- 
hensive kit.  This  kit  should  include  tweezers, 
pliers,  screw-driver,  file,  splicing  wire,  oil  can» 
ferrule  cement,  cobbler's  wax,  winding  silk, 
and  a  fine  grade  of  varnish  or  orange  shellac 
which  may  be  purchased  of  the  rod  makers. 
To  buy  these  things  as  a  whole  it  wfll  undoubt- 
edly cost  you  a  pretty  penny;  but  pick  them 
up  here  and  there  and  you  get  out  of  it  easily. 
This  kit  should  also  contain  many  incidentals, 
odds  and  ends,  like  extra  guides  and  metal 
tips  that  are  sometimes  vitally  necessary. 
The  repair  of  a  rod  is  something  that  caUs 
often  for  a  great  deal  of  ingenuity.  The  usual 
bend  that  sometimes  occurs  in  a  rod,  or  set 
may  be  remedied  very  easily.    To  get  it  into 
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Fly  Casting  Rods 


No.  5.  The  original  telescopic  fly  rod,  ft. 
long,  famous  in  Rocky  Mountains  and  on  Paci- 
fic Coast.  "Wonderfully  adapted  for  work  in 
overhanging  brush,  in  rocks,  and  in  rough 
going.   $3.50  to  $4.00. 

No.  8.  10  ft.  jointed  fly  rod,  nickel  mounted, 
two-ring  German-silver  tie  guides  and  one-ring 
German  silver-fly  tip.  Excellent  trout  rod.  A 
good  distance  and  accurate  fly  caster.  Reel 
seat  below  the  hand.   Price  $4.50  to  $6.25. 

No.  16.  9  ft.  nickel  mounted,  German  silver 
snake  guides  and  one-ring  fly  tip.  Splendid 
all-around  rod  for  trout  and  bass  fly  fishing. 
Sufficient  backbone  to  use  as  a  bait  rod.  $4.50 
to  $5.50. 

No.  38.  The  new  adjustable  telescopic  fly  rod. 
9  ft.  Joints  lock  absolutely  at  any  length  by 
ingenious  arrangement  of  guides.  Hangs  well 
and  gives  extraordinary  service.  Nickel 
mounted,  two-ring  German-silver  tie  guides  and 
German-silver  one-ring  fly  tip.    $4.50  to  $5.50. 

No.  29.  A  light  5H-oz.  fly  rod,  8^  ft.  long. 
Snake  guides,  one-ring  tip.  Handle  with  lock- 
ing reel  band.   Very  trim.  $6.50. 


Bait  Casting  Rods 

No,  33.  Light  bait  casting  rod,  elegant  trim, 
rich  in  appearance,  extremely  classy.  Three 
narrow  agate  casting  guides,  with  specially  de- 
signed agate  offset  tip.  Double  grip  handle, 
detachable  finger  hook.  Length  4  to  6H  ft. 
Price  $12.00. 

No.  35.  New  adjustable  telescopic  bait  cast- 
ing rod,  83^  ft.  long.  Weight  9K  ozs.  Joints 
lock  absolutely  in  place  at  any  length.  Rod 
hangs  unusually  well  and  is  very  desirable. 
$4.50  to  $5.50. 

No.  27.  Bait  casting  rod,  doubleTcork-grip 
handle,  agate  mountings  throughout.  Agate 
guides,  with  large  openings,  with  offset  tip, 
reducing  friction  to  a  minimum.  This  rod  is 
also  popular  for  trolling.  Lengths,  4  tol6l4  ft. 
$11.00. 

No.  30.  Pocket  Bait  Casting  Rod.  Four 
joints  and  new  style  double-cork  handle,  with 
just  the  right  grip  for  easily  spooling  the  line. 
New  angle  agate  casting  tip.  One  narrow 
agate  casting  guide.  Two  German  silver  im- 
proved casting  guides.  Length  4J^  to  5}4  ft. 
Carrying  size,  12  to  14  inches.  $10.00. 


Many  other  styles  and  prices. 
Send  for  Catalogue.   It's  free. 

We  will  re-enamel  your  old  "Bristol"  Rods 
for  50c  each.  Send  them  to-day. 

The  Horton  Mfg.  Co.,  32  Horton  St.,  Bristol,  Conn. 
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shape  again,  tie  the  rod  in  the  ceiling,  and  at- 
tach to  the  other  end  of  it  a  weight  sufficient 
to  straighten  it.  Leave  it  in  this  position  an 
appreciable  length  of  time,  till  .  you  find  the 
fault  removed.  There  will  frequently  occur, 
what  is  known  as  a  ferrule-break.  That  is  to 
say  the  wood  will  snap  or  crack,  either  above 
or  below  some  certain  ferrule,  this  of  course 
only  providing  rough  treatment  is  accorded  it. 

Weakness  at  the  ferrule  is  often  caused  by 
the  ferrules  sticking.  The  angler,  failing  to 
pull  them  out,  will  deliberjilcly  take  to  twist- 
ing them  piif.  This  assails  the  strength  of  the 
-wopd  naturally,  the  ferrules  failing  to  give. 
By  holding  a  lighted  match 'upon  .these  fer- 
rules for  a  moment's  space  it  will' be  found 
that  they  will  give  to  a  pulling  application. 
Never  let  your  rod  stand,  unconnected,  after 
your  day's  fishing,  especially  if  there  has  been 
a  rain  jor  penetrating  dampness.  And  see  to  it 
that  dirt  and  grains  of  sand  are  out  of  the 
female  ferrule  before  entering  the  male  fer- 
rule. These  little  precautions  may  often  save 
you  a  lot  of  worry  and  exasperation.  The 
break  at  the  ferrule  is  easily  fixed.  That  is 
providing  the  wood  is  cemented  in.  If  it  is 
crimped,  or  pinned,  you  will  have  a  task. 
See  to  it  in  your  rod  purchase,  that  you  get  a  rod 
cemented  in  place  for  then  if  a  break  occurs,  it 
is  easily  made  ship-shape  again.  A  match 
held  upon  the  ferrule  loosens  the  cement  and 
the  wooden  obstruction  is  pried  or  scraped  out; 
then  the  bamboo  is  whittled  to  fit  into  place 
again,  and  is  once  more  cemented  firm.  A  very 
neat  job  can  be  done  in  this  way,  so  good  that 
it  is  hardly  noticeable  from  its  original  shape 
when  leaving  the  craftsman's  hands. 

Perhaps  the  hardest  break  to  fix  right  is 
when  a  disaster  occurs  at  any  other  place  but 
near  the  ferrules.  Here  splicing  must  be  re- 
sorted to,  and  it  can  be  said  here  that  such  a 
break  may  be  fixed  so  that  it  will  outlast  the 
rest  of  the  rod.  Backward  from  each  break  a 
length  of  space  not  exceeding  three  inches,  the 
ends  are  tapered,  one  taper  responding  to  the 
other  to  make  a  perfect  fit,  or,  more  plainly 
speaking,  one  taper  opposite  its  mate.  Natur- 
ally, careful  work  is  here  in  demand,  along 
with  the  handy  repair  kit  file  and  fine  grade 
sandpaper.  It  takes  considerable  ingenuity 
sometimes  to  remedy  a  break.  When  the  two 
parts  fit  snugly  remember  that  the  guides 
should  be  perfectly  in  line,  take  out  your  little 
can  of  Le  Page  Glue  and  glue  them  together; 
now  put  it  in  the  fly-tying  vice,  and  screw- 
tight.  In  a  few  days  remove  it;  trim  it  down, 
and  then  proceed  to  re-wind  with  your  silk 
threads.  The  re-winding  process  with  silk 
is  one  of  great  importance,  and  doubly  serves 
to  strengthen  the  rod,  especially  at  its  point  of 
breakage.  One  angler  speaks  of  the  re-wind- 
ing system  as  follows,  which  is  somewhat 
different  to  our  winding  manner. 

"To  begin,  lay  the  loose  end  of  the  silk  or 
string,  along  the  top  of  the  rod  and  make  a 
narrow  loop  long  enough  to  extend  well  be- 
yond the  end  of  the  proposed  whipping.  Hold 
the  loop  in  place  with  the  thumb  and  make  a 
few  turns — and  continue  winding  the  coils  of 
silk  as  closely  as  possible  together  by  rotating 
the  rod  from  you.  To  keep  the  turns  tightly 
together  and  to  prevent  one  from  over-riding 
the  other,  the  hand  holding  the  silk  should  be 
carried  down  to  the  rod  as  it  is  revolved  on  its 


axis.  When  the'whipping  is  of  the  desired 
length,  the  short  end  of  the  loop  should  be 
pulled  to  close  the  bight  to  a  tiny  opening  and 
the  silk  cut  off  with  an  inch  and  a  half  end. 
This  end  is  then  threaded  through  the  loop 
and  the  end  pulled  to  bring  loop  and  finishing 
end  well  underneath  the  whipping. 

Undoubtedly  the  above,  tried  out  thorough- 
ly by  the  writer,  is  to  be  commended,  above  all 
other  systems,  in  that  a  cleaner  job  is  the  re- 
sult. Neat  whipping  of  the  silk,  when  skill- 
fully done,  and  varnished  or  done  over  with 
shellac  makes  for  an  excellent  piece  of  work. 
The  scraping,  re-varnishing  and  re-winding  of 
"did  rods  puts  them  in  trim  for  many  more 
-  years  of  duty. 

To  make  your  own  rod  is  something  that 
may  be  tried,  though  it  is  possible  success  may 
not  be  the  result  of  your  labburs.  This,  how- 
ever, depends  upon  your  ingenuity  and  pains- 
'  taking  care.  Bamboo  rods  are  made  of  well- 
selected  material,  chosen  usually  with  ex- 
ceptional care  by  skillful  men,  top-notchers  in 
their  especial  line.  Two  varieties  of.  material 
usually  find  favour:  the  Calcutta  bamboo  and 
the  Tonquin.  These  materials  come  in  strips. 
The  strips  are  considered  carefully,  and  those 
are  selected  free  entirely  of  cracks,  scars  and 
knotty  places,  Rods  have  either  six  or  eight 
of  these  pieces  in  their  length,  which,  in  com- 
bination with  the  glue,  forms  the  whole.  One 
of  the  wisest  methods  I  know  of  having  been 
tried  is  here  told  of.  This  man  made  his  own 
rod  for  the  small  sum  of  five  dollars  and  sixty 
cents,  and  had  a  rod  that  could  not  possibly 
be  bought  for  three  times  that.  He  obtained 
the  Tonquin  bamboo  at  a  dealer's  for  three 
dollars;  the  reel  seat  cost  sixty-five  cents; 
ferrules,  female  and  male,  eighty  cents;  snake 
guides,  fifteen  cents;  winding  silk,  twenty-five 
cents;  winding  check,  ten  cents;  butt  cap, 
fifteen  cents;  metal  tip,  fifteen  cents;  orange 
shellac,  ten  cents;  and  handle,  five  cents,  the 
total  outlay  being  five  dollars  and  sixty  cents. 
Says  this  angler: 

"The  handle  was  made  of  basswood.  I 
bought  a  piece  four  feet  long  by  six  wide, 
ripped' it  into  strips  two  inches  wide,  bored  a 
half  inch  hole  the  entire  length  of  the  stick 
which  I  first  cut  to  the  right  length  for  my 
hand,  then  drove  the  butt  piece  of  the  bamboo 
five  inches  into  the  wood,  making  it  fit  so  snug 
that  no  cement  or  wedges  were  needed.  I  next 
formed  the  piece  into  the  shape  I  wanted,  not; 
round  but  slightly  oval,  so  that  the  rod  would 
not  turn  in  my  hand.  The  fitting  of  the  fer- 
rules was  a  simple  matter,  as  they  were  bought 
to  fit  the  wood.  After  the  ferrules  were  ce- 
mented in  place,  I  bored  a  hole  3-32  of  an  inch 
in  diameter  into  the  wood,  lengthwise,  so  that 
the  bottom  of  the  hole  was  one  inch  further 
into  the  wood  than  the  ferrule  covered.  I^did 
the  same  with  both  ends  of  the  middle  piece 
also.  Into  this  hole  I  drove  a  piece  of  spring 
steel,  a  common  knitting  needle  of  the  same 
size,  which  left  a  piece  of  steel  one  inch  beyond 
the  ferrules  to  support  the  wood  where  it  so 
often  breaks.  Instead  of  pinning  the  ferrule 
to  the  wood  I  inserted  a  screw  one  half  inch 
long,  by  one-quarter  inch  wide,  at  the  head  of 
the  wood  as  far  as  it  would  go.  In  this  ^way 
the  wood  was  crowded  against  the  ferrule  so 
hard  that  the  latter  could  not  be  removed 
without  first  unloosening  _the  screw_and_heat 
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FOR  ALL  OUTING  PURPOSES 

For  comfort  and  ease  of  movement  Jaeger  Pure 
Wool  wear  is  specially  suitable  for  outdoor  sports . 
It  offers  perfect  protection  from  sudden  changes 
in  temperature  and  can  be  had  in  all  weights  to 
suit  all  seasons. 

Be  sure  and  equip  yourself  with  Jaegar  Wear 
for  your  next  outing  to  ensure  health  and  comfort. 

Underwear  in  all  weights.  Sweaters,  Cardigans,  Jerseys,  Blank- 
ets, Rugs;  Waistcoats,  Hosiery,  Golf  Stock- 
ings.  Caps,  Mufflers,  Gloves,  etc. 

A  fully  illustrated  catalogue  and  Dr.  Jaegar's 
Health  Culture  will  be  sent  free  on  applica- 
tion to 


Incorporated  in  England  iii  1883  with  British 
Capital  for  the  British  Empire; 


AT  THE  TOP! 

The  Supremacy  of  British  Tailoring. 

All  over  the  world  the  phrase  "  It's  British  "  signifies  beyond  dispute  that  the 
gouds  so  categorised  are  good  gnods,  and  certainly  in  respect  of  no  commodity 
is  tliis  truer  than  when  applied  to  Tailoring.  -         :  '..  ; 

You  know  the  superiority  of  English  Cloth — know  that  British  Textiles  surpass 
tho;;e,  of  any  other  manufacture  throughout  the  world.  Don't  your  best  tailors 
charge  twice  as  much  for  English  goods  as  they  charge  for  a  Suit  made  from 
local  made  cloth  ?  .  •  •  ■ 

SATISFACTION  GUARANTEED  OR  MONEY  REFUNDED, 

Link  yonrL^elf  up  with  London's  largest  tailoring  house.    The  house 
of  CuuzoN  is  the  tailoring  house  with 

FOUR    GOLD  MEDALS, 

SEND  FOR  FREE  PATTERNS 
which  we  will  mail  you  absolutely  free  of  cost  togeiher  with  cur  tailoring 
booklet,  fashion  plates,  self-measurement  form  and  tape  measure.  Wc 
have  built  our  enormous  business  by  performing  what  we  promise,  and  the/ /[| 
size  of  our  world-wide  connection  is  eloquent  testimony  to  the  excellent 
value  and  entire,  constant  satisfaction  we  give.  Every  garment  is  made 
by  highly  skilled  tailors  under  expert  supervision,  and  dispatched  within 
seven  days  of  receipt  of  order.  Wo  Fciid  out  every  garment  on  its  own 
merits  and  guarantea  complets  satisfaction  or  refund  your  money. 


Curzon's  Range  of  Prices  for  Suits  or  Overcoats  to  Measure 
(Delivered  Free  to  your  Door), 

$8.60.  $10,  $11.50,  $13,  $14  50,  $17.10. 

Every  quality  has  been  valued  by  our  Canadian  friends 
at.  double  our  prices. 


449,  SPADIf^A 


BROS. 

AVENUE, 


TORONTO. 


A  ddress 
for  Patterns 

449,   bfAUl/'JA  AVUlNUti., 
CURZON     BROS.,    TK,  Wo^I^^Meas^ei^^Mi 
»        60/62,  CITY   ROAD,  LONDON,   ENGLAND.  ' 

West  End  Depot:   112,  Nsat  O  cf  ord  Street,  London,  W.C. 

Please  mention  this  paper. 
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ing  the  ferrule  in  the  ordinary  manner  of  soft- 
ening the  cement.  Wrapping  on  the  snake 
guides,  placing  the  tip  in  position  and  winding 
the  rod  at  two  inch  intervals  completed  the 
work;  after  which  a  coat  of  shellac  added  to 
its  beaut3'  and  durability,  and  I  possessed  a 
rod  costing  under  six  dollars  which  did  the 
work  of  one  of  the  best  rods  that  money  can  buy . ' ' 
The  above  instance  is  set  down  verbatim, 
for  the  reason  that  it  contains  an  enviable 
inspiration  to  the  making  of  your  own  rods. 
You  will  note  the  excellent  system  herein 
described  of  fitting  the  handle  and  the  wood; 
and  the  durability-increasing  process  by 
strengthening  it  with  the  steel.  These  are 
points  worth  pure  gold  to  the  amateur  rod- 
maker. 


Solid  wood  material  is  purchasable  at  a  cost 
that  is  very  reasonable.  Of  solid  woods  for 
the  purpose  the  bethabara  is  unquestionably 
the  superior;  specially  selected  bethabara  is 
known  under  the  name  of  noibwood.  Green- 
heart  is  another  wood  to  be  considered  by  the 
amateur  rod-maker.  It  comes  next  in  point 
of  excellence  to  the  bethabara,  and  is  in  com- 
mon use  across  the  seas,  in  bonny  England. 
But  by  far  the  best  material  is  found  in  betha- 
bara. It  is  easier  to  handle;  makes  a  more  per- 
fect job  and  finishes  down  fine.  There  is 
another  wood  here  to  be  noted:  the  dagma 
wood,  but  it  is  not  very  much  in  use,  and  may 
cost  more  than  the  other  woods. 


NO.  1 — I  have  heard  of  rods  having  wires, 
or  a  wire,  in  their  centre,  running  the  entire 
length  of  the  rod.  Where  are  such  rods  made 
and  where  would  it  be  possible  to  procure  such 
a  rod?  I  am  referring  of  course  to  the  fly- 
casting  rod;  not  a  bait  casting  affair.  Also 
what  are  the  merits  of  a  wire  wound  rod? 

J.  B.— Alberta. 

Ans. — The  double-built,  steel  inner-lined 
fly  rods  are  made  in  England  and  may  be  pro- 
cured of  Hardy  Brothers,  the  rod  makers  to 
His  Majesty,  the  King.  These  rods  have,  as 
vou  say,  a  wire  running  through  them  the 
length  of  the  rod,  and  there  is  no  doubt  but 
that  it  promotes  great  efficiency  in  casting  the 
fly;  also,  with  this  spring-wire  heart  they 
naturally  can  stand  the  test  of  battle  and 
rough  usage  where  another  rod  might  be  very 
severely  tried.  Also  such  rods  cost  more  than 
^he  ordinary  appliance.  For  any  of  the  fly 
:5ishing  found  on  this  continent  the  handmade 
'bamboo,  three  piece  rod,  will  do.  The  metal 
-whipped  rods  you  speak  of  are  wound  with  a 
ifine  wire,  of  great  durability,  and  that  a  rod  is 
t>y  this  also  improved  goes  without  saying.  It 
serves  as  a  guard  against  the  disintegration  of 
the  bamboo,  or  the  wood.  A  metal  whipped 
rod  makes  for  great  efficiency  and  with  care 
will  far  outlast  the  average  rod.  The  rods  are 
made  in  Alnwick,  England.1 

"  R.  P.  L. 


No.  2 — What  advantage  is  there  in  having 
a  bamboo  rod  with  a  tip  that  is  of  the  six  strip 
sort,  while  the  rest  of  the  rod  is  fitted  out 
octagonal,  or  eight  stripped. 

A  Reader — Ontario. 

Ans. — An  eight  strip  tip  is  nothing  but  glue 
and  slivers  of  wood.  The  six  strip  yields 
naturally  more  of  a  wood  surface,  and  is 
therefore  better  proportioned— therefore  bet- 
ter able  to  stand  consistent  battles  royal. 
Eight  strip  tips  are  weak,  very  fragile.  They 
may  last,  no  doubt,  but  there  is  always  the 
lingering  suspicion  that  some  old  eight  pound 
rainbow  trout  may  come  along,  and  then — 
farewell  eight  strip  tip.  However,  where  the 
wood  is  heavier,  as  in  the  butt  and  central 
piece,  the  eight  strips  work  in  all  right,  for  the 
surface  is  more  generally  proportionate,  and 
it  binds  with  the  glue  singularly  well,  making  a 
very  stout  affair  indeed.  Such  a  rod  costs 
more  than  others.  R.  P.  L. 

No.  3 — The  latter  part  of  last  summer  I 
took  up  fly  casting  for  the  first  time,  and  while 
I  caught  many  trout,  bait  fishing  for  them, 
and  enjoyed  much  sport  as  a  consequence, 
still  I  could  not  properly  fish  the,  fly.  A  trout 
would  rise  to  the  fly  sometimes,  I  would 
strike,  but  would  get  nothing.  Can  you  tell 
me  anything  about  how  to  strike ;*it  seems  to 
be  my  stumbling  block.    Angler. — Ontario. 
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TAKE  AN 

Electrical  Flashlight 

with  you  on  your  next  trip. 


An  instantaneous 
light  when  needed 


FLASHLIGHTS 

are  standard  and  most  simple  to  operate.  ABSOLUTELY  GUAR- 
ANTEED. Made  in  various  sizes  and  styles.  Ask  your  dealer 
for  illustrated  catalogue,  or  write  direct  to 

Interstate  Electric  Nov.  Co.  of  Can.,  Ltd. 

220  King  Street  W.,  Toronto,  Ont. 


THE  KIND  A  MAN  LIKES 

These  are  the  kind  of  Sweater  Coats  every  man  likes.  They 
are  thick  and  soft,  made  of  pure,  6-ply  Australian  Merino  Wool, 
closely  knitted  and  accurately  shaped  by  special  machines. 
The  sleeves,  pockets  and  joins  are  knitted  together  instead 
of  sewn  as  in  ordinary  cases,  making  the  garment  practically 
in  one  piece  and  all  pure  wool. 

"CEETEE" 

Shaker-Knit 

Sweater  Coats 

MADE  IN  CANADA  From  British  Wool 

The  only  sweater  coat  of  this  style  manufactured  in  Canada,  acknowledged 
to  be  the  finest  made. 

Worn  under  any  cloth  coat  they  will  keep  one  warm  in  the  coldest  of 
weather. 

In  the  summer  they  keep  one  warm  in  the  chill  of  the  evening,  or  after 
violent  exercise — absolute  insurance  against  colds. 

At  most  good  dealers  or  sent  direct  by  mail,  postpaid,  for  $6.00.  Send  for 
one  to-day- 

GUARANTEED 

unshrinkable  and  absolutely  satisfactory  or  money  refunded.  Special 
offers  for  clubs,  etc.,  in  club  colors. 


THE  C.  TURNBULL  CO.  OF  SALT,  LIMITED 


GALT,  ONTARIO 


Also  manufacturers  of  '*CEETEE"  Underclothing,  Turnbull's  ribbed  Underwear 
for  Ladies  and  Children,  and  Turnbull's  "M"  Bands  for  Infants. 
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Ans. — You  have  then  perhaps  found  out 
that  there  is  an  art  to  it.  You  will  discover 
many  other  things  as  you  continue.  To  strike 
and  when  to  strike,  is  something  that  you 
should  gauge  and  prepare  for,  as  soon  as  your 
flies  fall.  One  must  be  very  quick  or  the  fish 
is  lost.  Sometimes  at  the  barest  touch  at  the 
feathers  one  should  set  the  hook,  for  finding 
the  fly  artificial,  the  trout  will  instantly  and 
deliberately  spit  it  out.  The  knack  of  doing 
this  skillfully  comes  after  a  little  experience 
and  is  acquired,  not  by  a  jerky  upward  heave, 
but  by  a  sharp  turn  of  the  wrist.  If  too  hard 
the  hook  will  be  torn  from  the  mouth  of  the 
fish.  It  has  been  given  as  a  rule  that  when 
fishing  real  clear  water,  to  strike  upon  the 
first  intimation  of  a  fish  touching  the  fly;  and 
to  strike  very  quick,  In  more  sluggish  water 
to  strike — quick. 

R.  P.  L. 

No.  4 — In  one  of  your  articles  you  have 
spoken  of  placing  the  flies  as  lightly,  downily 
upon  the  surface  as  possible.  Is  tnis  really 
necessary?  Most  of  the  time  you  know  we 
fish  with  the  wet  fly  under  the  water,  and  we 
certainly  do  not  seize  them  directly  ofl"  of  the 
surface  of  that  water.  The  flies  must  fulfill 
more  than  that  purpose.  Also,  you  have 
spoken  of  the  use  of  three  flies  to  the  leader. 
Will  not  two  or  one  fly  do  as  well? 

James  Sunniwell. 

Ans. — It  is  a  rule  to  place  the  flies  as  lightly, 
as  downily  upon  the  surface  as  possible.  For 
this  reason.  We  count,  first,  to  get  a  fish  at 
the  very  first  fall  of  the  flies  to  water.  Second, 
failing  in  this  we  let  the  water  take  them  under 
hoping  thus  to  get  a  fish  by  the  submerged 
method,  the  former  having  fafled.  Trout 
often  rise  at  the  moment  the  flies  fall.  I  will 
not  say  every  time,  but  safe  to  say,  in  any- 
thing near  good  angling  grounds,  once  out  of 
three.  Hence  the  great  caution  and  the  plac- 
ing of  the  flies  lightly  on  the  surface.  The  use 
of  three  flies  upon  the  leader  is  sometimes  wise 
in  waters  where  trout  are  few  and  one  wishes 
to  make  as'  much  of  an  attraction  center  as 
possible.  One  can  make  a  bungling  cast  with 
three  flies,  however,  if  he  is  not  deft  at  "turn- 
ing the  wrist."  Where  fish  are  numerous,  as 
along  some  of  the  Canadian  streams,  two  flies 
suffice,  and  one  is  employed  with  even  better 
success.  If  one  fishes  with  a  single  front  fly, 
or  lead  fly,  then  those  hooks  without  snells 
known  as  eyed-hooks,  can  be  used.  It  is  but 
the  matter  of  a  trifling  moment  to  shift  from 
one  fly  to  another,  till  the  killing  fly  is  reached 
and  found. 

R.  P.  L. 

No.  5 — I  have  fished  for  the  small  mouth 
bass  with  bait  rod  and  live  and  artificial  baits 
but  have  heard  a  great .  deal  about  fishing 
for  this  bass  with  fly  rod,  and  flies,  by  means 
of  the  fly  casting  system.    Can  you  tell  me 
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what  sorts  of  flies  to  use.  I  have  a  line  on  the 
right  tackle  but  I  want  information  about 
what  sort  of  flies  to  use,  and  especially  what 
size  hook.  This  is  a  subject  I  believe  I  have 
never  heard  mentioned. 

F.  A.  Hamilton,  Manitoba. 

Ans. — Fly  fishing  for  the  small  mouth  black 
bass  is  one  of  the  lordliest  of  sports.  In  the 
Upper  Mississippi  River  Valley  of  Minnesota, 
where  is  found  some  of  the  best  fly  fishing  for 
small  mouths  in  the  world,  I  have  enjoyed 
many  days  of  supreme  happiness.  Your  flies 
should  be  tied  to  Nos.  4  and  6  hooks,  larger 
than  these  are  not  necessary.  I  have  used 
ordinary  trout  fly  hooks,  up  to  eights  and  tens 
but  they  are  too  small.  The  hooks  mentioned 
are  best.  If  one  is  stocked  with  the  following 
flies  I  think  he  need  look  no  further:  Sflver 
Doctor,  Scarlet  Ibis,  Parmachene  Belle, 
Montreal,  Grey  Hackle,  Brown  Hacjkle, 
Soldier  Palmer,  Grizzly  King^  Royal  Coach- 
man, Coachman,  Henshall  and  Oriole.  These 
flies  will  always  be  found  exceptionally  good 
in  all  cases,  if  they  are  used  right.  In  a  coming 
article  I  shall  cover  small  mouth  black  bass 
fly  fishing. 

R.  P.  L. 

No.  6 — Just  what  are  the  worthy  features 
of  a  good  artificial  bait  for  black  bass?  In  one 
of  your  articles  you  have  spoken  of  a  small  bod- 
ied bait  with  a  bucktail  attachment  that  you 
have  found  very  good.  Can  you  give  me  the  name 
of  this  manufacturer  and  other  information 
along  this  line. 

J.  D.  Michigan,  U.  S.  A. 

Ans. — An  artificial  bait  should  be,  first, 
more  or  less  sane  as  to  construction.  That  is 
to  say  it  should  not  be  one  great  bristling  thing 
of  hooks.  The  bass  striking  such  a  bait  will 
be  tied  up,  so  bad  that  there  is  absolutely  no 
fight  left  in  him.  Also  such  hooks  take  along 
with  them  all  the  weeds  in  the  lake.  Side 
gangs  are  said  to  be  used  there  for  the  purpose 
of  catching  those  bass  said  to  be  side-strikers. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  there  is  much  bosh  about 
this.  I  have  caught  just  as  many  times  with 
a  bucktail  attachment,  a  red  bucktail,  to  be 
exact.  I  have  watched  bass  in  transparent 
water  hit  the  bait,  and  they  invariably  hit, 
not  the  side  of  the  bait,  but  the  bucktail. 
Second,  an  artificial  bait  should  have  in  its- 
make-up  the  characteristics  of  some  creature 
native  to  the  home  of  the  bass.  Either  frog 
or  minnow.  Third,  it  should  not  be  too  large. 
The  baits  put  out  by  the  South  Bend  Bait 
Company,  of  South  Bend,  Indiana,  U.  S.  A., 
are  the  ones  mentioned  in  my  article,  small- 
bodied,  with  the  bucktail  attachment.  These 
and  like  ones  put  out  by  the  James  Heddon 
Company  of  Dowagiac,  Michigan,  I  also 
recommend. 

R.  P.  L. 
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Fortify  your  body 

with  BOVRIL 

BRITISH  TO  THE  BACKBONE 

Of  all  Stores,  etc.,  1-oz.  25c.;  2-oz.  40c.;  4-oz.  70c.;  8-oz.  $1.30;  16-oz.  $2.25.  Bovril  Cor- 
dial, large,  $1.25;  5-oz.,  40c.    16-oz.  Johnston's  Fluid  Beef  (Vimbos)  $1.20. 


The  "PFLUEGER-REDIFOR" 
Anti-Back-Lash  Casting  Reel 

NO  WIRES  TO  FRAY  THE  LINE 

makes  casting  a  real  pleasure  tor  beginners  as  well  as  experts.  It  cannot 
break  or  get  out  of  order,  and  requires  no  adjustment.  Automatic 
Thumbers,  attached  to  the  flange  of  the  spool  enclosed  within  the  reel, 
free  from  all  dirt  and  possibility  ot  damage,  thumb  the  reel  mechanically 
retarding  the  spool  as  the  bait  slows  down. 

This  reel  is  made  of  best  German  Silver.satinfinish.has  genuine  Scarlet 
Agate  Jewels,  balanced  crank,  fluted  Pyralin  Amber  Handle,  with  Phos- 
phor Bronze  Bearing,  and  adjustable  Iront  sliding  click  and  drag. 

This  reel  will  hold  from  60  to  100  yards  according  to  size  of  line  used. 
Price,  Cf\  (Fully  guaranteed  against  defects  of  all  kinds  for  all 
«pi.OUtime.) 

If  your  dealer  does  not  carry  this  reel,  we  will  send  it  postage  pre- 
paid on  receipt  of  price. 

The  Enterprise  Mfg.  Co.,       Akron,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 


LET 


CLARK'S  CATER 

for  your  summer  camp  and  enjoy  the  cuisine  of  the  best  chefs. 

SOUPS — Chateau  Brand  Concentrated  in  all  var- 
ieties deliciously  flavoured. 

ENTREES — de  luxe,  Irish  Stew,  Stewed  Kidney, 
Beefsteak  and  Onions,  Cooked  Tripe,  Corned  Beef, 
Hash,  etc.,  and  Clark's  Celebrated  Pork  and 
Beans. 

COLD  LUNCH— Corned  and  Roast  Beef,  Lunch 
Ham,  Lunch  and  Ox  Tongues  in  tins  or  glass.  Jellied 
Hocks,  English  Brawn,  Boneless  Chicken,  Pig's  Feet, 
Potted  and  Devilled  Meats,  etc. 


MINCEMEAT 


PLUM  PLUDDING 


Clark's  Tomato  Ketchup.  No  finer  or  more 
appetizing  ketchup  on  the  market.   Absolutely  pure. 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED    -  MONTREAL 


Dick  Swiveller 


(No.  8.  THE  SMALL  GAUGE) 


WITH  the  proper  length  of  shell  and  load 
the  24  and  28  bores  perform  very  satis- 
factorily; but  as  the  quantity  of  shot  is 
small  compared  with  the  normal  load  of  the 
12-gauge,  they  must  be  closely  choke-bored 
to  approach  the  pattern  in  closeness  and  even 
spread  shown  by  the  short  charge  of  a  12- 
gauge  very  slightly  choked  in  a  24  or  30  inch 
circle  at  30  to  40  yards.  It  has  often  been 
noted  that  some  24  and  28  gauges  full  choked 
will  at  these  distances  compare  well  in  shot 
pattern  with  some  12-gauges  not  choke-bored. 
The  open-bore  24  and  28  gauges  find  place 
only  when  the  shooting  is  at  short  distances, 
like  the  average  quail  and  woodcock  rise,  and 
on  warm,  sunny  days  on  a  snipe  marsh.  It  is 
therefore  quite  necessay  to  use  a  full-choke 
24  or  28  bore  to  utilize  all  the  advantages  in 
close  pattern  the  small  bore  offers. 

Taking  the  12-gauge  as  the  standard  o""  20m- 
parison,  with  its  normal  load  of  3  drams  of 
srr  1  C'less  powder  and  1  1-8  ounces  of  chilled 
shr. — New  York  standard — a  cylinder  bore 
will  place  in  a  30-inch  circle  at  40  yards  184 
pellel..,  or  10  per  cent;  ;\  modified  choke,  276 
pellets,  or  60  per  cent;  a  full  choke,  345  pellets, 
or  75  per  cent. 

In  seven-eighths  of  an  ounce  of  No.  7  chilled 
shot  there  are  262  pellets.  Of  this  charge,  a 
cylinder  bore  will  place  105  pellets,  or  40  per 
cent,  in  a  30-inch  circle  at  40  yards;  a  modified 
choke,  157,  or  60  per  cent;  a  full  choke,  196 
pellets,  or  75  per  cent. 

The  results  will  not  always  figure  exactly 
into  these  even  percentages,  but  usually  ap- 

Eroximate  them.  Those  even  percentages  are 
andy  and  near  enough  to  be  of  value. 
This  is  what  the  average  12-gauge  gun  will 
do  and  gives  an  idea  of  why  the  24  and  28 
bores  should  be  full  choke-bored  in  order  that 
their  normal  loads  of  shot,  three-quarters 
ounce  for  the  24  and  five-eighths  ounce  for  the 
28,  shall  be  placed  closely  at  all  distances  in 
upland  shooting. 

A  full  choke  24-bore,  with  its  normal  load  of 
three-quarters  ounce  of  shot,  should  approxi- 
mate the  pattern— the  number  of  pellets  in  a 
given  circle— of  a  12-gauge  almost  cylinder- 
bored  and  using  one  ounce  of  shot.    The  28- 


bore  would  fall  slightly  below  the  24  and  28 
bores  made  to  chamber  a  2K-inch  cartridge, 
carrying  %  to  ounce  of  shot  for  the  28  and 
from  }i  to  1  ounce  for  the  24-gauge.  To 
handle  this  charge  of  shot  and  the  necessary 
smokeless  powder,  234  and  23^  drams,  the 
weight  of  the  gun  should  be  at  least  5  10-16  to 
6  pounds. 

Here  are  some  results  obtained  from  two 
light-weight  24  and  28  gauges.  The  28 
weighed  4  13-16  pounds,  27-inch  barrel.  The 
24  weighed  4  3-16  pounds,  22-inch  barrel. 
Both  choke-bored.  The  load,  24  grains  bulk 
smokeless,  one  ounce  No.  7  shot;  30-inch 
circle;  chronographed  for  40  yards.  In  a 
series  of  10  shots  each  gun  scored  as  follows: 

Average  pattern  for  the  24-bore,  10  shots, 
185;  average  velocity,  698  foot-seconds;  for  the 
28-bore  pattern,  average  138;  average  velocity 
726  foot-seconds.  Under  the  same  conditions, 
substituting  No.  5  shot  for  the  No.  7,  the  24- 
bore  made  an  average  pattern  of  113  and  re- 
corded a  velocity  of  740  foot-seconds,  while 
the  28-bore  made  an  average  pattern  of  102 
pellets  and  a  velocity  of  786  foot-seconds. 

For  Upland  Work 

While  such  loads  would  very  seldom  be  used 
in  the  24  and  28  bores  of  such  light  weight,  still 
the  experiment  is  interesting,  as  a  sort  of 
curiosity,  showing  what  the  very  small  groups 
of  light  weight  will  do  under  the  conditions 
named,  and  they  afford  a  hint,  possibly,  that 
the  small  bore  is  best  adapted  to  upland  shoot- 
ing. 

I  will  explain  in  passing  for  the  benefit  of  the 
layman  and  the  young  sportsman  that  the 
figures  expressed  in  "foot-seconds"  niean  the 
velocity  of  the  shot  from  the  instant  it  leaves 
the  muzzle  of  the  gun.  This  measurement  is 
made  by  the  chronograph,  an  instrument  for 
measuring  the  speed  of  projectiles. 

As  in  the  past,  where  some  sportsmen  have 
gone  to  extremes  in  length  of  barrels,  weight  of 
gun  and  chambering — 10  gauge,  of  32  inch,  10 
and  12  pounds;  12-gauges,  83^  to  10  pounds 
32  and  34  inch  barrels,  chambered  for  2%  and 
2^  inch  cartridges;  16-gauges,  of  73^  to  8}4 
pounds,  30  and  32  inch  barrels — we  may  ex- 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1029 


inion 

munitioii 

and  SAo^  S/iells 


1030  ROD  AND  ( 

pect  gun-makers  to  fill  orders  in  20,  24  and  28 
gauges  of  abnormal  length  of  barrel  and 
chambering  and  weight  of  gun.  Already  the 
popular  20-gauge,  the  normal  weight  of  which 
is  pounds  with  26-inch  barrels,  chambered 
for  a  2  3/^  or  2  ^  inch  cartridge,  is  being  made  to 
order  in  7  to  7  3^  pounds  and  30  to  32  inch  bar- 
rels, chambered  for  a  3-inch  cartridge.  I  am 
told  that  20-gauges  of  this  class  are  being  used 
for  duck  shooting  and  prove  effective  and  sat- 
isfactory to  their  owners. 

After  all,  it  is  a  matter  of  selection,  a  fitting 
of  ideas  to  the  gun,  or  gun  to  notions  and  cer- 
tain ideas.  No  matter  what  gauge,  weight  or 
length  is  used,  if  the  gun  fits  the  man  and  the 
man  fits  the  gun  he  is  satisfied  and  is  not  to  be 
criticised  for  carrying  and  shooting  a  gun  of 
abnormal  length  and  weight,  from  tne  43^- 
pound  28  up  to  the  heavy  12-gauge. 

As  a  matter  of  contrast  in  performances  of 
the  24  and  28  gauges  with  No.  5  and  No.  7 
shot,  here  is  a  small  trial  of  five  shots : 

Gun,  12-gauge,  30-inch  barrel,  73^  pounds; 
chronographed  for  40  yards;  load,  3  drams 
smokeless,  1  ounce  No.  7  chilled  shot — 898 
foot-seconds;  33^^  drams  smokeless,  134  ounces 
No.  7  chilled  shot— 948  foot-seconds;  3M 
drams  powder,  1  ^  ounces  No.  7  chilled  shot — 
902  foot-seconds;  3  drams  powder,  1 34  ounces 
No.  7  chilled  shot — 858  foot-seconds;  3  drams 
powder,  1  ounce  No.  7  chilled  shot — 889  foot- 
seconds. 

These  results  were  obtained  without  the 
usual  30-inch  circle,  Being,  however,  a  full- 
choked  gun,  we  can  readily  surmise  the  pat- 
tern to  have  been  70  to  80  per  cent,  of  the 
charge  and  evenly  laid  on.  The  results  speak 
well  not  only  for  the  load,  but  for  the  gun. 

The  12-Gauge  Merits 

This  table  was  selected  from  a  number  of  re- 
sults, of  twenty  or  more  shot  averages,  all 
averaging  about  the  same  figures  in  propor- 
tion to  the  load  employed.  The  wide  dif- 
ference in  velocity  and  pattern  in  favor  of  the 
12-gauge  will  be  noted.  This  .  was  to  be  ex- 
pected. Had  the  24  and  28' bores  been  built 
to  what  we  call  "American  standard"— for 
1  those  small  gauges,  from  53^  to  6.34  pounds, 
?  26  to  30  inch  barrels,,  chambers  2%  inches — 
the  disparity  would  not-have  been  so  great. 
The  tables  are  shown  more  for  contrast  than 
for  a  comparison. 

We  know  the  12-gauge,  with  its  proportion- 
ate or  normal  field  load  of  3  draitts,  13^  or  1 
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ounce  of  shot,  will  bag  more  game  under! the 
same  conditions  in  the  hands  of  the  average 
shooter  than  the  24  and  28  bore,  no  matter 
how  the  latter  are  constructed.  It  is  a  matter 
of  selection  between  the  three  gauges. 

Foreseeing  the  demand  that  is  coming  for 
small  gauges,  gunmakers  are  bestirring  them- 
selves to  meet  it  and  are  studying  how  to  build 
these  guns  on  a  model  that  somewhere  ap- 
proaches what  is  to  be  expected  in  lines,  weight 
and  length  of  small  gauges  and  to  get  out  of 
them  all  the  virtues  possessed  by  the  small 
boi^e.  r  presume  they  will  in  time  be  some- 
what heavy  for  the  gauge.  The  small  gauges 
are  beginning  to  attract  serious  notice  through- 
out the  country,  because  they  are  well  ad- 
vertised in  the  sportsmen's  papers. 

There  will  be  very  few  American  sportsmen 
who  will  use  4%  or  5-pound,  26-inch  guns. 
There  is  this  to  be  said  in  favor  of  53^  to  6 
pound,  24  and  28  bore  guns,  the  supposed 
"American  model"  weight;  It  is  safe  and  ab- 
solutely proof  against  the  American  tendency 
to  heavy  loads.  It  certainly  is  absolutely 
necessary  to  look  for  safety  first,  and  it  is  'wise 
to  shoot  an  abnormally  heavy  24  and  28, 
rather  than  to  go  the  extreme  of  a  very  light 
weight.  I  look  for  a  weight  that  will  be  the 
golden  mean,  the  final  and  correct  "American 
model" — falling  between  extremes  of  43^  and 
4%,  aud  53^  and  6  pounds  each,  with  26-inch 
barrels. 

The  yery  light  weights  are  popular  in 
England  and  are  usually  made  with  25,  253^ 
and  26  inch  barrels  and  23^-inch  cartridge 
chambers;  but  they  will  not  be  popular  on  this 
side,  for  the  reason  mentioned.  There  will, 
of  course,  be  those  gentlemen,  lovers  of  fine 
guns  and  artistic  workmanship,  the  "dilet- 
tante" sportsmen,  who  will  own  a  24  or  28 
of  43^  to  4^  pounds  weight,  in  excjuisite 
workmanship;  and  they  will  have  their  own 
satisfying  "gun  pride"  in  handling  and  ex- 
hibiting the  little  gun  to  their  friends. 

.Qn  the  other  hand,  I  expect  to  see  20,  24 
and  28  bores  in  28,  30  and  32  inch  barrels, 
weighing  6%  to  6^  pounds,  and  chambered 
for  3.  and  334  inch  cartridges — all  this  to  suit 
somebody's  "idea"  of  what  a  20,  24  or  28  is 
capable  of  doing  when  "built  right." 

And  now  which  of  the  gun  makers  and 
factories  in  America  will  advocate  the  golden 
mean  and  establish  an  American  model  24  and 
28  bore- — a  safe  gun  of  pleasing  lines  and 
mediurn  weight? 


MUSKRAT  FARMING 


Muskrat  farming  has  proven  to  be  a  pro- 
fitable business  in  the  United  States.  Large 
areas  of  marsh  lands  in  Ohio  and  Maryland 
are  made  to  yield  good  returns  through  the 
production  of  muskrat  fur.  Indeed  it  has 
been  stated  by  competent  authorities  that 
many  of  these  marsh  lands  are  worth  more, 
measured  by  the  actual  income  from  them. 


than  cultivated  farms  of  like  acreage  in  the 
same  vicinity.  Owners  of  such  marsh  lands 
usually  lease  the  trapping  privilege,  uniting 
with  the  trappers  to  prevent  poaching.  The 
returns  from  the  sale  of  the  muskrat  fur  are 
divided  equally  between  the  owner  and  the 
trapper,  the  latter  securing  whatever  extra  he 
can  from  the  sale  of  the  flesh. 
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The  hunters  triple  Alliance 

—The  hunter's  skill — plus  a  Ross  .280  Rifle  and  Ross  .280"  Sporting  ammunition 
with  copper  tube  expanding  bullet — are  sure  winners.  The  Ross  .280  Rifle  delivers 
your  message  straight  and  strong  and  the  Ross  copper  tube  expanding  bullet  fells  the 
largest  game  with  its  smashing  blow,  which  equals  at  500  yards,  1500  foot  pounds. 
ROSS  RIFLES  are  sold  by  best  dealers  everywhere.  Ross  .280  Rifles  |55.00_other 
models  from  $12.00  and  up. 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  request. 

ROSS  RIFLE  CO.         -        -        QUEBEC,  CANADA 
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Readers  are  invited  to  contribute  to  tliis 
department  notes,  comments  and  en- 
quiries concerning  firearms  and  ammun- 
Communicalions  must  be  brief 
and  to  lhe  "po:r.t  and  personalities  must 
not  be  indulged  in.  The  Editor  will  not 
be  held  responsible  for  opinions  express- 
ed by  correspondents.  Address  all 
communications  to  A.B.  Geikie,c/o  Rod 
and  Cun,  Woodstock,  Ontario. 


SOME  GOOD  NEWS  FOR  OUR  READERS 


WE  take  great  pleasure  in  announcing  to 
those  sportsmen  who  enjoy  our  new 
Guns  and  Ammunition  Department 
each  month  that  we  have  secured  the  services 
of  some  of  the  best  guns  and  ammunition 
authorities  and  writers  in  all  America,  who 
will  contribute  regularly  to  this  Department. 
A  partial  list  of  the  names  of  our  new  contri- 
butors, all  experts  on  topics  pertaining  to  the 
rifle,  revolver  and  shotgun,  and  writers  of 
great  ability,  is  as  follows: 

Lt.  Townsend  Whelen,  N.  H.  Roberts, 


Chas.  Askins,  Edward  G.  Grossman,  Ghas. 
Newton  and  in  this  numbef  of  Rod  and  Gun 
you  will  note  two  of  the  above  writers  repre- 
sented in  two  intensely  interesting  articles. 

We  honestly  believe  that  in  all  America 
there  is  no  similar  magazine  with  a  more  com- 
plete staff  of  authoritative  contributors  and 
we  hope  that  our  readers  will  show  their  ap- 
preciation by  sending  in  contributions  of  their 
own  on  topics  pertaining  to  guns  and  ammuni- 
tion which  may  be  of  interest  to  other  sports- 


FACTS  vs.  FANCY  IN  GUNS  AND  AMMUNITION 

Lieut.  Townsend  Whelen 


WHILE  the  Guns  and  Ammunition  De- 
partment of  this  magazine  is  in  its  in- 
fancy it  may  be  well  to  call  attention  to 
the  nature  of  many  articles  which  have  been 
written  in  the  past  on  the  subjects  with  which 
this  department  deals.  It  is  greatly  to  be 
desired  that  sportsmen  give  their  experiences 
with  arms  and  ammunition  which  they  have 
found  good.  But  blind  theorizing,  not  backed 
up  by  any  experience  other  than  ownership, 
and  sometimes  not  even  by  that,  is  not  desired 
in  these  columns.  Such  articles  by  a  curious 
coincidence  are  almost  invariably  wrong  in  all 
their  details.  They  deceive  the  novice  and 
disgust  the  expert  who  is  trying  to  give  the 
public  information  which  is  of  real  value. 
Unhappily  three-fourths  of  the  articles  pub- 
lished are  of  this  nature. 

Let  us  take  a  case  which  will  illustrate  this 
rather  fully.  In  a  recent  issue  of  a  certain 
magazine  there  appeared  an  article  from  which 
the  following  is  a  quotation  in  part: 

"The  .32-40  shell  in  my  opinion  is  to  be  preferred  to 
all  others.  It  is  a  very  accurate  cartridge  and  the 
straight  taper  makes  it  more  desirable  to  reload  than 
the  bottle  neck  shells  as  the  bottle  neck  is  a  weak  point 


and  in  reloading  shells  that  should  be  considered  as  they 
sometimes  break  at  that  neck  which  is  not  at  all 

f)leasant.  Of  course  if  yon  are  not  contemplating  re- 
oading  your  shells  this  is  not  so  important  but  even 
then  I  prefer  the  .32-40  because  I  can  get  a  large  range 
of  different  powdered  cartridges  and  the  slow  twist  of 
the  rifling  in  the  .32-40,  which  is  one  turn  in  sixteen 
inches,  enables  it  to  handle  them  all  satisfactorily 
which  rifles  of  the  .30-30  class  with  their  rifling  of  one 
turn  in  ten  inches  will  not  do.  Then  again  if  you  study 
the  ballistic  tables  of  the  U.  M.  G.  Co.,  you  will  find 
that  the  .32-40  compares  favorably  with  the  other  cart- 
ridges of  that  class  and  has  more  shocking  power  than 
most  of  them,  and  I  think  it  is  an  advantage  to  have  a 
rifle  which  will  handle  loads  from  a  squirrel  charge  up  to 
the  new  high  pressure  cartridge  loaded  by  the  Reming- 
ton-U.  M.  C.  Co.,  for  the  .32-40  with  its  velocity  of 
2065  feet  per  second." 

This  same  cartridge  has  been  praised  up  in 
this  very  same  way  many  times  in  the  maga- 
zines. The  writer  of  the  above  has  one  of 
these  rifles  and  he  has  read  some  of  these  pre- 
vious articles  on  this  subject,  and  with9ut 
any  experience  has  jumped  at  the  conclusion 
that  these  former  articles  were  based  on 
experience  and  were  correct.  He  has  been 
misled  as  many  others  have  been  before,  and 
now  he  proceeds  with  entire  innocence  to  pass 
along  the  misleading  information.    I  do  not 
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Ithaca  Si  ingle  BarrelTrap  Gun 

If  Here  is  a  new  one — a  high  grade  single  barrel  trap  gun  made  especially  for  the 
trapshooter. 

\  It  has  two  lugs  at  top  and  one  at  bottom,  bolted  at  each  of  these  three  points, 
giving  a  triangular  form  of  fastening  and  especially  designed  to  stand  the  continu- 
ous strain  of  heavy  nitro  powder  loads. 

f  It  is  equipped  with  our  lightning  lock,  automatic  ejector  and  ventilated  rib. 
il  Built  in  twelve  gauge  only  in  the  following  grades 

No.  4  Ejector  special  net  price  $  85.00 

No.  5  Ejector   "      "      "  $160.00 


No.  6  Ejector. 
No.  7  Ejector. 


MADE  IN  AMERICA 


$235.00 
$310.00 


1[  Send  for  Brand  New  Catalog — describes  fully  our  No.  5E,  One  Barrel  Trap  Gun 
Bhown  above  as  well  as  18  grades  of  double  guns. 


V^ACA  GUN  Co  Box^s 


A  REAL  GUN 


L.  C.  Smith  New  Designs 
With  Hunter  One  Trigger 

FORiTRAP  AND  FIELD  with  the  characteristics  of  the  thoroughbred  written 
all  over  it.  This  means  it  will  win.  Kindly  let  us  mail  you  our  new  Cata- 
logue showing  perfect  illustrations  and  descriptions  of  all  grades. 

Prices  from  $25.00  to  $1000.00. 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

THE  HUNTER  ARMS  COMPANY  Inc.,        29  Hubbard  St.,  FULTON,  N.Y. 
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mean  to  say  that  the  .32-40  is  not  a  good  gun. 
It  is,  but  it  is  far  excelled  by  other  rifles  in  the 
same  class  which  have  appeared  on  the  market 
since  the  .32-40  made  its  debut  some  forty 
years  ago.  Let  us  analyze  this  quotation. 

First,    as   to   the   reloading  proposition. 
.32-40  shells  will  last  a  long  time  if  reloaded 
with  bla-ck  powder,  but  no  one  uses  black 
powder  these  days.     Reloaded  with  high 
velocity  smokeless  powder  they  last  not  a  bit 
longer  than  the  bottle  necked  shells  of  the 
.30-30  class.    How  do  I  know?  Becausel 
have  reloaded  many  hundred  of  each  kind  of 
shells  and  have  often  kept  track  of  the  life  of 
the  shells.    In  the  days  of  black  powder  there 
was  some  truth  in  the  statement  that  a  straight 
or  taper  shell  was  easier  to  reload  than  the 
bottle  neck,  because  not  a  little  of  the  labor 
of  reloading  consisted  in  washing  the  shells, 
and  straight  or  taper  shells  were  very  much 
easier  to  get  clean  than  bottle  necked  shells. 
Also  bottle  necked  shells  were  often  left  not 
properly  cleaned  around  the  neck.  Corrosion 
took  place  here  and  soon  the  shell  split  at  the 
neck.    Therefore  bottle  necked  shells  were 
condemned  and  the  prejudice  still  continues. 
In  these  days  of  smokeless  powder  shells  do 
not  need  to  be  cleaned.    In  fact  they  should 
not  be  cleaned  as  they  last  longer  if  this  is  not 
done.   Success  in  reloading,  as  far  as  accuracy 
is  concerned,  depends  to  a  considerable  extent 
in  getting  the  bullet  seated  in  the  shell  with 
its  axis  straight  so  that  as  nearly  as  possible 
it  will  coincide  with  the  axis  of  the  bore  of  the 
rifle  when  the  cartridge  is  placed  in  the  cham- 
ber. This  can  be  done  very  satisfactorily  with 
a  bottle  necked  or  straight  shell  as  the  neck 
can  be  resized  to  the  correct  size,  and  the 
bullet  will  be  held  in  the  shell  with  some  de- 
gree of  uniformity.    In  a  straight  taper  shell 
however  it  is  impossible  to  resize  it  without 
destroying  the  taper  and  have  it  a  perfect  fit 
for  the  bullet  at  any  point  than  the  exact 
muzzle  of  the  sheU.   If  the  neck  of  the  sheH  be 
resized  to  fit  the  buUet  for  the  entire  distance 
that  the  bullet  lies  in  the  shell,  at  the  instant 
of  explosion  of  the  powder  the  shell  is  at  once 
expanded  to  fit  the  straight  taper  of  the  rifle, 
and  the  buUet  loose  at  the  base,  has  a  fine 
chance  to  enter  the  rifling  with  its  axis  several 
thousandths  of  an  inch  out  of  line  with  the 
axis  of  the  bore.    The  .32-40  gained  its  re- 
putation for  accuracy  on  the  Schuetzen  rifle 
range  where  the  bullets  were  invariably  seated 
in  the  rifling  ahead  of  the  shefl  with  a  bullet 
seater.    Shot  in  this  way  this  rifle  has  proved 
exceedingly  accurate.    With  fixed  ammuni- 
tion and  black  powder  it  has  always  been  one 
of  the  most  inaccurate  rifles  on  the  market. 
About  a  year  ago  I  made  a  series  of  accuracy 
tests  with  this  rifle  and  the  two  best  known 
makes  of  black  powder  factory  ammunition. 
The  rifle  was  a  Winchester  single  shot  with  a 
heavy  No.  3,  30  inch  barrel  and  was  sighted 
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with  a  Stevens  telescope  sight.  With  buflet 
seated  ahead  of  the  shell  it  had  proved  a  very 
accurate  arm  often  making  groups  of  less  than 
1  %  inches  at  100  yards.  It  was  shot  from  a 
muzzle  and  elbow  rest  which  was  absolutely 
steady,  the  concrete  pier  going  down  below 
the  frost  line  to  bed  rock.  A  number  of  ten 
shot  groups  were  fired  with  both  makes  of 
ammunition  at  50  and  100  yards.  Make  A  at 
50  yards  made  groups  measuring  3.32  inches 
and  4.72  inches.  At  100  yards  the  group 
measured  8.13  inches.  Make  B  at  50  yards 
made  groups  measuring  3.80  inches  and  3.15 
inches,  and  at  100  yards  7.43  inches.  Every- 
thing was  done  to  try  to  make  the  rifle  per- 
form wefl.  Precaution  was  taken  to  purchase 
the  ammunition  used  direct  from  the  factories 
so  as  to  avoid  the  danger  of  getting  stuff  that 
had  been  on  a  dealer's  shelf  for  a  number  of 
years.  Breathing  through  the  barrel  was 
resorted  to  Pel  ween  shots  to  soften  the  fouUng. 
A  damp  day  without  wind  was  chosen  for  the 
test.  For  comparison,  a  good  rifle  "of  the 
.30-30  class"  wifl  give  groups  of  about  13^ 
inches  at  50  yards  and  3  inches  at  100  yards. 

As  to  adaptability  to  loads  of  various  power 
and  for  a  variety  of  game,  the  .30  caliber 
rifles  excefl  aU  others.  Look  at  the  Ideal 
Handbook  and  see  the  large  variety  of  bullets 
for  the  .30  caliber  as  compared  with  those  for 
any  other  caUber,  particularly  for  the  .32-40. 
In  reloading  with  reduced  loads  it  is  much 
easier  to  develop  a  load  of  satisfactory  ac- 
curacy with  the  .30  caliber  rifles  than  for  the 
.32-40.  This  latter  rifle  is  extremely  sensitive 
to  changes  in  load  and  a  lot  of  experimenting 
has  to  be  done  to  find  a  satisfactory  load  for  a 
particular  .32-40  rifle  and  this  may  not  work 
well  in  another  rifle  for  the  same  cartridge. 
With  the  .30  caliber  or  .303  cartridges  almost 
any  bullet  of  hard  alloy,  sized  to  be  slightly 
greater  than  groove  diameter,  and  backed  up 
with  any  one  of  half  a  dozen  low  pressure 
smokeless  powders  will  do  good  work. 

The  .32-40  is  quite  accurate  when  used  with 
the  low  pressure  smokeless  cartridge  loaded 
with  metal  jacketed  bullet  and  Sharpshooter 
powder.  On  the  other  hand  this  ammunition 
very  soon  causes  excessive  corrosion  of  the 
barrel,  and  the  accuracy  is  soon  gone  forever. 
With  high  pressure  ammunition  giving  velo- 
cities around  2000  feet  its  accuracy  is  fair  only, 
not  to  be  compared  with  other  high  power 
arms  of  the  same  class  using  bottle  necked 
shells. 

Now  let  us  look  at  the  trajectory  and  energy 
of  this  cartridge  as  shown  by  the  ballistic 
tables.  The  tables  from  which  the  writer  of 
the  article  under  discussion  quotes  are  rather 
deceptive  in  that  they  give  muzzle  velocity 
and  muzzle  energy  only.  Game  is  not  shot  at 
the  muzzle.  Take  a  look  at  these  energy 
tables  and  we  will  see  how  the  .32-40  cartridge 
does  not  retain  its  power. 
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REPUTATION 

T  takes  time — in  fact,  decades  of  satisfaction  to  users 
— to  establish  a  reputation  for  quality  in  any  comniodity. 


qdpdnp 

SMOKELESS  POWDERS 

(BULK  OR|DENSE) 

are  backed  by  the  century-old  reputation  of  the  E.  I.  du  Pont  de  Nemours 
Powder  Company  for  scientific  research,  technical  skiH  and  integrity. 
It  is  the  constant  policy  of  the  "Pioneer  Powder  Makers  of  America"  to 
spare  no  effort  nor  expense  to  maintain  their  product  on  the  highest 
known  plane* 

The  fact  that  most  trapshooters  and  hunters  depend  on  Du  Pont  powders 
evidences  the  value  of  this  reputation  to  them  and  to  theDu  Pont  Company. 

FOR  FREE  BOOKLETS  DESCRIPTIVE  OF  SPORTING 
POWDERS  AND  TRAPSIIOOTING,  WRITE  TO  DEPT.  57-S. 

POWDER  CO. 

Established  1802 


Wilmington,  Del 


m 
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TALKING  OF  GUNS 


^'The  "OLD  RELIABLE"  PARKER 
GUN,  at  Pinehurst,  N.C.,  Jan.  23, 
1915,  shot  by  Sam  Huntley,  won  the 
Mid-Winter  Han- 
dicap from  the  23 
yd.  mark,  95  x  100. 


In  the  Preliminary  Han- 
dicap, four  men  shooting 
PARKER  Guns  tied  with 
89  X  100.  J.  B.  Piatt,  Jr., 
of  Dayton,  Ohio,  won  in  the 
shoot-off  with  28  straight. 

THE  GUN,  and  not  luck 
makes  scores  like  these. 


Send  for  catalog^ue  and  free  booklet 
on  20  gauge  guns. 


PARKER  BROS.,  Meriden,  Conn, 

N.  Y.  Salesrooms,  32  Warren  St. 


■; 
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ENERGY  TABLE. 


Cartridge. 


.30-30-170 

.303-195 
Savage. 
.32-40-165 

Black. 
.32-40-165 

H.  V. 
.32-40-165 

H.  P. 
.32-170 
Special. 


Muzzle  Velocity. 
Feet  per  second. 


2008 
1952 

1427 

1752 

2065 

2112 


Energy  (foot  pounds)  at 


Muzzle. 


1522 
1658 

747 

1125 

1558 

1684 


100  yards. 


1136 
1285 

523 

781 

1072 

1181 


200  yards. 


850 
987 

380 

561 

726 

816 


300  yards. 


629 
672 

330 

429 

495 

578 


We  thus  see  that  the  .32-40  high  power  falls 
considerably  behind  the  others  in  power. 
This  is  not  "comparing  favorably"  by  any 
means.  Notice  particularly  how  the  heavy 
bullet  in  the  second  cartridge  in  the  list  serves 


to  so  well  maintain  the  energy  as  the  range 
increases.  The  .32-40  black  powder  and  H.  V. 
cartridges  are  only  given  in  this  table  as  a  mat- 
ter of  interest.  Now  let  us  look  at  the  tra- 
jectory. 


TRAJECTORY  TABLE. 


Cartridge 

Muzzle  Velocity. 
Feet  per  second 

Height  of  trajectory  at  summit  ( feet ) 

100  yards. 

200  yards. 

300  yards. 

.30-30-170 

2008 

.104 

.482 

1.28 

.303-195 

1952 

.106 

.49 

1.27 

Savage. 

.32-40-165 

1427 

.21 

.996 

2.53 

Black. 

.32-40-165 

1752 

.141 

.679 

1.82 

H.  V. 

.32-40-165 

2065 

.102 

.49 

1.39 

H.  P. 

.32-170 

2112 

.096 

.465 

1.28 

Special. 

Here  again  we  see  that  the  .32-40  high  power 
by  no  means  "compares  favorably"  with  the 
others  of  its  class.  As  a  matter  of  fact  these 
tables  are  valuable  for  the  purpose  of  a  dis- 
cussion like  this  only.  To  discuss  them  is 
splitting  hairs.  In  the  field  a  sportsman 
practically  will  not  be  able  to  discover  any 
difference  in  the  killing  power  and  trajectory 
of  any  of  these  high  power  cartridges,  except 
that  in  a  long  run  the  second  on  the  list  should 
give  better  results.  It  is  a  happy  coincidence 
that  this  cartridge  has  excelled  the  others  in 
the  accuracy  tests  as  well  as  in  maintaining 
energy  and  trajectory.  It's  all  in  the  sectional 
density  and  fit  of  the  bullet,  and  in  the  details 
of  chambering. 

If  the  gentleman  who  wrote  the  above 
quoted  article  had  given  us  the  results  of  ac- 
curacy tests  with  all  the  various  cartridges  on 
the  market  for  this  rifle,  as  well  as  for  some 
which  he  had  reloaded  himself;  if  he  had  told 
us  how  small  a  mark  he  could  invariably  hit 
with  the  first  shot  each  day  with  various 
cartridges  at  various  ranges;  if  he  had  given 
us  notes  based  on  his  experience  in  reloading 
this  cartridge;  if  he  had  given  us  the  actual 
effects  on  various  kinds  of  game  with  the 
various  loads;  in  short  if  he  had  told  us  any- 
thing from  experience,  and  had  not^simply 


indulged  in  some  blind  theorizing  and  quoting 
from  others  who  had  done  the  same,  he  would 
have  given  us  something  of  value. 

This  article  was  not  written  for  the  purpose 
of  starting  a  discussion.  As  a  matter  of  fact 
it  is  self  evident  and  not  discussable.  Nor  was 
it  written  for  the  purpose  of  criticising  this 
gentleman  in  particular  or  of  criticising  the 
.32-40  cartridge.  This  particular  case  was 
taken  for  the  purpose  of  illustrating  my  point 
only.  I  might  just  as  well  have  taken  any  one 
of  a  dozen  other  articles. 

To  illustrate  still  further  the  stand  I  take  in 
such  matters,  suppose  the  .32-40  cartridge 
were  up  for  discussion,  which  it  is  not,  in  order 
to  be  in  a  position  to  dispute  what  I  have  writ- 
ten herein  another  rifleman  should  be  able  to 
show  accuracy  tests  from  machine  rest  with 
the  various  makes  of  cartridges.  He  should 
also  have  at  hand  a  series  of  velocities  taken 
with  the  chronograph  of  the  various  loads,  and 
also  a  series  of  accurate  screen  tests  for  tra- 
jectory. Accurate  and  reliable  tests  of  this 
kind  will  simply  uphold  all  that  I  have  written. 
I  know  because  they  have  been  made,  some  by 
myself  and  some  by  others,  therefore  I  can 
only  repeat ^that  the  .32-40  is  not  up  for  dis- 
cussion. 
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GREENER  gUNS 

HIT  HARD,  SHOOT  FAR,  LASTg  LONG 


They  are  perfectly  balanced, 
handsomely  finished  and  "ALL 
BRITISH"  made.  The  barrels 
are  Bored  upon  the  Greener 
Field  Gup  winning  system 
guaranteeing  regular  distribu- 
tion of  the  shot  over  long  ser- 
ies and  maximum  killing  power. 

Free  catalogue  No.  115  des- 
cribes 38  grades  from  $63.00 
to  $1,000.00. 

Send  for   your    copy  NOW. 


W.  W.  GREENER 

63-65  Beaver  Hall  Hill 
MONTREAL,  P.Q. 


ALL  BRITISH 
MADE 


NEWTON  HIGH-POWER  RIFLES  smOE^'-'^^^^ 

.356  NEWTON— 123  gr.  bul.;  vel.  3100  f  .s.;  en.  2632  ft.  lbs.  .30  NEWTON— 170  gr.  bul.;  vel.  3000  f.s.;  en. 
3440  ft.  lbs.  Highest  grade  imported  Mausers  now  ready  for  delivery,  $40.00  to  $55.00  each. 

NEW  AMERICAN  MADE  BOLT  ACTION  RIFLE  ready  for  delivery  next  Spring:. 
Uses  Newton  high  power  cartridges  in  .256  caliber;  .280  caliber;  .30  caliber;  33  caliber  and  .35  caliber^ 
also  .30  caliber  Springfield.   Price  $35.00.   Send  stamp  for  descriptive  circular. 

NEWTON  ARMS  CO.,  Inc.,  506  Mutual  Life  Bldg.,  BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


Save  Your  Face 
Oil  Your  Razor 


Rust  causes  razor  dullness. 
3-in-One  absolutely  prevents 
rust  on  the  minute  "teeth"  of 
every  razor  blade.  Always  do 
this  before  and  after  shaving: 
Draw  blade  between  thumb  and 
forefinger  moistened  with  a  little  3-in-One. 
If  an  ordinary"  razor,  oil  strop,  too.  Then 
—strop  and  have  the  most  luxurious  shave  of 
all  your  life.  Oil  blade  again  before  putting 
away. 

3-in-One  is  sold  everywhere  in  3  size  bottles: 
Trial  size,  10c;  3-oz.,25c;  8-07..,  (half  pint)  50c. 
Also  in  Handy  Oil  Cans,  25c. 

CppC  Generous   sample   and  scientific 

r  I\ Ei El "Razor  Saver"  circular. 

p.lN-ONE  OIL  COMPANY 
55  New  St.     New  \:ork  City 


Target  Practice 
At  Little  Cost 

Shoot  Pisiol  Cartridges  in  Rifles  with 

MARBLES 

Auxiliary  Cartridges 


Loaded  ^. 
in  maga- 
zine or  breech. 
Bullet  is  set  into 


thout 


harm  the  firing  pm  of  gun 
strikes  firing  pin  in  auxili-  ^, 
ary,  exploding  cartridge.  Bullet 
starts  vith  a  twist  and  does  Nqt 
stfip  nor  lead  barrel.     Djes  not  harm 
rifle  firing  pin     Ask  your  dealer.  Sample 
Nitro  Solvent  Oil  for  his  name.     Send  for  60-P.' 
catalog  of  Matble'8  Guns  and  60  Outing  Specialties 


This  auxiliary  cartridge, 
made     for  several 
fles.  shoots  pistol 
cartridges  just  as 
accurately  as 
regular  tifle 
ammuni- 
tion—and 
you  save 
75%. on  cost. 


Price 
75c. 


MARBLE  ARM8  &  MFG.  CO.,  581  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Mich 


THE  SHORTCOMINGS  OF  THE  .30-30  AS  A  BIG 

GAME  RIFLE 


Charles  G.  Hill 


THE  .30-30  has  been  with  us  long  enough 
— some  twenty  odd  years — to  prove  its 
utter  and  complete  unsuitability  for  use 
beyond  the  "up  to  and  including  deer"  class 
of  hunting  and  even  when  used  upon  that 
class  of  game  has  been  tried  and  found  want- 
ing to  a  surprising  and  disgusting  extent  in 
those  prime  essentials,  killing  power  and  low 
trajectory. 

The  energy  of  the  .30-30's  170  grain  soft 
point  bullet,  backed  up  by  its  homeopathic 
pow^der  charge  of  23  grains  Lightning  or  26 
grains  Du  Pont  Military  Rifle  Powder  No.  21 
( Nitro  Cellulose )  is  so  pitifully  conspicuous  by 
its  absence  that  unless  the  game  be  struck  in 
an  exceedingly  vital  spot,  say  a  heart  or  lung 
shot,  the  chances  are  bright  for  the  animal's 
escape  to  a  secluded  spot  where  it  may  die  a 
cruel  and  lingering  death,  and  most  sports- 
men, and  all  true  sportsmen,  do  not  like  the 
idea  of  returning  to  camp  knowing  that  they 
have  left  behind  them  wounded  game  whose 
sufferings  may  linger  on  for  perhaps  days 
whereas  had  they  used  an  arm  of  decent  shock- 
ing power  such  as  the  .30  calibre  U.  S.  Govern- 
ment 1906,  .30  Adolph  Express,  .25  Niedner- 
Winch ester,  etc.,  their  deer  would  have  been 
killed  quickly  and  cleanly  or  at  least  anchored 
so  that  a  finishing  shot  could  be  delivered 
before  it  could  make  its  get-away  to  die  alone 
in  agony  from  its  wound. 

The  writer  has  known  deer  that  have  been 
shot  in  the  shoulder  with  the  .30-30  that  have 
kept  running  until  finished  with  a  heart  shot 
from  a  .45-70  500.  He  has  also  seen  elk  shot 
square  through  the  lungs  with  this  wonderful 
"up  to  and  including  deer"  game  wounder  and 
they  kept  right  on  their  course  until  brought 
down  with  a  single  shot  from  a  .401  Winches- 
ter Self  loader  and  mind  you  the  much  ad- 
vertised Hammer  of  Thor  is  no  big  game  gun 
at  ranges  over  200  yards  at  most.  The  .30-30 
struck  the  beast  from  the  left  side  and  ranged 
through  the  lungs,  mushrooming  in  a  half 
hearted  sort  of  way  at  a  measured  range  of  50 
yards  while  the  elk  was  shot  dead  in  its  tracks 
at  a  distance  of  205  yards  also  measured  with 
the  automatic;  and  the  bullet  raked  clear 
through  the  abdomen,  but  the  .401  is  not  the 
ideal  big  game  gun,  much  superior  in  shocking 
power  though  it  is  to  the  fraudulent  .30-30, 
which  is  but  a  woodchuck  or  'coon  rifle  at  best 
and  in  the  interests  of  humanity  should  not 
be  used  on  larger  game  as  its  killing  power  is 
so  inadequate. 

In  fact  were  the  writer's  choice  of  a  deer  gun 
confined  to  either  the  .30-30  or  the  .38-55  he 
would  certainly  grab  the  latter  in  preference 
provided  shooting  range  were  not  to  exceed 
100  to  150  yards  and  he  would  rely  on  the  255 
grain  lead  bullet  backed  up  by  48  grains  of 
good  honest  black  powder  to  land  his  game  as 
the  bullet  mushrooms  extremely  well  and 
must  have  much  more  shocking  power  or  at 
least  killing  power  than  the  170  grain  metal 
patched  soft  point  .30-30  fraud  which  can 


never  be  depended  upon  to  mushroom  more 
than  it  has  to,  to  put  it  mildly. 

This  statement  regarding  the  superior  kill- 
ing of  the  .38-55  to  the  .30-30  is  made  catalo- 
gue figures  notwithstanding,  for  it  is  the 
writer's  opinion  that  energy  figures  as  given  in 
various  gun  catalogues  are  at  best,  misleading 
and  that  ten  years  of  practical  hunting  with 
various  arms  is  a  much  more  certain  road  to 
knowledge  than  ten  centuries  spent  in  learning 
up  catalogue  figures  for  the  writer  is  a  prac- 
tical hunter  who  has  hunted  (  not  read  up  books 
on  the  subject  only,  though  he  has  done  this 
also )  in  nearly  every  state  in  the  United  States 
and  every  Province  in  Canada  and  also  in 
Alaska  after  all  kinds  of  American  big  game. 

The  trajectory  of  the  .30-30  while  greatly 
flatter  than  that  of  such  back  numbers  as  the 
.40-70,  .40-82,  45.90  black  powder  big  game 
rifles  still  leaves  much  to  be  desired  in  that 
respect  and  many  more  modern  weapons  have 
a  much  flatter  line  of  flight  which  makes  them 
greatly  superior  for  hunting  when  long  range 
shots  are  in  view. 

Personally  the  writer's  pet  weapon  is  the 
Sauer-Mauser  No.  50,  chambered  for  the 
.30  U.  S.  Government  1906  cartridge  and  to 
his  mind  this  is  the  best  all  round  cartridge  on 
the  go  certain  catalogues  notwithstand- 
ing, and  very  cheap  to  shoot  when  you  reload 
the  shells  which  can  be  done  many  times  in- 
deed. 

How  sick  the  .30-30  does  look  when  put  up 
against  a  .30  caliber  U.  S.  Springfield  rifle  at 
the  800  or  1,000  yard  target  range.  The  only 
fitting  comparison  that  I  can  think  of  is  shoot- 
ing with  a  Daisy  air  gun  and  let  us  say  a 
.32-40.  The  .30-30  shows  up  about  as  well  at 
long  range  work  as  the  above  mentioned  air 
gun  would  at  150  yards  work. 

In  short,  the  writer's  opinion  is  that  the 
.30-30  and  all  rifles  of  its  class,  and  this  means 
.25-35,  25-36,  303.  Savage,  .32-40  High  Power, 
.32  Special  and  other  similar  rifles  wrongfully 
so  called  "High  Power"  should  never  be  used 
on  such  game  as  deer  for  the  simple  reason 
that  they  have  not  sufficient  velocity  and  con- 
sequent energy  which  means  in  other  words 
"punch,"  at  ranges  over  100  yards  to  be  al- 
ways sure  of  killing  their  game  outright  or  at 
least  anchoring  it  so  that  it  can  be  finished. 

i  know  these  remarks  will  call  forth  a  storm 
of  howls  from  .30-30  enthusiasts  but  I  have 
written  this  article  with  my  eyes  open  and  can 
stand  the  consequences  now  that  I  have  had 
my  whack  at  the  punk  little  .30-30  and  others 
of  kindred  power — the  best  little  game 
wounder  we  have  among  us.  Allons! 

( In  the  above  most  interesting  article  Mr. 
HiU  has,  taken  a  most  decided  stand  and  we 
hope  for  the  sake  of  discussion  that  the  readers 
who  do  not  agree  with  his  views  will  come  out 
and  say  so  and  send  us  in  an  article  as  long  or 
longer  in  defence  of  their  "abused  favorite" — 
the  30-30.  and  its  cousins  the  .25-35,  .25-36. 
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"KUled  a 

Big  Red  Fox" 

Writes  Mr.  A.  H.  Mead 
of  Harford,  Pa. 

"Drove  a  BB  Shot  entirely 
through  him  back  of  the  fore 
leg  at  151  measured  feet". 

He  shoots  an  H  Grade]U2- 
Gauge  26-inch  Barrel 

LEFEVER 

SHOT  GUN 

Such  distance  and  penetra- 
tion power  is  due  to  the  Le- 
fever  System  of  Taper  Boring. 
You  can't  beat  it! 


Write  for  Art  Catalog. 

It  explains  taper  boring  and 
other  features  of  Lefever 
values. 

Lefever  Arms  Company 

203  Maltbie  Street,  Syracuse,  N.Y. 


A  New  King  Sight 


1-16  or  3-32  inch  Bead* 


King's  "Spark  Point"  Gold  Bead  Sight 

This  is  an  entirely  new  "GOLD"  BEAD  sight  with 
several  PATENTED  features  not  found  in  other 
sights.  The  Beads  are  of  SOLID  "GOLD"  alloy  of 
special  material,  nearly  as  hard  as  steel,  with  a  per- 
fect color  and  polish. 

The  "Spark  Point"  of  this  Bead  shows  at  the  CEN- 
TER OF  THE  BEAD— DISTINCT  AND  ROUND 
and  under  weather  conditions  heretofore  impossible. 
The  Circular  Blade  of  the  Sight  extends  up  into  the 
"Gold"  Bead  giving  it  a  STEEL  CENTER- 
BRAZED  IN.  Also  note  the  BRACE  OF  SOLID 
STEEL  from  BASE  TO  BLADE  and  the  Matted 
Guard  IN  FRONT  OF  THE  BEAD. 
My  GUARANTEE:  That  it  is  the  STRONGEST, 
MOST  PERFECT  SIGHTING  "GOLD"  BEAD 
SIGHT  EVER  PRODUCED  AT  ANY  PRICE. 
You  take  no  chances.  Send  lor  one — make  your 
own  comparisons.  If  not  absolutely  satisfied  your 
money  cheerfully  refunded. 

Made  for  Every  Arm  having  a'movable  Front  Sight. 
Price  Postpaid,  $1.25. 
Send  for  copy  of  "Modern  Sights  for 
Modern  Rifles" — Free. 

D.  W.  KING,  Box  399,  Denver,  Colo.,U.S.A. 


THE  CAMPER 

will  appreciate  a 
supply  of 

BORDEN'S 

Evaporated  Milk 

( Unsweetened ) 

"St.  Charles","Peerless"or"  Jersey" 

It  serves  all  the  purposes  of  milk 
fresh  from  the  cow.  It  never 
curdles  even  in  the  hottest  weather. 
Sold  in  convenient  size  packages. 
Send  for  our  recipe  book,  "The 
Borden  Way." 

Borden  Milk  Co.,  Limited 

MONTREAL 
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.303  Savage,  .32-40  High  Power,  etc.,  which 
have  been  so  thoroughly  traduced  by  Mr. 
Hill.  Such  discussions  carried  on  in  a  spirit 
of  friendliness  add  a  pleasant  feature  to  such  a 
department  and  we  certainly  hope  to  hear 
from  readers  in  defence  of  the  .30-30  not  that 
the  Editor  has  any  hand  in  the  matter  up  for 
discussion  but  simply  as  stated  above  for  the 


sake  of  a  discussion  which  will  give  animation 
to  this  new  Department. 

We  will  again  state  that  the  reply  to  Mr. 
Hill  should  be  at  least  the  same  length  as  his 
article  to  merit  publication  and  we  believe 
that  we  will  receive  some  lively  artices  from 
these  who  use  as  hunting  arms  rifles  "of  the 
.30-30  class".— Editor.) 


HIGH  VELOCITY  RIFLES 

Chas.  Newton 


THE  advent  of  the  smokeless  powder 
high  velocity  rifle  was  most  revolution- 
an>%  coming  at  a  time,  as  it  did  when  we 
had  decided  that  our  breech  loading  rifles  had 
attained  perfection,  as  had  the  sewing  machine 
and  stem  winding  watch.  Other  minor  im- 
provements might  be  made,  but  nothing 
radical  would  be  added.  Then  the  smokeless 
powder  proposition  jarred  us  good  and  hard, 
and  we  found  we  were  but  at  the  commence- 
ment of  a  new  era. 

The  limitations  imposed  upon  the  designer 
by  the  unsatisfactory  features  of  the  powder, 
then  but  ill  developed,  and  the  new  principles 
involved  in  the  use  of  the  small  caliber 
jacketed  bullets  allowed  all  hands  to  reach 
about  the  same  degree  of  eflficiency  with 
velocities  of  about  2000  feet  per  second, 
calibers  from  .30  to  8  millimeter  and  bullet 
weights  from  215  to  240  grains;  all  very  much 
alike.  These  were  followed  by  the  7mm 
cartridge  in  which  velocity  was  sent  up  to 
about  2300  f.  s.  and  with  about  the  same  pro- 
portionate bullet  weight.  In  1903  the  United 
States  army  adopted  a  cartridge  giving  2300 
f.  s.  velocity  to  its  .30  caliber  220  grain  bullet 
— and  dropped  it  as  though  it  were  hot  when 
they  found  an  accuracy  life  of  but  about  six 
hundred  rounds  for  a  rifle  barrel.  Meantime 
some  sporting  cartridges  were  developed  using 
bullets  of  less  weight  in  proportion  to  caliber, 
hence  of  far  shorter  range,  but  developing 
velocities  up  to  2200  f.  s.  These  and  similar 
cartridges,  together  with  the  6mm.  Lee  Navy 
cartridge  used  in  the  U.  S.  Navy  for  a  time 
and  which  developed  2500  f.  s.  velocity  at  a 
cost  of  60,000  pounds  per  square  inch  chamber 
pressure,  and  used  a  bullet  so  light  as  to  be  in- 
effective beyond  600  yards,  mark  the  first 
stage  of  development  of  the  high  velocity  rifle. 
They  once  were,  but  no  longer  are,  known  as 
"high  velocity"  cartridges.  Nevertheless  the 
experience  gained  in  their  use  furnished  a  safe 
and  solid  foundation  from  which  to  take  the 
next  step  in  advance. 

The  Germans  first  applied  to  the  bullet  for 
the  smokeless  powder  high  power  rifle  the 
principle  laid  down  by  Col.  Jacobs  sixty  years 
before  and  supplied  their  rifles  with  a  buUet 
of  very  light  weight  and  formed  with  a  very 
sharp  point  to  minimize  the  air  resistance,  re- 
ducing their  bullet  weight  from  227  grains  to 
154.5  grains  and  increasing  the  velocity  from 
2093  f.  s.  to  2882  f.  s.  The  cartridge  shell  was 
not  altered  materially.  The  United  States 
promptly  made  a  similar  change  in  its  cart- 
ridge, substituting  a  150  m.  grain  bullet  with 


sharp  point  for  the  220  grain  blunt  point  bullet 
and  thus  increasing  the  velocity  from  2200  f.  s. 
the  then  standard  to  2700  f.  s.  The  cartridge 
shell  was  unchanged  save  for  a  slight  shorten- 
ing of  the  neck.  These  efforts  resulted  in  a 
modified  yelpcity  cartridge — modified  because 
the  velocity  is  below  practicable  limits  and  the 
bullets  are  below  practical  weights,  necessitat- 
ed because  of  the  retention  of  the  original 
cartridge  shell  capacities.  And  to-day  one 
cannot  purchase  the  United  States  Army  cart- 
ridge loaded  with  an  expanding  spitzer  bullet 
giving  this  velocity  from  the  general  trade, 
although  there  are  thousands  of  sporting 
rifles  in  America  using  the  cartridge.  Some 
types  of  expanding  spitzers  have  been  made 
and  furnished  to  some  few  individuals,  but 
they  have  not  as  yet  been  placed  on  sale 
generally. 

From  the  foundation  furnished  by  the 
lightened  spitzer  bullet  at  2700  f.  s.  to  2900 
f.  s.  from  the  original  shells,  the  sportsmen 
began  to  build.  The  English  retained  the 
bullet  weight  of  the  original  blunt  pointed 
bullets  to  a  great  extent,  sometimes  furnishing 
it  with  a  sharp  point  with  different  devices  to 
enable  it  to  mushroom  on  impact,  and  sought 
velocity  by  using  a  h.rger  cartridge  case  and 
more  powder.  They  obtained  from  2400  to 
2600  f.  s.  velocity  coupled  with  an  extremely 
long  range. 

In  Scotland  Sir  Charles  Ross  increased  the 
powder  capacity  of  the  shell  and  lightened  the 
bullet,  but  not  to  the  extent  of  the  military 
bullets,  thus  obtaining  3050  f .  s.  velocity  with  a 
145  grain  bullet  in  his  .280  rifle.  This  gave  a 
splendid  velocity  coupled  with  great  carrying 
power  and  accuracy  for  distances  up  to  1000 
yards  and  very  good  results  at  the  longer 
ranges. 

At  the  same  time  the  writer  was  working 
out  the  same  problem,  in  a  small  way,  on  this 
side  of  the  Atlantic.  In  the  winter  of  1905-6 
he  succeeded  in  working  out  a  .22  caliber  high 
power  rifle  having  2150  f.  s.  muzzle  velocity 
with  66  grain  bullet.  In  1908  this  was  speeded 
up  to  2550  f.  s.  and  in  1909  to  2800  f.  s.  with  70 
grain  bullet.  This  cartridge  was  then  submit- 
ted to  the  Savage  Arms  Company  for  use  in 
their  featherweight  repeaters  and  in  1912 
placed  on  the  market  by  that  firm  as  the  .22 
Savage  hipower,  and  is  now  well  and  favor- 
ably known,  at  home  and  abroad,  under  that 
name.  In  1910  the  writer  had  speeded  this 
bullet  up  to  3276  f.  s.,  but  retaining  the  same 
weight,  as  there  was  no  machinery  in  use 
suitable  for  rifling  a  barrel  adequate  to  use  a 
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Shooters 


THIS  IS  YOUR  BOOK! 

It*8  about  a  wonderfully  interesting  hobby — the 
experimental  study  of  arms  and  ammunition — the  load- 
ing and  reloading  of  rifle,  pistol  and  shotgun  cartridges. 

Many  shooters  know  very 
little  about  guns  and  car- 
tridges until  they  get  the 
Ideal  Hand  Book.  Then 
they  find  the  modern 
metallic  cartridge  is  a 
surprisingly  simple 
thing-a  high  grade  brass 
shell.primer,  powder  and 
a  bullet,  the  shell  crimped 
on  to  the  bullet  to  hold  it 
in  place.  They  find  the 
strongly  and  perfectly 
made  empty  shell  (the 
principal  item  of  expense)  can  be  reloaded  from  10  to 
30  times  each.  The  book  tells  exactly  what  primer, 
bullet  and  powder  charge  to  use;  it  is  easy  to  reload; 
you  can  reload  100  cartridges  in  half  an  hour.  You 
cut  your  ammunition  expense  immensely;  factory  .32-40 
H.P,  cartridges  with  jacketed  bullets  usually  cost  $3.42 
net  per  100;  reloaded  same  as  new,  you  save  $2.07  on 
100  cartridges. 

FR  T*  y*  '^^^  Ideal  Hand  Book  tells  all  about  the  pow- 
^  ders,  bullets,  primers  and  Ideal  reloading 

tools  to  use;  tells  how  bullet  moulds  are  made — how  to 
cast  your  own  bullets — ^measure  powders — how  to 
save  money  and  do  better  shooting.  160  pages  of 
information  every  shooter  needs.  Sent  free  to  any 
shooter  for  three  stamps  postage  by 

T^e  7ffar/ii2  ^fear/ns  Co. 


67  Willow  Street, 


New  Haven,  Conn. 
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II 


HI 


Everything  For 
The  Hunter 


\^"e  make  a  special  offer 
of  a  double  barrel  ham- 
mer gun,  quadruple 
locked,  fully  guaranteed 
for  smokeless  powders. 

Free  delivery  to  every 
post  office  in  Canada,  in 
12  and  16  gauge  for  $17.50. 

Illustrated  Catalog  free. 


911  St.  Lawrence  Boulevard, 
MONTREAL 


Warlm 

.22  PUMP  ACTION 
REPEATING  RIFLE 

It's  the  hardest-hitting 
and  most  accurate  rifle 
for  rabbits,  squirrels, 
hawks,  crows  —  for 
all  small  game  and 
target  shooting. 


THE  deep  Ballard  target 
rifling  is  the  reason  —  it 
develops  maximum  power 
and  adds  years  to  the  rifle's 
life.  Ask  us  about  Ballard 
rifling. 

Other  equally  important 
advantages,  too,  make 
the  l^ar/m  the  most 
desirable  of  all  repeat- 
ing rifles. 

Has   fewer  and 
stronger  parts  than 
any  other  repeater. 
Simple  to  clean. 


Model  20 

Octagon  Barrel 

»11.50 
Model  29 

Roond  Barrel 
Plain  Finish 

»9.25 


Equipped  with 
splendid  sights; 
shoots  with  guar- 
anteed accuracy. 
15  shots  at  one 
loading.  Model  20 
with  Full  Maga- 
zine, 25  shots. 


\ 


Takes  down  easily.  You 
can  look  through  the  barrel 
— it  cleans  from  both  ends. 

Handles  all  .22  long,  .22  short 

and  .22  long  rifle  cartridges 

without  adjustment. 

Solid  Steel  Top  protects  your 

face  and  eyes  against  injury  from 

defective  cartridges,  from  shells, 

powder  and  gases. 

Side  ejection  throws  shells  away 

to  the  side  —  never  up  across 

your  line  of  sight. 

Send 3c  postage  for  gun  cata- 
log,showing  allthe  Z^arAr/i  Re- 
peaters, Rifles  and  Shotguns 

Tj^e  TTIar/in  /irearms  Ca, 

67  Willow  Street,  New  Haven,  Conn. 
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longer  bullet — and  amateurs  must  be  content 
vdth  the  product  of  existing  machinery.  The 
same  shell  which  would  develop  3276  f.  s. 
with  the  70  grain  bullet  would  develop  3100 
f.  s.  with  a  90  grain  bullet  and  give  not  only 
^   60%  more  energy  but  it  would  retain  its 
;  velocity  and  energy  far  better.   Such  a  rifle  is 
*  now  in  course  of  preparation. 

During  the  time  the  writer  was  developing 
the  .22  high  power  he  was  also  at  work  on  the' 
other  calibers.  Experiment  showed  that  the 
best  combination  of  weight  and  velocity  for  a 
sporting  rifle,  also  for  target  work  up  to  1000 
yards  was  a  bullet  of  such  length  as  to  weigh 
about  2300  grains  per  square  inch  of  area  of 
cross  section.  This  permits  a  velocity  of  from 
3000  to  3100  feet  per  second  and  yet  possesses 
sufTicient  weight  to  retain  its  velocity  well 
during  flight.  Following  this  standard  the 
writer  was  able  to  develop  the  following  cart- 
ridges, all  the  bullets  of  which  have  the  equi- 
valent of  this  weight  of  bullet  or  over: — 

The  .25  Newton;  velocity  3100  f.  s.  energy 
2504  ft.  lbs.,  bullet  117  gr.  The  256  Newton; 
velocity  3100  f.  s.,  energy  2632  ft.  lbs.,  bullet 
123  gr.  The  Newton  .30;  velocity  3000  f.  s., 
energ^^  3440  ft.  lbs.,  bullet  170  gr.  The  .33 
Newton;  velocity  3000  f.  s.,  energy  4000  ft.  lbs. 
bullet  200  gr.  The  .35  Newton;  velocity  2975 
f.  s.,  energy  4925  ft.  lbs.,  bullet  250  gr. 

All  the  above  cartridges  can  be,  and  are, 
fired  from  ordinary  Mauser  or  other  bolt 
action  repeaters,  weighing  not  over  714  pounds 
and  without  disagreeable  recoil.  The  energy 
of  the  .35  Ne^vlon  is  practically  identical  with 
that  of  the  English  .450  cordite  elephant  rifle 
which  weighs  twelve  pounds  and  the  recoil 
of  which  is  a  theme  for  song  and  story.  The 
remarkable  reduction  in  recoil  is  effected 
through  developing  the  energy  from  a  lighter 
bullet  at  a  higher  velocity  rather  than  from  a 
heavier  bullet  at  a  lower  velocity. 

Therefore  in  view  of  the  results  obtained 
from  the  above  cartridges  and  from  the  Ross 
.280  the  standard  of  the  "high  velocity  rifle" 
has  been  raised  to  a  minimum  of  2700  feet  per 
second.  Which  brings  us  to  a  consideration 
of  the  utility  of  the  high  velocity  rifle. 

As  above  intimated,  the  velocity  of  a  bullet, 
alone,  is  no  measure  of  its.  efflciency.  It  is 
easy  to  obtain  high  velocities  by  using  very 
light  bullets,  but  in"  such  case  the  velocity  is 
lost  most  rapidly  and  much  is  missing  when 
the  bullet  reaches  the  game.  A  bullet  must 
displace,  during  flight,  a  given  amount  of  air, 
and  this  amount  is  not  affected  by  the  length 
of  the  bullet;  it  is  a  question  of  diameter  only. 
The  rapidity  with  which  the  air  is  displaced 
governs  the  amount  of  power  necessary  to  dis- 
place it,  the  more  rapidly  it  is  displaced  the 
greater  the  power  required;  this  resistance  of 
the  air  varies  approximately  as  the  square  of 
the  velocity.  A  bullet  moving  at  3000  f.  s. 
velocity  requires  over  twice  the  energy  to 
move  it  100  yards  as  the  same,  bullet  requires 
if  rrioving  at  2000  f .  s.  In  fact  the  power  re- 
quired is  in  the  proportion  of  9  to  4.  Therefore 
since  the  power  used  must  all  be  taken  from 
the  energy  possessed  by  the  bullet  when  it 
leaves  the  muzzle,  the  light  bullet  at  high 
velocity,  although  at  the  muzzle  it  may  have 
as  much  energy  as  a  heavier  bullet  at  lower 
velocity,  yet  has  more  work  to  do  owing  to  the 
increased  resistance  of  the  air  due  to  its  higher 


velocity,  and  has  less  energy  when  it  strikes 
the  game  than  has  the  slower  bullet  of  greater 
weight. 

Since  high  velocity  undoubtedly  has  many 
advantages,  touched  on  later,  as  above  men- 
tioned a  compromise  between  weight  of  bullet 
and  velocity  is  imperative,  and  this  has  been 
worked  out  at  a  weight  equal  to  2300  grains 
per  square  inch  of  area  of  cross  section  of  the 
bullet. 

To  ascertain  the  proper  weight  for  any 
caliber,  compute  the  fraction  of  a  square  inch 
represented  by  the  base  of  the  bullet  (by 
squaring  the  diameter  and.  multiplying  the 
square  by  .7854)  and  multiply  triis  area  by 
2300.  The  result  will  be  the  correct  weignt  to 
properly  combine  velocity  and  carrying  power 
for  use  up  to  800  to  1000  yards. 

This  weight  it  is  found  corresponds  with  the 
117  grain  bullet  of  the  .25  caliber,  the  123 
grain  of  the  .256;  the  145  grains  of  the  Ross 
.280;  the  170  grains  of  the  .30  Newton;  the. 
200  grains  of  the  .33  Newton  and  the  .250  grain 
of  the  .35  Newton.  The  .30  Newton  and  .35 
Newton,  will  be  found  slightly  over  weight, 
the  ideal  weight  being  165  grains  and  225 
grain  respectively  but  there  are  no  bullets  of 
the  correct  weight  manufactured. 

The  .22  Savage  with  70  grain  bullet  and  the 
.30  U.  S.  Army  cartridges  150  grain  bullet  are 
decidedly  below  this  standard  as  will  be  seen 
by  reference  to  the  accompanying  table  which 
shows  the  ballistic  properties  of  a  number  of 
the  different  cartridges,  whfle  the  velocity  of 
the  .22  and  .30  U.  S.  A.  are  the  lowest  of  the 
lot,  thus  meeting  with  the  least  resistance  of 
any,  yet  their  loss  of  velocity  in  foot  seconds  is 
greatest,  that  of  the  .22  High  power  being 
347  f.  s.  over  the  first  100  yards  while  that  of 
the  .256  Newton  is  but  212  f.  s. 

Therefore  we  see  the  only  cartridge  made 
in  America  to  compare  with  the  above  is  the 
Ross  .280  which  was  developed  about  the 
same  time  and  which  reaches  the  same  degree 
of  efficiency,  thus  establishing  the  line  of 
ballistic  achievement  until  better  powders  are 
provided. 

Having  considered  the  possibilities  of 
velocity  we  may  now  inquire  into  the  question 
of  desirability  of  the  velocities  mentioned. 
We  hold  them  desirable  in  any  rifle  intended  for 
anything  in  the  line  of  medium  or  large  game 
on  the  following  grounds. 

First,  flatness  of  trajectory.  Wherever 
shots  must  be  directed  1.00  yards  or  over  the 
problem  of  how  high  to  hold  becomes  impor- 
tant, if  using  low  velocity  rifles,  while  the' 
penalty  for  error  in  estimating  distance  is  a 
miss.  With  these  rifles,  sighted  for  300  yards, 
the  bullet  rises  but  5  inches  above  a  straight 
line  at  the  highest  point;  therefore  estimation 
of  distances  can  be  eliminated  from  the  pro- 
blems confronting  the  sportsman.  We  are 
often  reminded  that  the  great  majority  of 
shots  at  game  in  a  wooded  section  are  at  very 
short  range,  and  that  trajectory  is  not  im- 
portant. This  is  true,  but  the  densest  wood- 
land contains  lakes,  streams  and  openings, 
and  while  the  resident  may  pick  his  shots,  de- 
clining those  at  long  range,  the  long  shot 
across  a  lake  or  valley  may  be  the  only  one  of- 
fered the  visiting  sportsman  in  these  days 
of  disappearing  game.  Therefore  the  flat 
trajectory,  unless  it  has  positive  disadvan- 
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TNSTANT  light  about 
the  camp,  in  the 
woods,  tending  traps, 
fishing,  finding  trails 
and  game,  canoeing, 
motor-boating,  find- 
ing landings — anywhere  a 
powerful  instant  light  is 
needed. 


EVER^Y 

Electric  Hand  Lights  and  Lanterns 


Made  in  all  sizes  from 
small  vest  pocket  to 
big  searchlight  or  lan- 
tern. 

Guaranteed  by  theold- 
est  and  largest  flash- 
light company  in  the 
world  to  give  absolute 
satisfaction  when  al- 
ways used  with  the 
Famous  EVEREAOY 
Tungsten  Batteries 
and  EVEREADY  Mazda 


6962  —  Handsom 
Nickel  Flashlight  Lamps 

iT/.r"J  ^^^'JfJ  For   other  .  styles 


and^^^^  ~  Nickel 


pocket  or  handbag.  ^riVpc'^^n^  frtri7/Mc/7^7  Plated  Tubu- 

Poweriui  light.  U.S.  P^'Ces> se/jfl/or  i/msrrar-jg^j,  jj 

$1.00.  Canada  $1.10.  ed  catalogue  No.  62 — $1.50.  Canada 

FREE.  $1.6.5. 

AMERICAN  EVER  READY  WORKS 

of  National  Carbon  Company 

308  Hudson  Street,  New  York 


To  California 

via  the 

Canadian 
Rockies 


See  BANFF,  LAKE 
LOUISE,  GLACIER  and 
FIELD  on  your  way  to 
the  great  expositions  at 
SAN  FRANCISCO  and 
SAN  DEIGO. 


BANFF  SPRINGS  HOTEL 

Special  Rates.  Our  representatives  will 

A.  O.  Seymour, 

General  Tourist  Agent, 

Canadian  Pacific  Railway, 
Montreal. 
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tages,  is  desirable  in  a  hunting  rifle  even  for 
use  in  the  bush,  since  there  is  always  that 
hundredth  chance  that  it  may  save  the  day, 
and  spell  success  or  failure  for  the  trip. 

Second: — The  lightness  of  the  rifle  in  pro- 
portion to  the  energy  of  the  bullet  permitted 
by  this  system  is  desirable,  particularly  when 
one  desires  a  rifle  of  considerable  power.  The 
.30  Newton  high  power  rifle  has  an  energy  de- 
cidedly over  twice  that  of  the  .45-70-500,  yet 
the  recoil  of  the  .30  in  an  8  pound  rifle  is  far 
less  than  that  of  the  .45  in  a  10  pound  rifle;  and 
the  same  is  applicable  to  all  calibers.  The  35 
Newton  cartridge  has  as  shown  by  the  table, 
almost  exactly  the  same  energy  as  the  .450 
cordite  elephant  rifle,  yet  fired  m  a  73^  pound 
Mauser  it  shoots  very  pleasantly  while  the 
kick  of  the  .450  fired  in  a  12  pound  double  rifle 
is  decidedly  disagreeable.  Therefore  he  who 
wishes  a  powerful  rifle,  of  light  weight  and 
light  recoil  can  find  it  only  in  the  300  f .  s.  class. 

Third: — In  killing  power  the  high  velocity 
bullet  is  in  a  class  by  itself.  "A  shot  from  al- 
most any  rifle,  well  placed,"  is  often  said  to  be 
sufficient;  and  it  is.  The  problem  is  to  place  it 
well,  since  if  not  weU  placed  "a  little  too  far 
back"  etc.  no  power  on  earth  can  alter  its 
geography.  With  the  3000  f.  s.  rifle  the  shot 
"too  far  back"  or  otherwise  improperly  placed, 
in  case  the  rifle  be  of  adequate  power  and  the 
shot  be  more  than  a  scratch  on  a  broken  leg, 
in  other  words  if  it  enters  well  into  the  body, 
at  any  point,  the  game  is  brought  to  bag  at 
once.  The  .22  high  power,  with  its  little  70 
grain  bullet  at  but  2800  f.  s.  velocity  at  the 
muzzle  and  rapid  loss  in  flight,  has  shown  that 
the  paunch  or  lung  shot  is  one  of  the  most 
deadly  made,  and  it  is  by  far  the  commonest. 
Given  a  bullet  which  will  expand  on  tissue  and 
a  high  velocity  and  the  result  of  a  paunch  shot 
is  a  compression  upon  the  contents  of  the  cav- 
ity, in  the  nature  of  the  "solar  plexus"  blow  of 
the  boxer,  "only  more  so".  The  objections 
urged  against  the  3000  f .  s.  rifle  are  two : — 

First,  that  they  spoil  an  undue  amount  of 
meat.  This  is  at  times  true.  However  if  we 
count  as  spoiled  the  amount  of  meat  which 
runs  away  when  shot  by  the  lower  velocity 
rifles,  wounded,  to  die  and  feed  the  wolves  and 
foxes,  the  account  will  be  found  to  balance  in 
favor  of  the  high  velocity  type.  From  the 
standpoint  of  the  market  hunter  only  is  the 
lower  velocity  rifle  superior,  and  here  it  is  a 
question  if  the  somewhat  more  mutilated 
carcasses  secured  with  the  high  velocity  rifles 
may  not  exceed  in  value  the  less  number  of 
less  mutilated  recovered  after  being  shot  with 
those  of  lower  velocity. 

Second,  the  supposed  danger  from  the  longer 
range  of  the  high  velocity  rifles.  |Touching 
this  we  will  first  consider  the  danger  to  those 
in  the  immediate  vicinity.  It  is  always  in  the 
timber  that  the  use  of  the  longer  range  rifles  is 
deprecated.  In  the  mountains  their  super- 
iority is  conceded.  Place  a  man,  armed  with 
the  longest  ranged  rifle  procurable,  the  maga- 
zine fully  charged  with  soft  point  cartridges, 
in  a  piece  of  timber  four  hundred  yards  from 
the  nearest  edge,  and  it  is  very  doubtful  if  he 
could,  by  firing  at  such  an  angle  as  he  would  in 
firing  at  game,  get  a  single  bullet  out  of  the 
timber;  all  would  find  lodgment  in  trees  or  fall 
to  the  ground,  and  the  lower  velocity  rifles 
would  be  just  as  dangerous  at  the  range. 


Considered  from  the  standpoint  of  the  rifle 
fired  into  the  air,  we  find  the  ordinary  rifle 
will  throw  a  bullet  two  miles.  The  long  range 
rifle  throws  it  three  to  three  and  one-half 
miles.  Both  when  elevated  to  an  angle  of  45 
degrees.  When  the  bullet  is  fired  upward, 
except  in  especial  situations  such  as  the  proxim- 
ity of  a  village  in  one  direction,  its  chances  of 
hitting  anyone  are  most  remote.  The  bullet 
can  fall  in  but  one  spot.  The  number  of  in- 
habitants per  acre  depends  upon  the  density 
with  which  the  neighborhood  is  settled,  but  in 
the  fairly  well  settled  farming  sections  of  the 
Eastern  or  middle  states  the  population  is  far 
below  one  per  acre — perhaps  not  one  to  ten. 
acres.  Therefore  the  chances  of  hitting  a 
person  with  a  dropping  bullet  are  about  one  in 
many  millions.  But  it  may  happen.  The 
writer  was  present  on  one  occasion  when  it  did. 
He  was  walking  along  a  farm  road  with  a  com- 
panion when  the  latter  was  struck  on  the  up- 
per portion  of  the  arm  by  a  spent  bullet  from  a 
.44  Winchester  rifle.  The  force  did  not  break 
the  skin  but  produced  a  discoloration  and 
lameness  for  a  few  days. 

Recognizing,  then,  the  possibility  of  an  ac- 
cident of  this  kind,  we  may  consider  whether 
the  bullet,  descending  in  one  spot  only,  as  it 
must,  is  more  likely  to  strike  a  person  at  a 
distance  of  three  and  one  half  miles  than  at 
two  miles.  This  depends  upon  variations  in 
the  number  of  inhabitants  per  acre  at  the  two 
distances,  and  unless  there  be  such  variation 
in  population  there  is  no  difference  in  the  danger. 

Next  we  consider  the  relative  danger  in  case 
a  hit  be  made  by  the  two  types  of  rifles.  The 
heavier  bullet  descending  from  a  vertical  shot, 
or  one  nearly  so  has,  owing  to  its  greater 
weight,  more  possibilities  of  danger  than  has 
the  lighter  bullet  falling  from  a  greater  height. 
On  shots  around  the  forty-five  degree  elevation 
the  relation  is  well  illustrated  by  the  .45-70- 
500  bullet  and  the  Springfield  service  bullet  as 
illustrations.  Fired  at  a  range  of  3500  yards 
the  .45  caliber  500  grain  bullet  has  20  foot 
pounds  energ3^  while  the  service  150  grain  bul- 
let has  38  foot  pounds,  equal  to  a  modera- 
tely fast  snowball  thrown  by  a  schoolboy.  At 
2500  yards  the  energy  of  the  .45  caliber  bullet 
is  104.5  foot  pounds  while  that  of  the  .30 
caliber  is  but  105  foot  pounds.  Thus  it  is  seen 
that  the  danger  from  falling  bullets  coming 
from  great  distance  is  fully  as  great  in  case  of 
the  black  powder  as  with  the  long  range  rifles. 

Considering  next  the  question  of  danger  in 
shooting  woodchuck,  as  it  is  called  in  the 
States,  and  "groundhog,"  in  Canada.  This  is 
usually  done  in  quite  thickly  settled  farming 
communities.  The  shots  are  usually  so  direc- 
ted that  they  strike  the  earth  soon  after  pass- 
ing through,  or  past,  the  animal.  With  the 
black  powder  rifles  they  usually  glance  and  go 
squealing  off  across  the  country,  leading  the 
honest  farmers  to  dodge  and  swear.  With  the 
high  power  rifles  the  speed  of  the  bullet  is  so 
great  that  it  is  dashed  in  pieces  at  once  upon 
striking  and  never  glances.  Therefore  the 
high  velocity  rifle  is  far  safer  for  this  work. 

Summarized,  the  high  velocity  rifle  is  super- 
ior to  those  of  lower  velocity  for  everything 
except  short  range  target  work  and  killing 
small  game  without  tearing  the  carcasses;  ana 
for  the  small  game  tlie  high  power  rifle  with  a 
light  load  answers  very  nicely. 
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A  New  Buffalo 

TpHIS  new  Buffalo  model  built  in  two  sizes,  40-60  H.P.  and  50-80  H.P.,  was  specially  de- 

signed  to  meet  the  requirements  of  the  finer  type  of  cruisers  and  large  runabouts. 
1[  Among  its  good  points  are  compactness  and  lighc  weight  combined  with  sturdiness  and 
large  bearing  surface,  absence  of  noise  and  vibration,  complete  equipment,  constant-level- 
splash  and  stream-feed  lubrication,  double  ignition — 
1[  But  you  would  do  better  to  get  the  new  Buffalo  book  and  read  all  about  it, 

BUFFALO  GASOLENE  MOTOR  COMPANY 

1277-1289  Niagara  Street  BUFFALO,  NY. 


OWN  THIS  BEAUTY    15  ft.  x  3  ft.  9  in.  "OVERSTERN" 


urn 


$55.00 

We  pay  the  freight 
to  any  Railway  sta- 
tion in  Ontario. 


A  "V"  bottom  boat 
of  "The  Penetang 
Line"  specially  design- 
ed and  properly  con- 
structed for  an  overboard  motor.  The  frame  is  of  white  oak.    Smooth  planked  with  white  pine. 
Our  1915  "OVERSTERN"  specification  No.  2A  on  request.      Row  boats  and  Canoes  "Built  to  Satisfy". 
Stock  launches  from  15  ft.  to  35  ft.  in  length.   Write  us  for  specification  and  prices  of  desired  boat. 


THE  GIDLEY  BOAT  CO.  LTD. 


PENETANG,  CANADA 


THE  THREE  BEST  LIVE  MINNOW  BAITS 

Live  Minnow 
Hook, held  by 
top  fin 
Price  25c 


Minnow  not  har- 
nessed, hooked 
nor  mutilated 
remains  alive 
and  active 


Magnifying  Glass  Minnow  Tube 

Minnow  will  remain  alive  all  day 


Live  Minnow  Cage 
Price  50c 

.A.sk  your  dealer  or  by  mail  prepaid  from 
DETROIT  GLASS  MINNOW  TUBE  CO. 
59  W.  Lafayette  Blvd.,  Detroit,  Mich.  7 


BETTER  THAN  EVER 


LA  CORONA  HOTEL  -  MONTREAL 


European  Plan 


$1 .50  per  day  and  up. 


John  Healy,  Manager 


Fish  Bite 


^y  wolves,  in  fresh  or  salt-waters,  in 


^  like  hunt 

good  or  bad  weather,  if  you  go  after  them  with 

MAGIC-FISH-LURE. 

Best  bait  ever  discovered  for  attracting  all 
kinds  of  fish.  Keeps  you  busy  pulling-  them 
out.  Price  25c,  50c,  and  $1.  per  Dox.  Positively 
guaranteed.  Write  for  Free  Booklet  and  our 

special  offer  of  one  box  to  help  introduce  it. 
J.  F.  GBISGOHY.  Dept.  E   St.  Louis,  Mo 


SMALL  vs.  LARGE  BORE 


M.  W.  Guthrie 


AT  a  time  when  there  is  so  much  dis- 
cussion going  on  about  the  relative 
merits  of  the  small  and  large  bore  shot- 
guns another  opinion  may  not  be  amiss,  so 
as  the  spirit  moves  me  I  write,  and  having 
written  I  trust  kind  reader  that  you  will  not 
jump  on  me  too  hard  if  my  opinion  does  not 
agree  with  yours,  for  I  am  not  seeking  an 
argument,  but  only  trying  to  give  the  results 
as  I  see  them  of  some  years  of  experience. 

Whenever  I  think  of  this  question  my  mind 
goes  back  to  the  good  old  days  when  I  was  a 
boy  and  toted  a  muzzle  loading  shotgun  and 
used  to  go  hunting  with  my  old  single  barrel, 
powder  horn,  shot  bag,  and  box  of  caps,  and  I 
can  readily  recall  the  fact  that  all  the  old 
hunters  then  used  what  to-day  would  be  con- 
sidered a  small  bore  gun  yet  they  did  not  seem 
to  be  handicapped  very  much  when  it  came  to 
getting  the  game.  Of  all  the  guns  I  can  re- 
member having  seen  in  those  days  not  more 
than  one  or  two  were  larger  than  a  sixteen 
gauge  and  the  majority  were  nearer  a  twenty 
yet  I  have  seen  foxes  killed  with  these  guns  at 
distances  that  would  be  difficult  for  the  best 
12  gauge  I  ever  saw,  mind  I  do  not  say  the  big 
gun  could  not  equal  these  shots  but  I  do  say 
that  it  could  not  excel  them. 

The  first  breech  loading  gun  I  ever  had  was 
a  .20  range  which  I  made  over  myself  from  an 
old  Snyder  rifle  and  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  I 
had  to  cut  down  the  .20  gauge  shell  as  the 
action  would  not  take  the  full  length  and  so 
was  of  course  obliged  to  use  a  reduced  load 
yet  as  I  look  back  I  know  that  I  could  kill  a 
partridge  or  rabbit  with  that  gun  just  as  far 
and  as  often  as  I  ever  could  with  a  12  gauge 
and  I  have  owned  some  good  ones  at  that;  in 
fact  I  have  a  Parker  12  gauge  at  present  which 
for  the  purpose  I  bought  it  namely  duck  shoot- 
ing is  sure  some  gun  but  this  gun  weighs  7  3^ 
lbs.  and  while  this  weight  does  not  matter  in 


boat  or  hide  yet  when  it  comes  to  the  all  day 
tramp  I  would  rather  lug  a  6  lb.  gun.  Of 
course  you  can  get  a  12  gauge  gun  lighter  than 
7)^  lbs.  but  to  my  mind  it  will  not  be  really  a 
12  because  it  is  a  well  known  fact  that  these 
li^ht  guns  will  not  handle  the  heavier  charges 
without  kicking  to  an  extent  that  is  not  at  all 
pleasant.  This  of  course  applies  equally  to 
the  20  gauge  but  while  a  6  lb.  12  gauge  is  too 
light  for  its  bore  yet  a  6  lb.  20  gauge  makes  a 
very  serviceable  gun  and  one  capable  of  with- 
standing a  fairly  heavy  charge  and  will  if 
properly  bored  give  greater  velocity  to  the 
shot  than  will  the  light-weights  of  larger  bore. 
The  chronograph  shows  that  the  velocity  of 
the  shot  from  a  20  is  as  great  if  not  greater 
than  from  a  12  when  loaded  with  the  regular 
factory  loads,  so  it  would  seem  that  the  whole 
question  is  one  of  weights  and  that  the  ad- 
vantage lies  with  the  20  gauge  in  that  it  is 
lighter  and  also  that  the  ammunition  weighs 
less,  so  that  both  are  less  tiring  on  long 
tramps  over  rough  country  and  the  gun  is 
more  easily  and  quickly  handled  in  bush  shoot- 
ing where  speed  counts.  True  the  larger  gun 
shoots  a  greater  amount  of  shot  but  of  what 
advantage  to  use  a  cap  full  of  shot  if  a  hand 
full  will  do  the  business. 

I  do  not  believe  in  the  feather-weights  gun 
no  matter  what  the  bore  and  while  a  number  of 
good  gun  makers  will  continue  to  make  them, 
yet  I  do  not  think  they  will  claim  them  as 
strong  shooting  as  the  heavier  guns,  for  all- 
round  work.  I  would  say  that  a  20  gauge  with 
28  or  30  inch  barrels  weighing  from  5^  to  634 
would  be  just  about  the  right  thing  and  per- 
sonally I  should  prefer  it  full  choke  although 
it  is  probable  that  right  modified  left  full 
choke  in  a  double  gun  or  modified  choke  in  a 
single  barrel  would  be  more  suitable  for  the 
average  shot. 


THE  IMP  UNDER  THE  ARCTIC  CIRCLE 

C.  L.  Chamberlin 


TO  ease  the  feelings  of  the  readers  I  will 
say  at  once  that  the  little  devil  referred 
to  above  is  the  featherweight  .22  caliber 
high  power  Savage  so  named,  the  "Imp,"  by 
its  makers  rather  by  one  who  hails  from  the 
Golden  State.  I  wonder  how  many  of  these 
little  wonders  have  been  under  the  Arctic 
Circle?  A  letter  from  a  one  time  hunting 
acquaintance  contains  some  points  of  interest 
which  I  will  set  forth  here:  "I  took  the  Imp 
with  me  a  year  ago  when  we  came  up  here 
(  prospecting).  It  wasn't  the  kind  of  arm  one 
would  naturally  select  for  a  northern  trip.  It 
was  so  small  as  to  seem  ineffective  against  the 
great  white  bear,  walrus,  musk  ox  and  other 
hard-to-kill  animals.  It  might  clog  and  refuse 
to  act  under  the  intense  cold.     Again  the 


northern  trading  posts  would  not  handle  its 
cartridges  from  which  to  renew  an  exhausted 
supply.  All  the  same  it  went — and  it  staid, 
staid  in  active  use  the  whole  time." 

'T  carried  the  Imp  across  my  back  for  days 
hardly  feeling  its  weight  nor  that  of  the  roll 
of  cartridges  wrapped  in  a  pocket.  On  the 
sixth  day  the  meat  gave  out  and  Fred  and  I 
left  the  others  with  the  dogs  and  sought  the 
flesh  needed  to  maintain  life  in  that  terrible 
climate.  The  caribou  were  picking  among  the 
stunted  growth  at  least  200  yards  distant.  Fred 
with  his  .44-40  measured  the  ground  with  his 
eye  and  shaking  his  head  dubiously  held  well 
above  the  shoulder  of  the  nearest  cow.  I 
drew  on  a  young  bull  and  we  both  fired  to- 
gether. We  followed  the  animals  as  blood  on 
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the  snow  showed  them  both  badly  wounded. 
The  3''oung  bull  lay  in  a  heap  not  a  hundred 
yards  from  where  he  was  hit.  I  stopped  and 
examined  the  wound  while  Fred  followed  the 
tracks  of  the  cow  through  the  stunted  trees 
for  half  a  mile  when  he  found  her  breathing 
heavily  from  a  pierced  lung.  The  shot  from 
the  Imp  had  entered  exactly  where  I  held  and 
had  apparently  exploded  against  the  opposite 


shoulder  blade.  A  terrible  mess  it  made  of 
lungs  and  windpipe  yet  the  animal  ran  a 
hundred  yards.  What  wonderful  vitality 
they  must  possess.  One  shot  for  a  full  grown 
caribou  bull  is  plenty  rifle  for  me.  What  if  I 
can't  get  more  ammunition  here!  At  this  rate 
my  coat  pocket  carries  all  I  need  for  a  season. 
The  cold  never  "feased  it." 

Quite  a  record  that  for  the  little  Imp. 


A  NORTHERN  ONTARIO  MAN'S  FAVORITE  RIFLES 


H.  Preston 


MY  battery  consists  of  a  .280  Ross  with 
.  28"  barrel  and  a  Model  1895  Winchester 
.303  British.  As  to  the  former  arm  the 
writer  uses  it  mostly  when  after  Bull  Moose 
and  he  certainly  must  have  a  terribly  big  set  of 
horns  before  I  bring  that  "bone  crusher"  into 
play. 

As  to  the  manner  in  which  I  get  posted  as  to 
size  of  his  horns  I  generally  use  a  pair  of  field- 
glasses  at  long  range. 

It  certainly  is  my  belief  that  the  .280  is 
much  too  powerful  for  deer  as  it  tears  off  the 
whole  hind  quarter  of  meat  in  some  cases  and 
has  a  terrible  lacerating  and  tearing  effect  on 
moose  also  but  it  lands  him  every  time  and 
even  if  it  does  spoil  some  of  the  meat  that 
state  of  affairs  is  no  worse  than  cutting  off  the 
head  and  leaving  the  whole  body  as  food  for 
wolves  as  is  often  done  by  sportsmen  ( ? ) 

The  writer  also  uses  his  .280  Ross  while 
trapping  and  I  generally  camp  on  the  shore  of 
a  large  lake  and  if  I  note  a  pack  of  wolves  at 
long  range  this  arm  comes  in  handy  I  can  as- 
sure you. 


For  deer  and  bear  I  generally  use  the  Model 
'95  Winchester  .303  British  as  it  has  lots  of 
punch  and  does  not  tear  up  the  meat  to  as 
great  an  extent  as  the  Ross  but  at  the  same 
time  certainly  lands  the  game  and  altogether 
suits  me  finely  although  others  may  have 
different  views  on  the  game  getting  qualities 
of  this  arm. 

The  weight  of  this  rifle  is  just  right,  the 
short  barrels  make  the  arm  suitable  for  work 
in  the  thick  brush,  the  magazine  action  is  sure 
and  positive,  the  soft  points  of  the  bullets  are 
never  mutilated  as  is  certainly  the  case  with 
some  other  actions  and  last  but  not  least  the 
accuracy  of  this  arm  compares  well  with 
others  of  the  same  class. 

There  is  no  doubt  but  that  the  lever  is  the 
action  for  the  woods  at  any  rate  to  the  writer's 
views,  though  the  pump  and  automatic  have 
their  place  and  as  to  the  .303  British  cartridge 
it  is  obtainable  at  all  times  and  places  which  is 
certainly  a  pleasant  thing  to  know  in  these 
Northern  points. 


A  GOOD  WORD  FOR  THE  SAVAGE  SELF-LOADING 
PISTOL  OF  CALIBER  .380 

T.  P.  Stbeit 


IT  affords  me  great  pleasure  to  say  a 
good  word  for  an  automatic  pistol  of 
American  make  and  patent.  I  refer  to 
the  Savage  automatic  pistol  of  caliber  .380,  a 
wholly  American  product,  the  inventor  Mr. 
Searles,  being  an  American,  and  we  all  know 
the  Savage  Arms  Company  of  Utica,  N.  Y., 
the  manufacturers  of  the  pistol.  The  Savage 
.pistol  in  .32  caliber  has  been  on  the  market  for 
a  number  of  years,  having  enjoyed  great 
popularity  and  large  sales. 

Owing  to  its  elegant  form  combined  with 
light  weight  a  demand  came  from  the  users  of 
these  small  arms  for  a  similar  weapon  of  larger 
caliber,  one  having  greater  shocking  power. 
The  Savage  Arms  Company  by  introducing 
some  slight  changes  in  the  first  model  produced 
this  new  model  .380  caliber  pistol.  The 
Searles  system  of  locking  barrel  and  breech- 
bolt  is  admirably  adapted  to  the  .380  auto- 
matic pistol  cartridge,  and  extensive  trials 
have  conclusively  shown  that  greater  velocity. 


more  penetration  and  greater  shocking  power 
are  obtained  with  the  Savage  .380  pistol,  than 
with  other  pistols  using  the  same  cartridge. 
This  is  accounted  for  by  the  fact  that  the 
Savage  pistol  has  a  positively  locked  action, 
that  is  to  say,  the  barrel  and  bolt  are  securely 
locked,  when  the  powder  charge  explodes,  and 
remain  so,  until  the  bullet  has  left  the  barrel. 
Chronograph  tests  have  shown  that  a  muzzle 
velocity  of  935  foot  seconds  can  be  obtained 
with  the  Savage  .380  pistol  using  good  am- 
munition. The  pistol  as  it  comes  from  the 
factory  now,  shows  considerable  improvement 
over  the  earlier  models  of  four  and  five  years 
ago.  The  parts  have  a  finer  finish,  the  ham- 
mer or  cocking  lever  has  been  given  a  spur, 
giving  the  pistol  a  much  more  business  like 
appearance,  and  also  making  it  comparatively 
easy  to  cock  pistol  quickly  for  the  first  shot, 
when  drawing  from  pocket  or  holster.  A  new 
style  of  sear  has  been  placed  on  the  pistol, 
which  gives  a  nice|and  smooth  trigger^pull. 
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Another  added  improvement  which  will  ap- 
peal to  users  of  the  automatic  pistol,  is  the 
positive  automatic  indicator,  which  will  at  all 
times  show  whether  there  is  a  cartridge  in  the 
chamber  of  barrel  or  not.  This  indicator  is 
fastened  to  the  rear  end  of  the  barrel  inside 
the  ejector  part,  and  can  be  easily  seen,  or  if  in 
the  dark,  can  be  easily  felt  by  merely  running 
your  trigger  fmger  over  the  ejector  port, 
while  holding  the  pistol  in  the  hand  ready  for 
use.  If  the  indicator  "sticks  out,  the  barrel 
chamber  is  loaded,  if  it  lies  flush  with  the 
barrel  the  chamber  is  empty.  The  pistol  is 
supplied  with  the  usual  mechanical  safety, 
placed  on  the  left  side  of  pistol.  It  can  be 
snapped  by  the  shooter's  thumb  pressing  it 
down,  when  he  grasps  the  handle.  The  handle 
or  stock  of  the  Savage  pistol  is  properly 
shaped  and  fits  the  hand  nicely.    The  pistol 


tried  out  by  the  writer  functioned  perfectly 
and  shot  very  accurately. 

The  Savage  pistol  having  the  new  im- 
provements, and  I  will  make  particular  men- 
tion of  the  new  style  of  hammer  or  cocking 
lever  with  spur,  is  sure  to  become  very  popular 
and  the  Savage  Arms  Company  would  do  well 
to  place  this  new  improvement  on  aJl  of  the 
pistols  placed  on  the  market  in  future,  as  it 
greatly  improves  the  appearance  as  well  as  the 
utility  of  the  pistol  as  a  hand  arm. 
Dimensions  and  weight  are : — ■ 
Length  over  all — 7  inches. 
Length  of  barrel — 4^  inches. 
Weight — 21  ounces. 
Capacity  of  magazine — 9  shots. 
Cartridges  are  the  same  as  .380  Colt  or 
Browning  automatic  pistol  cartridges,  and  can 
be  obtained  throughout  the  world. 


QUERIES  AND  ANSWERS 


A  SHARP'S  CARBINE. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  I  have  an 
old  carbine  which  appears  to  be  an  example  of 
one  of  the  early  attempts  to  adapt  the  breech- 
loading  feature  to  cartridges  then  in  use  in 
muzzle-loading  arms. 

It  is  about  9-16  inch  caliber,  with  rifled 
barrel  about  22  inches  long.  It  has  a  large 
musket  hammer,  and  a  large  nipple  for  a 
musket  cap  towards  the  right  side  of  the  top  of 
the  breech  block.  The  tube  of  the  nipple 
opens  in  the  front  face  of  the  block  opposite 
the  centre  of  the  barrel  when  the  breech  is 
closed. 

Throwing  the  lever  down  drops  the  breech- 
block and  admits  paper  cartridge;  raising 
lever,  block  rises,  shearing  off  end  of  cartridge, 
exposing  powder  which  is  ignited  by  the 
musket  cap. 

Marks  on  the  carbine  are  of  Sharps  Patents, 
1848  and  1852,  and  New  Model  1863.  The 
carbine  is  in  serviceable]  condition,  but  am- 
munition is  no  longer  on  the  market. 

J.  W.  Shagkleton. 

( Your  description  of  your  old-time  firearm 
is  indeed  interesting  and  with  your  permission 
we  will  publish  it  for  the  benefit  of  other  readers 
who  are  lovers  of  old  fashioned  arms. 

The  Sharp's  Carbine  which  you  describe 
was  in  its  day  a  dependable  and  extremely 
accurate  weapon  and  \vas  made  in  various 
models,  calibers,  and  weights.  It  was  indeed 
the  fore-runner  of  the  Sharp's  breech-loading 
rifle  adapted  to  metallic  ammunition  which  ap- 
peared a  few  years  later,  in  fact  it  is  our  belief 
that  many  of  these  weapons  ( like  yours )  were 
afterwards  adapted  to  metallic  ammunition 
at  the  factory  and  by  various  armorers. 

The  study  of  these  fine  old  time  weapons 
which  though  now  no  longer  in  use  to  any  ex- 
tent have  proved  in  their  day  perfectly 
adapted  to  the  then  existing  circumstances 
and  conditions  is  an  intensely  interesting  one. 
We  thank  you  for  letting  us  know  about  your 
Sharp's  Carbine.  Your  description  was  ex- 
cellent and  exhaustive. — A.  B.  G. ) 


ASKS  ABOUT  THE  .22  HIGH  POWER 
SAVAGE. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:    I  am  going 
to  purchase  a  new  rifle  this  winter  and  seeing 
quite  a  lot  of  talk  about  the  new  .22  caliber 
High  Power  Savage  thought  I  would  ask  your 
opinion  of  this  arm.     Is  it  better  for  small 
ame  such  as  foxes,  wolves,  etc.  than  a  .303 
avage  and  is  it  powerful  enough  for  big 
game?    Could  you  tell  me  the  price  of  the 
weapon  with  standard  sights. 
Regina,  Sask.  .    J.  Brown. 

(It  is  the  general  opinion  among  Western 
hunters  who  hunt  such  game  as  described  by 
you — foxes,  wolves,  etc.,  that  the  .22  High 
Power  Savage  is  admirably  adapted  to  that 
class  of  shooting  on  account  of  its  high  velo- 
city and  flat  trajectory  which  makes  holding 
ahead  of  the  game  and  calculating  distances 
usually  unnecessary  at  ordinary  ranges. 

Were  we  contemplating  hunting  the  game 
mentioned  above  we  would  certainly  select 
the  .22  High  Power  Savage  whicn  seems  to  us 
to  embody  many  desirable  features. 

We  might  add  that  we  are  looking  forward 
to  the  time  when  the  various  gun  manufac- 
turers adopt  one  of  their  models  to  this  cart- 
ridge. 

Its  performance  on  big  game  however,  has 
been  from  some  accounts  utterly  unsatis- 
factory while  other  sportsmen  laud  the 
"Imp"  a§  being  the  one  and  only  big  game 
arm. 

It  is  well  to  remember  in  tnis  c9nnection 
that  this  cartridge  which  was  designed  by 
Mr.  Chas.  Newton  was  originally  intended  for 
use  on  the  lowly  woodchuck  only,  and  it  was 
a  surprise  to  many  when  it  was  found  tnat  it 
would  kill  deer.  It  certainly  was  never 
designed  for  the  purpose. 

Personally  we  would  select  the  .303  Savage 
for  use  on  deer  rather  than  the  Imp  but  would 
rather  use  the  .30  caliber  U.  S.  Springfield 
with  220  grain  soft  point  bullet  than  either 
of  the  above,  possessing  as  the  latter  does 
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Raw  Furs,  Feathers,  Quills,  Crocodile 
Skins,  Pig  Skins.  Hides,  Rattlesnake 
Skins,  Essential  Oils,  and  Medicinal 
Plants 

Send  Us  Your  Goods  Now — Give  Us  a  Trial 

The  farmers'  by-products,  the  collectors — the  Traders 
and  Trappers'  products  are  still  our  great  features.  Re- 
member we  are  the  oldest  Raw  Fur  House  in  New  York 
City.  We  aim  to  please  you.  Our  prices  are  always  high- 
er than  others.  We  have  the  best  market.  Our  assort- 
ment is  always  fair.  We  are  not  Commission  Merchants. 
We  buy  all  goods  sent. 

Our  price  on  Skunk,  as  well  as  other  raw  furs,  is  always 
thirty-five  cents  to  seventy  cents  higher  than  any  other 
concern.  Send  for  quotations  free,  also  new  large  cata- 
logue, covering  all  features  of  our  business,  with  interest- 
ing information  that  you  should  know,  now  in  preparation. 
Sent  only  on  receipt  of  five  two-cent  stamps  to  cover  mail- 
ing. You  won't  regret  spending  ten  cents  for  this  valuable 
book.  Tells  you  how  and  what  to  do  to  make  more  money 
with  your  product. 

The  War  in  Europe  has  now  used  up  more  essential 
oils,  medicinal  plants  and  herbs  than  what  may  *be  the 
world's  supply  for  ten  years  to  come.  Read  in  corner  how 
to  add  to  your  income.  The  opportunity  of  a  century  to 
make  the  United  States  the  great  medicinal  plant  and 
herb  country.  Big  prices  too,  for  doing  it  well.  We  want 
500,000  farmers  to  get  in  line  and  help  achieve  it.  Sub- 
scribe for  this,  and  get  in  at  the  Start.  Your  big  oppor- 
tunity.   

ESTABLISHED  1873 

H.  L.  PENCE  &  COMPANY 

20  East  13th  Street,     NEW  YORK  CITY 

REFERENCES: 
East  River  National  Bank, 

New  York. 
Peoples  National  Bank, 

Newark,  Ohio. 
Bank  of  New  Castle, 

New  Castle,  Col. 
West  Virginia  Bank, 

Clarksburg,  W.  Va. 
Farmers'  Co-operative 
Trust  Co., 

Union  City,  Pa. 


$250,000.00  IN  PRIZES 

How  to  make  a  small  plot  of  good  ground  yield 
$600  to  $800  a  year.  Grow  something  valuable.  Make 
this  country  the  world's  producer  of  medicinal  plants 
and  herbs. 

We  are  now  preparing,  with  the  aid  of  scientists,  a  big  book  on 
medicinal  plants  and  herbs  and  how  to  collect  and  grow  them,  and 
where  to  dispose  of  them.  This  book  will  be  thorough  and  will  sell 
at  $10.00  a  copy.  It  will  contain  all  about  over  100  medicinal 
plants  and  herbs,  and  be  over  569  pages.  To  subscribers  now,  we 
will  send  this  book  when  completed  at  no  other  cost  than  the  sub- 
scription price,  $1.25,  in  coin.  Send  now,  so  as  to  be  in  on  the 
prizes.  No  more  than  500,000  subscribers  accepted.  The  prizes 
will  only  be  tor  subscribers  of  this  book,  will  be  given  out  m  the 
next  two  years,  and  given  for  the  most  successful  producers  of  me- 
dicinal herbs  and  plants.  You  can  earn  a  good  sum  each  year  col- 
lecting and  growing  these  herbs  and  plants,  and  you  can  help  this 
country  take  her  place  as  the  leading  producer  of  these  goods.  The 
war  in  Europe  has  made  this  possible.    Don't  delay.    Do  itnow. 


CUT  THIS  OUT  AND 

SEND  ME  (Put  an  X  in  box  tor 
which  you  ) 


Quotations  on  Raw  Furs  Free 


Quotations  on  Feathers,  Quills 
Free 


Quotations  on  Hides,  Pig  Skins, 
Crocodile  Skins,  Rattlesnake 
Skins  Free 


Quotations  on  Medicinal  Plant 
and  Essential  Oils  Free 


Your  big  catalogue  and  infor- 
mation book — enclosed  find 
5  two-cent  stamps 


Your  new  book  on  medicinal 
herbs  and  plants,  and  place 
me  as  a  subscriber  for  which 
enclosed  also  find  $1.25  in 
coin  or  money  order 


Please  credit  me  with  amount  enclosed 


NAME  

( Write  plainly ) 

ADDRESS   

J,  I  saw  your  advertisement  in 
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tremendous  shocking  power  and  certain 
"anchoring"  qualities. 

We  would  advise  you  to  write  either  the 
Savage  people  or  Mr.  Newton  for  further  in- 
formation regarding  the  .22  Savage  H.  P. 
The  former's  address  is  Utica,  N.  Y.,  and  the 
latter's  506  Mutual  Life  Bldg.,  Buffalo,  N.  Y. 

The  cost  of  the  rifle  should  be  in  the  neigh- 
borhood of  $25.00  when  fitted  with  standard 
sights  and  slightly  more  when  equipped  with 
tang  peep  sight. 

I  hope  this  will  be  of  service  to  you  and  that 
if  you  decide  to  purchase  the  rifle  you  will  let 
us  know  if  it  turns  out  well  for  the  benefit  of 
the  other  readers. — A.  B.  G. ) 

THE  REMINGTON  U.M.C.  .44-40    H.  V. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  What  is 
your  opinion  of  the  new  143^  Model  Reming- 
ton, .44  caliber,  11  shot  repeater,  shooting 
H.  V.  Winchester  cartridges,  with  soft-point 
bullets,  as  a  weapon  for  hunting  grizzly  or 
similar  game?  At  what  range  would  this  arm 
be  effective?  Which  has  the  flattest  trajectory 
the  Ross  .280,  the  Savage  .22  High  Power,  the 
Springfield  .30  (1906),  or  the  Newton  .256? 
Does  a  severe  recoil  interfere  with  the  accuracy 


of  the  aim  of  a  rifle? 

Thanking  you  in  anticipation. 


L.  R.  K. 


( In  reply  to  your  several  queries  would  ad- 
vise that  whfle  the  arm  wnich  you  describe 
would  undoubtedly  kill  even  such  large  game 
as  grizzly  under  favorable  circumstances  the 
chances  are  that  you  would  find  any  of  our 
more  powerful  high  power  big  game  rifles  such 
as  the  .280  Ross,  .30-32  or  .35  Stevens  No.  425 
or  a  Newton  Mauser  or  Springfield  adapted  to 
any  one  of  Mr.  Newton's  latest  cartridges  such 
as  the  .256,  .30-33  or.  35  Newton  much  more 
suitable  for  this  class  of  shooting  possessing 
as  they  do  much  greater  energy  and  actual 
killing  power. 

As  regards  the  range  of  the  .44-40  H.  V.  we 
would  advise  that  it  would  be  effective  up  to 
about  150  yards  possibly  further  but  as  stated 
above  we  do  not  consider  it  an  ideal  big  game 
arm  though  some  sportsmen  find  it  fairly 
satisfactory. 

The  trajectory  of  the  .22  H.  P.  Savage, 
.280  Ross,  30  caliber  Springfield  1906,  and 
.256  Newton  is  as  follows : 
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The  above  figures  are  taken  from  Chas. 
Newton's  table  of  the  ballistics  of  various 
high  power  cartridges. 

Regarding  recoil  would  say  that  with  some 
rifles  the  recoil  is  so  unpleasant  as  to  cause 
flinching  in  target  work  but  when  the  same 
arm  is  used  on  game  in  the  excitement  of  the 
chase  the  recoil  may  perhaps  hardly  be  notice- 
able. 

As  a  general  rule  we  would  naturally  select 
as  an  all-round  rifle  the  one  with  the  least 
recoil  as  there  is  no  doubt  but  that  the  heavy 
mule  like  kick  of  some  arms  is  conducive  to 
flinching. — A.  B.  G. ) 

The  April  Guns  and  Ammunition  Depart- 
ment will  contain  among  other  interesting 
contributions  an  excellent  article  by  the  well 
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.173 
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30.47 


known!  Los  Angeles  rifle  expert,^ Edward  C. 
Grossman,  entitled  "Stretching  the  Twenty- 
two"  written  in  this  writer's  best  style — an 
intensely  interesting  write-up  in  defence  of  the 

Eopular  twenty-two  described  by  him  as  "a 
umble  citizen  of  the  gun  world  rarely  found 
in  newspapers,  without  scandals,  never 
charged  with  weak  mechanism,  without 
divorces  or  scandalous  dances,  in  other  words 
the  twenty-two  is  just  plain  John  Jones." 

We  know  our  readers  will  enjoy  every  word 
of  this  breezy  article. 

N.  H.  Roberts  of  Goffstown,  N.  H.,  a'rifle 
expert  who  probably  knows  as  much  about  the 
Schuetzen  target  game  as  any  man  in  America 
will  contribute  to  this  Department  also. 

The  Editor. 
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MADE  IN  CANADA 


No  Drink  So  Refreshing 

With  its  wonderful  flavor  good  ale  com- 
bines nourishing  qualities  which  are 
unique. 


The  best  of  all  ales  is 


COSGRAVE'S 


fZ  PALE  ALE 


In  pint  'and  quart  bottles  everywhere. 


Ask  for  it  at  any  hotel  or  licensed  cafe  or  phone  your 


As  light  as  lager,   dealer  for  family  use, 

but  better  for  J       J  tf 


you. 


We  receive  more  shipments  of  Raw  Furs  than 
any  five  houses  in  Canada 


FOR  RAW 


FREE 


WE  WILL 
SEND  .  .  . 


HALLAM'S  TRAPPERS  GUIDE  (French  or 
English) 

HALLAM'S  TRAPPERS  SUPPLY  CATALOG 
(Illustrated)  and 
HALLAM'S     RAW      FUR  QUOTATIONS 
worth  $50.00  to  any  Trapper 

Write  To-day — Address 


WE  SELL 

ANIMAL 

lBAITTRAPS 
iSUNS&c 

LOWEST 
PRICES 


JOHN  HALLAM  TO  DESK  400,  TORONTO 


roj 


Port  Stanley  Gun  Club 

TheTclub  shot  at  25  blue  rocks  for  a  trophy,  which 
was  a  handsome  silver  smoking  set.  It  was  won  by  E. 
Corry  on  a  handicap.    Following  are  the  scores: 

C.  Cromwell  18,  H.  Dunn  22,  A.  Glover  20,  C.  Hough 

17,  E.  Carry  23,  H.  Fewings  20,  A.  Oliver  20,  F.  Young 

22,  H.  Moore  21,  W.  Binns  22,  R.  Guest  22,  W.  Mc- 
Cance  20. 

Event  at  25— F.  Young  19,  A.  Glover  21,  H.  Moore 

18,  A.  Oliver  18,  C.  Hough  15,  E.  Carry  22,  H.  Dunn  19, 
R.  Guest  18,  W.  Binns  16,  W.  McCance  17. 

Event  at  25 — A.  Glover  24,  H.  Dunn  24,  E.  Carry  19, 
D.  Young  11,  W.  McCance  15. 

On  the  25th  at  their  regular  shoot  for  prizes  the  fol- 
lowing scores  resulted: 

Event  at  25  blue  rocks — E.  Carry  20,  A.  Glover  25, 
H.  Moore  20,  W.  Stanton  15,  W.  Hindley  16,  H.  Dunn 

23,  C.  Hough  12,  F.  Young  22. 

Event  at  25^E.  Carry  24,  H.  Dunn  23,  W.  Hindley 
14,  C.  Hough  13,  A.  Glover  21,  H.  Moore  18,  F.  Young 
21,  \V.  Stanton  16,  R.  Jones  17. 

On  the  28th  in  .  a  friendly  competition  with  the 
London  shooters  the  following  scores  were  made  at  50 
blue  rocks  under  a  handicap. 

A.  Glover  47,  E.  Carry  45,  H.  Dunn  47,  H.  Fewings 
38,  C.  Hough  37,  C.  Cromwell  42,  R.  Gibson  48,  W.  M. 
Causland  46,  J.  Kain  40,  W.  Jordan  38,  P.  Burner  31, 
J.  Davis  39,  F.  Young  42. 

A  box  of  cigars  donated  by  Chas.  Hough  for  the 
longest  run  was  won  by  R.  Gibson,  making  21. 

At  the  second  annual  meeting  of  the  Port  Stanley 
Gun  Cluo  the  following  officers  were  elected:  Pres., 
J.  R.  Moore;  Vice-Pres.,  A.  Glover;  Mgr.,  F.  Young; 
Sec.  and  Treas.,  C.  A.  Cromwell. 


Following  are  the  results  of[the  first  shoot  of  a  series 
held  by  the  Club  for  three  consecutive  Mondays,  under  a 

handicap,  for  twenty-five  dollars'  worth  of  prizes  put 
up  by  the  Club,  at  25  blue'^rocks. 

First  event: 

C.  A.  Cromwell   21 

J.R.Moore   25 

E.  Carry   21 

A.  Glover   24 

W.  Hindley   20 

F.  Young   -24 

H.Ellison   18 

H.Dunn   18 

H.Moore   23 

W.Stanton                                                         ..  20 

C.  Hough                                                         ..  19 

H.  Fewings   19 

2nd  Event  at  25  practice: 

C.  Hough   17 

E.  Carry   20 

A.  Glover   20 

H.Moore   22 

W.  Hindley  *.   18 

W.  Stanton   17 

H.Ellison   10 

J.R.Moore   20 

F.  Young   20 

H.Dunn   23 

H.  Fewings   17 

3rd  Event  at  15: 

W.  Hindley   13 

H.  Dunn   13 

A.  Glover   12 


Following  are  the  scores  of  a[shoot  held  at  Harry  C.  Marlatt's  private  grounds  at  Simcoe,  on  Jan.  1st. 

Event  No.  1.  Target  25  each. 

H.  C.  Marlatt  1    10011101011111111111111  1—21 

Andrew^Hendry  1    01010110101101111111111  1—19 

Event  No.  2.  Target  25  each. 

H.  C.jMarlatt  1    11011111111011011110110  1—20 

Hawkms  1    11010101110110101011111  1—18 

H.  McQueen  0    11010101101111111000111  1—17 

Chas  McQueen  0    01101110101010110111101  1—16 

J.  P.  Laing  1    11111101111111111111010  1—22 

Event  No.  4.  Target  25  each. 

H.C.  Marlatt  1     10111110111111101101011  1—20 

Hugh  McQueen  0    11011010111111101101011  1—18 

J.  P.  Laing  1    110    11110    1111110    1110    1111  1—21 

Event  No.  5.  Target  10  each 

W.  Goollet  1    0    10    11110    1  —7 

Joe  Coots  0    101101111  —  7 

H.  C.  Marlatt  1    011101111  —8 

J.  P.  Laing  0    0    110    11111  7 

The  shooting  was  very  good  considering  the  cold  weather  and  strong  wind  blowing  which  made  the  shooting 
hard. 

The  following  scores  were  made  at  the  Gooderham  Farm,  Clarkson,  Ont.,  at  the  annual  pigeon  shoot  held  Dec, 
30th. 


Score  of  Shooters,  Dec  30,  1914. 

Dunk,  Pro  1  1    1  1 

Stevens  1  0    0  0 

Norman  0  111 

Marsh  1  1    1  0 

Farmer  1  111 

Wm.  Buckle  0  1    0  0 

Hewson  0  0    1  1 

E.  Buckle  1  1    0  1 

A.  Walsh  0  0    1  0 

G.  Gooderham  0  111 

Roiph  0  0    1  0 

Wellar  0  0    1  1 

Hughes  0  10  1 

Prof.  Guess  1  1    1  1 

1st  Round. 
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BLPEBRANPTTLANDfM' 

Threeshapes-SlimEli,  Standard  and      ^  "  A 

Idaho.    Six  finishes    Nickel,  Copper,  Brass,  Gold,  Aluminum  and  Black.  Rever- 
sible, "spin  so  easy"  ball-bearing  blades  and  all  interchangeable  flies,  making  pos- 
sible any  color  or  combination  of  colors  suitable  for  any  locality  and  any  kind  of  game 
fishing.    Shown  in  exact  sizes  and  colors  in  our 

FREE -1915  FISHING  TACKLE  CATALOGUE -FREE 

With  color  sheet  of  spinners  and  flies,  actual  size,  as  well  as  a  line  of  fishing  specialties,  and 
some  good  pointers  on  how  to  "Hook  and  Land 'Em."  The  cover  alone  is  worth  framing.  Send  for 
it.   A  2c  stamp  brings  catalogue,  color  insert  and  "fishing  dope." 


The  John  J.  Hildebrandt  Company 


1123  High  Street,  Logansport,  Ind. 


(0 
C 
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WATERPROOF 


Save  you  money 

Stop  all  laundry  troubles.  "Chal- 
lenge" Collars  can  be  cleaned  with 
a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth — smart  and 
dressy  always.  The  correct  dull 
finish  and  texture  of  the  best  linen. 
If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand 
write  us  enclosing  money,  25c.  for  collars, 
50-.  pe-  p"ii  for  cuffs.  "We  will  supply 
you.    Sena  for  new  style  book. 

THE  ARUNGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA 

Limited 

54-64  Frater  Ave.,  Toronto,  Can. 
2142 


^HATENTS 

If  you  Lave  an  invention  wKicL  you  wisL 
to  patent  you  can  write  fully  and  fretly 
to  Munn  ^  Co.  for  advice  in  regard  to 
tLe  test  way  of  ottainmg  protection. 
Please  send  sketclies  or  a  model  of  your 
invention  and  a  description  of  tke  device, 
explaining  its  operation. 
All  communications  are  strictly  confiden- 
tial. Our  vast  practice,  extending  over 
a  period  of  nearly  seventy  years,  enaLles 
us  m  many  cases  to  advise  in  regard  to 
patentability  witkout  any  expense  to  tlie 
client.  Our  Hand-Book  on  Patents  is 
sent  free  on  request.  Tkis  explains  our 
metkods,  terms,  etc.,  m  regard  to  Patents, 

Trade  Marks,  Foreign  Patents,  etc. 

All  patents  secured  through  us  arc  descrihed  without 
cost  to  the  patentee  in  the  SCIENTIFIC  AMERICAN. 

MUNN  ^  COMPANY 

SOLICITORS  OF  PATENTS 
671  Woolworth  Bldg.,     NEW  YORK 


leaas,  taus 

$10 


Hides  and  Furs 

enter  the  United  States 

DUTY  FREE 

YOUR  Catch  of  Furs  tanned, 
dressed  and  made  up  to  style; 
designs  taken  from  any  style 
book.  The  cut  shown  is  a  five- 
coon  skin  set.  Each  skin  tanned 
and  dressed  and  worked  out  to 
30  in.  long  and  6  in.  wide,  mak- 
ing a  flat  muff  18  in.  from  hand 
to  hand  and  30  in.  in  circumfer- 
ence; gusset  ends,  heads,  tails 
and  paws  neatly 
mounted;  Skinner  s 
satin  lined,  all  com- 
plete, you  furnish 
the  hides,  for  ....  - 

We  tan  and  dress  small  furs 
at  the  following  prices  in  single 
skm  shipments: 

Cattle,  horse,  moose,  elk,  moun- 
tain goat   and    large  bear, 

each   $3.60 

Heads,  tails  and  paws  all  left  on 
the  following:  Mountain  lion, 
niountain  sheep,  panther,  tim- 
>J€rwolf,tiger,  leopard,  jaguar, 

large  dog,  each  $2.00 

Medium  dog,  small  dog, 
prairie    wolf  wildcat, 
lynx,  each.. $1.00tof  1.50 
Reaver  and  otter,  tan- 
ning in  hair,  each. .  f  1.00 

—plucking  each  75c. 

Deer  skin  for  rugs  or 

buckskin,  each  #1.00 

Fox,  housecat,  50c;  skunk, 
35c;  coon,  mink,  badger, 
)possum,  squirrel,  25c;  musk- 
rat,  15c.  We  do  coloring  on 
same  skins  of  all  kinds-  We 
receive  shipments  by  parcel 
post  and  return  shipments 
by  parcel  post. 
I'axKli  rmist  work  on  rugs  and  heads. 

Tanner 
Manufacturer 
READING,  MICH.,  U.S.A. 


W.  W.  Weaver,  ""k^nTM 
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Jordan    Gun   Club's    Second    Winter  Shoot. 

The  Jordan  Gun  Club  held  the  second  shoot  of  their 
winter  series  on  Saturday,  Feb.  6th,  and  although  the 
weather  was  stormy  a  large  crowd  of  shooters  was  in 
attendance. 

Some  good  scores  were  made  and  several  of  the 
younger  shooters  are  breaking  the  clays  in  fine  style. 

Those  shooting  and  tbeir  scores  were  as  follows 

Shot  at  Broke. 

H.  W.Hunsberry   60  58 

M.  Honsberger   50  41 

A.  Wismer   50  38 

W.  Moyer   50  37 

P.  Wismer   50  37 

D.  Konkle   40  33 

W.Nicholson   40  20 

E.  Fisher   30  25 

J.  Spence   30  18 

W.  Bartlett   30  18 

F.  Church   30  17 

H.Boulton   20  17 

A.  Rubel   20  16 

A.  Cline   20  13 

E.Campbell   20  10 

L.Foster   20  8 

M.  Ryckman   10  5 

Sudbury  Gun  Club. 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  Sudbury  Gun  .Club  the 
President,  Mr.  C.  R.  Reid,  who  occupied  the  chair,  gave 
a  brief  resume  of  the  year's  progress  which  was  very 
satisfactory  indeed  and  predicted  a  much  greater  ad- 
vancement during  1915.  After  the  mmutes  of  the  pre- 
vious meeting  were  read,  the  election  of  officers  was 
proceeded  with  resulting  as  follows: — 

President — C.  C.  Schreiber. 

Vice-President — -Thos.  E.  Smith. 

Secretary-Treasurer — G.  A.  Grant. 

Executive — J.  F.  Black,  J.  F.  Clemens,  J.  F.  Temple- 
ton. 

The  final  statement  met  with  much  favorable  com- 
ment. It  showed  a  cash  surplus  of  $47.23,  400  birds  and 
50  rounds  of  ammunition.  The  committee  was  re- 
quested to  buy  an  individual  trophy  to  be  shot  for  at  all 
competitions  during  1915,  which  would  become  the 
personal  property  of  the  member  having  the  greatest 
number  of  wins  to  his  credit  throughout  the  year.  The 
executive  was  also  authorized  to  buy  a  club  trophy  to 
be  shot  for  in  competition  with  neighboring  clubs. 
A  vote  of  thanks  was  extended  the  retiring  president, 
vice-president,  secretary  and  executive  for  the  very  ex- 
cellent service  rendered  during  the  past  year. 
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Hough,  of  the  Port  Stanley  Club,  for  the  long  run  of  the 
afternoon,  making  21  consecutive  breaks. 

Mr.  A.  Glover  of  Port  Stanley  Club,  Mr.  Dunn  and 
Mr  Hindley  were  tied  for  second  honor  on  47  out  of  50 
and  J.  McCausland  of  the  C.  P.  R.  Club  took  third 
place* with  46  out  of  50.    The  scores: 

B.  W.  Glover  

A.  Glover  

Carey  

Dunn  


Cromwell , 


Day  

Bruner  

Davis  

Despite  the  fact  that  for  years  George  W.  Maxwell  of 
Hastings,  Neb.  has  had  only  one  arm  with  which  to  load 
and  point  his  gun,  he  has  earned  a  place  among  the 
world's  greatest  trapshooters. 

In  1914  Mr.  Maxwell  swung  his  old  Remington  for 
89.33  per  cent,  of  the  double  targets  thrown — which 
means  that  he  broke  practically  9  out  of  10,  where  two 
targets  are  thrown  at  the  same  time  and  where  two 
lightning  speed  shots  are  necessary.  This  record  places 
Mr.  Maxwell  at  the  top  of  the  professional  list  for  the 
United  States  in  the  doubles  competition. 

The  Du  Pont  1915-16  Long  Run  Trophy. 

During  the  year  1910,  the  Du  Pont  Powder  Company 
originated  the  idea  of  giving  a  suitable  trophy  to  trap- 
shooters  using  a  Du  Pont  Powder  in  registered  tourna- 
ments, who  made  a  run  of  100  or  more,  straight. 

The  idea  was  so  popular  with  amateur  shooters 
throughout  the  country,  that  it  was  continued  each 
succeeding  year  with  even  more  gratifying  results.  Of 
course  the  design  of  the  trophy  was  changed  each  year 
in  order  to  make  it  attractive  to  the  shooters  who  in 
previous  years  had  won  a  Du  Pont  Long  Run  Trophy. 

The  Du  Pont  Long  Run  Trophy  proposition  for 
1915-16  will  be  even  more  attractive  than  those  given 
during  previous  years,  to  shooters  in  registered  tourna- 
ments. 

Briefly  the  proposition  is  to  award  a  handsome  gold 
watch  fob  trophy  to  every  amateur  and  professional 
shooter  using  a  Du  Pont  Powder  who  makes  a  run  of  50 


THROWING  DIFFICULT  TARGETS  (60  TO  80  YARDS)  WITH  THE  DU  PONT  HAND  TRAP 


5>ort  Stanley  Gun  Club  at  London. 

P  The  Sprinewood  Gun  Club  entertained  the  members 
of  the  Port  Stanley  Gun  Club  on  the  afternoon  of  Jan. 
28th  Ouitc  an  enjoyable  afternoon  was  spent  by  16 
shooters,  who  put  forth  their  best  efforts  to  make  a 
cood  score  under  very  severe  weather  conditions,  the 
cold  being  intense  and  the  light,  very  glaring  Parker. 
rMr  Wm.  Gibson)  of  the  Spnngwood  Club,  was  re- 
turned the  best  marksman. of  the  day,  scoring  48  out 
of  jO  and  also  won  the  special  prize  donated  by  Mr,  C, 


straight  or  more  in  a  registered  tournament.  Trophies 
will  be  suitably  engraved  with  the  name  and  address  of 
the  winner,  date  of  run,  length  of  run  and  place  where  it 
was  made.  Thus  the  Du  Pont  Long  Run  Trophy  be- 
comes a  permanent  record  of  the  winner's  excellent 
shooting. 

For  each  additional  run  of  50  straight  or  more  in  a 
registered  tournament,  a  gold  bar  suitably  engraved, 
which  can  easily  be  attached  to  the  fob,  will  be  awarded 
the  winner.   To  indicate  the  length  of  the  runs,  the  bars 
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Safest,  and  best  built,  too — our  No.  16 — a 
claim  the  canoe  will  prove.  Racy  in  every  line, 
yet  steady  and  staunch  and  seaworthy.  The 
canoe  for  YOU. 

Every  Regular  Size  in  Stock 

We  usually  have  any  standard  size  ready  for  quick  ship- 

CANADIAN  CANOE  CO.  LTD.  : 


The  Safest 
''W  Canoe 
Ever  Built! 


ment.  Odd  sizes,  for  special  tastes,  we  build  as  speedily 
as  quaUty  allows.   Let  us  quote  you. 

You  Need  Our  Catalog 


A  good  guide  to  getting  your  money's  worth 
or  any  supplies  for  canoeing.  Send  for  it.  It' 
savef  for  you.  Address: 


m  a  canoe 
s  a  money- 


Rink  Street,  Peterboro,  Canada 


Ducks,  Geese, 
Brant,  Swan, 
Shore  Birds. 


'PREMII  I  M  |i  I  _t 


MASON'S  LIFELIKE  DECOYS 

You  can  rely  on  them. 
They  Lure  Birds  Infallibly — Every  Game  Species. 

No  other  decoys  compare  with  Mason's.  Ask  any  hunter 
who  ever  used  them.  Your  dealer  sells  them  or  should. 
If  he  doesn't,  write  direct.  Send  for  catalog  and  price 
list.   

MASON'S  DECOY  FACTORY,  462  Brooklyn  Ave.,  Detroit,  Mich. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game        A  Pariadise  for  the  Camper  and  Angrier         Ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedmgJy  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newtound'and  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  Illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passengrer  Ag^ent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland 


To  Capture 
The  Animal 
Unharmed 


For  Foxes,  Wolves,  Bears,  set  Connolly's 
Wire  Traps  with  the  live  fowl  they 
like  best. 

For  IBeaver,  E^Otter,  or  [other  plunger 
game  place  the  trap  on  their  slides  or 
paths. 

Jiize  and  strength  variesTaccording  to 
the  animal  to  oe  caught,  but  the  larg- 
est trap  will  catch  a  weasel  as  well  as 
a  bear. 

For  particulars  and  prices,  address 


JAS.  CONNOLLY 


119  Albert  Street. 


Ottawa.  Ont. 


B: 


:ll 


From  All  Causes,  Head  Noises  and  Other  Ear 

Troubles  Easily  and  Permanently  Relieved ! 

Thousands  who  were  formerly 
deaf,  now  Ht^.ar  distinctly  every 
sound  —  whispers  even  do  not 
escape  them.  Their  life  of  loneli- 
ness has  ended  and  all  is  now  joy 
and  sunshine.  The  impaired  or 
lacking  portions  of  their  ear 
drums  have  been  reinforced  by 
simple  little  devices,  scientifi- 
cally constructed  for  that  special 
purpose. 

Wilson  Common -Sense 
Ear  Drums 

often  called  "Little  Wireless  Phones  for  the  Ears"  are  restor- 
ing perfect  hearing  in  every  condition  of  deafness  or  defective 
hearing  from  causes  such  as  Catarrhal  Deafness,  Relaxed  or 
Sunken  Drums,  Thickened  Drums,  Roaring  and  Hissing 
Sounds,  Perforated,  Wholly  or  Partially  Destroyed  Drums, 
Discharge  from  Ears,  etc.  No  matter  what  the  case  or  how 
long  standing  it  is,  testimonials  received 
show  marvelous  results.  Common  Sense 
EarDrumsstrengthenthenervesof  theears 
and  concentrate  sound  waves  on  one  point 
of  the  natural  drums,  thus  successfully  re- 
storing perfect  hearing  where  medical  skill 
even  fails  to  help.  They  are  made  of  a  soft, 
sensitized  material^  comfortable  and  safe 
to  wear.  They  are  easily  adjusted  by  the  , 
wearer  and  out  of  sight  when  worn. 

What  has  done  so  much  for  thousands 
of  others  will  help  you.  Don't  delay- 
Write  today  for  our  FREE  168  page 
BOOK  on  DEAFNESS  —  giving  full 
particulars  and  plenty  of  testimonials. 

WILSON  EAR  DRUM  CO.,  Incorporated 
630  Inter-Southern  Bldgo«  Louisville,  Ky. 
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will  be  in  three  sizes,  as  follows: 

Runs  of  50  to  74  a  bar  approximately  1-8  inch  wide 
will  be  awarded;  runs  of  75  to  99  a  bar  approximately 
3-16  inch  wide  will  be  awarded  ;  runs  of  100  and  over  a 
bar  approximately  5-16  inch  wide  will  be  awarded. 

A  solid  gold  watch  of  standard  make,  such  as  an 
Elgin,  Waltham  or  Howard  will  be  given  to  every 
amateur  winning  a  fob  and  14  long  run  bars;  that  is,  15 
runs  of  50  or  more  entitles  an  amateur  to  the  watch. 
When  a  shooter  has  received  his  watch,  he  may  im- 
mediately start  to  work  to  win  another. 

The  idea  of  stating  definitely  that  the  Du  Pont  Long 
Run  Trophy  and  watch  proposition  will  be  for  two 
years  is  to  make  it  clear  to  shooters  that  if  in  1915  they 
get  but  8  runs  of  50  or  more,  they  have  a  chance  during 
1916  to  make  the  required  runs  to  win  a  watch. 

Under  this  plan,  any  shooter  may  win  two,  three  or 
more  watches  if  he  makes  the  necessary  runs.  But  one 
fob  will  be  given  to  each  shooter.  After  winning  one 
watch,  additional  runs  will  be  recognized  with  bars 
like  those  first  received.  When  the  second  15  bars  have 
been  won,  a  watch  will  be  awarded  the  shooter  winning 
them. 

If  preferred,  silverware,  or  other  merchandise,  or  a 
lady's  watch  of  approximately  the  same  value  as  the 
gentleman's  watch  will  be  given  to  shooters  entitled  to 
additional  watches. 

The  same  conditions  for  professionals  will  prevail 
except  that  they  must  make  25  runs  of  50  straight  or 
more  to  win  a  watch. 

Shooters  of  Du  Pont  Powders  will  be  pleased  to  learn 
of  the  conditions  under  which  Du  Pont  Long  Run 
Trophies  will  be  awarded  in  1915-16.  We  predict  that 
this  new  and  novel  idea  will  meet  with  instant  and 
general  approval. 

Sixty  or  eighty  yards  is  "some  throw"  for  any  trap. 
Up  to  a  short  time  ago,  40  or  45  yards  was  the  extreme 
limit  counted  on  for  the  hand  trap  but  the  genial  Jack 
Fanning  developed  a  method  whereby  the  trap  can  be 
easily  made  to  throw  from  60  to  80  yards.  The  Du 
Pont  Hand  Trap  is  something  new  in  trapshooting. 

The  ninety  per  cent,  man  finds  his  Waterloo.  He  is 
lucky  if  he  can  get  half  the  targets  thrown  by  the  hand 
trap.  It's  a  teaser.  One  old  veteran  at  the  traps  said: 
"I  used  to  think  I  could  hit  any  clay  ever  thrown  from 
a  trap,  but  that  was  before  I  knew  the  Du  Pont  hand 
trap.  It's  different  now.  I'm  shooting  in  mighty  good 
form  if  I  hit  forty  per  cent."  Nothing  like  it  to  get  a 
rise  out  of  your  expert  friend. 

TOURNAMENT  DATES. 

Good  Friday,  April  2nd. — Ruthven  Gun  Club  Tourna- 
ment, Geo.  Orton,  Ruthven,  Ont.,  Secretary. 

May  24th. — The  Thousand  Islands  Gun  Club,  Annual 
Tournament,  C.  A.  Lewis,  Manager,  Gananoque, 
Ont. 


85 

67 

85  ' 

64 

85 

48 

75 

60 

75 

47 

75 

42 

60 

40 

60 

36 

60 

36 

50 

34 

50 

32 

25 

17 

25 

15 

Stanley    Gun  Club. 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  their  first  shoot  of  the 
season  on  Saturday,  Dec.  5th,  and  the  members  and 
friends  who  turned  out  had  a  very  enjoyable  afternoon. 
The  officers  and  members  of  the  club  extend  a  hearty 
invitation  to  shooters  everywhere  to  visit  t  he  club  on 
Saturday  afternoon.  Come  along,  bring  your  friends, 
and  join  in  the  sport.   The  scores  were  as  follows: 

Shot  at.  Broke 

Tomhn  

McMartin  

G.  Scheibe  

Hogarth  :  

Dewey  

Cromwell  

Ingham  

Anderson  

North  

Marsh  

F.  Martin  

Goldring  

Sykes  

Port  Stanley  Gun  Club. 

A  handicap  gotten  up  by  the  Port  Stanley  Gun  Club 
known  Ipcally  as  the  Port  Stanley  handicap,  has  proved 
very  satisfactory  to  all  shooters,  because  it  makes  every 
shooter  break  every  bird  he  can.  No  shooter  knows 
where  to  drop  a  bird  and  the  poor  shot  is  given  a  chance 
while  competing  against  better  shooters.  This  handi- 
cap is  always  used  when  the  club  shoots  for  prizes,  at  25 
targets,  each  man.  For  example:  After  all  have  shot, 
make  five  tickets  and  mark  them  1,  2,  3,  4  and  5.  Put 
them  in  a  hat  and  let  some  one  draw  out,  say,  two 
tickets.  If,  tor  example,  2  and  3  are  drawn,  add  the 
birds  missed  between  5  and  10  and  those  between  10 
and  15  to  those  he  has  killed.  Following  is  the  result  of 
the  club  shoot  on  January  11th,  and  shows  how  this 
worked  out.    Ties  can  be  shot  off  or  drawn  for. 

At  25  Blue  Rocks: 


C.  Hough, 


Add 

Total 

14 

3 

17 

22 

1 

23 

22 

23 

9 

8 

17 

17 

3 

20 

17 

3 

20 

19 

1 

20 

16 

4 

20 

12 

6 

18 

F.  Young.  . 
A.  Johnson. 


They  have  a  club  house  and  office  which  is  decorated 
with  all  kinds  of  hangers,  pictures  and  pennants,  which 
gives  it  a  very  sporty  appearance.  It  is  situated  in  a 
valley  about  200  yards  east  of  the  traction  R.  R.  The 
club  shoots  every  Monday  at  2  o'clock  p.m. 


TRADE  NOTES 


The  following  is  a  sample  of  the  talks  being 
given  at  the  Toronto  Automobile  School 
which  aims  to  give  students  not  only  a 
thorough  working  knowledge  of  an  automo- 
bile, but  an  understanding  of  all  its  parts  so 
that  a  car  in  the  hands  of  a  graduate  of  this 
school  may  be  relied  upon  to  give  the  longest 
and  most  satisfactory  service  possible. 

Mr.  H.  0.  Wilson  of  the  Goodyear  Tire  and 
Rubber  Co.  of  Canada,  Limited,  addressing 
the  students  recently  said: 

"Without  question  tires  properly  cared  for 
will  give  from  25  to  50%  more  service  than 
tires  that  are  abused.  Watch  carefully  the 
inflation  of  your  tires.  Perhaps  85%  of  all 
ruined  tires  reach  this  condition  because  they 
were  driven  with  insufficient  air  pressure. 
Every  tire  is  stamped  showing  just  how  many 
pounds  of  air  it  should  contain.  See  that  this 
pressure  is  maintained  at  all  times  if  you  want 
your  tires  to  perform  properly.  Next  in  im- 
portance is  the  care  of  the  tread.  Any  rubber 
tread  is  susceptible  to  road  cuts.  If  they  are 
given  attention  when  the  cuts  first  appear  you 
won't     experience  very  much  trouble  with 


them.  If  neglected,  however,  they  will  de- 
stroy the  tread  within  a  short  time  for  sand 
and  moisture  is  bound  to  work  in,  and  tread 
separation  always  follows." 

The  Koban  Rowboat  Motor  is  winning 
laurels  as  a  speed  king.  Reports  credit  it  with 
speed  that  is  remarkable  in  contests  with  large 
sized  motor  boats.  The  Koban  is  distinctive 
from  other  outboard  motors  in  that  it  is  a  two- 
cylinder  type.  H.  D.  Gorham,  Lake  Charles, 
La.,  writes — "The  Koban  Motor  is  not  only 
the  swiftest  of  all  detachable  motors  that  I 
have  seen,  but  it  can  be  slowed  down  to  a 
steady  pace,  not  more  than  a  mile  per  hour, 
which  is  even  a  little  slow  for  trout  fishing.  I 
have  not  only  out-run  all  the  detachable 
motors  on  Lake  Charles,  but  there  are  a  great 
many  strong,  powerful  and  large  boats  that  I 
have  passed  with  ease,  and  it  is  only  the  high 
speed  boats  that  have  been  able  to  pass  my 
little  Koban.  It  may  interest  you  to  know 
that  although  I  have  a  40  foot  launch  I  rarely 
ever  use  it,  using  in  preference  the  Koban  on 
account  of  its  easy  handling." 
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Protect  Yourself 

pXERCISE  means  health,  but  unless  pro- 
^  per  precautions  are  taken,  you  may  easily 
injure  yourself  for  life. 

Athletes  have  long  recognized  this  ""and 
were  quick  to  avail  themselves  of  the  perfect 
protection  of  the  MIZ- 
PAH  JOCK. 

Opening  beneatij 
Patent  flap 

Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs 
Perfect  pouch 
Welt-bound  webbing 
Can  be  cleansed  by  boiling  ^\ithout  injury  to  rubber. 


MizpaJv 

  No.44  iJQCK. 

assures  this  and  is  a  necessity  for  comfort  while  ex- 
ercising. 

Fits  perfectly,  wiQ  not  rub  or  chafe. 

AH  sporting  goods  dealers  or  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  -waist 
measure  and  75c.  (Stamps  accepted.; 


To  be  perfectly  safe  get  the  jock 
for  use  -when  exercising  and  the  sus- 
pensory for  -wear  at  othei-  times. 
The  combination  -Si. 00. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co. 
Dept  C. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


USEFUL 
IN 
CAMP 

WILL  KILL 
THE 
STING 
OF 
INSECTS 

NOTHING 
BETTER 

FOR 
BRUISES 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Regulates  to  Step  and  Regristers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lover 
of  outdoor  sport,  and  especially 
to  those  who  love  WALKING. 
Instructive  because  of  value  in 
determining  distances  ;  a  neces- 
sary adjunct  to  compass  and  as 
useful    to    SPORTSMEN.  It 
furnishes  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  various 
points.    Best  of  all  it 
is  a  wonderful  health 
promotor  because  its 
interesting  notations 
afford  real  incentive 
for  WALKING. 
Whether  you  walk 
for  health,  business 
or  pleasure  —  a  n  y  - 
where,  everywhere, 
the  AMERICAN 
Pedometer  tells  the 
whole  story  of  just 
how   far   you  have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One    Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer,  J1.50. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  CHAPEL  ST.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN, 
e.  &  A.  CUNTHEIt  CO.        -        -        Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


ma 


$12.50 

FOR  A 

$25.00 

Hard  Wood 
Mission  Finish 


Gun  Cabinet 

Height,  70  inches.  Depth,  12  inches. 
Width,  28  inches 

//  interested,  write  for  our  special  Gun  Cabinet 
Catalog. 
Send  us  your  address  for 
our  illustrated  Gun  Catalog. 

THE  H.  H.  KIFFE  Co., 
525  Broadway,  New  York. 
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Anglers  say  the  Barnes  Landing  Net" is  a 
most  convenient  net  and  anglers  never  lie, 
except,  of  course,  about  "the  fish  that  got 
away."  This  net  weighs  only  eight  ounces,  is 
easily  carried  and  with  one  hand  is  instantly 
extended  and  locked,  ready  for  use. 

The  "Pflueger-Redifor  Anti-Back-Lash 
Casting  Reel  put  out  by  the  Enterprise  Mfg. 
Co.  of  Arkon,  Ohio  comes  packed  in  a  velvet 
lined  jeweler's  display  case  with  hinge  cover, 
and  includes  a  Pflueger-Marvel  Oil  Can, 
packed  one  display  case  in  a  container.  If 
wanted  one  may  secure  for  one  dollar  extra 
one  reel  in  a  chamois  leather  bag  packed  in  a 
chamois  lined  hinge  cover  Sole  I  eather  case 
with  a  "Pflueger-Marvel"   oil    can  and  a 


"Pflueger-Little  Giant"  screw-driver.  An  ad- 
vertisement of  this  Reel  appears  elsewhere  in 
this  issue. 

Messrs.  Curzon  Bros.,  The  International 
Tailors,  uiform  us  that  in  spite  of  the  closing 
down,  through  the  war,  of  their  businesses  on 
the  Continent,  in  Paris,  Brussels,  Liege,  Ant- 
werp, and  Berlin,  their  British  and  Oversea, 
businesses  are  being  pursued  as  usual  from 
their  Head  Office,  60  City  Road,  London, 
England. 

The  Hunter  Arms  Co.  of  Fulton,  N.  Y. 
announce  the  appointment  of  Mr.  T.  H. 
Keller,  Jr.  as  sales  manager. 


We  are  in  receipt  of  a  very  useful  little 
handbook  of  "American  Game  Birds"  by 
Chester  A.  Reed,  illustrating  and  describing 
more  than  one  hundred  species  of  American 
game  birds  in  natural  colors.  This  is  a  con- 
venient handbook  for  sportsmen,  the  majority 
of  whom  are  not  expert  ornithologists  and 
often  secure  game  which  they  or  their 
friends  are  unable  to  name.  "American  Game 
Birds"  will  be  a  boon  to  sportsmen  of  all 
kinds.  The  novice  who  is  in  possession  of  it 
will  be  able  to  know  at  a  glance  at  what  he  is 
shooting.  The  man  who  is  familiar  with  the 
birds  in  his  own  locality  will  be  interested  in  it 
because  it  will  show  him  those  birds  which  his 
brother  sportsmen  are  shooting  in  another 
part  of  the  country,  while  the  old  timer  will 
like  it  because  as  he  turns  over  its  pages  and 
sees  the  finely  colored  portraits  of  his  old  bird 
friends,  he  will  recall  the  time  and  place  of 
former  captures  and  live  his  experiences  over 
again.  Quite  recently  we  have  received  en- 
quiries for  just  such  a  book  as  this  and  we  have 
pleasure  in  recommending  it  to  our  readers,  for 
whom  we  will  be  glad  to  secure  a  copy  on  re- 
ceipt of  any  orders  that  may  be  sent  in.  The 
price  per  copy  is  only  sixty  cents. 

We  have  also  received  a  booklet  on  Pheas- 
ant Farming  by  Mr.  'Gene  M.  Simpson, 
Superintendent  of  the  Oregon  State  Game 
Farm.  For  many  years  Mr.  Simpson  has  been 
a  successful  breeder  of  pheasants  and  other 
game  birds.    He  began  by  propagating  a  few 

Eheasants  in  his  back  yard.  He  increased  by 
uying  the  adjoining  property  and  finally  the 
whole  block  across  the  street.  This  was  not 
sufficient  so  he  purchased  30  acres  further  out 


in  the  country.  By  adding  improvements  and 
equipment  Mr.  Simpson  enlarged  his  business 
and  built  up  a  very  profitable  industry.  When 
the  Fish  and  Game  Commission  was  estab- 
lished in  Oregon  in  1911  Mr.  Simpson  was 
employed  to  propagate  game  birds  and  stock 
various  parts  of  the  State.  Mr.  Simpson 
thoroughly  knows  his  birds  and  success]  fully 
raises  several  thousand  birds  each  season. 
His  booklet  therefore  should  be  of  great  value 
to  those  interested  in  the  propagation  of 
pheasants. 

The  Parks  Branch  of  the  Department  of  the 
Interior  has  developed  an  ambitious  pro- 
gramme. They  aim  at  providing  Canada  with 
Parks  of  four  kinds  viz :  Scenic  Parks,  Animal 
Parks,  Historical  Parks,  Humanitarian  Parks. 

The  first  kind  are  mainly  confined  to  the 
west  with  its  magnificent  series  of  mountain 
ranges  though  the  East  will  not  be  altogether 
neglected.  In  animal  parks  too  the  west  has 
the  best  of  it  so  far,  though  in  Ontario  the 
Provincial  government  has  done  something  to 
make  up  the  deficiency.  In  historical  parks 
the  balance  of  advantage  rests  with  the  East. 
The  Humanitarian  Parks  mean  that  an  effort 
is  to  be  made  to  provide  every  city  in  Canada 
with  a  Park  in  its  near  vicinity — an  ambitious 
programme  which  has  received  a  serious  set- 
back, in  conjunction  with  so  much  other 
beneficial  work,  owing  to  the  destructive  work 
of  the  European  conflict.  The  programme  is 
one  however  that  is  not  to  be  lost  sight  of  and 
when  destruction  ceases  and  constructive 
work  is  resumed  the  Parks  will  again  come  to 
the  front. 
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Fox  and  Keeper  on  Friendly  Terms 


Shareholders  in  Pnnce  Edward  Island  fox 
companies  received,  during  the  last  fifteen 
months,  dividends  amounting  to  over  $7,- 
000,000.  During  the  past  two  months,  thir- 
ty companies  have  paid  dividends  averaging 
35%.  This  indicates  that  the  war  has  not 
affected  the  industry  to  any  extent.  If  you 
want  to  place  your  money  where  it  will  earn 
the  most,  throw  away  all  prejudice  and  study 
the  fox  industry  on  its  merits.  Money  in- 
vested now  with  SILVER  FOXES  AND 
FURS.  LIMITED  will  receive  a  dividend 
this  fall.  Government  Reports  and  authen- 
tic literature  will  be  supplied  you  upon 
request. 

A.  E.  SHAW  &  CO. 

16  King  Street  W.,  TORONTO 


Makers  To 


H.M.  King 
George  V. 


HARDY'S  "PALAKONA" 

Split  Bamboo  with  and  without  Steel  Cen- 
tre are  the  Lightest — the  Most  Perfectly 
Balanced  and  Most  Durable  in  the  world. 

'*Hardys"  are  Fishing  Rod  and  Tackle  Makers  to 
^_  H.M.  King  George  V.  and  all  leading  Anglers 

in  the  World. 

^•HARDYS*'  ARE  THE  GREAT  ENGLISH  FISHING  ROD  MAKERS 

Send  for  large  illustrated  catalogue — FREE 
300  FLIES   SHOWN  IN  CORRECT  COLOURS 

HARDY  BROS.,  LTD.  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND 

London  Showrooms — 61  Pall  Mall  S.W. 


Roy^bOQLt 
Motor 


Play  Safe:  Try  It  30  Days 


in  your  own  boat.    Test  it  thoroughly.    Bo  your  own  sales- 
man; kocp  the  salesman  s  profit— and  it  is  for  you  to  say  when 
the  sale  is  completed. 
Thousands  of  L  A  Rowboat  Motors  sold  and  running  every- 
where.   Lif^ht  weight,  detachable,  reversible  engine;  speeds  up  to  8 
miles  an  hour  or  slow  enough  to  troll;  silent  muffler,  steers  with  rud 
der,  bronze  under-water  parts,  magneto  furnished  at  slight  extra  cost. 
Take  us  up  on  our  ;^O  day  free  trial  offer  today;  no  sale  unless  yon  are 
satisfied.    Catalog  free— postal  today  brings  it. 
The  following  boat  builders  will  equip  their  boats  with  theL-A  Marine  Engine 
if  requested:  Tay  Boat  Works,  Perth,  Ontario;  F.  I.  Mitchell,  6:^3  Notre  Dame 
St.  E., Montreal,  Que.;  Ditchburn  Pleasure  Boats,  Ltd.,  Gravenhurst,  Ont.;  The 
Gidley  Boat  Works,  Penetang,  Ont. 

LOCKWOOD-ASH  MOTOR  CO.,  361  Horton  St.,  Jackson,  Mich, 


SENT 
ON 


[«  THIRTY 


DAYS 
FREE 
TRIAL 
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FOR.  K>UR  Guest 


The  warmth  of  your  welcome  may  be 
judged  by  the  quality  of  the  refresh- 
ment you  offer.  The  keen  appreciation 
of  your  guest  when  you  offer  the  very 
best  of  its  kind,  adds  a  pleasant 
note  to  the  social  amenities. 

IF   THE   CHOICE   IS  WHISKY 

Royal  Reserve 

will  please  the  most  critical  taste.  It  is 
matured  in  wood  for  eight  years  before 
bottling,  as  attested  by  Government 
Certificate  with  each  bottle. 

Its  purity  and  maturity  also  make 
Royal  Reserve  a.  most  valuable  ad- 
junct to  the  home  emergency  cabinet 
for  use  in  case  of  sickness. 


Royal  Distillery,  Hamilton.  Canada 


aMMWillllllllllllllllllllMllllilll 


■ 
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Taxidermy 

of  which  you  will 
be  proud 

"Dixon  Quality"  mounting  is  an  absolute 
guarantee  of  the  highest  grade  of  work  at 
very  reasonable  prices. 


Moose  Head  mounted  by  Edwin  Dixon 

Entrust  your  trophies  to  me  and  be  assured 
of  an  artistic  piece  of  mounting,  properly 
and  scientifically  done.  If  you  have  been 
used  to  a  half-done  job — let  me  show  you 
my  way. 

All  my  mounts  are 
true  to  life 

Every  game  head  I  mount  is  individually 
true  to  its  original  size  and  appearance,  by 
the  latest  and  most  lasting  moth-proof 
methods  that  have  yet  been  devised. 

MOUNTS  FOR  SALE 

I  have  for  sale,  correctly  mounted  large 
moose,  elk,  caribou,  mountain  sheep,  goat, 
antelope  and  deer  heads.  Write  me  for 
measurements  and  prices,  f.o.b.  your  place, 
on  approval;  or  better  still 

Come  and  see  my  collection 
and  methods  any  time. 

My  large  show  and  work  rooms  (covering  2800 
square  feet )  arc  only  20  miles  from  Toronto,  in  Un- 
ionville,  on  the  Midland  Railway  and  are  the  largest 
and  hfst  equipped  tor  this  business  in  Canada. 

My  References 

are  from  Sportsmen  and  Hunters  everywhere  in  Can- 
ada and  the  United  States,  England  and  Germany. 

FREE  INSTRUCTIONS 
I'll  gladly  send  you  instructions  for  skinning  and 
saving  specimens,  shipping  tags.  etc..  FREE,  if  you 
will  address 

EDWIN  DIXON 

Ontario's  Leading|Taxidermlst 
UNIONVILLE        -         -  ONTARIO 


Artistic  Taxidermy 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES 


The  most   up-to-date  Taxidermist 
Establishment  in  Canada. 
A  World-wide  reputation — Taxider- 
mist to  royalty — Czar  of  Russia,  and 
other  crowned  heads. 


All  Mounts 
turned  out  cf 
our  studio  are 
moth-proofed 

We  Keep  Tax- 
idermist Sup- 
plies 


We  Tan  Skins 


Rug  Work 

a  Specialty 

Mounted  by  the  House  ofLearo 

SPORTSMEN— Our  12x9,  5-pagre  pamphlet 
containing^  25  half-tones  of  Animals,  Birds, 
Fish,  etc.,  also  pointers  how  to  keep  them 
till  they  reach  the  taxidermist,  will  be  mailed 
to  any  address  on  receipt  of  a  2-cent  stamp, 
along:  with  our  catalog:  on  Taxidermist 
Supplies.  ' 


Mounted  by  the 
House  of  Learo 


We  issue  Game  Licences  for  moose,  deer,  caribou.etc- 
Residents,  non-residents,  members  of  clubs,  etc. 

THE  HOUSE  OF  LEARO 

W.  A.  Learo  TAXIDERMISTS    John  Allan 

181  BLEURY  STREET  MONTREAL 
Long  Distance  Phones:  Main  2406,  St.  Louis  2518 
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Fishermen  and  Sportsmen ! 

Now  that  the  fishing  season  is  near  at  hand  I  am  offering  some  bargains 
in  the  following  goods  and  it  will  pay  readers  to  order  at  once.  At  least 
save  these  advertisements  as  the  same  articles  may  not  be  listed  again. 
For  prices  of  boats  and  motor  accessories  see  ad.  elsewhere  in  this  issue. 


Rare  Value  in  Rods 

Fly  Rods — Ash  butt,  hickory  centre,  green  heait 
top,  single  brazed,  snake  rings  and  reel  fittings,  10  ft. 
long  each  $6.00,  similar  to  above  but  11  feet  in 
length,  each  $6.25. 

3-Joint  trout  lOJ^  feet,  weight  10  oz.,  reel  seat 
below  hand,  made  in  English  style  and  fittings, 
waterproof,  silk  bound,  split  cane,  unbreakable, 
chocolate  color,  highly  finished,  extra  whippings, 
lock  joint  gun  metal  waterproof  ferrules,  very 
superior  in  velvet  lined  wood  frame.  Prepaid 
$14.00:  as  above  but  8  feet  long,  weight  5  oz.. 
Prepaid  $14.00. 

3-Joint  Bass,  8  feet,  weight  11^  oz.,  (as  above) 
Prepaid  $14.00. 

Lancewood  Trout  Rods,  9   ft.  3  Joints,  single 
ferrule,  1  tip  each.   Prepaid  $1.10. 
Lancewood  Bass  Rods — 10  ft.  3  Joint,  nickel  full 
mounted,  1  tip  each.   Prepaid  $2.75. 

Reels  at|Real  Savings 

aluminum  side 


Reels — Rotary  check, 
bronzed,  fitted  with  pillar  backs  2^  inch. 
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plates. 
Price 

Post  Paid  $3.25;  2^  inch.  Price  Post  Paid  $3.10. 
Kelso  Automatic  Reels — These  reels  are  so  well 
known  that  they  need  very  little  description.  One 
finger  draws  in  all  the  slack  line  simply  by  pressing 
spring.    Price  Post  Paid  $5.25. 

New  Gem  No.  20 — 80  yards,  German  silver,  has 
extreme  light  weight  and  free  running  qualities, 
click  is  made  on  an  adjustable  frame.  Price  each 
Post  Paid  $1.25. 

9  Multiple  Ouickapart  Jeweled — Spool  turns  9 
times  to  one  revolution  of  handle,  therefore  line  can 
be  handled  quickly.  German  silver  with  steel  pivot 
and  pinions,  hard  bronze  bearings.  Beautifully 
finished  and  smooth  running.  Patented  internal 
click  adjustable  by  turning  disc,  of  reel  ^  inch  back 
60  yards  jeweled  Post  Paid  $6.00;  80  yards  jeweled 
Post  Paid  .$7.00. 

Lines  You  Can  Trust 

Fishing  Lines — Hercules  Hard  Enamel,  water- 
proof, braided  silk  line.    Has  unusual  smooth  finish 
and  durability  of  finish.    For  Bait  or  Fly  fishing. 
No.  G.  trout,  per  100  yards,  Post  Paid  $3.75;  No.  E. 


Bass,  per  100  yards.  Post  Paid  $5.00;  No.  D.  Sal- 
mon per  100  yards.  Post  Paid  $6.00. 

For  Your  Fishing  Kit 

Landing  Nets — Each  $1.35,  Folding  landing  net 
each  $2.25. 

Minnow  Pails — Double  inside  perforated  each 
$2.25. 

Folding  Canvas  Creels — Each  Post  paid  $1.75. 
36  inch  Landing  Net,  linen,  short  handle,  each 
75  cents. 

Hooks  For  Little  Money 

Carlisle  or  Rendal  Hooks — Sizes  1  to  8 — Regular 
trout  sizes,  6,  7  or  8.  Single  gut.  Post  Paid  per  doz. 
18  cents;  double  gut  Post  Paid  per  doz.  30  cents. 
Fly  Hooks— We  carry  in  stock  a  full  line  of  r«egular 
names  of  flies.  On  perforated  cards.  State  kind. 
C.  Grade  trout  flies.  Post  Paid  per  doz.  55  cents; 
B  Grade  trout  flies.  Post  Paid,  per  doz.  80  cents; 
A.  Grade  trout  flies.  Post  Paid,  per  doz.  $1.00. 
Freeport  Hooks — Special  bargains.  Highest 
quality,  well-known  Freeport  hooks.  Reg.  $1.00 
each;  for  Minnow  bait  hook  for  bass,  pike  and  musk, 
each  Post  Paid  85  cents;  frog  bait  hook  for  bass,  pike 
and  musk,  each  Post  Paid  85  cents;  weedless  hooks 
each  Post  Paid  50  cents. 

Assorted  hooks,  3  on  a  card.  Post  Paid  per  card 
$2.00. 

if  you  wish  to  get  these  extraordinary  bargains 
order  at  once. 

Sullivan  Hook  and  Reel  Guard 

A  small  device  made  of  brass  and  highly  nickel 
plated  which  springs  on  rod  either  above  or  below 
reel  and  holds  reel  so  it  cannot  fall  off  and  also  hold 
your  hook  or  hooks.  Fishermen  will  find  this  the 
handiest  device  ever  made  for  this  purpose.  Price 
Post  Paid  35  cents. 

Collar  Attachable  Grip — This  rubber  grip  it 
placed  on  any  rod  in  three  seconds.  Does  not  over- 
weigh  rod  like  other  forward  grips.  When  you  have 
one  of  these  you  are  getting  the  real  comforts  of 
fishing.  Price  each  Post  Paid— Grey  Rubber  Reg. 
50  cents  for  45  cents;  Red  Rubber  reg.  60  cents  for 
50  cents. 


STUDY  THESE  SAVINGS— ORDER  NOW 

The  sportsman  will  see  for  himself  that  all  above  articles  are 
bargains  which  will  not  be  able  to  be  duphcated  at  same 
prices  in  a  short  time.  Kindly  save  this  ad.  to  order  from 
and  send  money  by  registered  mail  whenever  possible,  and 
if  order  amounts  to  $3.00  or  over  deduct  5c  for  registration 
from  order  money.  If  not  by  registered  mail  send  by  P.O. 
order  or  express  order  at  your  expense.  NOTE — We  do  not 
issue  a  catalogue.  We  invite  correspondence,  this  takes  time 
and  time  is  money,  so  kindly  enclose  stamps. 

Robt.  Hodgson,  sporting  Goods  Dealer  Raglan,  Ont. 
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ST.  LAWRENCE 

MADE  IN  CANADA 


Two  and  Four  Cycle  Motors 

Complete  Motor  Boats 


We  have  added  to  our  extensive  line,  an  up-to- 
date  2  H.P.  Outboard  Motor,  a  cut  of  which  will 
appear  in  April  issue  of  "Rod  and  Gun." 

Write  for  descriptive  matter. 


BROCKVILLE,  ONT. 


1066 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Shotgun  Bargains 

that  surpass  any  offer  ever  made! 


A  Great  Gun 

For   Trap  Shooting 

Built  specially  for  trap  work, 
handsomely  though  plainly  fin- 
ished, perfectly  balanced. 
Straight  or  pistol  grip  import- 
ed walnut  stock.  "Highpower" 
fluid  steel  barrels  (12  gauge,  28, 
30  or  32  Inch.  16  gauge  26  or 
28  inch).  Always  listed  at 
$60.  Special  offer 
now  at  


$39.50 


Wonderful  Value  in 
12  and  16  Gauge 

The  famous  Tobin  Black  Dia- 
mond— a  gun  to  delight  the 
sportsman — none  finer  ever 
made  for.  the  regular  price  of 
$48.  Imported  walnut  143^ 
inch  stock,  "Trojan"  Nitro 
steel  barrels.  12  or  16  gauge. 
The  only  gun  at  the  price  with 
pyro-oxydized    black  finish. 

Special  among  spec-  a gl- 
ials at   ^6l,^d 


MADE  IN 
CANADA 

Every  Gun 
Guaranteed 
For    One  Year 

Canada's  finest  sporting 
weapons — Made  In  Can- 
ada— warranted  in  every 
particular — sold  younow 
direct  from  the  factory 
at  anaazing  reductions. 

Here  is  an  example: 

Pigeon  Grade 
100 

Specially  designed  for 
live-bird  and  trap  work. 
Beauty,  precision  and 
utility,  for  the  most  ex- 
acting demands  of  the 
expert.  Selected  import- 
ed dark  walnut  stock, 
"Highpower"  fluid  steel 
barrels,  12  or  16  gauge. 
Hand  engraved.  Twelve 
only.  Regular 
$85  


Never  Such  a  Gun 
For  The  Money- 
Compare  this  Tobin  Standard 
No.  40  with  any  hammerless 
in  existence,  and  admit  its  sup- 
eriority for  the  price.  Selected 
walnut  pistol  grip  stock,  "Tro- 
jan" Nitro  steel  barrels,  12  or 
16  gauge.  Plainly  finished, 
but  the  gun  for  real  service  and 
and  accuracy  with  killing  pow- 
er. Regularly  $35.  A 
matchless  bargain  at 


$23.25 


$56.25 


A  Special  Gun 
Worth  Buying 

The  crade  knows  the  Tobin  No. 
35  as  a  gun  of  astonishing  ex- 
cellence for  the  $42  at  which  it 
is  regularly  listed.  It  has  nev- 
er been  advertised  because  we 
could  never  make  it  fast 
enough  to  meet  the  demand. 
Specifications  similar  to  the 
Standard  No.  40.  ^^.^ 
Rare  value  at   * 


Just  One 
Model 
Grade 
200 


Finest  regular  Tobin  model, 
fitted  with  single  trigger  and 
automatic  ejector.  Regu- 

fo?'\^.\^.^:.'^.'^.''' $130.00 


Two  Only 
Model 
Grade 
200 


Superb  guns,  lacking  only 
the  automatic  ejector  fea- 
ture of  the  higher-priced  spe- 
cial model.  Regular 
$135.  Now. . 


$116.50 


Your  order  for  these  wonderful  bargains  in  Guaranteed  Tobin  Shotguns  will  be 
filled  promptly,  direct  from  factory.  Better  hurry — we  can't  fill  your  order  at 
these  prices  if  it  reaches  us  after  these  lots  are  sold. 

Tobin  Arms  Manufacturing  Co.  Ltd. 

WOODSTOCK    ::  ONTARIO 
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Motor  Car  Owners  —  Motor  Boat  Men 

— ^You  will  be  buying  a  motor  boat,  engine  or  motor  accessories.  I  can 
quote  you  attractive  prices  on  these  goods.  If  you  need  any  of  the  fol- 
lowing or  will  need  in  the  near  future  it  will  pay  you  to  order  now. 


Bargains  in  Good  Engines 

Honest  Injun  3  H.  P.,  F.  0.  B.  Ontario 
Points  $80.00  complete;  Honest  Injun 
Double  cylinder  6  H.  P.,  F.  0.  B.  Ontario 
Points,  $175.00;  Honest  Injun  Double 
cylinder  10  H.  P.  F.  0.  B.,  Ontario  Points 
$225.00.  Other  prices  according  to  size 
and  power.  Can  furnish  you  any  style, 
length  or  finish. 

Motor  Boats^ — Send  specifications  forprices. 

Magnetos,  Lamps,  Coils, 
Batteries 

Type  A.  C.  Magneto — Make  and  break 
type,  Price  $13.00;  Type  A.  Magneto, 
make  and  break  type,  Price,  $11.00 ;C.  A. 
V.  Electric  Lamps,  2  side  and  tail,  brass. 
Price,  $19.00;  C.  A.  V.  Electric  Lamps,  2 
side  and  tail,  brass  or  nickel.  Price,  $22.00 ; 
C.  A.  V.  Head  Lights,  Nickel,  per  pair  $35; 
2  Cylinder  Coil  Spark,  Price,  $15.00;  C.  A. 
V.  Magneto,  2  cylinder,  high  tension, 
direct  spark,  $40.00;  Double  Switch,  each 
25  cents;  Compressometer,  each  $4.75; 
No.  3  Combination  Oil  grease  Guns,  each 
$3.00;  No.  2  Oil  Guns,  each  $1.00;  Bilge 
Pumps,  each  $10.00;  13^"  Carburetor, 
each  $8.00;  IM"  Carburetor,  each  $7.00 
Four  Cylinder  Dash  Coils,  each  $40.00; 
Two  CyHnder  Dash  Coils,  each  $28.00 
Grease  Guns,  each  $1.75;  Battery  Switches 
each  65  cents;  Timers  each  $4.50;  Bat- 
tery Connectors  each  5  cents;  Cartridge 
Coil  each  $2.50;  Single  Cylinder  Dash 
Coil  each  $7.00;  Storage  Battery  for  spark- 
ing, 6  volts,  70  ampere  each  $22.00;  Storage 
Battery  No.  2  double,  6  volts,  60  ampere 
each  $11.00;  Ignition  Storage  Battery,  6 
volts,  40  ampere,  each  $12.00. 

The  Coat  That  Makes  You  Safe 

JMever  Sink  Coat — A  necessity  for  yachting, 
motor-boating,  fishing  or  canoeing,  lined 


with  a  special  buoyant  material,  little 
heavier  than  a  common  coat  and  will  carry 
a  person  in  the  water  indefinitely.  It  is 
worn  as  an  ordinary  garment.  As  these 
coats  are  quoted  at  special  prices  it  will 
pay  you  to  order  now.  State  sizes. 
Men's  Neversink  Coat — All  sizes,  light  and 
dark,  khaki  each  $15.00;  Blue  serge  each 
$20.00. 

Women's  Neversink  Coat — All  sizes,  light 
or  dark  khaki  each  $15.00:  Blue  serge 
$20.00. 

Neversink  Waistcoat — Possesses  same 
floating  power  as  coat  and  may  be  worn 
under  an  ordinary  coat.  All  sizes,  light 
and  dark,  khaki  $12.00.  Blue  serge  $15.00. 

Oarlocks  at  a  Bargain 

Patent  Reverse  Oar  Locks — These  work  so 
that  the  boatman  iriy  be  looking  in  the 
same  direction  boat  is  moving  and  secure 
better  shots.  Fit  any  boat.  A  special 
offer  at  $3.50  per  pair. 

Best  Oil  That's  Made 

3-in-one  oil — For  magnetos,  all  friction 
parts  of  motors,  cleaning  woodwork,  brass 
nickel  on  boats,  etc.  Handy  oil  can  3  ^  oz. 
25  cents,  post  paid  30  cents.  In  bottles  at 
10,  25  and  50  cents. 

Moccasins  Cheap 

How  about  a  pair  of  Moccasins,  oil  tanned, 
6-inch  leg  for  motor-boating,  canoeing,  and 
general  camp  wear.  Made  by  well  known 
makers,  Beal  Bros.,  with  full  sole  and  heel, 
$3.35  Post  Paid. 

Gun  Cabinet  Special 

Can  furnish  you  with  any  kind  of  Oak 
Gun  Cabinets  from  $20.00  to  $58.00  for 

your  guns,  ammunition,  rods,  motoring 
accessories,  etc.  Send  3  2-cent  stamps  for 
catalogue  containing  half-tone  cuts  of 
same. 


HOW  TO  ORDER 

In  ordering  these  articles  send  money  by  registered  letter, 
P.O.  or  express  money  order,  preferable  registered  letter. 
If  order  amounts  to  $3.00  or  over  deduct  5c  from  order 
money  to  register  letter.  If  sent  otherwise  you  stand  the 
charges.  Be  sure  to  include  postage  if  you  wish  articles  sent 
by  mail.  We  issue  no  catalogue  but  invite  correspondence. 
Order  direct  from  this  ad. 

ROBT.  HODGSON  Sporting  Goods  Dealer  RAGLAN,  ONT. 

Same  address  since  1904 


t&  f9f  1?^  t&       imf  Hff  l5>  iSf  fSf  iSf  fSf  fSf  fSf  iSf  tSf 
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Illustrated  is  tlie  new 
1915  Model  Columbia 
(Jrafonola  "Leader,"  Equipped 
with  Columbia  Individual 
Record  Ejector.  Price  $110;  with 
ordinary  record  rack  §100.  Con- 
venient terms.  Other  Columbia 
Grafonolas  $20  to  $650. 


Aote 


In  brilliancy, clarity  and  fullness  the  tone- 
quality  of  the  Columbia  Grafonola  is 
supreme.  This  tone-superiority  is  exclu- 
sively Columbia,  just  as  Columbia  tone- 
control  is  exclusive.  The  Columbia  tone- 
control  "leaves,''  supplanting  the  old 
double-little-door  idea,  give  you  absolute 
control  of  tone  volume,  to  meet  any  acous- 
tic requirement  or  personal  preference. 

Now  comes  what  seems  like  the  final  refine- 
ment: the  Columbia  Individual  Record  Ejector. 
You  simply  press  the  button  and  the  record 
comes  forward  far  enough  to  be  taken  out, 
but  with  no  chance  of  falling. 

Important  Notice  !  All  Columbia  Records  can  be 
played  on  your  disc  machine  (if  any  standard  make.) 

COLUMBIA  tr^T^T. 

365-367  Sorauren  Avenue,  TORONTO,  CANADA 

Dealers  wanted  where  we  are  not  actively  represented.        Write  for  particulars 
MADF    IN  CANADA 
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Old  Siyle 
Way 

TasyForm 

Way  c:^^ 


Piano 


When  the 
Music  says 
'B,"  Just  Strike  the 
.  marked  "B."  You 
Can't  Go  Wrong. 


Note  how  simple  this  is  compared  to  complicated 
old-style  music  where  a  beginner  couldn't  even  find 
the  right  key. 


Easy  as  A-B-C 

By  This  New  "Easy  Form  Method"  that 
enables  a  Child  or  Beginner  to 

Play   Well    in   One  Evening 


No  more  mysterious,  difficult  notes  to  learn  before  you 
can  play  the  piano  or  organ.  No  more  spending  of  years  in 
study  and  practice.  Why?  Because  music  has  now  been 
simplified  so  that  anybody  who  can  read  printed  letters — A 
-B-C-D-E-F-G — can  read  the  new  "Easy  Form"  music  at  a 
glance,  and  the  key-board  guide  which  is  placed  in  back  of 
the  key-board,  shows  you  where  to  put  the  fingers  of  both 
hands  on  the  right  keys  every  time. 

No  chance  for  failure — anyone  can  learn  quickly.  Young  children  and  old  people  learn  to  play  in  a  few  hours 
and  amaze  and  delight  their  friends. 

You  can  test  and  prove  this  method  without  paying  a  cent.  Just  sand  the  coupon.  Complete  instructions,  key-board  guide,  and  100 
pieces  of  selected  sacred,  popular  and  dance  "Easy  Form"  music  will  be  mailed  to  you.  Test  it  and  enjoy  it  for  seven  days — then  either 
return  it  and  owe  nothing,  or  keep  it  and  send  us  $1.50  down,  and  ^1.00  per  month  until  a  total  of  $6.50  in  all  is  paid. 

Read  What  These  Delighted  Customers  Say: 

"I  found  your  Easy  Form  just  as  you  said.  I  think  it  is  great  and  much  easier  than  I  thought.  I  do  not  doubt 
a  firm  when  they  will  send  their  goods  before  they  get  their  money."    E.  R.  Barnes,  R.M.D.  No.  2.  San  Marcos. 

"I  certainly  think  Easy  Method  Music  wonderful,  my  grand-daughter,  11  years  old  never  had  a  lesson,  now 
she  can  play  several  pieces  quite  correctly."   Mrs.  (Rev.)  Jas.  Graham,  Inglewood,  Ont. 

"I  could  play  the  first  piece  in  40  minutes  and  never  tried  a  note  on  the  piano  before."  Mrs.  S.  Standling, 
460  Bournan,  Ave.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

"My  nephew,  8  years  old,  in  20  minutes  learned  to  play  "God  Save  the  King."   Earle  Lucier,  Burton  City,  B  C. 


EASY  METHOD  MUSIC  COMPANY 

No.  194  Wilson  Bldg.,  Toronto,  Ont.,  Canada. 

and  100  pieces  of  music  for  7-day  free  trial  as  per  terms  of  thi 


FREE  TRIAL  COUPON 

Please  send  the  "Easy  Form  Music  Method' 
advertisement. 

Number  of  keys  on  piano  or  organ?  Do  you  play  old  style  note  music? 

Name  

Address  


Maybe  The  Very  Boat  You  Want 

is  ready  here  to  ship! 


This  racy- looking  semi-speed  model  is  only  one  of  many  fme 
designs  we  have  to  start  the  1915  season.  Many  hulls  ready 
for  your  own  idea  about  engines.  Plenty  of  knock-down  frames 
with  all  parts  ready  to  complete  the  hull,  for  all  sizes  of  motor- 
craft.  Heavy  duty  boats,  as  well  as  fast  and  comfortable  plea- 
sure craft.    We  figure  with  you  on  building  of  any  size  hull. 


Send  Today  For  Catalog  R. 

ROBERTSON  BROS. 


Foot  of  Bay  Street 
HAMILTON,  -  ONTARIO 
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Re-Plating 

We  electro-plate  ANYTHING 


Your  finest  work  will  be 
done  well,  promptly  and 
cheaply  in  this  complete 
modern  electro-plating 
plant.  Sportsmen's  work 
gets  special  care.  Prices 
right  for 

FINE  ELECTRO-PLATING  AND 
RE-FINISHING  IN  GOLD,  SIL- 
VER, SILVER-WHITE  NICKEL, 
BRIGHT  OR  DULL  BRASS  AND 
COPPER.  ELECTRO-GALVAN- 
IZING, TOO. 


Little  job,  or  big,  trust  us  to  give  you  ser- 
vice that  will  suit  in  quality, price  and  speed. 

We  Pay  All  The  Return  Charges 

Ship  us  by  parcel  post  or  express.  Mark 
name  and  address  plainly  on  wrapper. 

STRATFORD  Electro-Plating  Works 

STRATFORD,  ONTARIO 


We  replate 
Auto  and 
Motor  Boat 
Parts  and 
Trimmings, 
Revolvers, 
Skates, 
Reels,  Med- 
als, Cups, 
Jewelry, 
Tools, 

Instruments, 
Etc..  Etc. 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over  fift> 
years  and  are  known  from  Atlantic  to 
Pacific  for  their  uniform  excellent 
quality. 

If  your  grocer  does  not  keep  these 
in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection. 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

LIMITED 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


m 


The  Biggest 
Moose  Heads 


come  from  the  Province  of  Que- 
bec. Several  were  secured  in 
September  and  October  1914, 
with  antlers  having  a  spread  of 
five  to  six  feet. 

Mrs.  H.  G.  Campbell  Jr.  of  New 
York  has  a  record  of  a  black 
bear  and  a  large  bull  moose  at 
Lake  Kiskisink. 

The  big  bull  moose  of  Mayor 
Carter  Harrison  of  Chicago  was 
killed  in  Northern  Quebec. 

Caribou  and  Deer 

are  abundant  in  parts  of  Quebec 
Province. 

THE  BEST  TROUT  FISHING 

in  the  world  is  in  the  Province  of  Que- 
bec, and  so  are  the  best  Guides  both  for 
fishing  and  hunting.  Read  Henry  van 
Dyke's  description  of  some  of  them  in 
"Little  Rivers". 


Would  you  like  to  own 

A  Summer  Camp 

for  your  family,  by  a  forest-clad  stream 
or  mountain-surrounded  lake? 

You  can  build  one  of  your  own,  by  leas- 
ing a  fishing  and  hunting  territory  from 
the  Government  of  the  Province,  wheth- 
er a  resident  of  it  or  not,  or  by  joining 
one  of  the  many  fish  and  game  clubs. 

Write  for  an  illustrated  booklet  on  "The 
Fish  and  Game  Clubs  of  Quebec."  which 
tells  you  all  about  them,  and  address  all 
enquiries  concerning  fishing  and  hunting 
rights,  fish  and  game  laws,  guides,  etc.,  to 

Hon.  Honore  Mercier 

Minister  of  Colonizaticn, 
Mines  and  Fisheries, 

Quebec,  Que. 
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WF  nilTFIT  fAMPINH  PARTIF^  There  are  several  excellent  Canoe  Trips  in  Ontario,  of 
UUiril  I/Aiurinu  r/UlllCJ  which  we  can  furnish  serviceable  charts  as  weU  as  pro- 
viding the  Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils,  Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  upwards  of  a 
quarter  of  a  century,  it  has  been  a  special  feature  of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and 
we  know  the  requirements  thoroughly  and  invite  inquiries.  .      Established  1835. 

MICHIE  &  CO.  LIMITED,  7  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Canada 


RIDER  AGENTS  WANTED 

everywhere  to  ride  and  ex..ibit  a  sample  1915  Hyslop 
Bicycle,  with  all  latest  improvements. 

We  ship  on  approval  tc 

any  address  in  Canada,  without  any 
deposit.and  aUowlODAYS'TRIAL. 
It  will  not  cost  you  one  cent  if  not 
satisfied  after  using  bicycle  10  days. 

DO  N0TBUY°/a^4, 

Or  sundries  at  any^r^ce  until  you 
get  our  latest  1915  illustrated  catalogue 
and  learn  all  about  our  special  propo- 
sition.The  low  prices  will  astonish  you. 
fkijp  ApyY  is  all  it  win  cost  to 
UNC  UCN I  write  us  a  postal, 
and  catalogue  with  full  particulars  will 

be  sent  to  you  Free,Postpaicl, 

by  return  mail.  DO  not  wait. 
Write  it  nOW. 

HYSLOP  BROTHERS,Limited 

DeptR.G*  TORONTO,  Canada 


TAXIDERMY  ^M^atTufacturing"^ 
TAUGHT  BY  MAIL 

We  can  teach  you  how  to  make  up  your 
own  furs  and  mount  your  own  trophies, 
how  to  color  or  blend  furs;  how  to  tan  all 
kinds  of  skins;  how  to  dye  brown  mink, 
marten  or  muskrat  to  a  rich  black.  Write 
for  our  beautiful  book.  It  tells  you  how 
you  can  learn  the  profit  end  of  thp  fur 
business — it's  free 

The  Oregon  School  of  Taxidermy 
Lakeview,  Oregon 


September  Morn 

WATCH  FOB.  Exactly  like  illustration.  The  lat- 
est fob  out.  Has  bewitching  little  figure  of  Miss 
"September  Morn"  handsomely  embossed  on 
heavy  metal  plate.  Beautiful  oxidized  silver  fin- 
ish. Size  of  medal  1?  x  Ij.  Genuine  black  leather 
strap.  Boys,  a  real  work  of  art.  Classy,  alluring. 
Makes  'em  all  take  notice.  .A.gents  wanted  every- 
where. Dandy  sample  fob  and  our  great  easy 
money  proposition  to  hustlers  sent 

Postpaid  50  cents 

R.G.BURK  DISTRIBUTING  CO. 

1401Yonge  Street,  Toronto. 


Owing  to  our  increase  in  de- 
mand for  Canadian  Furs — 

we  are  compelled  to  have  more  of 
them  to  fill  our  immediate  orders. 
Trappers  and  collectors  of  Cana- 
dian Furs  will  do  well  to  get  our 
prices  beiore  selling  elsewhere. 
We  guarantee  satisfaction  on  all 
shipments  or  return  goods  and 
pay  all  charges  both  ways.  Assuring]you  of  a  square 
deal  at  all  times. 

Send  us  your  name  and  address  ana  we  will  keep 
you  posted  throughout  the  season. 

Jonas  D.  Emery,  Concordia,  Kansas 


If  YOU  are  going  Bear  Hunt" 
ing  in  B.  C.  this  Spring — 

Write  H.  G.  LOW,  Guide  and  Outfitter,  Galena 
via  Golden,  B.C. 


Everything  furnished. 


Rates  $15.00  per  day. 


PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificiently  Furnished.  Liberally  Conducted. 
Cuisine  unexcelled.  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service. 
European  Plan.     American  Plan. 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON.  Proprietor 


F.  L.  WELLMAN 


GUIDE  and  OUTFITTER 
 FOR   

Huntings,  Fishing:  and  Exploring  Parties 
STONY  INDIAN  HUNTERS 


Morley,  Alta. 


THE  BURTIS  PRODUCTS 

THE  BURTIS  celebrated  hand-made  $15.00  Split 
Bamboo  Rods,  Flies  and  "Irresistible"  Spinners 

make  those  fish,  now,  who  never  fished  before  and  those 
who  always  fished,  now,  fish  the  more.  Awarded  Gold 
Medal  St.  Louis  Exposition,  1904.  Are  known  in  every 
sporting  camp  from  Maine  to  California.  Write  for 
prices.  GEO.  H.  BURTIS,  ( Specialist  in  high-grade 
fishing  tackle  at  reasonable  prices)  Worcester,  Mass. 


Positively  the  most 
convenient  Net  used 

Anglers  say  so,  and  Anglers 
never  lie  except  about  "the 
fish  that  got  away",  but  they 
will  not  get  away  if  he  uses  a 
"BARNES". 

With  sq.  bottom  Cord  Net  $2. 
Same  Net  Waterpoofed  $2.25. 
High  Grade  Enameles  Silk 
Net  $3.50,  by  parcel  post.  If 
your  dealer  cannot  supply  you 
order  one,  you  will  like  it. 

C.  G.  YOUNG  &  CO. 

320  Market  St. 
San  Francisco,  CaL 


Tisdalls,  Ltd  ,  Vancouver,  B. 
C,  Distributors  for  British 
Columbia  and  Alberta. 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.     Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  12th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

AUTOMOBILES 


MOTOR  CAR  BARGAIN 

FOR   SALE— 2-Passenger  Motor  Car, 
combined  pleasure  and  business  car,  suit- 
able for  light  delivery.    Bargain  if  sold 
at  once.      Apply,  Box  T, 
Rod  and  Gun,      Woodstock,  Ont. 


AUTOMOBILE  INSTRUCTION 


Instruction  on  all  makes  of  Automo- 
biles and  Gas  Engines.  Driving  les- 
sons on  up-to-date  high-powered  cars. 
Thorough  and  practical.  Ask  for  descriptive 
booklet  "Autombile  Sagacity".  E.  W.  Cam- 
eron, Principal  Toronto  Automobile  School, 
90  Wellington  St.  West,  Toronto. 


ACCESSORIES 


FOR  SALE — ^Tire  Chains,  several  pairs,  in  good  condi- 
tion. State  size  required,  to  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Ignition  Storage  Battery,  6  volt  40  amp; 
hour.  New,  "Aplco"  make.  Will  sell  at  a  sacrifice.  Box 
L.  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  t.f. 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.F 

FOR  SALE — Several  marine  batteries  17  inx  6  in.  x9 
in.,  weight  45  lbs.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND 
GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


FO  R 1^  3        R  X  E  R 


Throw  away  your  eiaak, 
•tart  from  the  scat  with  a 
Sandbo  "TWO-COMPRESSION" 
Starter.  Differs  from  all  others. 
Positively  guaranteed  to  start. 
Write 

Geo.  W.  MacNeill  Co. 

87  Richmond  St  West 
TORONTO,  ONT. 


BOATS  AND  CANOES. 

FOR  SALE — 16  ft.  row  boat,  complete  with  oars,  row- 
locka  and  rudder,  absolutely  new.  For  further  particulars 
write  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

FOR  SAIE — Best  quality  ranch  raised  mink,  also 
Canada  wild  geese.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince 
Edward  Island.  J6T. 

FOR  SALE. — Korona  Camera  for  either  plate  or  film 
packs,  made  by  Gundlach-Manhattan  Co..  size  4x5. 


Brilliant  finder,  horizon  level,  piano  hinge,  automatic 
swing  back,  reversible  back,  detachable  lens,  board  rising 
and  falling  front,  extension  bed,  with  equipment  of  plate 
holder,  adapter  for  filmpack,  folding  tripod,  sole  leather 
carrying  case  with  shoulder  strap.  As  good  as  new,  only 
used  short  time,  cost  over  $30.00.  What  offers  for  cash? 
Box  B,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

Select  tame  Silver  Black  Foxes  and  other  fur  bearing 
aninials  for  sale.  Prices  reasonable.  Correspondence 
solicited.  Highest  prices  paid  for  animals  of  all  kinds  for 
breeding  purposes.  Special  instructions  and  inducements 
given  parties  contemplating  forming  fur-farming  companies. 
Write  for  Book  on  Fox  Ranching.  ■  Blake  Vannatter,  Fur 
Farm,  Georgetown,  Ont.  3  IT 

FOR  SALE — Star  and  short  stripe  skunks,  good  breeders. 
Write  for  prices.   John  G.  Mullen,  Mt.  Holly  Springs,  Pa. 

3  IT 


FOR  SALE — 4  red  foxes  ten  months'  old. 
Carlyon,  Ont. 


Chas.  Harvie, 
3  IT 


Live  Elk,  Deer,  Buffaloes,  Pheasants,  Quail,  Wild  Ducks, 
Cranes,  Swans,  Geese,  Turkeys,  Partridges,  Silver  Foxes, 
Beaver,  Otter,  Mink,  Skunk,  Ferrets,  Game  and  Ornament- 
al animals  and  birds  of  all  species  for  sale.  Complete  lists 
and  information  10c.  Home's  Zoological  Arena.  Kansas 
City,  Mo.  3  IT 

LIVE  ANIMALS  WANTED— Beaver,  Otter,  Pumas' 
Bears,  Silver-Black-Gray  and  Red  Foxes,  Deer,  Elk' 
Mountain  Sheep  and  Goats,  Antelope,  Wolverine,  Moose' 
Mink,  Squirrels,  etc.  We  pay  highest  prices.  Write  us  to- 
day stating  what  you  have  and  lowest  price  by  return  mail. 
Home's  Zoological  Arena,  Kansas  City,  Mo.  3  IT 

Bargains  in  red  and  cross  foxes,  also  dynamos,  small 
motors,  game  calls,  books,  magazines,  write  for  list.  Earl 
Wanless,  Varna,  Ont.  3  IT 

One  female  fisher,  dark  in  color  as  I  call  her  the  black 
fisher.  She  raised  four  and  is  in  kitten  now.  Price  $75.00. 
Two  pair  ranch  raised  fisher,  $125.00  per  pair,  two  female 
mink,  sound  very  dark,  $15.00  each.  J.  B.  Sutherland 
Strathroy,  Ont.   3  IT 

DOGS. 

Collies  of  Quality — Puppies  sired  by  Imported  Ormskirk 
Sample — out  of  Brood  Matrons  by  Champion  Ormskirk 
Foxall  and  other  great  sires-Grown  dogs  and  brood  mat- 
rons, we  also  breed  the  all  round  Airedale.  Write  for  large 
list.    W.  R.  Watson,  Box  709,  Oakland,  Iowa.  1  3T 

FOR  SALE. — ^Exceptionally  high  class  Irish  Water 
Spaniels  5  months  old,  by  Champion  Imported  Bally- 
waller  Mike  ex  Lady  Venus  she  litter  sister  to  Hookw  Oak 
Hogan,  winner  at  the  last  San  Francisco  Show.  What 
better  do  you  want?  Get  busy.  Guaranteed.  H.  R. 
French,  Wetaskiwin,  Alta. 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.   Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic  .'owa.  t.f. 

FOR  SALE — Pedigree  Cocker  Spaniel  Dog,  liver  and 
white.  2  years  old,  in  A-1  condition.  Price  reasonable. 
Apply  Box  D,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  11  tf 

TRAINED  HOUNDS — Norwegian  bearhounds,  Irish 
wolf  hounds.  Blood  hounds.  Foxhounds,  D^er,  cat,  wolf 
and  coon  dogs.  Absolute  guarantee,  trial  allowed,  pur- 
chaser alone  to  judge,  no  questions  asked  money  refunded. 
Fifty  page  illustrated  catalogue  five  cent  stamp.  Rook- 
wood  Kennels,  Lexington,  Ky.  12  tf 
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America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 

the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


FOR  SALE. — Nicely  marked  English  Beagles  eight 
months  old  and  over  bred  from  best  hunting  and  bench 
stock  in  America.  Descriptions  and  prices  upon  applica- 
tion.   R.  A.  Richardson,  Chatham,  Ont.  2  IT 

AIREDALES  FOR  SALE— Exceptionally  high  class  pup- 
pies ready  for  delivery,  sire,  Stormy-Weather,  dam,  Topsy- 
Turvj'.  Write  for  booklet  if  interested.  B.  Welbank, 
Quill  LaKe,  Sask. 

COCKER  SPANIEL  PUPS— Cocker  Spaniel  pups  for 
sale,  pure  bred  from  imported  parents.  An  exceptionally 
good  working  strain.  Male,  price  $10.00  each.  Apply  J. 
Barrett,  Granville  Ferry,  Annapolis  Co.,  N.  S.         3  IT 

FOR  SALE — Foxhounds,  deerhounds,  coon  dogs,  one 
extra  good  skunk  dog,  kills  skunks  without  smelling.  F.  W. 
Probst,  Box  60,  Linwood,  Ont.  3  IT 


FOR  SALE — Russian  wolfhound  puppies, 
ard,  Hirsch,  Sask. 


D.  A.  Min- 
3  IT 


AIREDALE  TERRIERS— I  am  offering  these  dogs  and 
one  bitch  puppy  nearly  six  months  old  sired  by  the  English 
arid  Canadian  winner  Champion  BirchclifTe  Oorang  Dam 
Danby  Graceful.  A  prize  winning  daughter  of  Champion 
Grayston  Growler;  also  a  splendid  yearling  Brood  Bitch, 
house  broken,  sired  by  Champion  Caerphilly  Marvel 
Dam  Danby  Graceful,  Particulars  and  Pedigrees  from 
Chas.  L.  Mewurn,  65  Markland  St.,    Hamilton,  Ont. 

3  IT 

LOST— On  Nov.  7th,  at  North  Magnetewan,  White 
Beagle  dog,  with  tan  head,  very  shy,  later  reported  at 
South  River.  Reward.  W.  F.  Hardy,  West  Montrose, 
Ont.  ^  3  IT 


The  Blue  Grass  Farm 
Kennels  of  Berry,  Ky., 
offer  for  sale  setters  and  point- 
ers, fox  and  cat  hounds,  wolf 
and  deer  hounds,  coon  and 
opossum  hounds,  varmint  and 
rabbit  hounds,  bear  and  lion 
hounds.  Also  Airedale  terriers. 
All  dogs  shipped  on  trial,  pur- 
chaser alone  to  j  udge  the  qual- 
ity. Satisfaction  guaranteed, 
or  money  refunded.  56  page 
illustrated,  instruction  and  in- 
teresting catalogue  for  ten 
cents  in  stamps  or  coin.  9tf 


The  real  thing — bred  for  the  woods 
as  well  as  looks— for  sale  at  196 
Holton  Ave.  South,  Hamilton,  Can. 


Papier  Mache  Specialties  Company^ 


READING.  MICHIGAN. 


FOR  SALE — Fine  black  and  tan  foxhound.  Splendid 
rabbit  and  deer  dog,  good  voice  and  true  trailer;  cheap 
E.  Rothaupt,  Elmwood,  Ont.  3  IT 

FOR  SALE — Pedigreed  EngUsh  Beagle  pups.  Price 
ten  dollars  each.  Apply  Box  50,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  y^y  3 

FOR  SALE — Fox,  beagle  and  rabbit  hounds  that  know 
how;  also  young  stock.  J.  C.  Northeimer,  Narvon,  Pa. 
    3  IT 

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FOR  SALE — Semi  Speed,  Square,  Transom,  or  Com- 
promise stern  Huxls.  finished  ready  for  engine,  up  to  30  feet 
length.  New.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  A,  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  reauired,  to  box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

Buffalo  marine  engine  8  H.P.,  $135;  Roberts  12  H.P- 
$100;  Guarantee  3  H.P.  $40;  6  H.  P.  2  cylinder  $80;  24 
H.P.  2  cycle  $175.  Send  for  lists.  Guarantee  Motor  Co., 
Hamilton,  Canada.  3  IT 

FISHING  TACKLE 

FOR  SALE — Frog  and  Minnow  Bait,  Weedless  Hooks. 
Line  Drying  Reels.  Landing  Nets,  etc.,  etc.  Write  for  free 
hat.  Box  L.,  ROD  and  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Several  Fly  and  Trolling  Rods,  also  quan- 
ti^^of  Re^s^  absolutely  new.    Will  sell  cheap.    Box  L. 


AND  GUN.  Woodstock,  Ont. 


TF 


EVERY  FISHERMAN  should  buy  Canadian  made 
goods.  We  have  over  35  years'  experience  in  Scotland  and 
Canada  in  all  kinds  of  Fly  making,  also  other  Fishing 
Tackle.  Send  us  your  favorite  patterns  and  we  will  make 
you  what  you  want.  Send  for  prices.  Gut  lines  a  specialty. 
Wholesale  and  retail.     T.  Wight  &  Son,  Trent  River,  Ont. 

3  2T 


[FURS 


RAW  FURS. — Grizzly  and  black  bear,  marten,  mink 
etc.,  Chas.  V.  Smith,  Hazelton,  B.  C.  10  6t 


GUNS. 


.  FOR  SALE— 30  U.  S.  Rifle  (Winchester)  in  perfect  order 
with  case  and  two  box  shells.  Price  $20.00  (Bargain)  or 
offer.  Also  22  H.P.  Savage  and  box  shells  (what  offer?) 
Both  rifles  are  in  perfect  order  and  well  sighted.  F.  V. 
Ryan,   c/o  Dewar  and  Ryan,  Pembroke,  Ont  3  IT 

f  FOR  SALE — One  38-55  Winchester  Repeating  Rifle,  full 
magazine,  octagon  barrel,  peep  and  globe  sights,  reloading 
tools.  All  guaranteed.  Price  $12.00.  A.  L.  Fleming, 
Hastings,  Ont.  3  IT 

GUN  BARGAINS— Colts  New  Service  38-40,  5}^  inch 
barrel,  slight  chip  from  stock  reg.  $21.00  for  $15.00.  401 
Automatic  with  Marbles  rear  peep  and  duplex  front  sight, 
reg.  $34.50  for  $26.00.  Colts  army  special  41  caliber,  6  inch 
barrel,  brand  new,  reg.  $20.75  for  $17.00.  All  above  in 
perfect  condition  Revolvers  were  not  fired  over  200  times 
and  401  only  fired  60  shots.  To  make  above  doubly  inter- 
esting will  send  latest  holster  with  each  revolver.  Order 
directly  as  they  will  soon  sell.  Send  money  by  express  order 
or  registered  mail.  Robt.  Hodgson,  (C.  E.  P.)  Raglan, 
Ont.  3  IT 

.  FOR  SALE— 22  inch  303  Ross  latest  model,  selected 
stock.  Govt,  screw  elevating  wind  gauge  open  and  peep 
rear  sight,  ivory  front,  sling  swivels  and  cheek  piece.  Box 

51,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  3  IT 
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FOR  SALE— 1  .22  cal.  and  1  .32  cal.  Iver  Johnson 
Automatic  Double  Action  Revolver,  5  inch  barrels,  blued 
both  new  and  perfect.  Special  sighted  rifles  supplied  in  all 
makes  at  short  notice.    M.  W.  Guthrie,  Cowansville,  P.Q. 

3T 


3  3' 


GUNS 


Rifles  —  Pistols  —  Cartridges 
Sportsmen's  Supplies 
Cheaper  or  Better 

Send  three  stamps  for  Katalog 
POWELL  &  CLEMENT  CO. 
410  Main  St.,  Cincinnati,  0. 


SPECIALS. 


We  want  5,000  Trappers  to  write  for  a  sample  $1.00 
bottle  of  bait  to  prove  that  the  Attractors  will  actually  in- 
crease your  catch  of  furs.  Mention  for  what  animal  wanted 
Read  our  offer  carefully  and  write  to-day.  In  order  to 
demonstrate  to  trappers  that  our  lures  are  the  best  in  the 
world,  we  will,  for  a  limited  time  only,  send  a  regular  size 
bottle  of  decoy  (100-150  sets)  upon  receipt  of  50c.  If  this 
does  not  lure  animals  to  traps,  we  will  refund  your  money. 
These  decoys  are  used  by  more  than  5,000  trappers  and  are 
recommended  by  professionals.  Animal  Attractor  Co., 
Stanwood,  la.  3  IT 

MOSQUITO  DOPE— If  affected  by  Mosquitoes,  or 
black  flies,  use  "Mosquito  Dope"  Put  up  in  tin  tubes,  1 
oz.  size  for  25c — stamps  or  coins.    Odenwald  1204 — H — N. 
W.    Washington,  D.  C.  3  IT 

WANTED — 8  good  well  furred  curly  black  dog  skins 
from  good  sized  animals,  suitable  for  making  into  a  lap 
robe.  Write  Box  45,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont., 
stating  price.  3  IT 


WILD  RICE  SEED 


Germinable  Wild  Rice  Seed.  Shipment  in  time  for 
Spring  Sowing.  Shipped  wet  as  recommended  by  Depart- 
ment of  Agriculture.  Order  now.  Robert  Campbell, 
Keene,  Ont.  3  IT 

SHIRTS 

SHIRTS — Sporting  Shirts,  every  description.  Made  to 
measure.    For  samples  write,  Harry  Tolton,  Berlin,  Ont. 

1  6T 

HUNTERS— TRADERS— TRAPPERS.— I  sell  Win- 
chester,  Remington,  Savage,  Hopkins  and  Allen,  B.  S.  A. 
Rifles,  Marlin,  Browning  and  Mauser  Sporting  Rifle?  of  all 
calibres.  H.  and  A.,  H.  and  R.,  Marlin,  Remington,  Le- 
fever,  L.  C.  Smith,  Fox,  Winchester  and  J. P.  Sauer  &  Sons, 
shotguns  in  gauges  from  8  to  28  gauge,  singles,  double 
and  repeaters.  Savage,  Browning  and  Luger  Automatic 
pistols,  Colt,  Smith  and  Wesson.  H  &  R.,  Iver-Johnson 
and  Baby  Hammerless  revolvers  with  holsters  and  belts  for 
game.  AMMUNITION,  all  gauges,  loads  and  calibres. 
Cleaning  and  reloading  implements,  gun  grease  and  oils, 
cartridge  belts  and  bags,  game  bags  and  calls,  recoil  pads 
knives,  clothing,  shoe  packs,  decoys,  steel  traps,  tents, 
itoves,  lamps  and  electric  lights.  Marine  engines,  motor 
boats,  row  boats,  motor  accessories,  axes,  crow  de'^oys  and 
calls,  oil  and  grease  guns,  etc.  I  issue  no  Catalogue. 
Write  me  your  wants  giving  description  and  enclose  stamp. 
Address,  Robt.  Hodgson,  Raglan,  Ont. 

Sportsmen  for  Grizzly  Bears,  and  other  big  game,  in  the 
new  big  game  field  of  British  Columbia,  address,  Joe 
La  Salle,  McBride,  B.  C.  2  4T 


PATENTS— Trade-Marks  &  Copyrights.  Our  hand- 
book on  patents  will  be  sent  free  on  request.  All  patents 
secured  tlirough  us  are  described  without  cost  to  the 
patentee  in  the  Scientific  American — Munn  &  Co.,  Patent 
Attorneys,  671Woolworth  Bldg.,  New  York,  Washington 
Ollice,  625  F.  Street,  Washington,  D.  C.  12  tf 


An  independent  life,  hunting,  trapping,  fishing,  clamming, 
root  and  bark  gathenng,  mining  etc.  Special  map  and  in- 
formation $1.   Eugene  Eaton,  Locator.  Bandon,  Oregon. 

FOR  SALE — Waterproof  clothing  consisting  of  Hunting 
Jackets,  men's  and  boys'  sizes.  Women's  skirts,  ladies' 
and  men's  hats.  All  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  C.  Rod 
and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  tf. 

FOR  SALE — Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  fingerlings, 
etc.,  at  the  private  hatchery  of  Dr.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Silver 
Creek,  Caledon.   Address.  A.  R.  Robinson.  Claude.  Ont. 


I  will  guarantee  you  a  grizzly  if  you  will  have  me  as  a 
guide  next  spring  Non-residence  license  for  British 
Cohimbia  S25.00  for  bears.  Also  guide  for  moose,  cariboo, 
and  goat  in  fall.  Write  now.  Joe  LaSalie,  care  G.  B. 
Watson,  Ess.  Engine.   G.  T.  P.  Ry.   McBride,  B.  C. 

FOR  SALE — Several  Beers  Thermostats.  This  is  an 
automatic  apparatus  for  opening  and  closing  thedamoers  of 
your  furnace,'  hot  water  heater,  or  steam  boiler,  at  exactly 
the  moment  when  they  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus 
keeping  the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through 
every  hour  of  the  day  and  nieht.  Saves  coal.  Saves  worry. 
These  Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  can 
handle  a  hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  fur- 
ther particulars  to  Box  L..,  ROD  and  Gun,  Woodstock. 
Ont.  TF 


TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 


SPORTSMEN— The  new  TAXIDERMY  BOOK,  j)ub- 
lished  by  Jack  C.  Miles,  Sculptor  Taxidermist,  containing 
50  Big  Game  pictures  on  11  x  14  enamelled  paper,  mailed 
for   10c  postage.     1710  Broadway,   Denver  Colorado 

WANTED — ^To  buy  large  horns  and  scalps,  all  kinds, 
also  skins  wolf,  bear  and  lion  with  skulls.  Quote  what  you 
have  with  measurements.  No  price  lists.  1710  Broadway. 
Denver,  Colo.   12  tf 

FOR  SALE. — Pair  white  swans,  fully  mounted.  Will 
sell  cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  t. 

FOR  SALE. — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen,  excellent  icon- 
dition.  Apply  Box.  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN..  Woodstock 
Ont.   TF 

Apply  Box  T. 

TF 


FOR  SALE. — Handsome  Moose  Head. 
ROD  AND  GUN..  Woodstock.  Ont. 


FOR  SALE. — ^Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  win- 
ter killed  bull  Elk  heads.  Write  for  measurements,  de- 
scription and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads.  A 
passing  chance.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxi- 
dermist, Unionville,  Ontario. 

FOR  SALE. — Two  of  the  largest  and  best  mounted 
Moose  heads  in  America,  winter  killed,  fresh  mounted  by 
best  methods,  highest  possible  grade,  perfect  in  every  way. 
Write  me  to-day  for  description  and  prices.  Results  will 
please  you.  Edwin  Dixon.  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist, 
Unionville.  Ontario. 

SPORTSMAN'S  CHANCE.— I  have  here  to  dispose  of 
quickly  large  woodland  Caribou  and  deer  heads.  Large 
perfect  heads  will  go  at  cost  prices.  You  will  profit  by 
writing  now.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxider- 
mist, Unionville,  Ontario. 

Estimates  given,  R.  K.  Armitage,  Naturalist,  Taxider- 
mist, Box  823,  Oshawa,  Ont.  3  IT 


SCHULTZ  SECTIONAL  PORTABLE  HOUSES 


Substantial  Protection  Against  Wind,  Cold,  Storm,  Rain,  Snakes,  Etc. 

PERMANENT  OR  PORTABLE 


All  sections  are  3  ft.  2  in.  wide,  convenient  to 
handle,  set  up  and  take-down  and  are  inter- 
changeable, making  it  possible  to  place  doors 
and  windows  where  desired. 

Cabin  or  Cottage  Window  Sections  are  fitted 
with  glazed  sash,  wire  screen  and  blinds. 
Door  Sections  are  fitted  with  outside  door  and 
screen  door. 


Are  made  up  into  all  sizes  Hunters'  Cabins, 
Summer  Cottages,  Refreshment  Booths, 
Shore  Cottages,  Boat  Houses,  Fresh  Air  and 
Sunshine  Cottages  for  Invalids,  Children's 
Playhouses,  Garages,  Rural  Churches, 
Stores,  Etc. 

Write  to-day  for  catalogue  and  price  list  show- 
ing separate  sections  and  assembled  buildings. 


The  Schultz  Bros.  Co.  Limited,  ^° 


rtable 
Dept. 


House 


Brantford,  Ontario,  Canada 


e    Trap  Shooter 

who  wants  a  good  gun  at  a  moderate  price,  and 
the  beginner  doing  his  first  trap  shooting,  find  in  the 

STEVENS 

Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun  No.  182 

a  splendid  quality  gun  at  an  extremely 
low  price. 

The  STEVENS  No.  182  is  ham- 
merless  with  automatic  ejector. 
Full  choke  bored  barrel,  mat- 
ted full  length,  30  or  32 
inches,  chambered  for 
2%-inch  shells. 


A  gun's  capacity 
to  break  targets  lies 
in  tlie  barrel  and  its 
boring.  The  barrel  of  the 
No.  182  hias  the  necesisary 
weig'ht    and    diistni/buition  oif 
suitalble  gun  barrel  siteel  to  ioa- 
sure  sttrenjgith  and  safety.  The  bor- 
ing and  oboikling  sihow  reisults  in  piat- 
tern,  long  range  and  psmetration.  No 
man  has  money  enough  to  buy  any  gun 
with  a  barrel  that  will  give  better  results  than 
can  he  obtained  with  this  STEVENS  gun.  L^ist 
Priice,  in  Canada,  $21.60. 

It  ihas  new  style,  positive  cocking  meichianism  wi'th 
large  parts  tlhait  are  practically  uinibreakabHe.  Frame  is 
beautifully  blued  and  ornamenited  with  neat  scrolls. 
Stock  of  walnut,  with  drap  at  comJb  1%  rncihes,  drop  at 
heel  2^/4  Indhes — the  best  dimensions  for  the  average 
shooter.  Fore  end  Is  extra  large,  well  shaped  and  check- 
ered.   Oun  we-ighs  albout  7  ipounds. 

It  is  only  by  manufacturing  in  large  quantities,  all  alike, 
that  a  gun  of  such  value  can  be  offered  at  so  low  a  price. 
We  do  not  make  this  gun  to  order  or  to  any  other  meas- 
urements than  those  given. 

Send  for  circular  with  complete  description. 


( Modified  choke 
if  desired. ) 


J.  Stevens  Arms  &  Tool  Company 

365  Broadway 

CHICOPEE  FALLS  -  -  MASS. 


ROD^GUK 

IN  CAHADA 


VPRIL,  1915 


FIFTEEN  CENTS 


The  Steelhead 

In  Search  of  The 
Big  One 

The  Wise  Fish 

The  Forest  Fire 

Problem  in 
Algonquin  Park 

Obabika  Lake, 
the  home  of 
Namagoes 

The  Parson  and 
The  Salmon 


THE  BOSS  OF  THE  BIG  POOL' 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER, 

Woodstock,  Ontario 


M  ^'  forth  their  winter  hoards  of  piscatorial  beautg,  ^ 
^  i^ou  will  naturalli)  want  to  be  in  the  vanguard,  ^ 
2    eager  for  the  spoils. 


^nd,  thus  through  actual  ne- 
cessitg  comes  pour  demand 
for  a  Smart- Woods  Tent, 


APRIL  15th  we  send  out  our  first  con- 
signment of  ''Catalogues  de  Luxe'\ 
The  biggest,  finest  and  best  piece  of  art 
work  ever  published  by  any  North  Am- 
erican Tent  Manufacturer.  Mail  us 
your  name  and  address  upon  a  post-card 
to-day  so  as  to  be  one  of  the  first  to  re- 
ceive one. 


SMART-WOODS 
CANOE  TENTS 

(as  illustration) 
lyrADE  up  of  "Woods-non- 
Absorbent  Canvas  Duck" 
A  perfect  cruiser's  camping 
shelter.  Packs  into  neat  com- 
pact size.  Wind  and  water- 
proof. Write  for  fuller  and 
complete  information  re  sizes 
and  prices,  also  other  styles. 


I    OTTAWA,  CAN. 

in 


BRANCH  OFFICES: 
Toronto,  Montreal,  Welland,  Renfrew,  Winnipeg. 
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A  New  Buffalo 

'pmS  new  Buffalo  model  built  in  two  sizes,  40-60  H.P.  and  50-80  H.P.,  was  specially  de- 
*  signed  to  meet  the  requirements  of  the  finer  type  of  cruisers  and  large  runabouts. 
1[  Among  its  good  points  are  compactness  and  lighi  weight  combined  with  sturdiness  and 
large  bearing  surface,  absence  of  noise  and  vibration,  complete  equipment,  constant-level- 
splash  and  stream-feed  lubrication,  double  ignition — 
^  But  you  would  do  better  to  get  the  new  Buffalo  book  and  read  all  about  it. 

BUFFALO  GASOLENE  MOTOR  COMPANY 

1277-1289  Niagara  Street  BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


In  less  than  a  minute  you  can  slip  an 

EVINRUDE  DETACHABLE  MOTOR 

on'the  back  of  any  row  boat  or  canoe,  sit  comfortably 
down  and  with  rod  or  gun  across  your  lap,  speed  easily, 
quickly  and  quietly  away. 

Before  buying  a  detachable  motor,  investigate  the  sup- 
erior qualities  and  exclusive  advantages  of  the 

EVINRUDE 

The  Original  Standardized  Detachable  Motor 

Light  but  powerful.  Automatic  Reverse.  Maxim  Silencer. 
Built-in  Magneto.    Weedless  Propeller. 

This  wonderful  little  motor  is  most  simple  to  operate — it  starts 
with  a  swing  of  the  wheel  and  develops  a  speed  from  two  to  eight 
miles  per  hour.    Steers  without  a  rudder. 

Hunters,  Fishermen,  Sportsmen  and  Vacationists — find  the  EVINRUDE 
a  constant  source  of  pleasure  and  comfort. 

The  efficiency,  utility,  and  economy  of  the  Evinrude  Detachable  Motor 
is  so  widely  recognized  that  they  are  used  in  all  parts  of  the  world. 

Shall  we  mail  you  a  handsome  illustrated  catalogue  and  the  name  of  our 
Nearest  Canadian  Agent. 

MELCHIOR,  ARMSTRONG  &  DESSAU 


11  4  S.  Broad  Street, 


New  York  City 
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Outboard  2  H.P. 


Discounts  To  All  Reliable  Boat  Builders  and  Dealers 


BROCKVILLE,  ONT. 
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SCHULTZ  SECTIONAL  PORTABLE  HOUSES 


Our  Garages,  while  of  substantial  construction  are  portable  if  necessary,  thereby  es- 
pecially adapted  for  the  man  who  may  choose  to  move  to  a  new  home,  and  take 
his  garage  with  him. 

Make  up  into: 
Hunters'  Cabins     Childrens'  Playhouses 
Summer  Gottagres  Garag:es 
Refreshment  Booths       Rural  Churches 
Shore  Cottagres  Country  Schools 

Boat  Houses  Stores 
Fresh  Air  and  Sunshine  Cottagres 
for  Invalids, 
Etc. 


These  buildings  afford  ample  protection 
against  wind,  cold,  storm,  rain,  snakes, 
etc. 

All  Sections  are  3  ft.  2  in.  wide,  convenient  to 
handle,  set  up  and  take  down,  and  are  inter- 
changeable, making  it  possible  to  place  doors 
and  windows  where  desired. 

Window  Sections  are  fitted  with  glazed  sash, 
wire  screen  and  blinds. 

Door  Sections  are  fitted  with  outside  door  and 
screen  door. 


Write  to-day  for  Catalogue  and  Price  Lisc  showing  separate  sections  and  assembled 
buildings.     Kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


The  Schultz  Bros.  Co.  Limited, 


Portable  House 
Dept. 


Brantford,  Ontario,  Canada 
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Fairbanks-Morse  Motor  Boats 


20  ft.  Stock  Model 

complete  equipment 
ready  to  run 


$375 


For  a  general  pur- 
pose  pleasure 
boat,  this  20  ft. 
stock  model  is  un- 
questionably the  best  value 
ever  offered. 

It  is  just  the  right  size  for  one  man 
to  handle — seats  six  persons  com- 
fortably —  is  steady  —  seaworthy 
and  dry. 

Its  lines  are  pleasingly  well  balanced  and  clean  cut.  Both  inside 
and  outside  it  is  beautifully  finished.  The  whole  boat  is  well 
built  throughout  of  the  very  best  materials — trimmings  are  all 
brass  nickel  plated. 

The  motor  is  a  3%  H.P.  Fairbanks-Morse,  2  cycle  Type  "E"  Mar- 
ine Engine,  which  in  this  particular  model  of  boat  gives  a  speed 
of  ten  miles  per  hour.  The  comparitive  simphcity,  wide  flexibil- 
ity and  freedom  from  engine  troubles  have  made  Fairbanks-Morse 
motors  very  popular  for  use  in  medium  speed  general  purpose 
pleasure  boats. 

The  price  of  $375  includes  the  complete 
outfit  ready  to  run. 
For  furthur  particulars  write  for  circular 
or  visit  our  show  rooms  at  Montreal, 
Toronto,  Winnipeg  or  St.  John,  N.B. 


Canadian  Fairbanks- 
Morse  Co.,  Limited 

7 1  Fairbanks-Morse  Building  the  nearest 
branch. 

ST.  JOHN,  QUEBEC,  MONTREAL,  OTTAWA. 
TORONTO,  HAMILTON,  WINNIPEG, 
CALGARY,    SASKATOON,  VANCOUVER- 


iliill 
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What  Features 
are  you  looking 
for  in  your  new 
engine? 

If  they  are: 

Careful  design.  First-class  Work- 
manship and  Material,  High-Grade 
Accessories,  and  with  them  a  hard 
and  fast  guarantee, 

Then  it  will  pay  you  to  correspond  with 

Hamilton  Motor  Works,  Limited     -      -     Hamilton,  Canada 


HONEST  INJUN 


SOME  SPECIAL  BARGAINS 

3  only,  3  H.P.  1  cyl.,  Reg.  $  80  Clear,  $  60  Saving,  %  20 


120 
175 
150 
225 
340 


95 
130 
120 
185 
275 


25 
45 
30 
40 
65 


These  engines  are  all  new,  of  1914  model,  fully 
guaranteed,  and  include  full  equipment. 
You  will  want  a  motor  in  a  hurry  some  of  these 
fine  days,  and  you  will  want  the  Honest  In- 
jun. No  other  firm  in  Canada  is  in  a  better 
position  to  give  prompt  delivery  than  we  are  at 
present.  From  a  3  H.P.  to  a  28  H.P.  we  make  9 
different  combinations  and  can  fill  orders  at  the 
earliest  possible  time  for  8  different  sizes.  We 
want  your  order  and  will  use  all  fair  means  to  get 
it.  Write  today  for  our  catalogue  and  see  the 
most  up-to-date  engine  made  of  the  2  cycle  type 
and  the  most  reasonable  in  price,  and  be  con- 
vinced as  others  are. 


THE  BYERS  LIMITED,  5  Grand  Opera  Lane,  Toronto,  Ont 
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Unmatched  Speed 
No  Vibration 

Speed  that  runs  away  from  all  other 
rowboat  motors.  Double  the  power 
—no  vibration.    It  does  not  shake 

2-Cylinder 

Last  season's  record  proved  its  mettle.  Absolutely  de 
pendable — easy  to  start — reverses  by  pressing  button, 
TROPHY  WINNING  RACER  TYPE 

The  Koban  has  2  opposed  cylinders  —  that's  what  removes 
vibration  — 3  H.  P.  —  nearly  double  that  of  other  motors- 
speed  propeller.  Best  constructed  rowboat  motor  on  the 
market.    Write  for  1915  catalog.   Active  Agents  Wanted, 

Koban  Mfg.  Co.,  237  So.  Water  St.,  Milwaukee,  wis. 


We  Save  You  The-PfM^ 
Of  a  Boat  On  Your 
Outboard  MoJor 


pay  $70  or  $80  for  a  motor 
not  one  whit  better  than 
the  American  at  $44.95  ?  It  embodies  just 
as  good  materials,  workmanship  and 
design.   We  sell  cheaper  because  of  big  pro- 
duction and  the  fact  that 


American  Motors  Are  Sold  Direct 


The  American  gives2 
Adjustable  for 


Others 

Ask 

$70 


saving  you  dealers'  profits, 
h.p.   Euns  6  to  9  miles  an  hour, 
stern.   Reversible.  Weighs  about  50  lbs.  Steers 
with  propeller.   Also  have  rudder  steered  model. 
Magneto  ignition  at  small  cost.  Ask  for  catalog  B» 

AMERICAN  ENGINE  COMPANY 
622  Boston  St.,  Detroit,  Michigan 


50  Leading  Boat  Builders  have  joined  with  the 
Gray  Motor  Company  in  issuing  a  catalog  show- 
ing the  specialties  of  each,  which  includes 
fishing  launches  complete  from  $125  upward  to 
mahogany  finished  express  launches  with  Self- 
starting  6-Cylinder  4 -Cycle  Gray  Motors  for 
$2500.  Cruisers  from  $450  up.  This  book  helps 
you  select  just  the  model  of  boat  you  have  been 
looking  for  and  tells  you  where  to  buy  it  and 
what  it  will  cost.  Send  for  this  big  Boat  Cata- 
log today.  Free.  Also  Gray  Marine  Engine 
Catalog  showing  full  line  of '2  and  4  cycle  ma- 
rine motors  from  $55  upwards,  one  to  six  cylin- 
ders. GRAY  MOTOR  CO.,  4102  Cray  Motor  BIdg..  Detroit.  Micb. 


4  Cycle,  4  Cylinder,  12  to  20  H.  P. 

Highest  quality.  Silent  operation.  No  vibration. 
Controls  like  the  finest  Motor  Car  engine.  Ex- 
tremely economical  on  fuel.  Used  as  standard 
equipment  by  over  60%  of  the  world's  leading 
boat  builders.   Catalogue  on  request. 

$180  to  $360  depending  oo  equipment. 
KERMATH  MFG.  CO..  Dept  39  Detroit.  lAicb. 


BETTER  THAN  EVER 


LA  CORONA  HOTEL  -  MONTREAL 

European  Plan 

$1.50  per  day  and  up.       John  Healy,  Manager 


WILSON  MOTORS-1915 

BEST  MOTORS  FOR  THE  LEAST  MONEY 

3  H.P.,  1  Cyl.— 6  H.P.,  2  Cyl.  We  save  you  the  DUTY.  5  Years  Guarantee— Special 
prices  to  demonstrating  agents.    We  ship  on  30  days  free  trial.    Send  for  catalog  "H". 

WILSON  MOTOR  CO,  WALKERVILLE,  ONTARIO 


Magnificent  Steel  Launch  $C||^ 

Complete  With  engine.  Ready  to  Run  ^  W  : 


18-20-23  and  27  ffc.  boats  at  proportionate  prices.  All  launches  tested  and  fitted  with 
Detroit  two-cycle  reversible  engines  with  speed  controlling  lever— simplest  engine  made 
— starts  without  cranking — has  only  3  moving  parts — anyone  can  run  it.  The  Safe 
Launch — absolutely  non  sinkable — needs  no  boathouse.  All  boats  fitted  with  air-tight 
pompartments — cannot  sink,  leak  or  rust.  We  are  sole  owners  of  the  patents  for  the 
manufacture  of  rolled  steel,  iock-seamed  steel  boats.  Orders  filled  the  day  they  are 
received.  Boats  shipped  to  every  partof  theworld  Free  Catalog.  Steel  Bowboats  $20.c83) 

MICHIGAN  STEEL  BOAT  CO.,      1361  Jefferson  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich.,  U.S.A. 


liCOMPLETE  MOTOR  BOAT 
i$140 

Afbig,  roomy,^safe  boat''with;high-class  engine. 

1                                       16  ft.^boat.   3  y2  H.P.!Eagle]Engine. 

"                             gfDELIVERED2READY:iT0  RUN.  l^^f^'T^ 

Canadian  Beaver  Co.       ^-        175  Lake  St.^^Toronto 
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The 

Unsinkable 
Chestnut 
Sponson 
Canoe 


The  situation  pictured  above  might 
end  seriously  if  the  canoe  were  any 
other  but  a  Chestnut  Sponson.  We  make 
these  superb  craft  with  capacious  air- 
chambers  extending  the  full  length  on 
each  side.  They  are  guaranteed  unsink- 
able and  cannot  be  capsized. 

Chestnut  Canoes  have  speedy  lightness 
without  sacrificing  staunchness.  Their 
reputation  is  world  wide.    Hulls  are  of 


wide  cedar  ribs  with  a  covering  of  thin 
cedar  planking,  copper  fastened  every- 
where. Gunwales  are  of  choice  selected 
spruce.  Over  all,  is  our  famous  canvas 
waterproof  covering,  that  doubles  dura- 
bility and  lengthens  service. 

pf^ry  We  have  a  free  booklet  to  send 
WKi  I  b.  hopf  canoe  lovers.    It  is  handspmely 
BOOKLET      illustrated  and  fully  descriptive 
of  these  masterpieces  of  canoe- 
building.    Write  for  itjnow. 


Chestnut  Canoe  Co.,  Limited,  Box  445,  Fredericton,  N.  B. 


^ 


Maybe  The  Very  Boat  YouJWant 

is  ready  here  to  ship! 


This  racy-  looking  semi-speed  model  is  only  one  of  many  fine 
designs  we  have  to  start  the  1915  season.  Many  hulls  ready 
for  your  own  idea  about  engines.  Plenty  of  knock-down  frames 
with  all  parts  ready  to  complete  the  hull,  for  all  sizes  of  motor- 
craft.  Heavy  duty  boats,  as  well  as  fast  and  comfortable  plea- 
sure craft.    We  figure  with  you  on  building  of  any  size  hull. 

Send  Today  For  Catalog  R. 
ROBERTSON  BROS.  HAMlLTONf  ^-^  ONTARIO 
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The  Most  Boat 
For  Your  Money 

This  Racy, 
Sturdy, 
"OVERSTERN" 

$55 

AND  WE  PAY  THEiFREIGHT 
to  any  Railway  Station  iiijOntario 

This  boat  is  especially  designed  to'suit  any 
Outboard  Motor. 


Distributing  Agents  for  the  Loew  Victor, 
VanBlerk,  and  Kermath  motors 


Our  Folder  No.  2  A  will  bring  you  further  infor- 
mation on  our  Stock  Launches,  Row-boats  and 
Canoes. 


WRITE  TO-DAY. 


The  GIDLEY  \";a^°  PENETANG, 


Ont., 
Can. 


Branch  showrooms:  117  Bay  St.,  Toronto,  Can. 


THE 


Peterborough  Canoes 


Half  the  pleasure  of  canoeing  depends 
on  the  excellence  of  your  canoe. 
Lightness,  strength,  speed  and  safety 
in  your  canoe  are  es- 
sential  to  complete 
enjoyment. 
It  is  the  possession  of  these 
qualities  that  has  made  the 
"Peterborough"  the  first 
choice  in  canoes. 
Write  for  the  Peterbor- 
ough catalogue  of  Canoes 
and  Motor  Boats. 


Peterborough  Canoe  Co. 
Limited,  282  Water  Street, 
Peterborough,  Ontario 


this  Trade  MarK  ^ 
in  fheSoWA 


1861 


1915 


54  YEARS  CANOE  BUILDING  EXPERIENCE 

IT  is  as  far  back  as  1861  that  the  first  "ENGLISH"  Canoe  was  built,  and  today  they 
are  still  built.   It  is  these  years  of  experience  that  have  taught  us  just  what  is 
needed  in  a  canoe  and  knowing  this  need,  every  inch  ot  an  "ENGLISH"  Canoe 
is  good  for  years  of  service  combining  strength,  durability,  lightness  of  weight  and 
safety.   Sportsmen  everywhere  who  own  an  "ENGLISH"  can  tell  you  of  its  good 
service.   There  is  a  guarantee  with  every  canoe  that  leaves  our  factory.  tWrite  for  ill- 
ustrated catalogue — it  tells  all  about  canoes  for  every  purpose,  "^  a^  ,^  £    j;:^  tc3 

THE  WrLlIiAM  ENGLISH  CANOE  CO.   -   Peterborough,  Can. 


Send  for 

4000  canoes  ready  to  ship — an 
agent  in  your  town.  We'll  tell 
you  his  name— write. 

OLD  TOWN  CANOE  CO. 

414  EJm  Street  Old  Town,  Maine,  U.  S.  A. 


The  Woods  Beckon  You 

Vast  treasure  heaps  of  sport  and  health  and  rest  are 
stored  in  wooded  waterways  for  you.  What  you  need 
most  to  tap  them  is  an 

WdolctmCaiwe 

It's  made  in  the  Maine  woods,  of  seasoned  cedar,  by  seasoned 
workmen.  It  won't  crack  or  leak  or  bulge  or  act  cranky  in 
any  way.  That's  why  nearly  every  knowing  guide  and  trap- 
per owns  an  "Old  Town,"  and  that's  why  it  gives 
lifetime  service;  that's  why  there  are  more  "Old  Town 
Canoes"  than  all  other  makes  put  together,  and  that's 
'.ysii^iSfSS^     "whj;-  you  should  own  one. 
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Canoe 
Perfection 


Slop  to  consider  whether  you  are  spend- 
ing your  canoe  money  most  profitably.  This 
year  you  must  be  doubly  careful. 

The  above  cut  illustrates  our  Longitudinal  Cedar  Strip 
ranoe.  It  is  the  canoe  de  luxe.  No  other  exhibits  the  same 
coziness,  perfection  of  workmanship  and  strength  as  this  Cedar 
Strip.  It  has  a  brilliant  polish,  delicate  and  graceful  lines,  and  that  bouy- 
ant  feel  in  the  water  loved  by  every  paddler.   Just  the  canoe  for  the  man 
or  woman  who  is  a  bit  particular.  Now  on  this  canoe  and  on  some  others,  we 
have  a  verv  soecial  offer  to  make  you.    Write^at  one  e  for  catalogue. 

THE  "BROWN  BOAT"  FACTORY 


Lakefield,    Ont  a  r  i  o 


THE  CANOEJTHATfMADE  |TORONTO  FAMOUS 


THE  SUNNYSIDE  CRUISER 

Light  Speedy  Durable 

"Dean"  Canoes  hold  ALL  Championships  of  America 

Write  now  for  our  1915  Catalogue  R  Showing  Various  Designs  and  Models. 
WALTER|DEAN  -  -  Foot  of  York  Street,  TORONTO 


35  Years  in   the   Boat   Building  Business 


We  build  and  design  anything  in  the  boat  bus- 
iness from  a  6  ft.  Canoe  to  a  60  ft.  Launch. 

Complete  Motor  Boats  from  $150  to  $1500,  f  .o.b. 
Complete  Gasoline  Launches  and  Cruisers, 

$850  to  $5000,  f  .o.b. 
Complete  Motor  Canoes,  $125  to  $300,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Paddling  Canoes,  $25  to  $75,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Rowing  Skiffs,  $25  to  $100,  f.o.b. 


Complete  Sailing  Skiffs  and  Dinghies,  $125 

to  $250,  f.o.b. 
Complete  K.  D.  Frames,  all  sizes  from  10  ft. 

Dinghies  to  45  ft.  Power  Boats. 

Now  is  the  time  to  get  bargains  m  second- 
hand Motor  Boats  and  Gasoline  Motors. 
Write  for  prices  and  description.^i^'  q 


iHE  CAPITAL  BOAT     CANOE  WORKS,  Bank  St.,  Ottawa,  Can, 
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THE  SAFEST  16-FOOT  CANOE  YOU  EVER  SAW 


It's  a  boat  you  can 
feel  safe  in,and  feel 
safe  when  your 
womenfolks  or 
youngsters  are  out 
in  it. 


Speedy,  Staunch,  Seaworthy — Yet  Not  Over-Priced 

Besides  this  great  sixteen-footer — our  specialty  and  a  dandy  craft — we  strive  to  have  in  stock, 

T7 — Tj — 77^ — i  5     ready  for  instant  shipment,  all  other  regular  models.    Odd  sizes. 

You  Need  Our  Catalog  B  special  needs  or  tastes,  we  build  quickly  to  order. 

CANADIAN  CANOE  CO.  LTD.  Rink  Street,  Peterboro,  Canada 


DEMONSTRATING  AGENTS  WANTED  FOR 

WILSON  MOTORS 

LOWEST  PRICE— HIGHEST  GRADE.  WE  SHIP  ON  30  DAYS  TRIAL.  FIVE 
YEAR  GUARANTEE.   Send  for  catalog  "H". 

WILSON  MOTOR  CO. 


WALKERVILLE,  ONTARIO 


Foldings  Canvas  Boats  and  Canoes 

LIGHT,  EASY  TO  HANDLE,  NO  BOATHOUSE,  leaks  or  repairs.  SAFE  ANYWHERE,  always  ready, 
check  as  baggage,  carry  by  hand.  SAFE  FOR  FAMILY,  or  bait  casting  standing,  all  sizes.  Ribbed  long, 
itudinally  and  diagonally.  NON-SINKABLE.  Stronger  than  wood  or  steel.  Used  in  the  U.S.  Navy  and 
Army,  and  Canadian  and  Foreign  governments.  AWARDED  FIRST  PRIZE  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis 
World  s  Fairs.  Catalog. 

KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.,  465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 


Spring  Outfitting 

MM 

Supplies 

Paint  Removers,  Spar  Varnish, 
Caulking  Cotton  and  Oakum, 
Galvanized  or  Brass  Deck  Hard- 
ware, Lamps,  Anchors,  Cordage, 
Sails,  Flags,  Cushions,  Marine 
Plumbing  Supplies. 

John  Leckie  Limited  ^^M"'ont: 

ROD  AND  GUNilN  CANADA 
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Others 
Follow 


Write  for  catalogue  showing 


OUR  NEW  PATENT  MOTOR  BOAT  TOP 
Conboy  Carriage  Co.        -      Toronto,  Ont. 


THAT  LURE  FOR  SURE! 
Most  Lifelike  Ever  Made 

Accurate  in  size,  shape,  markings  and  every  detail.  Supreme  in  each 
Acif  vr^iiD  ncAi  FB  particular,  because  made  by  people  who 
ASK  YOUR  DtAUtR  specialize  in  just  one  thing.  You  have  nev- 
^wrn..,^  ^^J^B^irm.,  er  shot  over  decoys  that  compare  with 
SEND  FOR  CATALOG   Mason's.  Yet  their  price  is  moderate. 

DECOY  FACTORY 

462  Brooklyn  Ave.,       Detroit,  Mich. 


DECOYS 


MASON'S 


'PREMIER"  MALLARD  Reg.  U.S.  Patent 


15  Speed 


Push -Button  Control 

Gives  you  a  high  speed,  trolUng  speed, 
neutral,  slow  reverse  and  fast  reverse.     All  adjust- 
ments accomplished  by  simply  pressing  a  button  while  motor  runs  at 
normal  speed.      Pressing  another  button  stops  motor.    Action  is 
absolutely  mechanical  and  positive.   No  springs  or  automatic  devices. 

Has  Enclosed  Waterproof  Magneto 

of  the  liigh  tension  type,  embodied  inside  the  fly-wheel.    Gives  a 
good,  hot  spark  down  to  practically  the  last  revolution. 

Other  Caille  Features 

embody  the  Caille  Silencer.    Water-tight  gear  housing.    Dual  ignition  if 
desired.  Double  seamed  fuel  tank.  Reinforced  bracket  and  stem  adjustment. 
Non-kinking  water  tube.    Heavy  rubber  steering  handle.  These  and  many 
other  features  fully  described  in  our  1915  Literature,  mailed  on  request. 

Dealers  Wanted 
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OWNED  BY  CANADA 


OPERATED  BY  CANADA 


^ftN&DIAN  GOVERNMENT  RYS. 


Intercolonial  Ry. 
Prince  Edward  Island  Ry. 


Maritime 
Express 


8.15  A.M.  DAILY 


Leaves  Montreal^  Bonaventure  Union  Depot  for 

ST.  JOHN  AND  HALIFAX 


Where  Canada's  next  contingent 
will  embark 


Connection  for  Prince  Edward  Island,  the  Sydneys 
and  Newfoundland. 


EXCELLENT  SLEEPING  AND  DINING  CAR  SERVICE. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
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Get  out  your  rod  and 

line'and^prepare  to  try  some  of 
the  real  sport^to  be  found 

At  Point  Au  Baril 


There  is  all  kinds  of  Black  Bass 
and  Maskinonge  to  be  fished  and 
they  are  yours  simply  for  the 
fishing. 

Pamphlet  ''Resorts  in  Ontario'' 
on  request, 

A.  O.  Seymour, 

General  Tourist  Agent, 

Montreal,  Que. 


Algonquin  Provincial  (Ontario)  Park 

A  Thoroughly  Universal  Vacation  Territory 

MIDST  WILD  AND  DELIGHTFUL  SCENERY 
IDEAL  CANOE  TRIPS  A  PARADISE  FOR  CAMPERS  SPLENDID  FISHING 

2,000  Feet  Above  Sea  Level 


"Nominigan  Camp" 


Getting  Off  at  a  Good  Start 


THE  "HIGHLAND  INN"  affords  fine  hotel  service.  Camps  "Nominigan"  and  "Minnesing"  off er  novel  and 
comfortable  accommodation  at  reasonable  rates. 

Write  for  illustrated  advertising  matter  giving  full  particulars,  rates,  etc.,  to 

J.  D.  McDonald  frank  p.  dwyer  e.  h.  boynton  a.  b.  chown 

917  Merchants  Loan  and  Trust  Bldg. ,  CHICAGO        290  Broadway,  NEW  YORK        256  Washington  St. ,  BOSTON        607  Park  Bldg. .  PITTSBURG.  PA. 
G.  T.  BEIili  W.  P.  HINTON 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal  Asst.  Passenger  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal 
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"Where  to  Fish 

and  Hunt" 

Our  guaranteed  Reference  Book  for  Canada  fully  illustrated. 
NO  SPORTSMAN  NEED  BE  WITHOUT  IT 


Free  copies  and  more  detailed  information 
on  application  to  General  Passenger  Dept., 

Montreal,  Que. 

Winnipeg,  Man. 

Toronto,  Ont. 


Makers  To 


H.M.  King 
George  V. 


HARDY'S  "PALAKONA" 

Split  Bamboo  with  and  without  Steel  Cen- 
tre are  the  Li^test— the  Most  Perfectly 
Balanced  and  Most  Durable  in  the  world. 

"Hardys"  are  Fishing  Rod  and  Tackle  Makers  to 
H.M.  King  George  V.  and  all  leading  Anglers 
in  the  World. 

•*HARDYS"  ARE  THE  GREAT  ENGLISH  FISHING  ROD  MAKERS 
Send  for  large  illustrated  catalogue — ^FREE 

300  FLIES   SHOWN  IN  CORRECT  COLOURS 

HARDY  BROS.,  LTD.  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND 

London  Showrooms — 61  Pall  Mall  S.W. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 
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New  Columbia  Double-Disc  Records  go  on  sale 
the  20th  of  every  month. 

85  cents  is  the  standard  price  —  there  are  more  than  a 
thousand  double-disc  Columbia  records  at  that  price,  in 
every  class  of  music,  dance,  vocal  and  instrumental. 

Go  to  your  nearest  Columbia  dealer  to-day.  Ask  to  hear 
any  records  you  like  from  the  big  Columbia  Record  catalog 
— more  than  4000  to  choose  from — he'll  be  glad  to  play  them. 

Columbia  Records  played  on  the  Columbia  Grafonola 
produce  that  superb  beauty  of  tone  that  distinguishes  the 
Columbia  as  the  finest  musical  achievement.  But  Columbia 
records  will  play  on  any  machine  —their  richness,  fidelity 
and  true  musical  qualities  are  a  tone  revelation. 

Columbia  Graphophone  Company 

365-367  Sorauren  Avenue  Toronto,  Onl. 

COLUMBIA  RECORDS  ARE  MADE  IN  CANADA 
Dealers  wanted  where  not  actively  represented. 


Columbia  Grafonola 
"M  ignonefte^with  indi- 
vidual record  ejector 
$/45;ivifIt  regular  re- 
cord rack,  Sl  '30.  Other 
models,  $20  to  $350. 
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Bargains  For 

If  you  are  going  fishing,  paddling, 
or  anywhere  red-blooded  people  go, 


For  your  canoe  trip  you  will  want  a  dependable 
canoe  and  can  offer  you  as  the  best  on  the  market 
the  Chestnut  Canoe. 

We  can  furnish  these  in  pleasure,  cruising,  guides, 
freight,  outboard  and  motor  canoes.  All  canoes 
can  be  furnished  with  sponsons  making  them 
unsinkable.  We  are  making  special  prices  on  these 
canoes  and  will  gladly  mail  catalogue  on  receipt  of  2- 
cent  stamp. 


What  About  a  Camera? 

For  the  summer  months  all  sportsmen  want  a  good 
camera  and  I  offer  Gundiach-Manhatten  Cameras. 
Mahogany  with  rubbed  finish.  Metal  work  nickel 
plated,  seal  grain  cover,  spring  octulated  focusing 
screen.  Piano  hinge  reversible  finder,  tripod  sockets, 
automatic  front,  grip  size  3>ix4J^  for  either  film, 
pack  or  plates.  Weight  19  ounces.  Regular  price 
of  this  camera  is  $12.00  but  am  making  special 
price  of  $9.50. 


=  Quit  Rowing  and  Evinrude  Up  With  The  Finny  Tribe! 


.  When  you  are  equipping  your  row  boat  or  canoe  with 
an  out  board  motor  equip  it  with  an  Evinrude. 

Model    A. — 2    H.P.    standard,    automatic  reverse, 
■      maxim  silencer,  built  in  high  tension,  reversible  mag- 

—  neto,  Price  $110.00. 

SS  Model  D. — 2  H.P.  Commercial,  (as  above).  Price 
=  $85.00 

Model   A. — 3K  H.P.  standard,   automatic  reverse, 

—  maxim    silencer,    built   in    high    tension,  reversible 

—  magneto.  Price  $155.00. 

gSS      For  Battery  ignition  there  is  a  reduction'of  $6.50. 

SIS      Send  stamps  for  Photos,  circulars,  etc. 

Chestnut  canoes  can  be  fitted  with  inside  motors 
SSS  and  I  would  particularly  recommend  the  Honest 
SSS      Injun  or  Hamilton  Motor. 

—  For  prices  of  motors  see  page  1067  March  Rod  and 
S55  Gun. 

g  Big  Value  in  a  Motor  Boat 

Motor  Boats — We  can  sell  you  the  racy  looking  semi- 

—  speed  model  as  illustrated  on  page  1069  March  issue 

—  Rod  and  Gun.   When  equipped  with  an  Honest  Injun 

—  or  Hamilton  it  is  one  of  the  neatest,  safest  and  fastest 
launches  on  the  market. 

^    Here's  a  Rowboat  Bargain 

SS  Row  Boats — 16  x  3  feet  8  inches  beam,  depth  amid- 
ships  15  inches.  Keel,  stem,  stern  and  ribs  of  best  white 
oak,  ribs  placed  on  4  inch  centres,  planking  of  best 
cedar  fastened  with  tinned  clout  nail;i,  four  seats, 

S5  (2  large  row  seats,  a  bow  and  stern  seats)  complete 
with  back  seat  rests,  rudder  and  two  pairs  of  oars. 

SSS      Will  clear  at  $36.00. 

1  A  Coat  That's  a  Life-Saver 

SS  Men's  Neversink"  Coat — All  sizes,  light  and  dark 
:SS      khaki  each  $15.00.   Blue  serge  each  $20.00. 

5S  Women's' Neversink" Coat — All  sizes,  light  or  dark 
•—      khaki  each.$15.00.  _  Blue  serge  each  $20.00. 

Strelinger  Marine' Engine — 13^  to  2  H.P.,  single 
S55  cylinder  3  inch  bore,  2}^  inch  stroke,  weight  (including 
SSI  shaft  and  propeller)  60  lbs.,  2  cycle  motor,  jump  spark 
SS      ignition  complete  with  equipment  No.  2,  Price  $55.00. 


In  the  March  issue  Kelso  automatic  reels  were 
advertised  but  as  these  reels  are  all  sold  am 
duplicating  "Automatic  aluminum  reel"  (regular 
$7.00)  for  above  until  April  1st  and  sportsmen 
wishing  above  mentioned  reel  I  can  furnish  same 
at  $6.00  post  paid. 

When  buying  a  rod  don't  forget  to  buy  several  hook 

and    reel    guards    and    attachable    grips.  The 

Sullivan  hook  and  reel  guard  is  a  small  device 

springing  on  rod  handle  (above  or  below  hand)  serving 

the  double  purpose  of  holding  on  the  reel  and  hook  or 

nest  of  hooks.   Price  35  cents  Post  Paid. 

Collar   Attachable   Grip — This  rubber  grip  gives 

fishermen  a  perfect  grip  on  rod  and  does  not  over 

weigh  same.    Equip  one  on  your  rod  and  enjoy  real 

fishing  comforts.   Grey  rubber  45  cents,  Red  rubber, 

50  cents,  Post  Paid. 

Line  drying  reels  $1.75  Post  Paid. 

Icthyphone — The  greatest  novelty.  No  entangling 

of  line  possible  now.     Self  winding  reel. 

Trowling  coming  ahead  again. 

New  Fishing  alarm  bell.  Most  complete  article 
for  still  fishing  and  trowling.  Big  reduction  at 
$2.00. 

Steel  Rods — fly  10  ft.  Bass,  reel  seat  above  hand 
cork  grip.    Price  each  $3.00. 

Fly  Books  Worth  Having 


imitation  leather.    Price  Post 
Post  Paid 


63^  inches,  strong  cow's  skin.  Post  Paid. 
,  7  inches,  yellow  solid  leather.  Post  Paid, 


No.  2059,  6J^  inches, 
Paid,  75  cents. 

No.  14>^  B.,  63^  inches,  imitation  Alligator 
$1.15. 

No.  1785,  6  inches,  yellow  solid  leather.  Post  Paid, 
$1.80. 
No.  2713, 
$2.75. 
No.  13  B. 
$2.00. 

Lines — King  George  waterproof  braided  silk  line  for 
trout,  bass  and  salmon,  25  yds.  on  a  card,  four  lines 
connected  in  a  box. 
Number  3  4  5 

$3.60      $3.20  -    $2.80  per  hundred  yards. 
No.  975  Gut  cast  aluminum  box,  Post  Paid  45 
cents. 

Mosquito  Nets,  Post  Paid  $1.00. 
Fishermen's  Sun  Hat,  Post  Paid  60  cents. 
See  page  1064  March  issue  Rod  and  Gun. 
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Outdoor  Men!  1 


rowing,  motor  boating,  camping, 
here's  money  in  your  pocket. 


If  It's  a  Tent" 

Balloon  silk  tents,  pyramid  style  with  Wall 

No.  100—5  X  5  X  23^,  Price  $7.00. 
No.  101—7  X  7  X  21^,  Price  $11.00. 
No.  102—9  X  9  X  2J^,  Price  $13.50. 
No.  103— lOx  lOx  2M.  Price  $15.00 

Do  not  forget  to  include  postage  if  you  want  any 
goods  sent  Post  Paid. 

Sportsmen's  General  Kit 

Sportsmen's  Hatchets — These  hatchets  are  handled 
and  complete  in  sole  leather  case.  They  are  of  highest 
grade  steel  and  sheath  alone  is  worth  75  cents  without 
handle  or  head. 


No. 
40 
42 
44 
46 
No. 


Wgt. 

UA  lb.' 
IM  lb. 
2H  lb. 


Price 
$  .85 
\95 
1.10 
1.25 


No. 

41 

43 
45 


Wgt. 

1  lb. 
I  K  lb. 

2  1b. 


Price 
$  .90 
1.00 
1.20 


with  large  top  lens  and 
,  leatherette  finish,  1}4 


797  Electric  flash  lights  with  Lens,  black  case. 
Price,  $1.25. 

No.  798  Electric  flash  lights, 
protector.  Price,  $1.50. 
No.  800  Tubular  flash  lights 
x8J^  inch,  Price,  $1.75. 
No.  915  Large  lens  and  reflector,  spreads  and  in- 
tensifies the  light,  black  celluloid  case  1^x83^  inch 
3  cells  Price,  $3.00. 

Get  that  Woodchuck 

No  matter  what  make,  model  or  calibre  of  rifle 
yours  is  you  want  good  sights  for  woodchuck, 
crows  and  hawks. 

Watson  No.  2  wind  gauge  front  sight — This  sight 
ofl'ers  more  assistance  to  the  shooter  in  grouping  his 
shots  in  the  bull  than  any  other  sight  m  existence. 
Mirror  reflectors  will  borrow  light  from  the  sky  and 
reflect  it  on  any  of  gold  discs  in  quantity  desired. 


No.  2  front  sight  and  any  two  discs.    4.00  extra  — 

discs  each  $1.00.  S5 

Mirror  reflector  extra  $1.00.  Post  Paid  and  regis-  SI 
tered  mail. 

Mention  Model,  make  and  calibre  of  Rifle.  — ■ 

A  complete  catalogue  of  Watson  sights  mailed  for  3, 

2  cent  stamps.  ^SZ 

Malcolm   Rifle  Telescope — Enables  you  to  know  SS5 

where  you  are  holding,  cultivates  a  steadier  hand,  more  — 

accurate  eye.    For  a  short  time  :we  are  offering  the  — 

above  sights  (Malcolm)  at  catalogue  prices,  which  — 

considering  35%  duty  on  same  is  a  great  reduc-  — 

tion.  A  copy  of  catalogue  will  be  cheerfully  mailed  — 
for  2  cent  stamp. 

Fishermen's  Supplies.  SI 

Some  Boots,  Gentlemen !  M 

Witchell  Sheill  Hunting  Boots — For  the  hunter,  fish-  S5 

errnan,  prospector,  camper  and  sportsman.    Made  of  — 

cream  elk  tanned  leather,  Goodyear  welt,  leather  lined,  55S 
15  inches  high,  soft  and  pliable  as  kid.  Waterproof 
proof.    The  duty  on  these  from  U.  S.  is  373^%,  but  am 

selling  at  special  American  price  of  $11.75  F.O.B.  SI 
here.     State  Sizes. 

Little  Things  that  Count  | 

Little  giant  rifle  cleaners,  small  bore.  Post  Paid 

30  cents.  — ^ 

Eclipse  finger  clips.  Post  Paid  25  cents.  SS 

Crow  Calls  each  Post  Paid  70  cents.  gSg 

Crow  decoys  each  Post  Paid  75  cents.  SS 

Waterproof  hunting  hats,  men's  and  women's,  SS! 

Post  Paid  $1.00.  S 

Women's  waterproof  hunting  skirts,  each  $5.00.  SS 

Sportsmen's  safety  razors — Regular  $1.00  for  90  S5 

cents,  Post  Paid.  SS 

Auto  Stroppers — For  sharpening  safety  and  old  style 

razors,  regular  $1.50  for  $1.00  Post  Paid.  ZSZ 

Cutten   and    Foster   handy  tent  cots— Regular  S5 

$12.00  for  $11.00.  = 


Study  These  Savings  -Order  Now 


Send  money  by  registered  mail  (PREFERRED)  P.  O.  or  express  money  order.  We  issue  no  S 
catalogue  but  invite  correspondence.    This  talces  time  and  time  is  money  so  kindly  enclose 

stamps.  S 
Some  of  these  articles  are  made  in  the  United  States  and  all  the  articles  are  quoted  at  same  or 

less  than  American  prices  and  considering  the  duty  (ranging  from  30  to  373^% )  they  are  sold  at  ss 

bargains.    Order  at  once  sending  money  by  Registered  letter  (preferred)  P.  O.  or  express  — 

money  Order.  We  invite  correspondence.  This  takes  time  and  time  is  money.  Kindly  enclose  = 

samps.  :s 

ROBT.  HODGSON,  '"t^fu^"'*  Raglan,  Ont.  | 

Same  Address  since  1904  s 
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Special  Offers  of  Premiums  Given  Away  For 
New  Subscriptions  to  Rod  and  Gun  Magazine 

You  can  secure  everything  you  need  for  your  favorite  sport  free.  The  following  articles 
are  only  partially  suggestive  of  the  premiums  furnished.  Quotations  and  attractive  offers 
will  be  furnished  on  request  on  requisites  for  every  sport. 

Address  all  correspondence  and  send  all  subscriptions  to 
Promotion  Dept.  :  ROD  and  GUN  MAGAZINE,  165  King  Street  East,  Toronto,  Ont. 


STEEL  ROD  Bait  or  Fly.    Cork  Grip,  nickel  fittings, 
enamelled  black,  snake  guides,  3  ring  top  put  up  in  parti- 
tioned cloth  bag.  Price  Prepaid  $3.00. 

Given  as  a  premium  for  3  Subscriptions  or  for  1  Subscription  and  1.25  additional 


Lancewcod  fly  and  trout,  3  pieces,  full 
nickel  plated  mountings,  solid 
Price  metal  steel  plate,  black  enamel 

Prepaid  grip,  silk  wound,  snake  guides, 
$3.00  finely  finished  in  natural  color, 

put  up  in  cloth  partitioned  bag. 
Given  for  3  new  Subscriptions 

or  for  1  subscription  and 
$1.25  additional. 


Tackle  Box  handsomely  designed  steel  box, 
divided  into  2  main  compart- 
ments with  hinged  partition. 
Price         one  side  of  7  compartments 
Prepaid      other  side  affords  proper  space 
$2.25         for   fly   books,    etc.  Inside 
dimensions  llx5J^x2J^. 
Fitted  lock  and  2  keys,  folding 
handle. 

Given  for  2  Subscriptions  or 
1  Subscription  and  $1.00  additional. 


FLY  BOOK  made  of  pigskin, 
leather  strap  and  leather  buckle 
fastener,  2  inside  pockets,  4 
parchrr.c'-'t  leaves,  thick  flannel 
drieis,  6x    .ii<:hes.  Regular  $2.00 


LANDING  NET  SET  COMPLETE. 

1  Good  quality  net. 
1-14  inch  Bronzed  Ring. 
1-4  feet  India  Cane  Handle. 
Given  for  one  Subscription  and  *25c 
additional 

Given  for  2  subscriptions  or  for  1  subscription  and  $1.2.5  additional. 

A  $1.00  Double  Multiplying  reel,  nickel  plated, 
metal  cup,  adjustable  click  and  drag  on 
back  plate. 

Given  for  1  Subscription. 

A  $2.50  Double  Multiplying  reel,  raised  pillar, 
balanced  handle,  patent  adjustable  drag 
and  sliding  click,  all  metal  parts,  nickel 
plated  and  reel  fully  jewelled. 

Given  for  2  Subscriptions  or  for 
1  Subscription  and  $1.00  additional. 


Rod  and  Gun  Magazine 

PROMOTION  DFPl  : 

165  King  St.  East  -  -  -  Toronto,  Ont. 
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Generous  Offer  of   8-Piece   Camping  Set 


Contains  eight 
pieces,  oil  tem- 
pered and  war- 
ranted. 


Handles  are 
smooth  riveted. 


Rubberoid  fin- 
ished and  will 
stand  any  am- 
ount of  rough 
usage. 


^^^^ 


Each  set packed 
in  neat  box. 


Every  article  is 
fully  guaran- 
teed. 


GUARANTEED  QUALITY  WITH  REGULAR  RETAIL  VALUE  OF  $3.50 
One  steel  Meat  Cleaver,  worth  ...  $  0 . 75       One  Imported  sharpening  stone,  worth  $ 


One  steel  Carving  Knife,  worth 
One  steel  Bread  Knife,  worth  . 
One  Meat  Saw.  worth   


.  50       One  extra  fine  Can  Opener,  worth 

.50       One  Paring  Knife,  worth   

.  50       One  steel  Fork,  worth  

Total   $ 

Rod  and  Gun  1  year  $1.50;  Camping  Set  worth  $3.50,  total  value  $5.00. 


0.25 
.25 
.25 
.50 

3.50 


We'll  send  you  set  prepaid  for  3  new  subscribers  or  for  one  subscription  and  $1.50 
additional. 


Marble's  Safety  Match  Box,  absolutely 
water  and  moisture  proof,  seamless  brass, 
heavily  nickel  plated.  Always  a  comfort, 
frequently  a  life  saver. 

Given  for  1  Subscription. 

Marble's  Safety  Axe,  large  enough  to 
fell  a  tree,  small  enough  to  carry  in  the 
pocket.  Hickory  handle,  head  of  steel  tool 
bit  welded  in  handle.  Folding  safety 
guard.  Sells  at  $1.75. 

Given  for  2  Subscriptions. 

Marble's  Game  Getter  Gun,  2  guns  in 
one.  You  can  get  large  game,  do  wing 
shooting  and  target  practice  without  using 
expensive  ammunition. 

Given  for  24  Subscriptions  or  for  12 
Subscriptions  and  $10  additional. 


Gold  Medal  Folding  Camp  Cot,  a  strong 
staunch  cot  that  makes  a  most  comfortable 
bed,  folds  up  into  a  package  only  3  feet,  2 
inches  long  and  weighs  about  15  lbs. 

Given  for  5  Subscriptions. 
Gold  Medal  Folding  Camp  Stool.  The 
strongest  and  neatest  camp  stool  on  the 
market. 

Given  for  1  Subscription. 
Outdoor  or  Hunting  Coat.    Heavy  Drill 
Coat,   dead  grass  color.     Fine  outside 
pockets,  two  inside  skirt  pockets,  leather 
bound,  any  size. 

Given  for  3  Subscriptions  or 

1  Subscription  and  $1.50  additional. 

We  will  give  you  anything  you  require  for 
camping  or  sport,  in  return  for  a  little  of 
your  spare  time.  Quotations  and  attractive 
offers  furnished. 


ADDRESS: 

Rod  and  Gun  Magazine,  Promotion  Dept.,  165  King  Street  East,  Toronto,  Ont 
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$17>50  Shooting  Outfit  Delivered  Free 


To  any  address  in  Canada  for  20  subscriptions  to 
Rod  and  Gun  Magazine  or  for  12  subscriptions^and  '$6.00. 

SHOT  GUN — 12  gauge,  barrels  are  fine  Damascus  finish;  rib  is 
nicely  matted  and  has  hook  extension,  cannot  shoot  loose. 
Heavy  square  breech,  low  circular  hammers  hardened 
action  and  locks,  blind  guard  and  butt  plates,  full  pistol 
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THE  STEELHEAD 

The  Great  Gamy  Trout  that  comes  out  of  the  Ocean 

{Photographs  by  the  author) 
BONNYCASTLE  DaLE 


IN  passing  from  the  sea  to  the 
rivers,  from  the  rivers  to  the 
^  streams  and  from  the  streams 
into'the  fresh  water  lakes,  we  find  an 
almost  continual  run  of  trout.  Photo- 
graph, note-book,  observation,  all 
teach  one  thing,  that  almost  all  of 
these  various  Pacific  Coast  trout, 
locally  called  by  many  names,  usually 
after  the  lake  or  river  they  are  found 
in,  are  all  derived  from  the  vSteelhead 
trout. 

This  magnificent  trout  runs  in 
from  the  sea  into  the  brackish  har- 
bours of  the  coast  all  during  the  late 
summer  months.  It  is  a  glorious 
sight  to  drift  along  with  the  tide  and 
see  these  great  fishes  at  play,  fishes 
that  run  from  a  pound  or  two  to 
twenty  odd  pounds.  From  our  silent- 
ly gliding  canoe,  with  my  assistant's 
head  peering  over  the  bow  and  mine 
over  the  stern,  we  have  watched  the 
swift  manoeuvres  of  this  kingly  trout. 
These  were  the  sea-running  form,  as 
our  inlet  connects  with  the  Pacific. 
I  have,  however,  seen  exactly  similar 
Steelhead  trout  taken  from  the  land- 
locked lakes  that  nestle  at  the  foot  of 
the  giant  ranges  of  the  Rockies.  How 
and  when  they  got  in  there  is  a  ques- 
tion hard  to  answer. 

Now,  although  this  school  of  trout 
has  left  its  unknown  feeding  grounds 
in  the  mighty  Pacific,  intent  on  seek- 
ing the  head  of  the  parent  stream,  or 
one  nearby,  in  which  to  spawn,  they 


dash  at  the  fly  or  spoon  with  all  the 
ardor  of  young  fishes.  In  fact,  with 
the  exception  of  the  few  youngsters 
that  have,  it  seems  by  attraction,  at- 
tached themselves  to  the  great  migra- 
tion, all  of  the  fishes  are  adults. 
Great  fat  females,  longer  slimmer 
males — all  starving.  Why  then  you 
will  ask  me  do  they  take  the  bait.  My 
only  answer  is  that  the  sporting  in- 
stinct is  still  very  much  alive  even 
if  the  stomach  is  so  crowded  by  milt 
bag  and  egg  sac  that  it  has  refused  its 
functions  and  is  almost  as  shrivelled 
as  a  spawning  salmon's.  For  weeks 
before  these  fish  ascend  the  streams 
we  have  caught  them  and  examined 
the  stomachs.  Not  a  morsel  of  food 
did  we  find  in  any  of  them. 

We  were  enabled  to  see  the  rush  of 
the  fish  for  the  glittering  bait  in  the 
following  manner.  There  were  a  few 
tottering  old  piles  driven  in  along  the 
river  bed.  Immediately  outside  these 
the  current  had  cut  a  deep  channel. 
In  this  deep  water  the  "hardhead"  or 
salmon  trout,  as  the  Steelhead  is  often 
called,  swam  and  played.  Directing 
my  assistant  to  detach  the  hooks  from 
a  silver  spinning  minnow  I  climbed 
along  the  stringer  that  still  connected 
two  of  these  piles,  relics  of  some  old 
time  landing  place.  Along  came  the 
cedar  board  canoe,  swiftly  paddled  by 
the  lad.  Behind  it  extended  a  hun- 
dred feet  of  fine  from  the  bending  tip 
of  my  heavy  rod  held  in  place  in  the 
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bend  in  the  lad's  knee.  I  could  see 
the  shining  silver  thing  below  me  and 
I  could  also  see  two  greedy  bullheads 
frantically  trying  to  impale  themselves 
on  the  bookless  bait.  Behind  these 
again  swam  four  Steelhead  trout,  in 
fairly  regular  formation,  all  eyeing 
that  glittering  wee  metal  fish  ahead, 
but  all  were^kept  back  by  the  wake 
of  the  canoe  and  its  disturbing  pad- 
dles. I  called  to  the  lad  to  pull  in  and 
ascend  the  stream  again,  as  all  trout, 
except  the  young,  swim  with  heads  up 
stream.  I  have  seen  schools  of  young 
trout  and  salmon  proceeding  to  the 
sea  with  the  tide.  I  think  this  seem- 
ingly going  astray  of  these  schools 
was  to  be  accounted  for  by  the  fact 
that  they  were  lost,  having  gone  to 


weeds  below  to  the  bait.  Then  I  saw 
the  fish  again — he  had  the  bait  in  his 
mouth.  Before  I  could  raise  my  head 
the  impulse  of  the  strike  had  gone  to 
Fritz;  the  thrill  of  the  jerk  had  run 
from  knee  to  brain  to  finger  tip  and 
when  I  looked  up  the  lad  had  the  rod 
in  his  hand.  As  nearly  as  I  could  see 
the  fish  was  swimming  straight  down 
stream,  trying  to  swallow  the  hard 
little  morsel  it  held  in  its  mouth. 
Finding  that  the  food  was  running 
away  with  the  feeder  it  simply  opened 
its  mouth  and  let  it  run.  Had  there 
been  hooks  upon  the  bait  I  would  have 
seen  it,  as  I  have  before,  steady  itself 
with  its  balancing  fins,  allow  its  tail  to 
sink,  curve  it  and  with  two  or  three 
swift  bending  motions  leap  clear  of  the 
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the  left  instead  of  to  the  right  when 
leaving  the  breeding  river  and  thereby 
having  struck  a  blind  channel.  Along 
comes  the  olive'  green  canoe  again. 
Now,  no  bullheads  or  attendant  trout 
are  with  it.  I  have  remained  so  nearly 
motionless  that  the  big  trout  are  play- 
ing all  about  the  foot  of  the  shaky 
pile  on  which  I  am  resting.  On  goes 
the  craft  and  ever  behind  it  spins  the 
decoy.  Could  one  have  seen  the 
initial  speeding  of  the  stone  from  the 
catapult  or  the  arrow  from  the  bow, 
he  might  describe  how  that  great 
Steelhead  got  into  action  so  fast.  One 
instant  I  saw  him  backing  water  im- 
mediately beneath  me.  The  next  I 
saw  a  black  Hne  extending  from  the 


surface,  and  rapidly  opening  its  mouth 
and  shaking  its  head  try^to  rid  itself 
of  a  piece  of  uneatable  stuff  that 
seemed  to  stick  to  it.  It  is  as  natural 
for  a  fish  to  do  this  as  it  is  for  us  to 
eject  a  plum  stone. 

Both  the  lad  and  I  had  noticed 
what  clean  excellent  shape  Salmo 
Gairdneri  were  in  that  bright  day,  so 
we  decided  to  catch  one  and  eat  it. 
At  first  these  big  trout  fresh  from  the 
sea  are  pure  silver  bodied,  greenish 
blue  steelheaded,  black  spots  densely 
covering  head  and  back  and  tail  and 
upper  fins.  The  flesh  is  of  the  pure 
red  color  from  the  crustacean  food  of 
the  sea — not  salmon  colored  as  is  the 
flesh  of  the  salmon.    As  I  had  not 
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time  to  attend  to  a  fly  rod  and  keep 
my  flies  in  the  shape  a  leisurely  man 
may,  I  attached  a  tiny  double  silver 
spoon  to  my  light  rod,  a  rod  that 
bends  double  with  a  two  pound  bass. 
Fritz  exclaimed  that  I  would  never 
land  a  Steelhead  on  that  rod — but  I 
had  landed  several  unknown  to  the 
boy. 

Up  the  little  mountain  river  we 
urged  the  craft.  Then  we  turned  her 
about  and  she  flew  down  stream  be- 
fore the  willing  blades.  I  was  in  the 
bow  now  and  the  churning  spoon  was 
gaily  inviting  all  and  sundry  trout  to 
immediately  swallow  it.  Before  we 
reached  the  piles  came  that  double 
tug  that  tells  the  hard  fighting  trout 
has  taken  the  bait  between^his  strong 
jaws.  A  light  whip  like  motion  set  the 
hook  in  the  firm  mass  and  down  soun- 
ded the  fish.  The  reel  sang  a ^ noisy 
song  as  I  let  him  go — for  I  had  not  had 
opportunity  to  tell  its  weight.  For  a 
a  good  two  minutes  it  bored  and 
swam  down  deeper  all  the  time;  then 
came  that  almost  sickly  intermission 
when  the  line  feels  slack  and  one  does 
not  know  whether  the  fish  is  lost  or 
not.  I  was  industriously  reeling  in  all 
this  time  and  just  checked  the  big 
splashing  thing  as  it  rose  like  a  bird 
and  shook  its  ten  pounds  of  silvery 
shape  in  the  bright  sunshine.  Alas  for 
the  poor  fish.  Its  action,  coupled  with 
mine,  only  sank  the  cruel  barb  farther. 
I  dare  not  hasten  the  end.  I  only  dare 
reel  in  a  few  feet  or  let  many  run  out 
as  the  now  darting  fish  leaped  and 
sounded  under  the  canoe  or  darted  up 
stream.  For  thirty  minutes  this  un- 
equal struggle  lasted — unequal  if  the 
fish  had  known  enough  to  bolt  straight 
down  with  the  swift  current.  He  was 
too  big  for  the  net.  Both  times  I 
brought  l^im  up  to  the  lad  in  the 
stern.  He  missed  him,  so  I  took  the 
net  myself  and  caught  him  in  it  head- 
first on  the  third  reel  in.  Seldom,  if 
ever,  have  I  landed  a  steelhead  of 
good  size  in  less  than  half  an  hour 
with  light  tackle.  Of  all  the  fish  I 
have  ever  played  in  either  ocean  of 
this  continent  or  in  its  lakes  and 
rivers,  I  can  truly  say  the  Steelhead  is 
the  gamiest. 

Three  months  later,  in  December," 
we  found  these  small  fish  full  of  eggs 
and  milt  running  up  the  spawning 


streams  and  rivers.  Alas  where  were 
the  silver  sides  and  beauty  forms? 
These  Steelhead  were  now  discolored 
so  that  some  were  actually  as  black 
as  coal,  all  formed  by  the  fresh  water 
they  played  and  starved  in.  We 
pictured  them  on  many  a  riffle  where 
they  ran  up  as  closely  as  packed  sal- 
mon. These  were  spent  fish,  useless 
as  food,  yet  all  the  Indian  boys  and 
girls,  too,  were  hocking  them  and 
spearing  them  with  all  sorts  of  odd 
shaped  poles  and  hooks.    I  saw  one 


From  top  to  bottom; 

1.  LEAPING  STEELHEAD  TROUT. 

2.  THE  SILENT  STEELHEAD  HUNTER— THE 

HAIR  SEAL. 

3.  THE  HEADFIRST  DESCENT  OF  THE  LEAP- 

ING STEELHEAD. 
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little  shaver,  not  more  than  six  years 
old,  fix  his  barbed  gaff  into  a  big 
Steelhead,  and  then  waited  to  see 
whether  he  would  take  the  fish  home 
or  the  fish  would  take  him  on  up  the 
river.  I  think  had  it  not  been  for  his 
slightly  older  brother  the  latter  would 
have  been  the  case  as  both  fish  and 
boy  were  under  the  shallow  water  at 
this  period. 

Even  these  time  tired  and  egg  and 
milt  laden  fish  have  the  instinct  to 
jump  left  in  them.  This  instinct  now 
comes  into  operation  simply  to  try 
and  rid  themselves  of  the  great  num- 
ber of  sea  lice  that  have  attached 
themselves  to  their  inert  bodies.  We 
spent  many  an  hour  unavailingly 
snapping  the  machines  at  these  leap- 
ing fish.  Until  you  have  tried  it  you 
do  not  know  how  hard  it  is  to  picture 
an  unexpected  thing  that  only  stays 
a  single  second  in  the  air.  Yet  we 
pictured  two  at  once,  one  just  rolling 
upward  in  the  long,  graceful  swim- 
ming motion,  and  the  other  full 
length  out  shaking  his  head  in  regular 
Steelhead  way. 

If  you  are  used  to  these  fish  you 
can  always  tell  the  trout  from  the 
salmon  by  the  method  of  jumping. 
The  salmon  strike  the  water  in  any 
position,  falling  usually  belly  or  side 
first.  The  trout  on  the  contrary  al- 
ways descend  into  the  water  head- 
first, and  a  very  easy  thing  it  is  to 
picture.    Try  it. 


You  have  no  doubt  heard  of  the 
mallard's  predilection  for  dead  salmon. 
Occasionally  a  Steelhead  dies  before 
the  spawning  grounds  are  reached,  or 
before  it  gets  back  down  to  the  sea, 
for  these  trout  do  not  die  at  spawning 
time  as  each  and  every  salmon  does. 
We  flushed  a  Dig  drake  from  beside 
the  dead  body  of  a  Steelhead.  In- 
stantly we  set  the  camera,  attached 
the  long  rubber  tubes  and  hid  away  in 
the  cedar  brush.  Back  came  the 
great  handsome  drake,  the  king  of 
waterfowl.  He  made  his  usual  cir- 
cular flight,  carefully  examined  every 
spot  beneath,  then  settled  into  the 
water  and  wading  ashore  squatted 
comfortably  beside  the  carcase  and 
began  his  feast.  The  ringing  noise  of 
the  descending  curtain  flared  him  and 
we  offer  you  his  presentment  on  the 
printed  page. 

Later,  after  each  male  had  thrashed 
the  bottom  to  make  a  nest  depression 
and  the  female  had  laid  her  five  to 
seven  thousand  eggs  and  the  male  had 
impregnated  them,  when  all  these 
were  resting  safely  hidden  beneath 
the  river  rocks,  we  saw  the  adult  fish 
nearing  the  river's  mouth  again,  sadly 
changed,  however,  from  the  shining 
things  of  beauty  that  had  ascended 
the  stream.  Soon  the  pure  water  of 
the  ocean  with  its  life  giving  salts  will 
purify  each  discolored  body  and  re- 
clothe  it  in  pure  red  flesh  and  silver 
scale  ready  to  renew  the  journey  and 
to  spawn  again. 


O  p.,  THE  INDIAN,  AND  PODDY  WITH  SAM'S  10  LB.  PIKE. 
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American  Fishermen  on  a  Canadian  Outing  along  the  Big  French 
and  Pickerel  Rivers 


'Sam" 


A good  fisherman  is  a  male  being 
possessed  of  a  large  bump  of 
hope  which   refuses  to  be  re- 
duced by  poverty,  hardship,  war  or 
association  with  pessimists. 

Having  encountered  all  these  things 
I  was  of  the  opinion  I  fulfilled  all  the 
requirements  mentioned  above,  for 
in  rounding  up  the  Rest  Easy  Fishing 
Club  for  our  yearly  outing,  I  found 
discouragement  at  every  turn.  Buck 
had  bought  a  new  car,  and  had  to  save 
his  money  for  gasoline.  Doc  couldn't 
go  on  account  of  a  northern  lumber 
trip.  Emil  had  the  war  for  an  excuse, 
and  said  he  had  to  stay  and  take  per- 
sonal charge  of  his  shop.  T.  0. 
couldn't  go  for  much  the  same  reason, 
while  the  Keeper  of  the  Log  had  a 
time-worn  and  much  used  excuse — 
he  was  about  to  take  unto  himself  a 
wife,  and  couldn't  bear  to  be  separat- 
ed from  her  for  ten  days.  Bill 
wouldn't  go  for  fear  he  would  be 
taken  for  a  German. 

I  was  determined  to  go  if  I  went 
alone,  but  Poddy  the  Great  and  0.  P. 
were  game  also,  and  we  looked  about 


for  a  fourth  to  balance  things.  At 
last  I  (Sam)  thought  of  a  kindred 
spirit  in  Michigan  who  had  always 
wanted  to  join  us,  so  forthwith  wrote 
him.  He  responded  with  enthusiasm, 
promising  to  be  on  the  job  any  time 
we  set  the  day.  For  convenience  I 
shall  call  him  The  Indian. 

In  the  course  of  events,  it  developed 
upon  me  to  do  all  the  odd  jobs  no  one 
else  had  the  time  for,  such  as  catching 
the  worms  for  bait,  making  camping 
arrangements,  keeping  the  log,  taking 
pictures,  etc. 

To  the  uninitiated,  the  catching  of 
the  worms  seems  Hke  a  small  job,  but 
as  we  usually  take  enough  to  supply 
us  for  ten  day's  fishing,  and  our  party 
in  former  years  numbered  at  least  ten, 
it  meant  some  worms.  Last  year  we 
had  twenty-one  quarts.  However, 
as  our  number  would  be  reduced  to 
four  this  year,  we  thought  six  would 
be  a  fair  amount. 

After  a  scorching  summer,  the 
ground  was  dried  to  a  depth  of  at 
least  three  feet,  and  as  we  live  in  a 
city  of  eighty  thousand,  it  seemed 
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impossible  to  dig  enough  worms  with- 
out the  aid  of  dynamite.  However,  I 
thought  I  could  get  along  without 
resorting  to  such  drastic  measures. 

What  I  did  do  was  this.  About 
eight  o'clock  in  the  evening  I  took  the 
hose  and  sprinkled  all  the  yards  in 
the  neighborhood  for  about  twenty 
minutes.  Then  I  retired  to  the  porch 
and  smoked  several  pipes  until  about 
nine-thirty,  when  I  took  a  bright 
light  and  began  to  hunt  for  night 
crawlers,  or  dew  worms  as  they  are 
sometimes  called.  This  method  never 


SAM'S  FIRST  SHOT  AT  A  BEAR. 

fails,  and  I  have  found  them  six  inches 
long.  After  a  week  of  this  work,  I  had 
six  quarts. 

Then  the  question  of  keeping  them 
arose,  so  a  trip  to  the  country  in  the 
car  resulted  in  the  securing  of  a  bushel 
of  heavy  moss  in  which  the  worms 
were  placed.  A  box  was  made  with 
screen  wire  nailed  on  each  side,  and 
this  was  turned  over  daily  which  kept 
the  worms  crawling  through  the  moss. 
After  a  week  of  this  treatment  they 
were  wiry  and  made  fme  bait.  Black 
bass  weighing  four  pounds,  pickerel 
weighing  five,  catfish  weighing  seven 


and  a  half,  and  pike  weighing  six 
pounds  were  all  taken  with  these 
worms.  After  three  season's  use,  I 
can  say  I  consider  angle  worms  the 
best  possible  bait  for  use  in  Canadian 
waters. 

After  writing  and  receiving  many 
letters,  we  again  settled  on  the^old 
stamping  ground  along  the  Pickerel 
River  and  the  Big  French.  A  glowing 
letter  from  a  camp  outfitter  described 
a  house  boat  big  enough  for  four 
people,  which  could  be  moved  from 
one  place  to  another  by  its  own  power, 
and  which  seemed  an  ideal  camp  for  a 
small  party.  It  was  fitted  up  with 
every  thing  necessary  for  a  ten  day's 
trip,  food  suppHes,  bedding,  canoes, 
etc.  I  immediately  wrote  reserving 
the  house  boat  and  two  guides. 

Next  in  order  was  a  camera,  as  it 
would  never  do  to  go  a  year  without 
a  record  of  our  fishing  trip.  The 
Official  photographer  was  among 
those  who  did  not  go,  so  it  was  up  to 
me.  Poddy  said  he  wouldn't  even 
know  how  to  find  the  view  finder,  and 
0.  P.  said  a  camera  was  too  darn  much 
.trouble.  Every  year  for  six  years  we 
had  had  a  Camp  Log  illustrated  with 
our  own  photographs.  |  In  no  other 
way  could  we  convince  our  friends 
that  we  caught  fish  in  Canada. 

Arrangements  were  at  last  com- 
pleted, and  tickets  for  the  party  were 
secured  to  Pickerel  Landing,  Ontario, 
and  the  REMNANT  set  forth  at  nine 
a.m.  Sunday  morning,  September  27, 
via  Buffalo  and  Toronto.  We  arrived 
at  our  destination  at  4.40  Monday 
morning. 

The  guides  met  us  to  conduct  us  to 
the  camp,  and  after  a  warm  breakfast 
we  set  forth  to  view  the  wonderful 
house  boat.  As  no  one  had  thought  to 
bring  a  microscope,  we  had  much 
difficulty  in  locating  it.  One  look  at 
it  was  sufficient.  The  description  we 
had  received  from  the  outfitter,  was 
not  only  misleading,  but  highly  in- 
flated, for  it  was  about  the  dimensions 
of  a  postage  stamp.  Even  the  stove 
had  to  be  set  outside  to  keep  the  darn 
thing  warm.  You  certainly  would 
have  had  to  go  out  on  deck  to  change 
your  mind.  We  found  that  instead 
of  travelling  ten  miles  an  hour,  it 
could  make  at  a  pinch  ten  miles  a  day. 
It  was  built  along  the  hnes^of  a  cigar 


IN  SEARCH  OF  THE  BIG  ONE 


1081 


box,  square  at  both  ends,  with  never 
a  suspicion  of  a  nose  to  cut  the  water. 
We  had  had  some  experience  in  house 
boats  in  our  own  bay  back  home,  so 
we  laughed  this  one  to  scorn  and  re- 
turned to  the  camp  to  think  it  over. 

Of  course  our  spirits  were  some- 
what dampened,  and  as  we  wanted 
time  in  which  to  decide,  we  told  the 
owner  we  would  wait  until  the  fourth 
party  arrived.  As  he  put  in  his  ap- 
pearance at  midnight  from  Michigan, 
and  as  he  was  pretty  sleepy,  we  wait- 
ed until  morning  to  break  the  sad 
news  to  him — that  we  were  a  camping 
party  without  a  camp.  We  had 
neither  tent,  duffel  bag,  provisions  or 
a  cook. 

"To  thunder  with  the  house  boat," 
said  the  Indian  somewhat  sleepily,  "I 
am  going  to  fish  if  I  have  to  sleep  on 
a  rock,"  so  we  knew  he  wouldn't  be 
difficult  to  suit. 

We  knew  of  a  permanent  camp  not 
far  away,  which  would  do,  although  it 
was  not  as  sportsmanlike  as  we 
fancied.  We  could  use  our  canoes  in 
going  from  place  to  place,  and  in  this 
way  we  could  live  down  our  disap- 
pointment. So  we  went  to  the  camp 
and  induced  them  to  take  us  in. 

In  this  way  we  managed  to  fish  in 
the  Big  French  River,  the  Pickerel, 
Ox  Lake  and  the  Bad  River,  the  latter 
so  called  on  account  of  its  swift  cur- 
rents and  deep  holes.  It  seldom 
freezes  over  and  is  therefore  in  addi- 
tion to  being  a  good  fishing  ground,  a 
fine  home  for  ducks.  Both  ducks  and 
partridge  were  plenty,  but  as  we  did 
not  bring  our  guns,  and  moreover  as 
it  was  out  of  season,  we  were  obliged 
to  forego  the  pleasure  of  partridge  for 
dinner. 

The  first  day  while  waiting  for  the 
Indian,  we  trolled  in  the  Pickerel 
River  with  silver  spoon  hooks  and  se- 
cured some  large  bass.  Poddy  and 
0.  P.  got  several  nice  ones  by  still 
fishing  with  worms.1    '^  '^''''^ 

The  second  day  all  four  of  us 
started  for  Horseshoe  Falls  where  we 
intended  to  catch  the  big  one  in  the 
swift  current.  Imagine  our  surprise 
to^find  the  falls  had  entirely  disap- 
peared on  account  of  the  continued 
hot  weather.  Not  a  drop  of  water 
was  flowing  over.  So  it  was  up  to  us 
to  hunt  a  new  fishing  ground.  We 


therefore  paddled  on  up  the  river  and 
after  troUing  for  several  hours.  The 
Indian  succeeded  in  landing  a  six 
pound  pickerel  which  made  a  very 
nice  supper. 

That  night  we  were  glad  to  gather 
around  the  genial  poker  table  after 
the  lamps  and  the  pipes  were  lighted. 
We  are  none  of  us  gamblers  either 
from  inclination,  necessity  or  inheri- 
tance, but  each  year,  we  inaugurate  a 
series  of  little  games  which  enliven 
our  evenings  and  keep  us  from  getting 
bored  with  each  other's  society. 


O.  p.  ANDERSON  OF  ERIE,  PA.,  WITH  A  30  LB. 
'LUNGE  CAUGHT  IN  THE  LITTLE 
FRENCH  RIVER. 

Sometimes  we  win  as  much  as  thirty 
cents  and  then  again  we  lose  that 
much.  Poddy  has  always  been  con- 
sidered the  champion  and  woe  be  to 
the  Easy  Rester  who  beats  him.  This 
year,  however,  he  met  his  Waterloo 
in  the  Indian.  At  first  Poddy  thought 
the  Indian  was  bluffing,  but  as  he  al- 
ways had  the  goods  to  deliver  Poddy 
had  to  back  down  and  be  more  con- 
servative in  his  betting.  When  he  re- 
tired, he  was  a  sadder  but  wiser 
Poddy.  He  hasn't  figured  out  yet 
what  happened  to  him. 
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During  the  evening  before  the 
game  started  we  found  that  we  were 
about  six  miles  from  the  Big  French 
where  we  knew  there  must  be  some 
good  fishing,  as  in  previous  years  we 
had  caught  many  fine  ones.  We  there- 
fore arose  early  and  made  prepara- 
tions to  go  to  our  old  haunt. 

Just  before  we.  started  the  Indian 
came  running  down  to  where  I  was 
putting  the  things  into  the  boat  and 
wanted  me  to  come  and  take  a  picture 
of  a  little  black  bear  he  and  Poddy 
had  run  to  earth. 

I  followed  him  down  the  river  about 
half  a  mile  with  suspicion  in  my  heart, 
but  when  we  arrived  at  the  spot,  sure 
enough  there  was  a  little  black  bear 
weighing  about  75  pounds  huddled 
up  against  the  rocks  with  Poddy  on 
guard  with  a  club.  We  couldn't  tell 
for  the  time  being  which  looked  the 
worst  scared.  Poddy  or  the  bear. 
When  we  arrived  I  ventured  within 
about  ten  feet  of  him,  and  he  began 
to  whimper  and  show  some  fight. 
(Not  Poddy  but  the  bear.) 

"Darn",  I  said  under  my  breath, 
"he's  big  enough  to  claw  out  a  chunk 
of  my  complexion  if  I  get  closer  than 
he  wants  me  to,"  but  I  wasn't  going 
to  be  bluffed. 

"Get  close,  you  lobster,"  yelled 
th§  Indian,  "Poddy  can  whack  him 
if  he  comes  for  you." 


So  I  ventured  still  nearer  until  I 
was  within  about  eight  feet,  when  I 
shot — the  camera. 

There  was  a  whoop  behind  me  and 
there  was  Poddy  and  The  Indian  ty- 
ing the  air  in  knots  with  idiotic  noises 
supposed  to  be  laughs. 

"Stung!"  whooped  The  Indian  in 
glee.  "He's  chained." 

And  so  he  was,  but  he  made  a  fine 
picture  anyway. 

So  we  started  out  for  the  Big 
French  River  and  by  the  time  we  ar- 
rived it  was  eleven  o'clock  and  the 
guides  began  to  prepare  eats.  While 
they  were  doing  this,  we  caught  ten 
fine  bass,  the  smallest  weighing  13^ 
and  the  largest  three  pounds:  After  a 
good  dinner,  we  decided  to  take  a 
small  portage  and  troll  the  httle 
French  to  the  Pickerel.  We  put  on 
large  trolling  spoons  and  made  up  our 
minds  it  was  up  to  us  to  try  for  the 
Big  One.  We  fished  all  the  afternoon, 
with  nary  a  bite,  and  as  we  were  near- 
ing  the  mouth  of  the  Little  French, 
some  one  suggested  that  we  pull  in  for 
the  evening  and  make  for  camp,  as 
we  had  several  miles  to  row. 

All  at  once  0.  P.  felt  a  sudden  pull 
and  called  out  to  stop,  thinking  he  had 
a  rock.  It  wasn't  necessary  for  the 
guide  to  obey,  as  the  canoe  stopped 
of  its  own  accord.  Just  as  he  decided 
to  pull  in  his  line,  the  "rock"  began 
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to  move,  and  immediately  there  was 
a  large  opening  in  the  water  from 
which  a  large  48  inch  maskinonge 
emerged  like  a  submarine  and  began 
to  throw  water.  He  made  for  the 
bottom  again,  which  he  did  not  find, 
as  the  river  is  about  forty  feet  deep 
at  this  spot.  The  guide  then  began  to 
pull  as  hard  as  possible  to  keep  the 
line  taut.  In  this  way  he  was  to  be 
tired  out. 

Mr.  Maskinonge  made  several 
vain  attempts  to  break  his  hold  by 
leaping  out  of  the  water  at  least  four 
feet.  As  he  was  hooked  squarely  in 
the  corner  of  his  mouth  in  the  tough 
sinews,  .he  was  unable  to  saw  off  the 
steel  leader.  He  was  now  beginning 
to  tire  somewhat,  and  0.  P.  thought  it 
was  time  to  pull  him  in,  and  hollered 
for  the  gaff  hook. 

As  Poddy  had  the  gaff  hook  all 
ready,  0.  P.  supposed  he  was  going  to 
use  it  on  the  fish,  but  greatly  to  the 
latter's  surprise,  when  he  had  the  fish 
near  enought  to  gaff.  Poddy  broke 
forth  in  loud  exclamations,  and  bran- 
dished the  weapon  in  the  air,  threat- 
ening to  use  it  on  0.  P.  if  he  landed 
the  fish  in  the  canoe.  The  musky  was 
so  large  that  it  would  most  certainly 
have  swamped  the  boat  if  they  had 
persisted  in  such  foolishness. 

It  was  here  that  the  Indian  and  I 
saw  that  we  would  have  to  lend  a 
hand  in  order  to  save  the  venerable 
Poddy  from  destruction,  as  0.  P. 
was  bound  to  land  his  fish  if  he 
drowned  the  whole  bunch.  We  found 
a  good  deep  place  near  the  shore,  and 
after  cleaning  away  all  the  rubbish 
and  brush,  we  signalled  for  them  to 
row  near.  The  Indian  ran  into  the 
water  up  to  his  knees  and  grabbed  the 
line  out  of  0.  P's  hand  just  in  time  to 
save  Poddy's  life.  As  the  fish  had 
about  sixty  feet  of  line,  the  Indian 
made  a  wild  dash  up  the  bank  over 
the  rocks,  and  before  Mr.  Musky 
knew  it,  he  was  landed  high  and  dry 
on  shore  fully  twenty  feet  from  water. 
With  the  guide's  assistance,  we  made 
an  end  to  his  Royal  Highness  with  a 
club.  So  ended  the  brave  career  of 
Mr.  Maskinonge. 

It  was  a  jubilant  bunch  that  pulled 
in  to  a  late  supper,  and  there  wasn't 
much  poker  indulged  in  that  night. 
We  spent  the  evening  weighing  and 


measuring  the  fish,  and  talking  about 
other  possible  relatives  of  his  that 
might  still  lurk  in  the  depths  of  the 
river. 

He  weighed  exactly  30  pounds  and 
measured  48  inches  in  length  and  22 
inches  around  the  "bust. "  The  latter 
measurement  is  Poddy's.  He  made 
the  ten  pound  pike  I  had  caught 
earlier  in  the  day  look  like  a  minnow. 
Greatly  to  our  surprise  we  found  he 
had  just  swallowed  for  his  supper  pre- 
vious to  taking  the  spoon  hook  a  17 
inch  pike  weighing  fully  a  pound  and 
a  half.  Next  day  we  had  a  fine  dinner 
of  baked  maskinonge  as  only  a 
Canadian  knows  how  to  cook. 

The  next  day  we  decided  to  lay  off 
and  take  a  motor  boat  trip  and  explore 
the  Pickerel  River  and  Ox  Lake.  One 
of  the  guides  had  a  fine  boat,  so  we  set 
out  bright  and  early  for  a  thirty-five 
mile  trip. 

Pickerel  River  is  very  crooked,  and 
has  high,  rocky  banks  on  each  side. 
It  almost  doubles  on  itself  in  places. 
The  whole  country  round  about  is 
formed  of  islands  made  by  the  rivers 
crooking  in  and  out.  The  scenery  is 
wild  and  picturesque  and  it  requires 
no  stretch  of  imagination  to  put 
civilization  into  the  realm  of  things 
forgotten. 

Wild  duck  were  niuch  in  evidence 
and  partridge  were  plenty.  We  did 
not  have  a  sight  of  a  deer,  but  saw 
their  tracks  at  the  river's  edge  in 
many  places.  We  arrived  at  Ox  Lake 
about  ten  o'clock  and  set  about  to 
catch  some  fish  for  dinner. 

This  is  a  beautiful  little  lake  about 
three  miles  long  and  two  wide  and  is 
rather  of  a  puzzle  when  it  comes  to 
geodetic  survey,  as  it  seems  to  be 
formed  by  three  rivers  flowing  into  it, 
and  three  or  four  emptying  out  in  dif- 
ferent directions.  It  is  never  quite 
safe  to  navigate  these  lakes  or  rivers 
without  a  guide,  for  at  nightfall  one 
might  find  himself  far  from  any  land 
mark  which  was  famiUar  by  just  fol- 
lowing the  well  known  direction  "of 
keeping  to  the  right."  The  bendings 
of  these  rivers  are  very  deceptive  and 
oftimes  play  the  prank  of  leading  one 
back  to  the  starting  point  by  a 
straight  path. 

The  trip  was  well  worth  taking  and 
gave  us  a  better  idea  of  the  surround- 
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ing  country  than  we  had  ever  ob- 
tained in  any  of  our  previous  trips. 

The  next  morning  we  awakened 
blood  thirsty  for  fish  again  and  went 
back  to  the  Big  French  where  we 
caught  twenty-two  fine  black  bass, 
but  no  Big  One  was  encountered.  0. 
P.  was  now  getting  uneasy  and  in- 
sisted we  had  had  enough  fishing. 
So  in  the  morning  we  packed  our 
grips  and  tackle.  The  Indian  was  a 
little  disappointed  that  we  wouldn't 


tarry  longer.  He  said  he  was  just 
getting  warmed  up  to  the  fray,  but 
when  0.  P.  has  a  hunch  he  must  get 
back  to  business  nothing  on  earth  can 
stop  him.  So  Poddy,  0.  P.  and  I  bade 
farewell  to  the  Indian  and  the  guides 
and  departed  for  our  native  shores 
back  in  the  States  where  we  arrived 
the  next  morning,  well  satisfied  with 
our  ten  days'  outing,  and  ready  to  tell 
the  story  of  HOW  WE  CAUGHT 
THE  BIG  ONE. 


THE  WISE  FISH 

Wilfrid  Hubbard 


DEEP  down  in  the  water,  under 
the  overhanging  tree  on  the 
river  bank,  there  was  a  great 
commotion,  a  swirling  and  a  bubbling; 
several  passing  fish  gathered  round, 
and  observed  Johnny  Roach  darting 
this  way  and  that  way,  putting  up  a 
great  fight  against  a  thin  gut  line  with 
a  sharp  barbed  hook  through  his  stiff 
upper  lip. 

"Dear  me,"  observed  Tim  Gud- 
geon, "that's  the  tenth  fatality  since 
early  this  morning,  and  goodness 
knows  how  many,  during  the  last  two 
days." 

"It  seems  to  me,"  said  Charlie 
Chubb,  "that  whenever  there  is  a 
good  feeding  ground, — if  we  may 
call  this  ground — ,  there  is  always 
considerable  danger.  It  was  the  same 
at  the  mouth  of  the  Abbey  River  you 
remember,  when  all  those  gentles 
were  about,  and  at  different  times 
everywhere  round  Penton  Hook,  ex- 
cept in  the  fast  running  water." 

"It's  just  as  bad  there,  too,"  re- 
marked Ben  Barbel,  "I  lost  my  cousin 
Tom  there  yesterday.  He  and  I  had 
been  dining  for  days  past,  on  some  of 
the  finest  Brann  I've  ever  tasted. 
Yesterday,  there  seemed  a  lack  of  it, 
but  while  we  were  swimming  round, 
I  saw  Tom  take  a  fine  fat  bob  worm 
to  go  on  with,  and  then  he  seemed  to 
have  suddenly  gone  mad;  what  with 
rushing  round  stones  on  the  bottom, 
and  curling  round  bits  of  sunken 
branches,  and  darting  this  way  and 
that,  hke  Johnny  Roach  has  just  done 


I  got  quite  giddy  watching  him.  Still, 
I  followed  him  gradually  up  to  the 
surface,  then  he  went  clean  out.  I've 
never  seen  him  since." 

"There's  something  behind  all 
this,"  remarked  Peter  Perch. 
"There's  some  reason  for  those  sharp 
points  that  stick  through  your  hp, 
and  jerk  you  out  in  to  the  air. " 

"Of  course  there  is,"  said  httle  Joe 
Bleak,  "I  live  near  the  surface.  I've 
seen  'em." 

"Seen  who?"  asked  the  others. 

"The  Angels,"  replied  Joe.  Ever 
heard  of  the  Angels?" 

"What  do  they  do?"  asked  Jenny 
Dace,  nervously. 

"They  catch  fish,"  responded  Joe 
Bleak    "I've  seen  'em  do  it." 

"Well,  I've  never  seen  them,"  said 
Tim  Gudgeon;  I  live  near  the  bottom 
and  all  I've  seen  is  a  long  pole  with 
prongs  on  it.  It  just  pulls  the  stones 
about,  but  every  time  we  gather 
round  to  watch  it  some  of  us  are  sure 
to  be  missing;  why  they  should  want 
to  catch  us,  I  can't  make  out." 

"It's  just  to  say  they  did  catch  us, 
and  to  tell  lies  about  us,"  said  Bill 
Tench;  "just  to  weigh  us,  and  then 
swear  we  weigh  twice  as  much. " 

"But  why  do  they  want  me?" 
asked  tiny  Jerry  Minnow.  "I  live 
near  the  surface  with  Joe;  they've 
been  after  me  with  an  old  bottle  and  a 
piece  of  string.  Twenty  like  me, 
wouldn't  weigh  an  ounce." 

"They  want  you  for  bait",  said 
Bill  Tench. 
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*'Bait",  queried  Jerry  Minnow, 
"bait  for  what?" 

"Here  comes  Sol  Pike,  ask  him", 
rephed  Bill  Tench.  "He  knows 
everything,  and  eats  everything,  too, 
pretty  nearly." 

"Not  me,"  said  Jerry  Minnow,  go- 
ing white  in  the  gills,  "I'm  off." 

"Us  too,"  cried  Joe  Bleak,  Jenny 
Dace,  and  several  others. 

"I  suppose  I  ought  to  go  also," 
mused  Tim  Gudgeon,  "he's  such  a 
savage,  but  I'll  just  keep  a  bit  clear; 
I'm  curious  to  hear  what  he  knows 
about  it." 

"It's  your  fatal  curiosity  that  will 
get  you  into  trouble,"  remarked  Sam- 
my Trout,  "it's  just  what  happens  to 
your  relatives  when  that  pronged 
rake  comes  round." 

"Who's  going  to  speak  to  Sol  Pike?' 
asked  David  Carp. 

"Not  I",  said  Jimmy  Grayhng.  - 
"Or  I",  said  Bobby  Rudd,  "you 
never  know  how  to  take  him. " 

"I  will,"  said  Peter  Perch,  boldly 
stiffening  his  sharp  back  fm.  "He 
needn't  be  too  anxious  to  tackle  me", 
"Don't  use  the  word  "tackle", 
said  Sammy  Trout,  "it  makes  me 
nervous." 

Just  as  he  spoke,  Solomon  Pike 
swam  up,  and  the  others  cleared  on  a 
wide  circle;  Peter  Perch  and  Ben 
Barbel  being  the  only  ones  to  stand 
their  water.  For  a  moment,  Sol  Pike 
hung  still,  looking  at  them  and  work- 
ing his  gills  reflectively,  and  then  de- 
manded sharply,  "What's  up,  eh? 
What's  the  game?" 

"There's  been  a  fatality  here," 
spoke  up  Peter  Perch.  "Johnny 
Roach  has  gone. 

"There'll  be  some  more  fatalities 
presently,  or  I'm  a  poor  fish",  said 
Sol  Pike,  glancing  voraciously  at 
Gudgeon    and    Jimmy  Grayling. 

Who  are  those  Angels  any  how", 
persisted  Peter  Perch.  "They've 
got  Johnny". 

"Angels!  growled  Sol  Pike,  "an-, 
gels!  Pretty  Angels  they  are!  You 
mean  Anglers  I  suppose," 

"We  thought,"  ventured  Ben  Bar- 
bel, "that  you  might  be  good  enough 
to  tell  us  what  they  want  with  us," 

"Yes,"  remarked  Sammy  Trout 
from  a  safe  distance.  "Please  tell  us. 
I  know  of  course  why  they  want  me,  I 


make  an  excellent  dish,  but  there's 
some  here  who  wouldn't  be  eatable  at 
all;  I  hardly  think,  if  you'll  excuse  me, 
Mr.  Pike,  I  hardly  think  you  yourself, 
would  be  very  tasty. " 

"He  would  taste  like  a  piece  of 
house  flannel",  observed  Peter  Perch, 
impudently. 

Thereon,  Bill  Gudgeon  started 
laughing,  and  with  a  sudden  rush,  Sol 
Pike  suppressed  him  and  swallowed 
him.  "that'll  teach  you  to  laugh",  he 
said,  and  then  turning  a  bleary  eye  on 
Peter  Perch,  he  said  warningly, 
"Take  care" 

"You  can't  swallow  me",  insisted 
Peter  Perch,  stubbornly. 

"I'll  show  you,  if  I  get  riled,"  said 
Sol  Pike,  "Why  you  Gaudy  codshead, 
do  you  think  I  care  a  sprat  for  your 
sharp  fm ;  my  brother  Jack  drowned  a 
swan. " 

"I  know  he  did,"  said  Peter,  "he 
grabbed  its  head  when  it  was  under 
water,  and  he  was  drowned  himself  in 
the  bargain." 

"Sounds  funny  for  a  fish  to  get 
drowned,"  observed  Charlie  Chubb. 

"It's  true,  though,"  admitted  Sol 
Pike,  "he  couldn't  use  his  gills, — but 
that  won't  save  Peter  if  he's  rude. " 

"And  it  won't  save  you  from  fol- 
lowing your  beauty  of  a  brother,  if  you 
touch  me, "  replied  Peter  Perch. 

"Now  come  fish,"  said  Bill  Tench, 
"don't  quarrel,  things  are  bad  enough 
as  it  is.  Please  tell  us  what  you  know 
about  these  Anglers,  Mr.  Pike?" 

"Why  should  I?"  asked  Sol. 

"Because",  asserted  Peter  Perch 
boldly,  "you've  been  caught  yourself 
once. " 

"That's  when  I  was  young,"  snap- 
ped Sol  Pike,  "When  I  was  a  Tom-fool 
like  you  are  now;  it  couldn't  happen 
again;  I  know  too  much;  as  for  how  I 
got  back,  I'm  too  good  for  any  angler 
that  ever  breathed.  I  must  have  been 
pretty  much  on  the  feed  that  day;  I 
had  already  swallowed  a  whole  Dace 
family,  a  dozen  or  so  of  Bleak  and 
Gudgeon,  and  a  colony  of  small  fry, 
then  I  couldn't  let  a  fat  bob  worm 
alone, — and  there  you  are. " 

"I  didn't  think  they  were  included 
in  your  Menu, "  remarked  Ben  Barbel. 

"Everything  is  in  my  Menu  when 
I'm  on  the  feed,"  replied  Sol  Pike, 
looking  harder  at  Peter,  "including 
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sharp  fms,  hat-pins,  hair-pins,  egg- 
shells, soaked  paper  and  bits  of  rag; 
they  call  me  a  "fresh  water  Shark"  I 
think,  well, — let  'em;  personally,  I 
wouldn't  have  the  least  objection  to 
chewing  up  my  Uncle  on  my  Mother's 
side,  if  I  got  the  chance,  but  I  don't 
waste  my  time  on  little  gnats  and 
flies  like  our  friend-  Sammy  Trout 
there  does."  Just  then,  a  beautiful 
fly  alighted  on  the  surface  above 
them,  and  Sam  Trout  made  a  quiet 
move  up,  and  lay  still. 

"Well,"  asked  Sol  Pike,  "why 
don't  you  take  it?" 

"It's  a  Mayfly,"  said  Sam  Trout, 
as  his  mouth  watered,  "but  mayflies 
are  born  on  the  bottom,  and  rise  to 
the  top;  this  one,  ahghted  on  the  sur- 
face. Something's  wrong,  there; 
there!  see,  it's  moving  along,  and  do- 
ing it  all  wrong;  dear  me,"  he  shiver- 
ed, "I  fancy  I  can  almost  smell  the 
paint." 

Then  a  great  fat  bob-worm  trailed 
by,  and  Ben  Barbel  moved  forward, 
but  made  way  when  he  saw  Sol  Pike 
move  also,  who  however  let  it  pass. 

"Why  didn't  you  take  that  then?" 
asked  Sammy  Trout. 

"Because,"  said  Sol  Pike,  "there 
were  two  worms  there;  who  ever  saw 
two  worms  floating  along,  tied  up  to- 
gether, I  should  like  to  know,"  and 
even  while  he  spoke,  the  two  worms 
returned  rapidly  the  way  they  came. " 

"There  you  are,"  said  Sol  Pike, 
"there  they  go  back  again;  what  I 
don't  know,  isn't  worth  knowing; 
Sammy  Trout  may  know  something 
at)out  flies,  bat  I  can  give  him,  and  all 
of  you,  long  chalks  on  everything  else. 
Who  else  has  ever  been  caught  and 
got  back,  eh?   No  one,    only  me." 

"Well  please  tell  us  how  you  did 
it?"  asked  David  Carp.. 

"I  will,"  said  Sol  Pike,  "just  to 
show  you  what  sort  of  a  flsh  I  am. 
Have  you  ever  heard  me  bark?"  he 
asked. 

"No,"  replied  the  others. 

"Well,  I  can't  in  the  water,"  said 
Sol  Pike,  but  I  can  when  I'm  out,  like 
a  dog.  I  told  you  I  was  a  young  fish, 
then ;  well  it  must  have  been  a  young 
Angler  who  caugh^  me;  when  he  land- 
ed me  and  grabbed  hold  of  me,  I 
barked;  he  was  so  surprised,  he  drop- 
ped me;  then  very  gingerly,  he  picked 


me  up  to  take  the  hook  out  of  my 
mouth,  and  a  very  silly  way  he  did  it. " 

"You've  seen  my  teeth!" 

The  others  nodded,  apprehensively. 

"Well  I'm  the  only  one  of  you  who 
has  any,  worth  calling  teeth,"  he  said 
grinning,  and  letting  Peter  Perch  see 
them.  That  young  Angler  found  out 
I  had  them  too;  he  found  out  with  his 
finger,  and  he  shook  me  off  so  sudden, 
I  hit  the  side  of  the  bank,  and  fell 
close  to  the  water;  with  one  good  kick, 
I  was  in  again;  My  Gosh!  I  wasn't  out 
long,  but  I  was  gasping  for  water  I  can 
tell  you ;  it  so  upset  me,  I  went  float- 
ing about,  up  and  down  stream  on 
my  back,  for  hours,  and  not  one  of 
you,"  he  said,  glaring  a+  them  "ever 
came  near  me,  to  see  how  I  was  get- 
ting on." 

"You're  such  a  slippery  customer," 
remarked  Con  Eel,  who  passed  at 
that  moment. 

"Shppery!"  said  Sol  Pike,  "look 
who's  talking!  You  ought  to  be  out 
at  sea  by  rights,  anyhow;  as  it  is,  you 
don't  know  enough  to  keep  out  of  a 
basket." 

"  I'd  look  better  in  one  of  those,  re- 
phed  Con  Eel,  without  stopping, 
"than  you'd  look,  stuffed,  in  a  glass 
case." 

Here  Jimmy  Grayling  grinned,  and 
immediately  shared  Bill  Gudgeon's 
fate. 

"How  dreadful,"  murmured  Sam- 
my Trout,  "what  a  fish." 

"He's  a  blinking  Alhgator,"  said 
Peter  Perch,  hotly. 

"  See  here,  I've  had  enough  of  you", 
cried  Solomon  Pike,  turning  viciously 
with  a  great  swirl,  "Damn  your  cheek 
and  your  fin  too,  I'll  show  you  if — " 
but  just  at  that  moment  to  every 
one's  amazement,  little  Joe  Bleak 
came  swimming  rapidly  towards 
them. 

"Keep  away,"  shouted  Peter  Perch 
who  was  really  a  good  chap,  "Keep 
away,  old  man  Pike's  here,  he'll  have 
you, " — but  it  was  too  late,— Solomon 
had  seen  him.  Calling  out,  "I'll  at- 
tend to  you  next.  Master  Perch,"  he 
dashed  straight  at  poor  little  Joe  and 
grabbed  him;  the  next  instant  he  was 
strugghng  desperately  for  dear  life. 

"That's  passing  strange,"  mused 
Sammy  Trout,  meditatively.  He's 
swallowed  a  spoon  bait." 
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"It  serves  him  glad,"  said  Bill 
Tench. 

"Let's  go  and  break  the  sad  news 
to  his  disreputable  pal,  Jack  Otter," 
said  Peter  Perch  with  a  wink. 

"For  reasons  of  my  own,  I  won't 


come  with   you",   repHed  Sammy 
Trout,  as  he  swam  off,  "but  he  was  a 
fish  of  some  note;  I  will  call  on  the 
Editor  of  the  Scales  and  Gills  Gazet  ' 
and  have  his  Obituary  notice  posted. " 


THE  FOREST  FIRE  PROBLEM  IN 
ALGONQUIN  PARK 

A  plea  for  co-operation  on  the  part  of  the  Provincial  Government,  the  Railroad 
Authorities  and  the  Park  Tourists 

L.  ^VlSE 


THE  army  of  campers  who  each 
Summer  visit  Algonquin  Park 
in  the  Ontario  Highlands  of 
Canada,  are  pleased  to  learn  of  one 
very  practical  measure  which  is  being 
carried  out  to  reduce  the  danger  of 
forest  fire.  The  Provincial  govern- 
ment and  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway, 
working  together,  are  thoroughly 
clearing  the  land  along  the  railway  for 
a  distance  of  ninety  feet  from  the  rail 
on  either  side  of  the  track.-  This  will 
help  considerably  in  reducing  the 
number  of  fires;  sparks  from  passing 
engines  have  caused  hundreds  of  fires 
in  the  piles  of  brush,  decaying  stumps, 
and  other  inflammable  material  pre- 
viously left  in  large  quantities  along 
the  tracks. 

In  the  season  just  past  more  damage 
was  caused  by  fires  in  the  Park,  ac- 
cording to  the  testimony  of  some  of 
the  rangers,  than  in  all  the  years  since 
the  preserve  Was  formed.  The  great- 
er part  of  this  was  done  in  June  before 
the  beginning  of  the  tourist  season. 

The  chief  sources  of  fires  in  this 
locality  are,  (1)  sparks  from  passing 
engines,  (2)  carelessness  of  campers 
in  not  extinguishing  fires,  (3)  careless- 
ness of  lumbermen,  and  (4)  lightning. 
The  last  mentioned  cause  results  in 
comparatively  few  fires  of  any  con- 
sequence; the  third  is  all  the  time  be- 
coming a  less  serious  menace  for  the 
reason  that  lumbering  is  rapidly  being 
done  away  with  in  the  Park.  The 
government  has  bought  back  some 


concessions  from  the  lumber  compan- 
ies, and  other  limits  are  soon  to  run 
out;  this  cause  should,  therefore,  cease 
to  give  anxiety,  and  the  more  because 
the  lumber  companies  themselves  are 
coming  to  see  the  importance  of  re- 
quiring their  operators  to  exercise 
caution. 

It  is  evident  that,  if  the  Park  is  to 
remain  a  source  of  delight  to  the  canoe 
cruiser  and  the  lover  of  the  great  wild 
forest,  it  behooves  railroad  authori- 
ties and  camping  tourists  to  give  a 
most  hearty  co-operation  to  the  ef- 
forts of  the  government  in  fighting 
fires.  It  would  not  take  many  seasons 
disastrous  in  this  respect,  to  leave  the 
region  stripped  of  its  beauty  and  un- 
desirable as  a  Summer  play-ground. 
fi|The  railroad  has  already  begun  its 
work  and  the  campers  must  do  theirs. 
The  fire  patrol  service  is  good;  with 
few,  if  any,  exceptions  the  rangers, 
both  fire  and  Park,  or  game  protecting 
rangers,  are  devoted  to  their  work. 
One  of  the  rangers,  stationed  on  a  lake 
well  in  from  the  railroad,  which  has 
never  been  burned  over,  says  that  in 
case  of  a  bad  fire  there  he  will  resign 
his  position  rather  than  live  in  the 
place  with  its  attractiveness  gone. 
He  is  exceedingly  watchful  and  pains- 
taking in  his  work,  many  a  time  has 
he  crossed  and  recrossed  the  two  mile* 
portage  leading  to  the  lake,  after  some 
camping  party  to  assure  himself  that 
the  campfire  was  put  out,  rather  than 
to  take  any  chances,  A  few  such  men 
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as  this  in  a  place  such  as  this  are 
worth  many  mere  laborers. 

Through  ignorance  or  carelessness 
or  both,  campers  start  many  fires 
every  year.  Many  of  these  are  soon 
discovered  by  the  patrol  and  are  put 
out  before  harm  is  done.  But  often, 
too,  they  are  not  found  in  time. 
Along  the  canoe  routes  from  the  Park 
Headquarters  northward  many  burn- 
ed over  islands  and  much  unsightly 
deadwood  are  evidences  of  some  such 
carelessness.  The  offending  party 
sees  plenty  of  scars  caused  by  former 
parties,  yet  the  evil  continues.  A 
lighted  match  flipped  away  in  a  dry 
time,  or  a  camp  fire  not  thoroughly 


is  surprising  how  long  after  a  party 
has  left  a  camping  place  fire  starts  up. 
Crevices  in  rocks  filled  with  duff  and 
roots  are  often  the  channel  through 
which  fire  creeps  from  the  fireplace  to 
the  soil  area.  In  such  a  place  the 
material  holds  a  spark  much  like  punk, 
it  smoulders  away  for  hours,  reaching 
stuff  which  blazes  up  into  a  quick  and 
spreading  fire  as  much  as  two  days 
after  the  departure  of  the  party. 

In  some  puolic  preserves  campers 
are  required  to  use  oil  or  alcohol 
s coves  for  cooking  purposes  and  are 
not  permitted  to  start  open  fires  at  all. 
One  who  had  been  accustomed  to 
camping  in  the  old  fashion  would 


'  i'i 


/I 


A  FOREST  FIRE. 


soused,  either  one  is  enough  to  start 
the  trouble.  Signs  warning  campers 
about  these  very  things  are  posted  in 
conspicuous  places,  but  the  careless 
ones  go  on  the  supposition  that  they 
are  intended  for  the  other  fellow. 
Usually  the  novice  does  not  realize  the 
very  inflammable  nature  of  the  soil 
during  a  dry  spell.  So  the  match  is 
tossed  aside,  or  the  spark  left  in  the 
fire,  the  duffle  packed  up,  and  the 
trip  resumed.  A  day  or  so  later,  pos- 
sibly longer,  some  •  ranger  detects 
smoke  rolling  up  from  that  direction 
and  gets  there  as  soon  as  he  can,  often 
too  late  to  check  the  flames  before 
many  acres  have  been  consumed.  It 


hardly  think  of  spending  his  vacation 
there.  If  a  cook  stove  is  to  be  added 
to  the  outfit  the  sentiment  of  the 
whole  thing  will  be  well  nigh  taken 
away.  After  a  day  of  strenuous  effort 
with  paddle  and-  over  portage  the 
friendly  httle  fire  about  which  the 
group  gathers  for  the  respite  between 
dish  washing  and  turning-in  time, 
adds  immeasureably  to  the  enjoyment 
of  the  trip.  It  is  to  be  hoped  that  no 
such  regulation  will  ever  be  enforced 
in  Algonquin  Park. 

A  large  forest  fire  is  at  once  grand 
and  terrible.  Under  certain  atmos- 
pheric conditions  the  smoke  mingles 
with  the  air  and  an  effect  similar  to 
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fog  is  produced.  Such  a  condition 
will  last  for  days  sometimes,  and  it 
gets  on  one's  nerves  even  when  the 
smoke  isn't  dense  enough  to  cause 
harm.  To  be  able  to  see  ahead  only 
fifty  or  a  hundred  yards  makes  canoe 
cruising  quite  different  from  the  or- 
dinary procedure.  Familiar  land  or 
water  marks  present  different  ap- 
pearances from  usual,  and  it  is  easy 
to  go  astray. 

Occasionally  the  smoke  does  not 
mix  with  the  air  but  forms  well  de- 
fined cloud  effects  as  in  the  accompany- 
ing illustration.  Such  an  effect,  visible 
from  points  miles  away,  is  a  sight  not 
soon  forgotten.  At  the  crest,  huge 
folds  of  fleecy,  creamy  masses,  un- 
derneath bluish  slate-colored  effects, 
and  at  the  base  a  glow  as  of  a  red  sun- 
set. The  fire  here  illustrated  started 
from  an  engine  spark  about  two  miles 
above  the  Lake  of  Two  Rivers,  and 
swept  toward  the  south  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Boundary  and  Provoking 
Lakes,  spreading  over  some  four  or 
five  square  miles.  It  was  burning 
with  greater  or  less  intensity  for  up- 
wards of  a  week,  but  this  clear-cut 
cloud  effect  was  seen  only  two  days. 

Fighting  a  large  fire  is  always  diffi- 
cult. Away  from  the  lakes  it  must  be 
done  largely  with  axe  and  shovel. 
Sometimes  dynamite  is  used;  the 
rangers  select  a  point  in  the  path  of 
the  fire  adapted  to  the  purpose,  and 
attempt  to  keep  the  fire  from  passing 
beyond  it.  Stumps  and  other  mater- 
ial are  thrown  back  into  the  fire  area 
and  a  cleared  space  left  as  wide  as 
deemed  necessary,  over  which  the  fire 
must  jump  in  order  to  advance. 
Birch  bark  often  causes  much  trouble; 
as  the  fiame  sweeps  up  the  trunk  of 
one  of  the  ragged  birch  trees,  pieces 
of  ignited  bark  are  broken  from  the 
tree,  forced  up    into  the  air  by  the 


draft,  and  blown  on  ahead  sometimes 
a  half  mile  if  there  is  a  keen  wind. 
If  men  can  be  spared  a  few  go  on 
ahead  to  look  out  for  new  fires  started 
thus,  but  with  much  wind  it  is  hard  to 
get  them  all.  It  is  usually  easier  to 
fight  fires  at  night  or  in  the  early 
morning  when  the  wind  is  down,  than 
later  in  the  day. 

One  thing  Algonquin  Park  lacks, 
used  successfully  in  many  such  pre- 
serves is  the  observation  tower.  A 
few  of  these  placed  at  strategic  points 
throughout  the  Park  might  enable  the 
rangers,  with  the  aid  of  glasses,  to 
locate  fires  and  to  report  them  to 
Headquarters  more  quickly,  by  some 
signalling  device.  A  telephone  sy- 
stem would  be  a  profitable  investment 
if  it  would  prevent  a  few  fires.  The 
towers  could  be  roughly  constructed 
of  three  trunks,  on  top  of  eminences 
or  where  they  would  overtop  the  sur- 
roundings and  give  a  view  of  consider- 
able extent.  In  the  fire  fighting  game 
thp  thing  that  counts  most  of  all  is  to 
put  out  the  little  fire  before  it  gets  big, 
.  and  any  scheme  that  would  help  do 
this  is  worth  testing. 

It  is  deplorable  that  such  a  magni- 
ficent tract  of  lake  and  woodland 
should  deteriorate.  Superintendent 
Bartlett  is  doing  everything  with  the 
means  at  his  command  to  keep  the 
Park  clear  of  fire;  and  his  force  of 
rangers  are  devoted  to  their  work. 
But  if  the  desired  result  is  accomplish- 
ed they  must  have  the  active  support 
and  co-operation  of  the  tourists  who 
are  visiting  the  Park.  A  burden  rests 
on  the  Provincial  Government,  the 
railroad  authorities,  and  the  Park 
tourists,  and  each  must  shoulder  his 
share  of  the  burden  and  work  toget- 
her if  this  "  Canoeists  and  Fishermen's 
Paradise,"  is  to  remain  green. 


Mr.  Preston  of  Massey,  Ont.  writes  again 
protesting  that  the  best  Ontario  game  lands 
are  in  danger  of  being  destroyed  through  dis- 
astrous forest  fires  that  are  bound  to  come  if 
the  great  amount  of  fallen  timber  is  not 
cleared  or  carefully  watched.  At  present  the 
deer  find  these  trees  a  good  shelter  but  later 
when  the  fires  sweep  across  the  country  these 
animals  as  well  as  partridge  and  other  game 
will  surely  be  destroyed.  Wolves,  too,  he 
says  are  becoming  very  numerous  north  of  the 


Soo  Line  of  the  C.  P.  R.  and  Mr.  Preston 
thinks  the  Ontario  Fish  and  Game  Protective 
Associations  should  interest  themselves  in  an 
effort  to  exterminate  or  at  any  rate  reduce 
their  numbers.  "When  the  European  war  is 
over,  or  before,  "  writes  Mr.  Preston,  "we 
must  declare  a  war  on  wolves  and  see  that  a 
watch  is  kept  on  the  trees  that  are  down  that 
they  do  not  burn.  If  this  is  done  the  deer 
within  three  years'  time  will  be  five  times  as 
numerous  as  they  are  now,  in  my  opinion. 
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Reels — With  some  further  comments  on  Entomology. 

(ARTICLE  4) 
Neal  Brown 


NOT  much  can  be  said  of  reels. 
For  all  kinds  of  angling  I  use  a 
good,  old  'standard,  triple-mul- 
tiplying reel,  perhaps  somewhat  heavy 
but  reliable  and  effective.  The  choice 
of  a  reel  is  a  good  deal  a  matter  of  in- 
dividual taste.  But  a  cheap,  small, 
inconsequential  reel  should  never  be 
used.  Such  reels  have  a  bad  habit  of 
getting  out  of  order  at  critical  times. 

I  have  never  attempted  the  auto- 
matic reels,  although  they  may  be 
very  good  after  the  angler  becomes 
used  to  them.  I  have  noticed  that  a 
few  anglers,  otherwise  of  good  efTi- 
ciency,  pull  in  their  trout  hand  over 
hand,  looping  the  line  as  it  comes  in. 
This  method  seems  awkward  and  not 
nearly  as  effective  as  to  reel  the  line  in 
over  a  good  reel.  "With  such  a  reel  the 
angler  can  always  keep  ahead  of  his 
trout,  so  that  it  will  not  escape 
through  a  slackened  line.  In  this 
method  he  has  the  full  play  of  the  rod, 
ranging  over  many  feet,  and  yielding 
to  the  struggles  of  the  trout.  Held  in 
the  hand,  the  Hue  has  no  flexible  fac- 
tor of  safety.  For  these  reasons  a  full 
multiplying  reel  is  needed. 

The  subject  of  flies  has  been  treated 
in  desultory  fashion  throughout  these 
papers,  and  not  much  can  be  added. 
Flies  should  be  mounted  on  eyed 
hooks,  unless  the  angler  be  incapacita- 
ted from  tying  such  flies  on  his  leader. 
In  such  case  he  may  use  the  snelled 
flies. 

These  last  are  very  unsatisfactory 
in  many  respects,  and  I  have  long 
since  discarded  them,  except  for  oc- 
casional use. 

The  snell  is  always  dry,  when  it  is 
tied  to  the  leader,  and  because  of  this 
the  snell  may  break  before  it  becomes 
properly  soaked. 

Many  flies  are  whipped  off  in  this 
way,  and  many  more  are  broken  off  by 
the  first  trout  that  seizes  the  fly. 

Then  again,  the  fly  with  its  snell, 
may  have  been  made  up  for  two  or 


three  years,  and  the  snell  be  de- 
bib  tated  with  age. 

The  loop  in  the  snell  adds'a  little'^of 
unnecessary  disturbance  to  the  water 
in  making  a  cast. 

The  angler  who  has  thoroughly 
familiarized  himself  with  the  use  of 
eyed  flies  will  never  return  to  the 
snelled  flies.  The  leader  used  on  such 
a  fly  is  always  well  soaked  when  it  is 
tied  to  the  fly,  and  this  prevents 
breakage.  If  the  leader  at  the  place 
of  tying  becomes  weakened  the  fly 
can  be  cut  off  and  a  new  knot  made. 
The  snelled  flies  are  brittle  and  unsafe. 

One  of  the  great  flymakers  of  the 
world,  herself  a  practical  angler,  says 
that  while  she  makes  for  the  trade  an 
infinitely  greater  number  of  the  snell- 
ed flies,  yet  the  eyed  fly  is  the  most 
sensible  and  practical  fly  to  use. 

To  tie  this  fly  on  a  leader  (one  with- 
out little  loops)  run  the  end  of  the 
leader  through  the  eye  of  the  fly  and 
make  an  ordinary  slipknot  on  this  end, 
keeping  it  entirely  independent  of  the 

fly. 

Next  turn  the  fly  down  through  this 
knot  and  draw  this  knot  tight  around 
the  shank  of  the  hook  next  to  the  eye. 
This  will  make  the  leader  pull  directly 
from  the  centre  of  the  eye,  so  that  it 
will  not  wear  against  the  edges. 

In  changing  the  fly,  simply  cut  it 
off  close  to  the  leader,  pick  the  knot 
from  the  eye  with  a  knife.  This  can 
be  done  in  a  few  seconds.  As  the 
length  of  the  leader  lessens  with  fre- 
quent shortenings,  new  lengths  can  be 
tied  on  it. 

A  most  bewildering  assortment  of 
flies  confronts  the  angler. 

He  will  finally  settle  down  to  a 
steady  use  of  about  a  dozen  varieties. 

I  have  used  the  following  in  Wis- 
consin and  Michigan : 

Brown  Drake,  Cahill,  Bucktail, 
Squirrel  Tail,  Cow  Dung,  Reuben 
Wood,  Gray  Hackle,  GrizzlyiKing, 
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Queen  of  the  Waters,  Silver  Doctor, 
Black  Gnat,  McGinty. 

There  are  also  several  grayish  flies 
that  I  cannot  name  exactly  that  are 
very  good  at  times.  I  have  found 
the  Brown  Drake  very  good  for  early 
fishing  and  the  Gray  Hackle  for 
August. 

The  Reuben  Wood  is  a  very  reliable 
fly  at  all  seasons  in  the  afternoon  and 
evening.  The  Bucktail  and  the  Squir- 
rel Tail  are  both  good  flies,  although 
I  have  seen  anglers  who  never  could 
win  anything  with  either  of  them. 
I  assert,  however,  that  either  of  these 
flies  will  take  more  large  trout  than 
almost  any  other. 

It  is  almost  impossible  to  give  ac- 
curate information  as  to  what  kind  of 
a  fly  trout  will  take  at  any  given 
season  or  under  any  given  circum- 
stances. 

Often  when  trout  are  rising  freely 
they  will  take  almost  any  kind  of  a  fly. 
Now  and  then  they  will  only  take  one 
kind,  and  if  the  angler  chances  upon 
this  one  he  will  do  good  work.  But  he 
may  struggle  all  day,  changing  flies 
constantly,  and  not  find  out  what  is 
needed.  Even  when  the  trout  are 
rising  to  a  particular  kind  of  natural 
fly  they  may  take  freely  any  one  of  a 
dozen  artificial  flies,  not  like  anything 
that  is  dropping  on  the  water.  Some- 
times when  they  are  not  rising  at  all, 
or  only  in  sporadic  fashion,  the  angler 
may  choose  a  fly  from  his  book  that 
they  will  take  with  avidity. 

On  the  other  hand,  at  times,  all  the 
trout  in  the  stream  may  be  leaping 
and  plunging  about  for  some  variety 
of  natural  fly  that  is  coming  on  the 
water,  yet  will  absolutely  refuse  the 
choicest  selections  from  the  fly-book. 

The  patient  angler  finds  that  the 
only  certain  thing  about  trout  is  their 
uncertainty. 

Hatches  of  various  kinds  of  flies  are 
constantly  appearing  on  the  water 
from  spring  until  fall.  These  natural 
flies  embrace  an  infinite  variety. 
Sometimes  they  drop  upon  the  water 
by  accident,  sometimes  they  dip  into 
the  water  by  design  while  flying  about. 
Often  they  are  blown  into  the  water 
by  the  wind  or  because  they  are  dis- 
abled from  some  cause.  Some  vari- 
ties  are  hatched  in  the  water  and  make 
their  way  out.    I  have  heard,  with 


what  truth  I  do  not  know,  that  the 
caddis  fly  deposits  its  eggs  on  leaves 
over  the  water,  and  these  eggs  drop 
into  the  water  and  go  to  the  bottom, 
where  they  finally  appear  in  the  form 
of  a  caddis  worm,  which  worm  re- 
mains in  the  water  until  the  next 
season,  when  it  emerges  from  the 
water  as  a  moth,  or  miller. 

This  caddis  worm  can  be  seen  in  the 
water,  clinging  in  countless  numbers 
to  rocks  and  logs  or  sticks.  It  forms 
a  cyst  about  its  body,  made  up  of 
small  pieces  of  wood  and  a  secretion 
from  its  body,  of  about  the  size  of  a 
small  lead  pencil,  and  an  inch  in 
length. 

It  remains  in  this  all  winter, 
crawling  about  by  the  aid  of  its  front 
feet  and  head,  which  it  can  obtrude 
from  the  end  of  this  case. 

While  in  this  state  trout  eat  it,  to- 
gether with  its  home.  When  it  finally 
comes  out  of  the  water  as  a  miller 
they  have  another  chance  at  it. 

Most  of  the  natural  flies  that  fur- 
nish provender  for  trout  are  short 
hved,  their  period  of  existence  being 
a  few  days  only. 

One  or  more  varieties  are  hatched 
on  every  warm  day  between  May  and 
September,  although  in  cold  weather 
they  may  disappear  from  sight. 

Trout  have  different  methods  of 
capturing  a  fly.  Sometimes  a  trout 
will  leap  for  a  fly  that  is  in  the  air,  and 
sometimes  it  will  shde  or  glide  along 
on  the  surface  after  an  escaping  fly. 
Sometimes  the  trout  comes  from  un- 
derneath the  fly  with  direct  attack; 
again  the  trout  will  leap  out  of  the 
water  by  the  side  of  the  fly  and  come 
down  on  it  head  first,  or  will  ,  hit  it 
with  its  tail  to  disable  it  and  prevent 
it  from  escaping.  Trout  adopt  all  of 
these  methods  with  the  artificial  fly. 

The  trout  who  uses  its  tail  as  a 
flail  to  disable  the  fly  is  frequently 
hooked  by  the  tail.  If  he  be  a  trout 
of  size,  he  will,  when  hooked  in  any 
other  place  than  the  mouth,  put  up  a 
most  ferocious  battle.  The  trout  that 
comes  down  head  first  on  a  fly  is 
usually  hooked  for  good.  In  reefing 
in  a  trout  and  playing  him  for  the 
final  act  the  angler  never  should  as- 
sume that  the  trout  is  well  hooked. 
The  assumption  should  rather  be  that 
the  hook  has  but  a  frail  tenure  with 
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the  trout  and  that  the  sHghtest  un- 
necessary strain  may  cause  his  escape. 
Faihire  to  observe  this  principle  has 
lost  many  a  good  trout. 

A  hooked  trout  must  have  his  head 
in  the  water  in  order  to  have  full 
scope  for  all  his  energies.  If  he  is 
hooked  in  a  dangerously  brushy  spot, 
and  the  line  can  be  shortened  so  that 
the  angler  can  hold  its  head  just  above 
the  water  and  keep  it  there  until  the 
landing  net  can  De  placed  underwit,  the 
chance  for  escape  will  be  small. 
Once  on  a  time  I  dropped  a  worm  in 
the  centre  of  some  crossed  timbers  of 
an  old  mill,  where  the  open  space  was 
only  about  three  feet  in  diameter.  A 
three  pound  trout  majestically  moved 
out  from  under  the  timbers  and  en- 
gulfed the  worm — not  hurriedly,  but 
with  an  air  of  austere  dignity  impos- 
sible of  description.  I  had  a  creel  over 
my  shoulder,  but  no  landing  net,  and 
his  escape  seemed  imminent.  But  I 
pulled  his  head  above  water  and  held 
it  there  for  a  few  seconds,  until  I  could 
take  the  creel  from  my  shoulder  and 
sink  it  under  him;  and  then,  having 
him  in  the  creel,  I  threw  creel  and  rod 
ashore  and,  falling  upon  this  trout,  I 
pinned  him  to  earth,  past  all  escape. 
This  was  about  as  exciting  an  event 
as  I  ever  took  part  in.  Large  trout, 
in  deep,  still  water,  do  not  readily 
come  to  the  surface  for  an  artificial 
fly.  I  do  not  know  whether  this  is 
because  they  are  inert  or  logy  most 
of  the  time,  or  whether  it  is  because 
of  timidity. 

At  nightfall  trout  frequently  move 
from  the  deeper  water  to  shallows,  in 
order  to  feed,  and  will  then  take  the 
fly  more  freely. 

A  trout  that  has  concealed  himself 
so  that  he  cannot  see  about  him  very 
well  is  much  more  apt  to  take  the  fly 
than  a  trout  in  open  water. 

The  trout  in  the  open  has  perhaps 
seen  the  fly,  under  frequent  casts, 
slowly  approaching,  and  has  had  a 
chance  to  appraise  its  value,  or  has 
observed  to  himself  that  it  is  un- 
natural that  a  natural  and  edible  fly 


should  continue  to  alight  on  the 
water,  and  then  fly  up  with  such 
unvarying  regularity.  So  by  the  time 
it  reaches  his  striking  range  he  is  pre- 
pared to  treat  it  with  disdainful  con- 
tempt. 

But  take  this  same  trout  concealed 
under  a  log,  or  a  rock,  or  some  grass, 
and  have  the  fly,  suddenly  and  with- 
out warning,  fall  dehcately  on  the 
water  within  his  jurisdiction — he  may 
forget  his  caution  and  all  the  lessons 
of  experience.  It  is  hard  for  a  trout 
to  resist  a  quick  temptation,  one  that 
he  is  not  given  time  to  reason  about. 
For  these  reasons  it  is  difficult  to  take 
trout  with  a  fly  from  open  spring 
ponds,  although  now  and  then  in  such 
a  pond  all  the  trout  seem  to  be  simul- 
taneously attacked  by  a  fatal  cre- 
dulity. 

In  rapid,  troubled  water  trout  lose 
much  of  their  caution,  and  also  on 
dark  and  windy  days,  or  in  jungles. 

It  is  averred  by  many  anglers,  and  I 
believe  with  truth,  that  the  trout  in  a 
stream  that  is  being  constantly  whip- 
ped grow  wise  and  sophisticated  to 
flies  and  are  harder  to  deceive  than 
the  trout  in  a  new  stream. 

At  times  trout  will  hang  out  in  un- 
likely shallows  and  byplaces  along  a 
stream,  and  the  wise  angler  will  se- 
cure great  rewards  by  assiduously 
cultivating  these  nooks  and  corners. 
I  have  seen  a  few  anglers  who  seemed 
to  possess  an  almost  unerring  judg- 
ment as  to  where  to  look  for  trout. 
When  I  have  taken  such  a  one  to  a 
stream  that  was  new  to  him  I  have 
often  found  him  en  rapport  with  the. 
best  habitats  of  trout.  I  call  this 
angling  instinct. 

And  further  upon  flies: 

I  prefer  to  have  them  mounted 
upon  No.  10  hooks,  but  do  always 
carry  wth  me  a  goodly  number  of 
flies  mounted  on  No.  8  hooks,  and  a 
few  on  No.  12  hooks,  in  order  to 
satisfy  whatever  demand  may  arise. 

A  hook  smaller  than  No.  10  is  not 
so  efficient  in  securing  trout  as  the 
larger  hooks. 
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THE  SILVER  SHADOWS  OF  LAKE 
KATHLYN,  B.  C. 


D.  S.  P. 


IT  is  a  gem  of  emerald  green  and  a  mirror 
for  the  changing  moods  of  a  great 
mountain. 

We  have  seen  on  our  journey  from  Ed- 
monton towards  the  Pacific  Coast  mighty 
snow  clad  peaks,  wide  spread  snowfields,  huge 
crystal  icefalls,  glacial  torrents,  leaping  water- 
falls, green  flower  decked  alplands  and  vast 
stretches  of  dark  spruce  forest.  As  we  sat  by 
the  margin  of  I  ake  Kathyn  we  found  the 
beauty  of  the  whole  territory  portrayed  in  its 
shadows.  The  lake  is  three  miles  west  of 
Smithers,  B.  C,  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific 
Divisional  point.  The  rugged  mass  of 
Hudson's  Bay  mountain  sheers  up  directly  in 
front  of  you.  The  mountain  holds  in  its  em- 
brace a  great  glacier  and  the  ice  as  it  melts 
forms  two  streams  which  fall  from  the  heights 
to  the  valley  below. 

The  shadows  ca^t  on  the  lake  are  very 
lovely.  The  form  o "  the  lake  almost  round,  ac- 
centuating its  n'  i  or  like  aspect  and  its 
crystal  depths  refle  t  the  glories  of  the  peak, 
and  the  glacier  a  the  snow  white  clouds 
which  crown  the  I  he  region  has  the  ad- 
vantage of  being  <•  close  to  the  railway  and 
the  ascent  of  the  .lain  is  vc  y  easy  climb- 
ing so  that  it  is  o       ,  matter  of  ti  iie  when  its 


beauties  will  be  known  and  talked  of  wherever 
travellers  foregather.  At  present  this  section 
of  British  Columbia  is  undeveloped  but  good 
trails  have  been  made  leading  towards  the 
peaks.  One  trail  goes  from  the  railway  and 
the  post  office  in  a  south  westerly  direction  and 
passes  through  park-like  woods,  follows  a  tur- 
bulent stream,  interrupted  by  waterfalls  until 
timber  line  is  reached — about  three  hours 
walk.  Here  you  enter  a  canyon.  Its  walls  are 
perpendicular  and  hundreds  of  feet  high. 
Snow  drifts  are  encountered  that  stay  the 
year  round.  Color  and  contrast  combine  to 
make  the  scenery  surpassingly  beautiful.  An 
hour's  climb  from  the  Canyon  and  you  are  on 
the  peak  that  allows  a  bird's-eye  view  of  the 
whole  valley  below.  The  higher  peaks  invite 
you  and  pack  horses  can  go  all  the  way  up 
except  the  last  dash  to  the  summit. 

Another  trail  will  take  you  from  Lake 
Kathlyn  by  a  splendid  climb  of  three  hours 
right  above  the  glacier  on  Hudson's  Bay 
Mountain.  Perhaps  the  most  beautiful  trail 
to  the  mountain,  however,  is  that  which  goes 
in  a  northwesterly  direction  through  a  pass 
and  wends  its  way  so  that  at  every  stopping 
place  a  new  vista  is  presented.  The  summit  of 
the  pass  is  very  rugged  and  when  it  is  reached 
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you  come  into  a  basin-like  plateau  with  three 
small  lakes  which  abound  in  trout.  The 
foliage  is  green  and  fresh  and  after  the  climb 
it  appears  like  a  garden  spot  out  of  another 
world.  One  may  continue  by  this  trail  right 
round  the  Hudson's  Bay  Mountain,  skirting 
a  variety  of  lakes,  amid  ever  changing 
scenery.  This  trip  would  take  three  to  four 
days,  but  pack  horses  can  go  all  the  way. 


states  that  caribou  can  be  shot  by  going  by 
snowshoe  over  the  foothills  in  the  spring. 
Signs  of  black  bear  are  to  be  seen  no  matter 
where  one  turns  and  they  are  met  with  on 
wandering  from  the  trail.  Grizzlies  and  Silver 
Tip  Bear  prefer  the  slope  of  the  mountain 
away  from  the  lake.  Most  of  the  settlers  are 
either  prospectors  or  trappers  and  make  the 
very  best  of  guides.    Outfitting  can  be  had 


r 


HUDSON'S  BAY  MT.  GLACIER,  FOUR  MILES  FROM  LAKE  KATHLYN. 


The  section'of|British  Columbia  round  Lake 
Kathlyn  is  one  of  the  best  in  the  interior  for 
fishing  and  shooting.  Grouse  are  plentiful 
on  the  low  land  and  mountain  slope.  On  the 
mountain  tops,  from  the  timber  line  up,  good 
bags  of  ptarmigan  can  be  had,  and  about  the 
timber  Ime  there  are  also  blue  grouse.  Duck 
shooting  can  be  had  in  spring  and  fall.  Deer 
are  becoming  more  plentiful  each  year,  al- 
though not  so  common  as  on  the  coast.  David 
Jennmgs,  who  knows  every  inch  of  the  ground 
and  has  been  in  this  territory  for  several  years 


right  in  the  territory. 

The  best  months  for  climbing  are  June, 
July,  August  and  September,  while  fishing 
and  hunting  are  sure  to  provide  good  sport 
any  time  in  season. 

With  the  opening  of  through  traffic  east  and 
west  over  the  main  line  of  the  Grand  Trunk 
Pacific  this  Lake  Kathlyn  region  is  an  ideal 
vacation  ground  for  the  camper  and  sports- 
man. Hotels  have  not  made  their  appearance 
yet  but  they  cannot  be  long  delayed. 


As  one  sportsman  who  voices  the  tribute  of 
many,  Mr.  J.  D.  A.  Evans  of  Crystal  City, 
Man.  writes  appreciatively  of  Mr.  Morrison 
of  Rock  Lake,  Man.,  familiarly  known  as  the 
Commodore  because  in  early  life  this  native  of 
Ontario  sailed  the  Great  Lakes.  Although 
now  in  the  sixties  Commodore  Morrison's  step 
is  elastic  and  his  mind  alert.  Two  decades  ago 
he  moved  to  a  ca.bin  at  Rock  Lake  where  the 
latch  string  is  always  hanging  outside  the 
door  and  sportsmen  are  ever  made  welcome. 


Morrison  is  a  veritable  child  of  Nature  and  a 
perfect  encyclopedia  of  information,  says  Mr. 
Evans,  regarding  bird  life.  During  the  past 
twenty  years  thousands  of  campers  have  en- 
joyed the  provision  made  for  their  comfort 
by  the  Commodore  who  times  without  number 
has  proved  himself  a  friend  of  the  camper,  the 
angler's  joy  and  the  one  under  whose  guidance 
the  "duck  shot"  has  returned  with  a  well 
filled  bag. 


OBABIKA  LAKE 

The  Home  of  Namagoes 
Jack  Livingston 


OBABIKA,  Ojibway  for  rocky  and  nar- 
row, a  lake  twelve  miles  long,  of  clear, 
sparkling  water  girt  with  heavily  wooded 
rocky  shores  is  noted  for  its  reverberating 
qualities.  Before  retiring  for  the  night's  re- 
pose one  can  halloo  "Grub  pile,  boys,"  and 
some  time  around  six  bells  in  the  morning  the 
echo  will  come  back  through  the  clear  air, 
"Grub  pile,  boys." 

But  this  is  not  what  has  made  the  lake,  one 
of  the  many  in  Temagami  Forest  Reserve, 
famous.  This  lake  is  the  Mecca  of  the  red- 
blooded,  those  whose  ears  are  atuned  to  the 
music  of  the  whirring  reel  and  whose  eyes  are 
open  to  the  beauty  of  a  well  made  steel  bent  in 
a  graceful  rainbow  shape,  for  this  lake  is  the 
home  of  Namagoes,  the  lake  trout. 

My  side  kick,  Alf  Winder,  had  for  many 
moons  been  droning  in  my  ear  the  attractions 
of  this  lake  and  as  Alf  knows  trout,  having 
fished  in  the  Lake  of  Bays  times  without  num- 
ber, I  was  not  averse  to  listening  to  his  yarns. 
If  I  captured  a  fish  it  was  "not  to  be  compared 
in  size  with  those  to  be  caught  in  Obabika." 
According  to  Alf  the  taste  of  the  fish  was  also 
inferior  to  those  that  were  to  be  caught  in  that 
"whale"  of  a  lake  as  he  enthusiastically  called 
it.  The  fame  of  the  lake  grew  in  the  telling 
and  finally  one  evening  early  in  June  I  re- 
marked : 

"Mr.  Winder,  for  many  moons  you  have 
disturbed  my  peaceful  thoughts  with  won- 
drous tales  of  marvellous  Obabika.  I  am  now 
going  to  give  myself  the  "heap  pleasure"  of 
testing  the  veracity  of  some  of  your  state- 
ments. We  start  for  Obabika  to-morrow 
morning." 

The  following  morning  therefore,  a  beauti- 
ful one  with  just  the  proper  tang  in  the  air, 
was  spent  in  that  delightful  preparation  ( the 
pleasure  of  which  is  second  only  to  the  real 
thing),  of  over-hauling  and  rigging  up  the 
tackle.  As  the  fishing  was  on  the  surface  I 
decided  on  a  light  steel  trolling  rod  and  reel, 
also  sixty  yards  of  my  favorite  silk  line, 
finished  off  with  a  nine  foot  leader  attached 
to  a  fair  sized  Otter-bait. 

Leaving  the  Temagami  Inn  about  12.30 
we  struck  out  in  an  eighteen  foot  Peter- 
borough, which  we  had  found  by  experience 
to  be  a  good  fishing  craft.  This  ga^^e  us  lots 
of  sea  room,  its  only  drawback  being  its 
weight  which  was  rather  heavy  on  the  portage. 
We  took  two  blankets,  an  axe  and  a  cooking 
outfit,  not  forgetting  a  little  flour,  salt  and 
lard,  our  intention  being  to  make  a  fish  diet 
suffice  us. 

Our  plan  was  to  reach  Obabika,  ten  miles 
away,  with  one  portage,  late  in  the  afternoon, 
fish  in  the  cool  of  the  evening  and  then  pro- 
ceed to  the  head  of  the  lake,  a  distance  of  some 
six  miles,  at  which  place  we  would  make  camp. 

Our  first  leg,  about  three  miles,  led  us  past 
Bear  Island.  Then  swinging  north-west  Alf 
who  was  in  the  stern,  laid  our  course  for  Sand 
Point. 


Passing  through  a  number  of  very  attrac- 
tive islands,  one  especially  noted  had  a  sign- 
board up  with  Wigwass  printed  on  it — a  good 
handle  indeed  as  the  island  was  thickly  cover- 
ed with  small  silver  birches.  After  three 
quarters  of  an  hour's  paddling  we  passed  the 
point.  It  looked  to  be  an  ideal  camping  spot 
and  was  thickly  covered  with  maple.  A  slop- 
ing sand  beach  such  as  would  make  even  a 
cripple  almost  venture  to  plunge  in  for  a  swim, 
was  another  feature  of  this  point. 

A  straight  stretch  of  water  about  four  miles 
long  and  close  to  a  mile  wide  in  some  spots 
was  our  next  leg.  •  The  time  passed  quickly 
between  bucking  a  head  wind  and  taking  in 
the  scenery.  The  shores  being  high  and  well 
wooded  showed  up  well. 

Near  our  next  narrows  I  noticed  a  small  bay 
leading  off  to  the  right  and  Alf  pointed  out  a. 
small  island  in  it.  Perched  on  top  was  a  log 
house  which  stood  out  in  bold  relief  against 
the  sky.  With  the  sun  flashing  on  its  windows 
it  looked  like  a  miniature  house  of  fairy  tale 
lore. 

Gliding  between  a  rocky  narrows  we  passed 
into  Obabika  Inlet,  a  continuation  of  the 
North  West  Arm,  which  stretches  about  three 
miles  due  west.  The  water  was  small  now 
and  we  loafed  along.  Alf  pointed  out  the  best 
fishing  spots  for  bass  in  their  order  and  called 
my  attention  also  to  a  low  marshy  point  where 
one  hot  day  in  fly  season  he  had  tickled  a  bull 
moose  on  the  nose  with  a  paddle,  Mr.  Moose 
being  mired  in  mud. 

Another  narrows  and  then  we  made  our  way 
direct  south  between  low  swampy  shores  for  a 
short  j aunt.  Then  the  white  poster  of  the  Fire- 
rangers  loomed  up  and  we  had  reached  our 
first  and  only  portage. 

Canoe  and  pack  were  soon  adjusted  and 
with  Alf  in  the  rear  with  the  canoe  the  start 
was  made.  The  trail  which  had  been  cut  a 
short  while  before  by  the  Rangers  proved  to  be 
a  good  one,  a  little  rocky  it  is  true  in  the  centre 
but  nothing  to  worry  about.  The  black  flies 
however  made  their  appearance  before  long 
and  were  most  aggressive.  After  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  shift  the  goods  were  dropped  at  the  end 
of  the  portage,  a  small  wooded  bay. 

Obabika,  where  according  to  Alf's  version 
the  trout  were  so  thick  that  they  pushed  one 
another  out-  on  the  shore,  now  lay  before  us. 
The  portage  came  out  opposite  a  narrows  that 
divided  the  lake  into  two  arms,  each  about  six 
miles  long  and  running  due  north  and  south. 
The  former  was  our  hike. 

I  made  myself  easy  in  the  bow  and  as  Alt 
paddled  I  got  my  tackle  in  shape,  felt  the  barb, 
of  the  other  bait  and  went  through  all  those> 
useless  tactics  that  are  so  dear  to  the  heart  of; 
the  fish  fiend.  Soon  th'e  centre  of  the  narrows; 
was  reached  and  Alf  letting  out  a  whoop  of  joy 
yelled : 

"Now  for  the  mustard!" 
*  Just  then  there  was  a  splash  on  our  left  and 
a  lithe  body  glittered  and  flashed  in  the  sun 
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for  an  instant  above  the  water,  then  disap- 
peared. 'Nuf  sed.  My  Une  was  soon  out  and 
with  the  drag  on  I  waited  events. 

My  steel  had  no  sooner  taken  the  proper 
arch  when  bang,  a  strike — but  nothing  doing. 
Probably  he  overshot  the  hooks.  Bang  again 
and  this  time  I  was  on  the  spot.  My  reel 
started  playing  a  beautiful  melody  and  Mr. 
Trout  kept^nitting  it  up  deeper  all  the  time. 
Now  the  clutch  was  put  on  and  a  little  pres- 
sure put  on  him.  Suddenly  the  line  went  dead 
slack.  He  was  starting  his  tricks  but  Alf  put 
the  beef  on  the  canoe  and  I  put  my  mind  on 
working  the  reel  seventeen  thousand  to  the 


him  in  the  canoe,  about  a  nine  pound  fighter 
from  Fightersville. 

So  it  went.  Strike  followed  strike  with 
many  a  miss  and  all  around  us  the  never  end- 
ing splash  could  be  heard  as  one  trout  after 
another  broke  the  placid  surface  in  their  eager 
rush  for  the  many  flies  which  were  hovering 
over  the  surface. 

In  two  hours  there  were  five  speckled 
beauties  decorating  the  floor  of  our  canoe. 
They  weighed  on  an  average,  seven  pounds 
each.  A  sight  indeed  to  tickle  the  fishing 
fancy  of  any  near  relative  of  Walton's. 

Our  conversation  which  for  the  preceding 
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minute,  so  no  damage  was  done.  He  was  at  it 
again  however,  bowing  deeper  but  with  less 
vigor.  This  was  repeaterl  two  or  three  times 
until  finally  my  line  landed  him  in  view  of  the 
canoe,  the  sigfit  of  which  restored  his  failing 
strength.  Again  the  line  was  spun  out  and  the 
old  tricks  repeated,  but  with  diminished 
efforts  on  the  part  of  the  fish.  Once  more  he 
was  brought  up  but  with  no  fight  left  and  as  I 
reeled  in  Alf  grabbe  1  the  leader  and  con- 
tinuing the  head  on  motion  of  the  line  landed 


hour  or  so  had  been  carried  on  in  brief  senten- 
ces, now  became  more  connected  as  I  express- 
ed my  admiration  for  Obabika  and  everything 
connected  with  it.  Alf  thereupon  began  to 
tell  me  a  yarn  about  a  big  trout  that  had 
sprung  over  the  bow  of  the  canoe  in  this  same 
lake  but  I  changed  the  subject  by  suggesting 
that  six  more  miles  had  to  be  covered  before 
we  could  eat  one  of  the  fish  we  had  caught,  so  the 
dip  of  the  paddle  was  resumed  and  we  moved 
on  to  our  camp  ground  at  the  head  of  the  lake 
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This  paddle  was  one  calculated  to  make  a 
poet  tear  his  hair  in  an  endeavor  to  beat  all 
poetical  records.  The  fading  sun  cast  its 
golden  shadows  through  the  green  tree  tops. 
The  shrill  cry  of  the  loon  came  penetratingly 
through  the  air  as  he  held  intercourse  with  his 
mate  in  some  distant  lake.  The  soft  quack  of  a 
belated  duck  floated  down  to  us  as  he  quickly 
winged  his  way  through  the  gathering  gloom 
and  all  around  us  stretched  the  dark  and  glassy 
surface  of  the  lake  broken  now  and  then  by 
some  lone  trout  making  his  final  forage  for  the 
night. 


AN  OBABIKA  ASSORTMENT. 


Our  peaceful  thoughts  were  rudely  shatter 
ed  when  on  pulling  into  our  camp  ground  on 
the  right  bank  of  a  marshy  creek,  we  were 
greeted,  as  we  thought,  by  no  less  than  seven- 
teen hundred  dogs  and  wolves.  On  landing 
we  found  the  number  reduced  to  only  two 
miserable  looking  specimens  belonging  to 
Pere  Masaba,  an  Ojibway  who  trapped  in  the 
surrounding  district.  We  did  not  see  the  old 
man,  only  the  noisily  vociferous  dogs,  and 
turned  in  to  make  camp  for  the  night. 

As  we  had  no  tent  I  turned  the  canoe  on  its 
side,  ran  a  stake  beside  the  stern  and  bow  to 
keep  her  on  side  up.  Then  I  stretched  a 
waterproof  from  the  top  side  to  a  slope  of 
about  thirty  degrees  to  the  ground  with  the 
inside  of  the  canoe  facing  same  and  under  here 
we  made  our  bed  for  the  night. 

Meantime  Alf  had  also  been  busy.  The  fire 
was  burning  brightly.  Tea  was  bubbling  and 
somewhere  around  six  or  seven  pounds  of 
trout  rolled  thickly  in  flour  and  swimming  in  a 
small  lake  of  boiling  lard,  was  sending  forth 
an  appetizing  odor. 

Soon  we  were  busily  engaged  tucking  away 
prodigious  amounts  of  lake  trout,  our  efforts 
in  this  direction  only  ceasing  when  we  reached 
the  limit  of  our  capacities.  The  cleaning  up 
process  did  not  mean  much  more  than  the 
making  of  a  toothpick  and  the  lighting  of  our 
pipes,  I  having  neglected  to  bring  along  either 
tablecloth  or  dinner  service. 

Hanging  our  flsh  and  our  shoe  packs  on  the 
same  line  so  that  the  dogs  would  riot  eat  them, 
we  were  lulled  off  to  sleep  by  the  canines'  per- 
formance of  everything  from  ragtime  to 
Chopin. 

"Some  lake,"  drowsily  murmured  Alf. 
"Some  fishing,  Alf,"  I  managed  to  slip  out 
wearily. 


THE  BOSS  OF  THE  BIG  POOL 

A  reproduction  of  him  appears  on  this  month's  cover 

F.  V.  Williams 


THE  fishermen  of  our  lakes, 
rivers  and  smaller  streams  all 
have  their  favorites  by  which 
they  swear.  It  may  be  the  lordly 
salmon,  or  that  fresh  water  wolf,  the 
maskinonge,  black  bass,  both  large 
and  small  mouth  variety,  pickerel, 
pike,  perch,  or  other  less  gamey  fish, 
but — 'Speckles,'  our  old  friend  the 
brook  trout,  holds  a  warm  place  in 
many  a  fisherman's  heart. 

Have  you  seen  him  fight  in  a  cold 
mountain  stream  where  the  wiles  of 
rnan  were  practically  unknown  to 
him — the  savage  rush,  feint,  leaping 
and  at  last,  perhaps,  the  coming  in 
tired,  but  still  a  fighter,  game  to" the 
last  gasp? 

A  morning  too  bright,  too  warm, 
not  much  of  a  day  for  fishing,  you  de- 
cide, as  you  glance  at  the  weather 


indications.  Your  stay  is  limited, 
however,  and  you  give  it  a  try,  at  any 
rate.  Miles  of  wading  and  climbing 
through  the  brush  and  at  last  you 
come  to  "The  Pool."  You  have  been 
trying  all  morning  without  much  re- 
ward, and  between  mosquitoes  black 
flies,  brush  tangles  and  an  occasional 
ducking  you've  begun  to  lose  interest. 
Away  over  under  the  'far  bank' 
there's  a  'shady  nook.'  You've  tried 
there  often  before  on  more  likely  days 
than  this  and  found  'nobody  home.' 

This  time  the  flies  drop  hghtly  andi 
drift  into  the  shadow,  Smash,  slap,, 
and  the  'Boss  of  the  Big  Pool'  has, 
struck.  He  is  a  veteran,  three  pounds; 
of  fighting,  speckled  beauty.  It's 
up  to  you.  Are  you  'good  enough'  to 
land  him? 


JACK  MINER'S  REPORT 


IN  glancing  over  the  pages  of  Rod  and 
.Gun  for  January  it  occurred  to  me  that 
I  should  make  my  annual  report  and  as 
I  have  seen  nothing  of  the  wolves  that  weigh 
150  pounds  nor  moose  that  wear  everlasting 
antlers  will  drop  that  subject  for  the  present. 

I  notice,  however,  Mr.  Editor,  an  item  on 
page  840  of  your  January  issue  that  sounds 
rather  personal.  The  item  reads:  "What 
success  have  you  had  reloading  high  powder 
shells?"    Ever  do  any  restocking?" 

As  to  an  answer,  I  am  thankful  to  the 
Great  Provider  that  I  did  not  have  to  pick  my 
red  head  up  in  a  pail  and  as  to  restocking  the 


rifle,  the  stock  was  not  damaged  much  but  the 
iron  around  the  breech  was  all  blown  away. 
From  personal  experience  I  will  advise  young 
readers  to  go  very  carefully  and  let  the  manu- 
facturers of  high  power  explosives  do  all  the 
experimenting. 

On  page  852  I  notice  an  account  of  a  blue 
goose  being  shot  at  Rondeau  Park.  I  am  en- 
closing a  photo  of  what  may  possibly  be  the 
same  goose.  This  goose  came  to  my  place  on 
or  about  April  1st,  1913.  She  soon  became 
quite  tame.  We  named  her  "Dolly  White 
Head."  She  did  not  leave  until  May  4th, 
being  one  of  the  last  seven  to  disappear.  As 


1. 

2. 
3. 


DOLLY  AND  HER  SIX  "CANADIAN"  COMPANIONS. 

SOME  OF  THE  GEESE  DROPPING  IN,  OTHERS  RISING  OUT. 

A  VIEW  FROM  THE  NORTH-EAST  SIDE  OF  THE  POND. 
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she  was  the  first  and  last  blue  goose  ever  seen 
here  the  neighbors  all  became  quite  interested 
all  being  overly  anxious  to  see  her  return. 
When  she  first  arrived  she  was  apparently  a 
bunch  of  feathers  but  soon  became  as  plump 
looking  as  a  butter  ball. 

Photo  No.  1  shows  Dolly  and  her  six 
Canadian  companions  the  last  day  she  was 
here,  May  4th,  1913. 

I  could  fill  the  whole  magazine  talking  game 
protection,  but  I  believe  you  will  agree  with 
me  when  I  say  that  these  photos  speak  much 
louder  and  will  reach  farther  than  any  amount 
of  talking  I  could  do,  especially  as  I  was  not 
educated  for  ink  slinging.  I  can  say  as  Job 
said,  "No  doubt  but  ye  are  the  people  and 
wisdom  shall  die  with  you."  "But  I  have 
understanding  as  well  as  you.  I  am  not  in- 
ferior to  you,  yea  who  knoweth  not  such 
things  as  these.";  and  again,  "But  ask  now  the 
beasts  and  they  shall  teach  thee  and  the  fowls 
of  the  air  and  they  shall  tell  thee." 

Photo  No.  2  was  taken  from  the  park  gate 
which  is  25  feet  from  my  dining  room  window, 
looking  due  west.  Some  of  the  geese  are 
dropping  in,  others  are  rising  out.  Photo  No. 
3  was  taken  from  the  north-east  side  of  the 
pond  looking  south-west.  In  Nos.  2  and  3  a 
stepl adder  about  16  feet  high  may  be  seen  in 
the  distance  just  past  the  martin  house. 

Right  here  I  want  to  give  you  a  joke  on 
Jack  Miner.  As  it  was  costing  me  quite  a 
sum  to  feed  all  the  birds  that  have  been  at- 
tracted to  my  premises  I  thought  sure  the 
Government  would  assist  so  I  went  before 
our  County  Council  and  got  a  unanimous  vote 
in  my  favor,  the  extreme  limit  being  $100  per 
year.  In  about  two  months  I  received  a  letter 
from  the  Honorable  stating  that  mine  was  a 
private  reserve  therefore  the  Government 
could  not  assist.  Now  wouldn't  that  jar  the 
cherries  on  Aunt  Sarah's  Sunday  bonnet? 
Just  to  think  I  was  raised  so  far  in  the  woods 
that  I  didn't  know  there  was  a  difference  be- 
tween a  bird  protected  on  a  public  reserve  and 
a  private  one.   Ha!  ha! 

Before  I  ring  off  Polly  Mallard  wishes  to 
tell  her  story.  Polly  Mallard,  therefore,  will 
now  take  the  stand. 

Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  attention,  please, 
while  I  give  you  a  short  history  of  my  life. 
My  father  was  a  green  head  Mallard,  my 
mother  was  a  black  duck.    Jack  Miner  stole 


mother's  eggs  and  my  step-mother  was  a 
domestic  fowl.  I  had  three  sisters,  their 
names  being  Delia,  Susan  and  Helen.  We 
were  hatched  in  May,  1912.  That  fall  we  four 
girls  migrated  and  Dr.  R.  of  Chatham,  Out. 
shot  poor  Susan  at  Mitchell's  Bay,  Lake  St. 
Clair,  the  day  after  we  left.  On  March  14th, 
1913  I  arrived  home;  on  the  18th  Delia  came, 
and  on  the  30th  Helen  came  squalking  down 
out  of  the  heavens.  m 

That  fall  we  again  migrated  and  poor  Helen 
was  shot  by  Noah  Smith  at  Paris,  Kentucky, 
on  February  27th,  1914. 

I  reached  home  on  March  10th  and  Delia 
joined  me  on  the  21st.  But  I  had  a  narrow 
escape  as  a  big  shot  tore  off  part  of  my  beak. 
Then  this  fall  our  step-father  put  us  both  in  a 
twine  sack  and  took  us  out  to  town  and  put  us 
on  a  stand  and  we  were  told  to  be  quiet  and 
so  our  photos  were  taken.  Our  feathers  are 
ruffled  up  from  being  in  the  old  bag.  We  have 
a  breast  like  mother's  but  our  wings  are  like 
father's.  So  you  see  our  step-father  can  tell 
us  a  long  way  off.  He  calls  us  his  mulatto 
girls.  He  has  an  aluminum  band  on  one  of  our 
legs  with  his  address  stamped  on  it.  We  again 
migrated  Christmas  eve. 

This  makes  the  third  trip  from  home  for  us 
two  sisters.  Now,  Mr.  Humane  Being  will 
you  please  stop  and  consider  these  facts? 
God  in  Heaven  created  our  kind  before  He 
created  you  and  He  said  it  was  good.  Then 
after  He  had  mentioned  us  three  times  He  said 
"Let  us  make  man  in  our  image  after  our  like- 
ness and  let  him  have  dominion  over  the  fish 
of  the  sea  and  the  fowls  of  the  air."  Surely 
our  step-father  has  dominion  over  us.  Many 
a  hearty  meal  have  my  sister  Delia  and  I  eaten 
from  his  hand.  And  often  have  we  seen  our 
big  distant  relatives  (the  wild  geese)  do  the 
same,  but  when  we  are  away  from  home  we 
have  to  keep  out  of  your  reach,  wherefore  you 
call  us  wild.  At  the  present  day  you  are  giv- 
ing your  heroes  the  Victoria  Cross  for  winning 
with  arms,  but  we  have  outwitted  thousands 
and  won  with  God  given  intelligence.  So  with 
bowed  head  and  disfigured  mouth  I  humbly 
plead  with  you  to  cultivate  a  warmer  love  for 
us  so  that  your  heart  will  at  least  limit  your 
hand  before  it  is  too  late  and  so  that  the  rising 
and  unborn  generations  will  be  able  to  see 
what  God  said  was  good. 


The  provisions  of  the  Federal  Migratory 
Bird  Law  are  being  enforced  rigidly  by  the 
Government.  Under  the  provisions  of  the  • 
law  no  water  fowl  can  be  shot  in  the  northern 
or  breeding  zone  after  January  15th,  except 
in  New  Jersey  where  the  season  extends  to 
February  1st.  In  most  of  the  southern  or 
wintering  zone  the  season  closed  February  1st 
but  extends  to  February  15th  in  Florida, 
Georgia  and  South  Carolina.  These  regula- 
tions were  proclaimed  on  October  1st,  1914 
and  no  change  has  been  since  made  or  is  likely 
to  be  made  until  the  constitutionality  of  the 
law  has  been  passed  on  by  the  United  States 
Supreme  Court.   As  a  matter  of  fact  the  new 


law  provides  that  all  changes  in  the  regula- 
tions must  be  considered  for  a  period  of  90 
days  and  then  must  be  approved  and  signed 
by  the  President  before  they  can  become  ef- 
fective. The  officials  of  the  U.  S.  Department 
of  Agriculture  who  are  entrusted  with  the 
enforcement  of  the  law  have  said  that  i:  was 
their  intention  to  investigate  carefully  all  re- 
ports of  violations  made  to  the  department's 
inspectors  and  wardens  and  to  prosecute  all 
such  violations  in  the  Federal  Courts.  In  this 
connection  it  is  pointed  out  that  prosecutioQS 
may  be  instituted  at  any  time  within  three 
years  of  the  offence. 


TROUT  CAUGHT  IN  DRINKWATER  CREEK,  V.  I.,  B.C. 

TROUT  FISHING  IN  THE  ALBERNI 
DISTRICT,  B.C. 

Leonard  Frank 


AS  an  example  of  the  splendid  sport  which 
awaits  the  visitor  to  the  Alberni  Dis- 
trict the  picture  of  the  basket  of  fisb 
taken  at  the  head  of  Great  Central  Lake 
needs  little  comment.  In  the  language  of  the 
West — "They  do  their  own  talking." 

At  McBride  Creek  there  is  a  fine  stream  of 
ice  cold  water  fed  from  glaciers  that  are  only 
a  few  miles  distant.  The  stream  comes  tumb- 
ling over  the  great  rocks  and  across  reaches  of 
boulders,  forming  a  series  of  ideal  spots  for  the 
sportsman.  The  best  part  of  the  whole  com- 
bination is  the  fact  that  the  fish  are  there. 
Big,  game  fellows,  that  strike  like  sharks,  and 
fight  like  tigers.  When  one  of  these  three- 
pounders,  or  bigger,  is  brought  to  bank  the 
man  who  has  the  job  in  hand  knows  without 
telling  that  he  has  his  work  cut  out  for  him. 


Drinkwater  Creek  enters  the  lake  near  the 
same  spot,  and  all  that  can  be  said  of  the  one 
applies  to  the  other  with  equal  force. 

Though  Central  Lake  is  easily  reached  from 
Alberni  over  a  good  auto  road  some  eleven 
miles  long,  there  are  those  who  wish  to  find 
sport  nearer  at  hand.  For  such  as  these  there 
is  Sproat  Lake  and  the  Sproat  Lake  Falls. 
These  are  only  about  five  miles  distant  from 
Alberni.  Here  the  sportsman  will  find  the 
wild  waters  that  the  trout  love,  and  amidst 
the  most  picturesque  surroundings  can  follow 
the  bent  of  his  favorite  amusement.  Just 
think  of  the  tingle  to  the  nerves  when  the  reel 
sings,  and  the  silver  beauty  breaks  into  that 
whii  1  of  while  water.  If  the  very  thought  does 
not  make  the  bloo  i  flow  faster— better  stay  at 
home.    Alberni  has  no  use  for  you. 


In  a  report  on  an  .  investigation  of  trawl 
fishing  in  the  Atlantic,  submitted  recently  in 
the  House  at  Washington,  Commissioner 
Smith  of  the  Bureau  of  Fisheries  urged  that 
the  United  States,  with  the  co-operation  of 
Canada,  Newfoundland  and  France,  safe- 
guard the  future  supply  of  fish  by  restricting 
to  certain  definite  banks  and  grounds  the  use 
of  any  kind  of  vessel  drawn  by  trawl  except  to 
c^tch  shellfish. 

The  Commission  proposes  that  the  taking  of 
fish,  except  shellfish,  by  means  of  the  Otter 
trawl  or  beam  trawl,  or  by  any  other  appara- 


tus drawn  ove '  the  ocea  i  bottom  by  a  vessel 
in  motioa,  be  prohibite  1  on  all  bottoms  in  the 
Atlantic  Ocean  outudc  of  territorial  jurisdic- 
tion north  of  the  foiiielh  degree  of  north 
latitude,  except  (George  ^  Banks,  South  Chan- 
nel and  Naiituckel  Sh  jals  east  of  the  meri  iian 
of  Sankaly  I  le'ul,  oa  Nantucket  Island  > 

Such  a  phi.,,  the  re[)ort  said,  would  reAurn 
to  the  Ot'.e  •  Irawle.  s  suflicient  ground  f  j  '  .iieir 
work,  buL  w^oul  l  not  exclude  the  line  fishe  les, 
and  would  re  erve  to  them  exclusively  .he 
banks  to'  which  they  make  more  tha  i  .  v^o- 
thirds  of  thei;  trips. 


A  SATURDAY  AFTERNOON  WITH 
THE  BROOK  TROUT 

W.  B.  U. 


WITHIN  forty  miles  of  Toronto  a  little 
stream  winds  its  way  across  a  farm, 
zigzagging  through  meadow,  swamp 
and  barn-yard.  Here  and  there  is  a  bit  of  drift- 
wood or  a  sunken  log  or  an  over-hanging  tree 
that  give  hiding  places  and  shade  to  the  wary 
trout.  There  are  not  many  of  his  kind  in  the 
stream  and  on  a  bright  day  one  might  cast  his 
fly  up  and.  down  the  water  without  being  re- 
warded by  a  single  rise,  but  on  a  dull  day  these 
alert  and  beautiful  creatures  wander  out  from 
their  hiding  places  and  roam  along  on  the 
watch  for  the  juicy  grub  and  the  succulent 
fish-worm,  or,  better  still,  that  choice  titbit 
of  the  trout — the  natural  fly. 

It  is  my  good  fortune  to  have  the  privilege 
of  trying  this  stream  occasionally  and  one 
Saturday  last  year,  I  slipped  out  of  the  City, 
on  an  early  afternoon  train,  reached  the  farm, 
and  was  ready  for  fishing  two  hours  later. 
It  was  a  dark  day  with  rain  not  far  off,  and, 
most  fortunately  a  high  wind  was  blowing;  it 
was  an  east  wind  too,  but  I  have  never  found 
that  the  direction  made  any  difference  to  the 
trout  in  small  waters,  though  many  fish,  es- 
pecially trout,  will  not  take  bait  or  rise  to  the 
fly  in  large  waters  when  the  wind  is  from  the 
east.  Why  this  should  be  so,  you  will  have  to 
ask  someone  who  knows. 

The  strong  wind  rippled  the  dark  waters  to 
perfection  effectually  fooling  the  trout  in  the 
nature  of  the  fly  that  danced  above  them,  so, 
from  the  first  cast  I  had  royal  sport  the  full 
length  of  the  farm — and  they  wanted  the  flies 
— wanted  them  badly,  for  if  I  missed  a  strike 
and  waited  a  moment  or  two  back  he  would 
come  again  and  yet  a  third  time,  finally  to  be 
hooked  and  landed.  One  big  chap  rose 
viciously  to  my  dark    Montreal — I  was  a 


fraction  of  a  second  too  soon  in  striking  and 
could  feel  the  hook  pulling  away  from  his 
teeth.  Now,  I  thought,  that  one  will  not  come 
back — he  has  fek  the  hook — so  I  left  the  pool 
returning  in  half  an.  hour.  It  took  several 
casts  to  raise  him,  but  up  he  came  and  this 
time  met  his  fate.  He  weighed  half  a  pound. 
Of  course,  casting  in  a  high  wind  in  a  narrow 
stream  whose  banks  are  lined  with  grass  that 
overhang  the  stream  and  sway  in  the  breeze 
is  difficult  and  many  times  my  flies  would  land 
everywhere  but  in  the  water,  but  by  keeping 
at  it  and  being  as  careful  as  possible,  I  would 
pick  one  out  of  the  water  here  and  there  and 
evening  found  my  basket  holding  as  pretty  a 
catch  of  speckled  beauties  as  one  could  pos- 
sibly wish  for  in  a  small  stream — twenty-two 
beautiful  average  size  brook  trout — one,  as  I 
said,  weighing  half  a  pound  and  another  run- 
ning it  close. 

The  pool  by  the  bridge  in  the  barn  yard, 
where  the  sheep  get  their  annual  bath,  ren- 
dered up  a  toll  of  five — two  of  them  coming 
out  of  the  water  at  once,  one  on  each  fly.  The 
half  pounder  also  came  out  of  this  hole.  At  a 
bend  of  the  stream  where  a  tiny  stream 
trickles  in  and  small  alder  bushes  over-hang 
the  water,  three  came  to  grief  through  their 
lack  of  perception;  one  came  from  under  a  log 
thrown  acro  is  the  stream  by  which  the  child- 
ren cross  on  their  way  to  school,  and  several 
from  the  shallows  at  different  places. 

An  enjoyable  afternoon  truly — in  the  open 
— amidst  pastoral  scenes — away  from  the 
noise  and  rush  of  the  City,  with  one's  favorite 
rod  and  loved  sport.  And  a  good  catch,  mark 
you,  a  good  catch,  of  wild  unfed  trout  within 
forty  miles  of  Toronto  on  the  week-end  half 
holiday. 


THE  PARSON  AND  THE  SALMON 


An  Ontario  Parson's  Adventure  with  a  New  Brunswick  Salmon 
G.  C.  Haddow 


IT  was  on  the  river  Charlo,  a  small  stream 
in  northern  New  Brunswick  flowing  into 
the  Bay  Chaleur  that  I  had  this  adven- 
ture with  a  parson  and  a  salmon.  One  parti- 
cularly fine  morning  in  early  August,  the 
Parson,  Dick  and  I  left  the  little  town  of 
Dalhousie  to  spend  a  few  days  in  the  forest. 
The  Parson,  an  enormous  man  weighing  two 
hundred  and  fifty  pounds  and  strong  in  pro- 
portion, was  a  Presbyterian  minister  from 
Ontario  who  was  passing  his  vacation  with 
some  relatives  in  the  village.  He  had  never 
done  any  fishing  in  his  life  and  affected  to 
despise  it,  but  I  had  persuaded  him  to  read 


two  or  three  of  Henry  Van  Dyke's  stories,  and 
after  finishing  "His  other  Engagement"  he 
became  so  enthusiastic  that  we  had  no  diffi- 
culty in  persuading  him  to  make  one  of  the 
party.  Dick  was  a  prominent  young  barrister 
of  Halifax  taking  a  few  weeks'  holidays  in  his 
home  town.  Being  perfectly  farniliar  with  all 
the  north  shore  country  he  acted  in  the  double 
capacity  of  companion  and  guide.  Moreover 
he  had  caught  several  salmon  before,  and 
hence,  as  he  professed  to  know  everything 
about  the  art,  we  regarded  him  with  due  awe 
and  veneration.  For  my  part,  I  had  fished  a 
brook  trout  stream  in  the  same  neighborhood 
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several  years  previous  to  this  time,  bringing 
home,  as  the  result  of  a  whole  day's  labor,  four 
leviathans  about  the  length  of  my  middle 
finger,  and  that  was  the  extent  of  my  fly 
fishing. 

We  drove  down  to  the  salmon  pools  through 
as  lovely  a  bit  of  country  as  one  could  possibly 
imagine;  now  through  the  midst  of  the  woods, 
now  skirting  the  shore  of  the  blue  bay. 
Directly  across  the  water  from  Charlo  village, 
a  range  of  rolling  mountains  culminates  in  the 
imposing  peak  of  Tracadiegash  which  rises 
abruptly  to  a  height  of  fifteen  hundred  feet 
above  the  sea  level.  Farther  down  the 
Quebec  shore,  the  trim,  white  houses  of  St, 
Omer  and  Carelton  glittered  in  the  morning 
sun,  and  behind  these  the  far  away  purple 
hills  grew  more  and  more  indistinct  till  at 
length,  as  the  bay  kept  widening,  they  faded 
out  of  sight. 

The  camping  ground  was  reached  just  at 
noon.  We  were  ravenously  hungry  so  before 
commencing  operations  we  stayed  a  few  pangs 
with  an  extempore  lunch.  Then  we  put  up  the 
tent,  made  a  superb  bed  of  balsam  boughs, 
built  a  proper  fireplace,  rigged  up  a  contri- 
vance for  drying  wet  clothes,  gathered  a  pile 
of  driftwood  for  the  evening  fire,  and  finally 
about  half  past  four,  sat  down  and  contem- 
plated the  results  of  our  labor  with  complete 
satisfaction. 

Now  the  Parson,  as  I  have  already  intimat- 
ed, knew  rather  less  about  angling  than  Isaak 
Walton  knew  about  flying.  He  was  firmly  con- 
vinced that  it  was  an  absolute  waste  of  money 
to  buy  an  expensive  fly  rod,  and  had  come  armed 
with  a  formidable  bamboo  pole,  in  spite  of  the 
wrathful  protestations  of  Dick,  who  declared 
that  he  would  frighten  away  all  the  salmon  in 
the  river.  As  we  were  all  eager  to  begin  fish- 
ing, I  tied  a  small  silver  Doctor  on  his  line  and 
sent  him  up  the  river  to  practice  casting  while 
Dick  and  I  started  out  for  the  "spring"  pool, 
about  half  a  mile  below  the  camp  to  try  for  a 
salmon.  The  sky  was  overcast  with  light 
clouds,  and  there  was  a  wild  breeze  from  the 
south-west  enabling  the  angler  to  cast  his  fly 
with  perfect  accuracy.  The  day  was  an  ideal 
one  for  our  purpose,  wa^  one  of  those  perfect 
summer  afternoons  when  to  wander  leisurely 
down  a  clear,  north  countiy  stream  is  the 
pleasantest  thing  in  the  world.  Never  had  I 
felt  so  keenly  the  mere  "wild  joy  of  living." 
What  an  exquisite  little  river  the  Charlo  is! 
What  pure,  sparkling,  rapid  water,  what  still, 
deep  pools,  what  clear,  pebbly  beaches! 

We  soon  arrived  at  the  pool  and  Dick  im- 
mediately began  to  cast  across  the  current, 
fishing  very  slowly  in  order  to  cover  the  whole 
ground,  while  I  stood  beside  him  on  a  ledge  of 
rock  ready  to  use  the  gaff  when  the  time 
should  come.  Near  the  lower  end  of  the  pool 
where  the  water  is  comparatively  shallow,  and 


the  bottom  covered  by  great  flat  stones,  a  huge 
silver  fish  rose  to  the  fly  with  a  rush  that  made 
my  heart  leap  wildly.  But  Dick  was  ready. 
He  struck  hard  and  the  salmon  was  hooked  I 
The  reel  sang  out  as  the  fish  rushed  madly 
down  the  river  with  fifty  feet  of  line.  Sudden- 
ly he  leaped  several  feet  out  of  the  water,  and 
I  saw  clearly,  what  I  had  already  surmised, 
that  it  was  an  unusually  large  fish.  Another 
leap  and  yet  another  in  quick  succession. 
Would  the  leader  stand  the  strain,  I  wondered. 
His  rushes  were  strong,  and  it  was  a  good 
fifteen  minutes  before  they  began  to  weaken. 
Then  he  started  a  new  game,  which,  I  re- 
marked, caused  Dick  considerable  worry. 
Going  straight  to  the  bottom  he  began  to 
"sulk"  and  in  spite  of  all  Dick's  efforts  refused 
to  budge  an  inch.  He  might  as  well  have  tried 
to  move  a  log!  I  was  afraid  that  the  salmon 
might  wear  out  the  hook  by  rubbing  it  on  the 
rocky  bottom,  so  I  threw  a  stone  at  him.  But 
this  proved  our  undoing;  for,  with  a  speed  and 
freshness  that  astounded  me  the  fish  "dashed 
down  stream,  made  a  final  leap  for  liberty — 
and  was  gone!  Dick  reeled  in  and  examined 
the  tackle.  The  fly  had  been  snapped  right 
off. 

There  was  a  moment  of  eloquent  silence. 
Then  Dick  began  to  say  a  few  things.  When 
he  had  become  sufficiently  calm  I  led  him 
gently  home.  As  we  approached  the  camp  I 
caught  sight  of  the  Parson  walking  up  and 
down  in  front  of  the  tent,  and  chuckling  in 
great  glee.  As  soon  as  he  noticed  us  he  thrust 
his  hands  into  his  pockets  and  began  to 
whistle,  but  a  child  could  see  that  he  was  very 
much  excited  about  something  or  other. 

"Hello",  he  sang  out,  "did  you  get  any- 
thing?" 

"Did  you?"  I  returned  evasively. 

"Yes,  there's  a  little  fellow  over  there  under 
the  bushes.   Come  and  see  him." 

The  Parson  drew  aside  the  covering,  and 
we  gasped  with  astonishment.  A  magnificent 
salmon,  fresh  from  the  sea,  and  eight  pounds 
at  the  very  least! 

"Where  did  you  find  that?"  Dick  managed 
to  ask,  after  satisfying  himself  that  it  was  not 
an  illusion. 

"Why  I  caught  him  up  in  that  big  hole  at 
the  bend.  He  rose  at  the  first  cast,  and  I  just 
hauled  him  out  on  the  beach." 

"Hauled  him  out  on  the  beach!"  echoed 
Dick  stupidly,"  Ye  Gods  and  Little  Fishes!" 

And  apparently  that  was  exactly  the  case. 
With  all  the  strength  of  his  two  hundred  and 
fifty  pounds,  the  Parson  had  pulled  the  fish 
out  of  the  water  by  sheer  force  and  by  some 
inconceivable  streak  of  luck  the  tackle  had 
stood  the  strain! 

"I  guess  I'll  quit"  said  Dick  shortly.  "Let's 
get  tea." 


REELS,  LEADERS  AND  LINES 


(ARTICLE  15) 
Robert  Page  Lincoln 


IT  is  naturally  needless  to  say  that  the 
reel  is  of  necessity  the  most  inconse- 
quential feature  of  the  trouting  angler's 
paraphernalia.  I  have  received  many  queries 
about  just  what  one  should  purchase  in  the 
line  of  reels  for  fly-fishing;  and  asking  if  the 
multiplying,  or  autom.atic  reels  may  not  be 
introduced  into  the  outfit  with  a  great  degree 
of  success,  thus  making  it  possible  to  use  a 
reel  for  both  bait-casting  and  for  fly  fishing.  I 
most  emphatically  condemn  this  process,  con- 
sidering the  fact  that  a  fly-casting  reel  may 
be  purchased  for  the  insignificant  sum  of 
seventy-five  cents  that  will  last  you  as  long  as 
you  care  to  use  it;  and  as  to  this  being  an  ad- 
ditional expenditure  it  will  scarcely  be  noticed 
even  by  one  of  most  meagre  purse.  By  no 
means  m.ake  use  of  your  bait-casting  reel  when 
fly-fishing.  You  would  not  go  out  hunting 
deer  with  a  shotgun  loaded  with  Number  Six 
shot;  and  to  get  the  most  out  of  angling  for 
trout  you  would  not  go  out  for  them  with  a 
rod  connected  to  a  multiplying  reel.  As  I 
have  mentioned  the  reel  plays  only  a  minor 
part  in  your  fly-fishing  operations.  Ordinarily 
it  merely  serves  to  hold  the  line  intact;  you 
strip  out  your  line  as  you  need  it;  you  give  and 
take;  and  when  you  catch  your  fish,  you  reverse 
your  rod,  bringing  the  reel  to  the  top,  then 
reel  in  till,  by  holding  the  rod  far  over  your 
head,  you  can  net  your  fish.  Multiplying 
reels  are  made  especially  for  bait-casting;  they 
have,  as  a  rule,  long  barrels  to  accommodate 
much  line  and  give  free  swing  to  that  same  line 
running  out;  here  the  reel  is  drawn  upon  en- 
tirely for  great  energy.  In  fly-fishing  the  reel 
should  be  narrow  between  plates,  and  these 
plates  high.  Tight  quarters  need  not  be  com- 
plained of.  The  line,  being  enamelled,  does 
not  mix-up.  On  the  bait-casting  reel,  if  it  has 
tight  quarters,  the  line,  being  ordinarily  soft, 
will  cross  and  re-cross  and  will  peihaps  get 


twisted  and  mixed-up.  Hence  it  is  vice-versa 
in  both  performances.  All  thorough  fly- 
fishermen  are  of  mutual  belief  that  there  is  one 
and  one  only  reel  made  for  fly-fishing  and  that 
reel  is  the  single-action  reel,  with  a  good  click 
attachment.  I  would  not  even  suggest  that 
you  buy  a  hard  rubber  and  nickle  reel.  At 
the  higfiest  price  you  may  buy  your  Feather- 
light  reel  for  one  dollar  and  sixty  cents,  and  it 
is  good  enough — ask  any  angler.  Single- 
action  reels  may  be  purchased,  you  know,  for 
high  prices  also.  For  six  dollars  you  can  get  a 
splendid  German  Silver  affair,  but  it  is  not 
needed.  These  Featherlight  reels,  so  well  and 
favourably  known,  have  removable  spools, 
sliding  clicks,  steel  spindles  and  open  spool  al- 
lowing of  free  winding  ability,  also  the  plates 
are  made  with  artistic  openings,  six  to  a  plate, 
allowing  the  circulating  air  to  get  in  between, 
thus  drying  the  line  quickly,  even  when 
spooled.  In  the  purchase  of  a  fly  fishing  reel 
let  me  make  a  point,  rarely  touched  upon, 
plain.  This  is  as  to  the  size  of  reel  to  buy. 
The  number  of  yards  of  line  a  reel  will  hold  is 
usually  gauged  in  yards,  using  the  silk,  bait 
casting  line  as  the  medium  of  m.easure.  But 
enamelled  line  is  thicker,  does  not  pack  nearly 
so  closely;  thus  a  100  yard  reel  will  hold  about 
forty  yards;  and  so  on  down.  Personally  I 
prefer  the  hundred  yard,  fly-casting  reel,  and 
all  you  need  upon  it  is  thirty  yards  of  Size  E, 
enamelled,  waterproof  line.  If  you  wish  to 
have  the  core  bigger,  then  add  on  some  other 
line,  near  to  the  spool,  thus  raising  up  the 
immediately  to  be  used  forward  line  to  the 
satisfactory  height.  At  best  there  is  hardly  an 
average  angler  at  any  time  using  more  than 
twenty- five  yards  of  line.  Since  our  fishing  is 
rarely  done  on  streams  where  long  distance 
casting  is  necessary,  our  streams  being  more 
usually  brush-invironed,  this  can  be  easily 
understood.    In  getting  your  reel,  no  matter 
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what  variety,  try  to  get  that  reel  of  siibdued 
material,  devoid  of  the  condemned,  flashy 
glitter.  Remembering  that  even  the  throwing 
of  a  shadow  over  a  pool  will  drive  the  sensitive 
fish  to  covert,  so  also  will  the  throwing  of  a  re- 
flection light-flash  from  the  reel  cause  the  fish 
to  flee.  In  selecting  a  Featherlight  get  the 
bronzen  finished  individual — for  obvious  rea- 
sons. These  Featherlight  reels  have  the 
handle  screwed  right  to  the  revolving  side 
plate.  It  does  not  stick  out  to  foul  the  line. 
Outstanding  handles  will  often  exasperatingly 
foul  the  line.  This  is  why,  for  one  conspicuous 
reason  the  quadruple-m.ultiplying  reels  are,  in 
this  variety  of  fishing,  a  grievous  nuisance. 
On  a  Featherlight  you  are  given  absolute  free- 
dom of  line  manipulation.  Ordinarily  it  seems 
impossible,  how  you  turn,  that  the  line  can 
foul.  And  fouling  a  line  just  about  when  you 
are  at  the  height  of  your  pleasure,  and  when 
you  think  you  got  one  spotted  right  is  any- 
thing but  a  delicate,  glittering  glory. 

The  line  for  fly  fishing  may  here  be  touched 
upon.  In  a  former  article  on  the  subject  I 
made  use  of  this  assertion  in  my  covering  of 
lines: 

"The  enamelled  line  is  the  undisputed 
leader  of  them  all.  Now  do  not  make  the 
mistake  of  thinking  that  everything  handed 
out  to  you  that  looks  to  be  real,  is  so.  Poor 
material  is  pushed  off  on  beginners  and  one 
does  not  escape  when  it  comes  to  lines.  Here 
is  an  enamelled  line  for  instance.  Looks  good 
you  say.  Let  us  see.  We  take  it  betvv^een  our 
fingers  and  we  rub  it  back  and  forth,  and 
twist  it  around  and  around.  Result:  the  line 
turns  almost  instantly  white  and  bits  of  ena- 
mel fall  off.  That  is  the  line  you  do  not  want. 
The  good,  true  line  withstands  all  this  treat- 
ment; it  is  round  and  hard  and  you  may  rub 
the  strands  together,  all  you  want  to,  and  it 
will  not  peel  or  turn  white." 

The  best  enamelled  lines  in  this  country  are 
solid  braided  of  the  highest  quality  of  silk; 
they  are  treated  to  a  waterproofing  prepara- 
tion in  an  apartment,  or  chamber,  where  all 
of  the  air  has  been  withdrawn  by  the  vacuum 
system.  Thereafter  they  are  individually 
treated  by  hand,  which  method  of  attention 
is  given  each  for  a  length  of  time  three 
months  in  duration.  Not  only  have  they  ex- 
ceptionally notable  strength,  but  their  flexi- 
bility and  softness  are  points  of  especial  note. 
The  maker  of  these  lines  is  Mr.  Perry  D. 
Fraser,  formerly  editor  of  the  well-known 
American  standard  sporting  weekly,  Forest 
and  Stream,  an  angler  of  renown,  who  has 
written  a  book  on  the  making,  also,  of  rods. 
These  lines,  coming  in  the  double-taper,  will 
cost  as  high  as  five  dollars  and  a  half  for  forty 
yards;  but  they  are  worth  every  cent  asked, 
in  that  they  last  three  times  as  long  as  an 
ordinary  line;  and  coming  in  double  taper, 
both  ends  may  be  used.  When  one  end  has 
been  fished  out,  if  so  it  be,  then  it  is  reversed 
on  the  spool,  the  untouched  end  brought  into 
service.  In  lines  dressed  in  vacuum,  ex- 
traordinary strength  and  flexibility  is  the 
rule.  They  cannot  peel;  they  never  are  sticky. 
Lines  cracking,  peeling,  or  which  are  sticky, 
should  instantly  be  tabooed.  In  point  of  ex- 
cellence the  tapered  lines  are  to  be  given  initial 
preference;  not  only  do  they  work  better,  but 
some  casts  can  be  made  with  them  that  the 


level  line  faOs  short  of.  One  writer  to  me  com- 
plains that  these  lines  cost  too  much  for  him; 
that  his  purse  is  limited.  True;  and  I  do  not 
exactly  recommend  the  tapered  line  for  or- 
dinary work.  The  level  line  is  well  and 
enough  good.  Long  distance  casting,  it  is 
repeated,  is  rarely  to  be  considered,  for  aver- 
age streams  will  not  allow  of  it  being  accom- 
plished. For  one  and  one  half  dollars  you  can 
get  a  fairly  good  level  line,  and  for  two  dollars 
something  eminently  better.  You  can  pay 
three  and  a  half  and  get  a  good  single  taper, 
and  four  and  a  half  and  get  a  good  double 
taper.  The  fine  end  of  the  tapered  line  gives 
more  perfect  work  in  connecting  leader  and 
line.  If  you  are  beginning  the  art  use  the 
level;  if  you  have  climbed, up  the  ladder  some, 
use  the  tapered,  the  level  line  for  rapid  water; 
in  mirrorlike  pools,  and  still  water,  the  tapered 
line.  I  would  select  the  Size  E  line  for  general 
use.  But  for  still  stream  fishing,  the  lighter 
line,  Size  F,  has  its  unmistakable  points  of 
superiority.  Remember  then  these  points: 
a  hard,  round  line  that  will  not  crack  or  peel; 
that  is  not  stiff  and  unyielding,  but  has  good 
degrees  of  flexibility.  And  in  dismissing  the 
subject  I  will  say:  take  care  of  your  line.  If 
you  are  painstaking,  show  it  by  wiping  your 
line  dry  each  time  you  come  in  from  the  stream 
or  at  the  noon  hour.  Get  some  preparation  to 
rub  into  it  that  will  increase  its  longevity,  and 
my  suggestion  is,  as  before  recommended, 
Dixon's  Graphite. 

The  subject  of  leaders,  and  leader  tying  is 
one  of  great  importance  to  the  outdoor  man 
or  the  angler  and  that  he  should  know  how  to 
join  together  a  leader,  from  strands  goes  with- 
out saying.  That  a  great  deal  of  money  may 
be  saved  is  another  thing  worthy  of  note.  If 
this  is  not  desired  of  course  leaders  in  suflicient 
amount  can  be  purchased  ready  tied  and  taken 
along.  However  even  at  that  a  knowledge  of 
the  process  is  not  amiss.  There  will  come  the 
time  when  your  leader  may  snap  and  you  may 
be  unable  to  tie  the  right  sort  of  a  knot  to 
make  a  good  showing.  That  leaders  are  one  of 
the  important  features  of  the  tackle  must  be 
admitted.  And  the  quality  of  that  leader  gut 
is  one  that  must  surely  be  recognized.  Poor 
gut  material  is  liable  to  break,  owing  to  fray- 
ing, and  it  will  snap  if  the  fish  suddenly  darts 
against  some  obstruction.  When  you  pay  as 
high  as  thirty  and  forty  cents  for  a  leader  you 
are  getting  good  material.  Poor  gut  can 
very  easily,  be  told.  It  is  more  or  less  flat  or 
cornered  and  when  you  bend  it  and  turn  it,  one 
part  against  another  it  will  start  to  fray. 
Some  poor  leader  actually  strips  and  splinters 
and  is  not  worth  a  tenth  of  the  low  price  asked 
for  it,  if  worth  anything  at  all. 

Your  true  gut  coming  from  the  Southern 
European  countries  has  a  certain  recognized 
value  to  it.  It  is  not  turned  out  haphazard, 
merely  to  sell.  It  is  made  by  manufacturers 
who  have  a  reputation  to  retain,  and  to  serve 
out  poor  stuff  would  do  them  little  good. 

Silkworm  gut,  true  gut,  with  quality  to  it,  is 
round  and  very  hard;  it  will  not  yield  to  the 
teeth  as  will  the  inferior  cheap  grade.  Also  a 
true  gut  is  smooth  all  along.  Its  thickness  is 
equal  all  along.  Poor  gut  is  thicker  at  some  of 
its  places  along  its  length.  Gut  leaders  may 
be  had  in  various , sizes,  and  as  a  rule  the  fol- 
lowing  may    be"  followed:     Light  Trout; 
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Heavy  Trout;  Heavy  Bass;  Extra  Heavy  Bass; 
Salmon  and  Heavy  Salmon,  etc.  Other  names 
are  given  to  these  leader  sizes  but  the  above 
is  the  most  simple  and  by  far  the  most  direct. 
Very  light  trout  leaders,  such  as  Refma  and 
Fina  are  also  to  be  had,  and  some  even  smaller 
than  that  of  diamond  drawn  material;  but 
only  if  one  is  sure  of  himself,  as  a  tackle 
manipulator,  should  these  be  included  or  it 
may  mean  a  broken  leader  and  the  escapage  of 
a  very  good  fish  that  otherwise  might  have 
been  saved.  For  ordinary  fishing  your  med- 
ium-sized leader  should  be  used;  always  a 
heavier  leader  where  you  go  against  bigger 
fish,  especially  the  flashing  fighting  rainbow. 
Leaders  of  gossameric  proportions  should  be 
reserved  for  the  calm  meadow  brooks  where 
broob  trout,  going  rarely  over  two  pounds  are 
taken? 

At  first  thought  it  would  seem  that  the  mere 
matter  of  coloring  in  a  leader  has  little  value. 
The  object  of  the  leader  naturally  is  to  more 


READING  FROM  TOP  TO  BOTTOM; 

Fig.  1.    Leader-strand  connection — The  Single  Knot: 

2.  Leader-strand  connection — The  Sincle  Water  Knot: 

3.  First  move  in  tying  in  the  so-called  Dropper  Loop: 

4.  Tying  the  Dropper  Loop:  5.  Tying  the  Trout 
Leader  Loop:  6.  The  Jam-knot,  used  for  the  Eyed  Fly- 
Hook:  7.  Another  Knot  for  use  with  the  Eyed  Fly- 
Hook;  8.  The  Turle  Knot — used  for  the  Dry  Fly  and 
other  Eyed  Flies:  9.  Line  and  Leader  connection. 


keenly  fool  the  fish.  The  idea  is  that  they 
should  not  see  the  leader,  but  merely  the  flies, 
and  seeing  but  the  flies  naturally  they  will  con- 
sider that  there  is  no  connection  between  it  and 
their  worst  enemy — Man.  The  leader  should 
not  be  seen  to  any  great  extent  in  the  water 
if  at  all.  Those  leaders  coming  in  mist-colored 
gut  should  be  used.  There  are  some  who 
prefer  the  tea-colored  gut  leaders;  but  it  is 
merely  a  matter  of  what  one  has  started  out 
to  use  and  what  he  eternally  abides  by,  that 
remains.  Ordinarily,  for  average  use  the  mist- 
colored  leader  is  the  best  and  to  me,  seems  to 
be  the  most  inconspicuous  in  the  water.  Nor 
should  the  leader  alone  be  mist-colored.  The 
gut  snells  that  connect  with  the  flies  should  be 
also  in  that  color,  to  harmonize  well. 

Passing  on  from  the  kind  of  a  leader  and  the 
color  of  it  we  next  come  to  the  size,  or  length 
of  a  leader,  to  use  for  ordinary  fishing.  There 
are  some  who  advocate  a  leader  whose  length 
is  nine  feet.  After  having  given  this  a  number 
of  try-outs  you  will  soon  find  that  such  a 
length  is  unnecessary.  The  six  foot  length 
leader  is  well  and  good  enough  for  all  around 
purposes,  and  with  this  length  at  your  ^om- 
mand  you  can  easily  get  on  your  three  flies 
if  you  care  to  use  that  many.  Should  you  be 
of  a  more  conservative  frame  of  mind  thinking 
that  two  flies  will  do  you  well  enough,  a  five 
foot  length  will  answer  your  purposes.  WTien 
bait  fishing  all  that  you  need  is  a  three  foot 
length  of  leader. 

I  have  afore-mentioned  the  good  point  at- 
tained in  understanding  the  little  art  of  know- 
ing how  to  turn  out  your  own  leaders.  This 
art,  if  so  it  may  be  called,  is  easily  acquired 
and  I  will  here  give  a  few  pointers  on  it  that 
should  not  go  amiss.  But  first  a  point  on  the 
purchase  of  gut  material.  This  untied  gut 
comes  in  what  is  known  as  hanks.  Each  hank 
will  contain  upwards  of  a  hundred  separate 
strands.  Each  strand  is  twelve  or  more  inches 
in  length.  These  strands  are  tied  together  to 
form  the  whole.  At  a  not  very  great  expendi- 
ture such  a  hank  or  hanks  may  be  purchased. 

In  tying  your  leaders  remember  to  select 
gut  strands  that  are  of  the  same  uniform 
thickness,  as  they  are  different.  By  careful 
selection  you  can  make  for  yourself  what  is 
known  as  a  tapered  leader,  that  is  a  leader  that 
has  finer  strands  in  front — heavier  strands 
behind.  In  dry-fly  fishing  these  are  more  or 
less  of  a  necessity.  However,  match  your 
strands  to  get  them  more  or  less  in  the  same 
degree  of  thickness  and  you  will  have  done  the 
right  thing.  When  you  are  ready  to  tie  your 
strands  together,  first  soak  them  well  in  tepid 
water  to  take  from  them  the  dryness,  or 
brittleness,  and  to  make  them  as  pliable,  or 
workable,  as  possible.  When  ready  select 
two  strands,  and  if  you  desire  to  make  what  is 
known  as  the  Single  Knot,  proceed  as  in 
Figure  1.  This  knot  is  very  simple.  A  suit- 
able length  of  each  end  is  laid  together  and  a 
common  knot  is  thrown  and  is  drawn  tight. 
A  certain  amount  of  care  must  be  taken  with 
this  knot  to  get  it  perfect.  When  drawn  per- 
fectly tight,  without  any  give  to  it,  the  ends 
are  clipped  off  close  to  the  knot.  Figure  2 
shows  what  is  known  as  the  Single  Water 
Loop  and  is  equally  simple.  Tie  a  half  hitch 
loop  at  the  end  of  a  strand  as  shown;  then  run 
the  end  of  another  strand  through  this  loop 
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and  simply  throw  a  loop  over  the  other  strand. 
Draw  these  knots  individually  tight,  and 
lastly,  carefully  pull  them  together.  See  to  it 
first  that  this  knot  is  unyielding,  then  care- 
fully clip  the  ends.  This  is  by  far,  the  better 
knot.  I  may  say  the  best  strand  tying  knot  of 
which  I  know,  the  Double  Water  Knot,  is  the 
same  as  the  above  only  two  hitches  are  made 
to  each  individual  loop.  But  this  makes  a 
rather  clumsy  knot  if  the  leader  is  heavy. 
Having  tied  two  strands  together,  proceed 
as  before  till  you  have  your  length,  or  till  you 
reach  the  point  where  you  tie  in  the  dropper 
loops,  which  are  to  receive  the  snelled  flies. 

Figure  3  is  the  first  move  in  the  tying  of  the 
Dropper  Loop,  Simply  bend  over  a  suitable 
end  of  a  strand;  lay  it  alongside  the  end  of 
another  strand,  then  throw  a  knot  as  shown  in 
Figure  4.  The  drawing  in  question  is  rather 
clumsy  but  will  serve.  Figure  5  will  show  how 
the  front  leader  loop  is  tied.  A  glimpse  will 
suffice.  Figure  6  is  the  ordinary  jam-knot 
and  is  used  for  tying  on  the  eyed-fly  hooks. 
Figure  7  is  another  knot,  a  good  one  for  the 
eyed-fly  hook.  Figure  8  is  the  well-known 
Turle  Knot  and  is  the  most  favourable  in  use 
for  the  dry-fly,  equally  good  for  other  eyed,  wet 
flies. 

Figure  9  shows  a  very  good  back  leader  loop 
and  line  connection.  When  drawn  tight  this 
serves  very  well  and  an  additional  tie  of  the 
line  end  to  the  main  line  makes  it  the  better. 
If  your  line  is  of  the  tapered  variety  you  can 
sometimes  make  a  very  appreciable  knot  that 
shows  hardly  at  all.  One  should  tie  all  the 
leader  knot  carefully  as  I  have  mentioned. 
Bungling  work  has  no  place  here.  It  must  be 
carefully  judged  and  as  carefully  executed. 
By  the  aid  of  the  drawings  there  is  no  reason 
why  the  beginner  should  fail  to  tie  any  of  these 
knots  in  good  shape. 

After  your  leader  is  tied  you  should  see  to 
it  that  it  will  stand  the  test,  or  the  pull.  An 
ordinary  spring  balance  scale  will  do  but  it 
must  be  perfect.  The  leader  is  hung  up  and 
the  scale  is  connected  with  the  back  loop.  A 
steady  pull  should  now  be  brought  to  bear 
upon  the  leader,  a  pull,  gauged  in  proportion 
to  the  strength  of  the  leader.  A  heavy  or 
medium  leader  should  stand  a  pull  of  three 
pounds;  a  lighter  leader  should  stand  but  two 
pounds,  and  even  a  trifle  under  two  pounds 
would  not  be  amiss.  Finding  that  your  leader 


will  stand  the  pull  then  it  is  laid  to  soak  in 
tepid  water  again  so  that  the  full  tied  length 
will  be  moistened.  Then  it  is  hung  to  dry,  after 
which  it  is  neatly  coiled  and  placed  in  the 
leader  box.  Should  the  gut  snap  at  a  certain 
point,  the  leader  is  taken  down  and  parts 
around  the  break  clipped.  Then  another  knot 
is  tied  and  it  is  tested  again  to  two  thirds  of  its 
strength.  If  it  does  not  yield  it  is  then  laid 
away. 

That  leader  pads  are  of  great  use  to  the 
angler  goes  without  saying  and  for  not  such  a 
great  expenditure  such  an  one  can  be  pur- 
chased. These  leader  boxes  have  felt  pads 
against  which  rest  the  leaders.  They  are  kept 
moist  and  as  a  result  the  gut  is  always  in  good 
condition.  •  - 

That  a  great  deal  is  saved  in  tying  your  own 
leaders  is  proven  by  the  prices  that  you  pay 
for  good  ready  tied  material,  which  at  the 
lowest  will  cost  you  the  sum  of  three  dollars 
a  dozen  for  a  six  foot  length,  more,  naturally, 
if  you  desire  leaders  longer  than  this.  Hanks 
of  gut,  untied,  will  cost  something  like  one 
dollar  and  a  half  the  hank,  so  the  reader  can 
figure  for  himself  how  much  is  actually  saved. 
No  angler  should  go  upon  an  excursion  on  the 
stream  without  three  or  four  leaders  upon  his 
pads  and  these  should  be  kept  in  several  sizes 
for  there  sometimes  is  need  of  them  in  these 
various  runs.  If  taking  a  long  trip  into  the 
wilderness,  then  a  hank  or  two  of  selected  gut 
should  be  added  to  your  outfit.  If  your  trip  is 
of  a  two  month  duration  you  will  know  why  it 
-will  be  needed. 

In  the  winter,  to  preserve  the  leader,  it  has 
been  suggested  by  one  writer  that  they  be 
bottled  up  in  alcohol  that  goes  to  ninety  five 
per  cent  pure.  If  this  is  not  done,  simply  lay 
them  away  in  a  dark  place,  or  wrap  them  up  so 
that  they  do  not  touch  or  mingle  with  each 
other. 

In  fishing  see  to  it  that  your  leader  runs 
perfect.  That  is  to  say  the  leader  should  be 
straight,  or  without  coils.  If  it  should  fall  on 
the  water  a  twisting  of  coils  you  will  know  that 
something  is  the  matter.  A  perfectly  good 
leader,  well  soaked,  will  not  coil.  Before  your 
trip  for  the  day,  allow  a  bunch  of  your  leaders 
to  soak  well  in  the  tepid  water  before  you 
place  them  on  the  pads.  These  little  precau- 
tions are  sometimes  of  great  value. 


No.  7. — I  have  for  years  desired  a  rod  that 
I  could  use  for  two  purposes,  that  is  a  rod  that 
could  be  used  for  fly-fishing,  also  bait-casting. 
The  telescope  rod  has  long  interested  me 
but  a  few  months  ago  I  read  in  a  sporting 
magazine  an  article  commending  this  rod  for 
the  purposes  in  view.  Will  you  kindly  let  me 
know  the  virtues  of  such  a  rod,  also  what 
manufacturers  put  out  these  rods.  Where 
could  I  procure  one? 

J.  A.  S. — Mayflower,  Ontario. 

Ans. — Such  a  rod  as  you  speak  of,  a  tele- 
scope rod,  is  really  a  rod  with  a  great  deal  of 
quality  to  it,  and  that  it  has  undoubted  merits 
both  as  a  bait  and  a  fly-rod  I  can  attest.  The 
telescope  rod  combines  both  the  fly-rod  and 
the  bait-rod.  One  of  the  best  productions  that 
i  know  of  in  this  country  is  the  Bristol  Tele- 
scope rod,  coming  in  a  nine  foot  length  and  is 
adjustable  at  any  length;  the  nine  foot  ex- 
tended fly-rod  may  be  telescoped  to  thirty- 
one  inches.  There  is  an  invention  in  con- 
nection with  the  guides  that  perfectly  locks 
them  in  place  when  the  light  adjustment  is 
made.  These  rods  have  four  joints  and  de- 
tachable butts.  The  nine  foot  rod  will  cost 
the  sum  of  five  dollars  and  a  half.  Another 
rod  of  great  merit  coming  in  this  style  is  the 
Holland  rod;  when  your  lengths  have  been 
drawn  to  the  right  length  they  are  locked  by  a 
very  clever,  patented  device,  holding  them 
perfectly  firm.  The  reel  seat  can  be  shifted 
and  turned  so  as  to  serve  for  the  fly  rod  by 
being  under  the  rod,  or  turned,  to  be  above, 
when  using  it  for  a  bait  rod.  The  virtue  of 
this  rod  is  that  one  may  have  a  rod  suitable 
to  his  fancy.  If  he  wants  a  stiff  trolling  rod 
for  muscallonge  all  that  he  had  to  do  is  to 
telescope  it  a  trifle;  or  desiring  a  bait-casting 
rod  with  a  more  or  less  limber  tip,  all  he  has 
to  do  is  to  draw  it  forth  a  little.  The  Bristol 
rods  have  behind  them  a  three  year  guarantee. 
The  Holland  rods  are  made  also  of  exception- 
ally good  material,  the  sort,  that  stands  wear 
and  tear.  The  Bristol  rods  are  procurable,  if 
not  through  your  dealer,  then  from  the 
Horton  Mfg.  Co.,  Bristol,  Connecticut,  U.  S. 
A.  The  Holland  rods  are  made  at  St.  Joseph, 
Michigan,  U.  S.  A. 

R.  P.  L. 


No.  8. — Last  summer  Jamison,  the  maker 
of  the  coaxer  artificial  minnow,  put  out, 
another  artificial  that  is  known  as  the  Mascot. 
Now  I  have  heaird  from  a  friend  that  it  is  a 
very  good  bait.  I  have  never  had  any  con- 
fidence in  artificial  baits.  They  seem  to  me  to 
be  made  just  to  sell.  However  I  would  like  to 
try  this  one  out  and  perhaps  you  can  give  me 
some  light  upon  the  subject. 

B.  Richardson,  New  Brunswick. 

Ans. — Through  the  courtesy  of  my  friend 
Jamison  I  gave  the  Mascot,  a  try-out  during 
my  all-fall  fishing  last  year,  i.  e.,  the  season  of 
1914.  The  Mascot  is  really  one  of  the  notable 
additions  to  artificial  minnow  production  in 
this  country.  It  is  not  one  of  those  hap- 
hazard productions.  It  has  a  great  deal  of 
experimental  science  and  observation  behind 
it.  The  Mascot  includes  many  of  the  things 
demanded  of  an  artificial  minnow.  First, 
though  it  has  uncovered  hooks  upon  its  body, 
yet  they  lie  so  close  that  they  do  not  foul  on 
the  weeds.  The  Mascot  is  one  of  those  erratic 
baits;  that  is  to  say,  it  wobbles  in  the  water, 
plumping  up  and  down  and  quartering.  This 
is  based  upon  the  theory.that  fish,  of  the  prey- 
ing kind,  are  naturally  attracted  to  a  wounded 
minnow,  and  kill  it,  purely  to  put  it  out  of 
existence.  The  Mascot  unlike  other  baits 
may  be  fished  at  various  depths  in  the  water. 
This  is  gauged  by  a  pair  of  weights.  Allowed 
both  weights  the  bait  has  an  erratic  movement 
in  the  water  and  stays  more  or  less  close  to  the 
top  of  the  water.  Take  away  both  weights 
and  it  runs  two  feet  under  the  surface;  take 
away  the  back  weight  and  it  will  run  about  four 
feet  under  surface.  By  this  gauging  you  have 
a  submerged  and  a  top-water  bait  all  in  one. 
By  reeling  the  Mascot  slow  it  is  more  or  less 
without  an  erratic  movement;  reel  swiftly  and 
it  becomes  erratic.  The  Mascot  is  a  bait  that 
should  have  a  try-out  by  all  enthusiastic 
fishermen.  The  bait  is  procurable,  if  not 
through  your  dealer,  from  W.  J.  Jamison, 
736  South  California  Street,  Chicago,  Illinois, 
U.  S.  A. 

R.  P.  L. 

No.  9. — I  understand  that  the  Black  Gnat 
is  one  of  the  best  artificial  trout  flies  upon  the 
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market.  I  am  making  a  varied  collection  of 
trout  flies  and  would  like  to  include  this  one 
and  several  others,  since  I  use  very  few  flies 
for  I  am  a  believer  in  a  careful  fishing  of  the 
fly,  in  which  case  I  believe  any  fly,  worked 
right  will  do  the  business.  Can  you  tell  me 
if  the  Black  Gnat  is  good,  also  name  me  some 
other  well-known  flies  that  are  good  for  anjj 
waters. 

Sam.  Arthurs,  Toronto,  Canada. 

Ans. — The  Black  Gnat  is  a  very  good  fly,  a 
very  killing  production  I  should  say,  and  it 
should  by  all  means  be  given  a  try-out  under 
various  conditions.  Not  only  is  the  Black 
Gnat  a  good  wet  fly  but  it  is  also  good  for  dry 
fly  purposes.  In  line  with  your  question,  I 
had  the  pleasure  of  reading  in  this  week's 
number  of  Shooting  Times  and  British  Sports- 
man an  article  by  Richard  Clapham  in  which 
he  says  regarding  black  flies : 

"I  do  not  know  what  there  is  about  a  well- 
made  black  fly  which  attracts  trout,  but  I 
know  such  a  fly  will  kill  anywhere.  Possibly 
it  is  easy  to  see,  but  of  this  one  cannot  be  sure 
for  even  when  held  up  between  the  eye  and  the 
light  we  cannot  swear  that  the  fly  would  look 
the  same  to  the  trout  as  it  appears  to  us.  I, 
personally,  use  only  black  flies,  that  is,  in  their 
natural  shade. 

"You  might  try  these  wet  flies,  which  are 
exceptionally  good  in  practically  any  part  of 
the  country:  The  Coachman,  Professor, 
Royal  Coachman,  Black  Gnat,  Brown  Hackle 
and  White  Miller.  They  are  good  flies.  In  a 
coming  article  I  shall  discuss  the  question  of 
flies  more  completely. 

R.  P.  L, 

No.  10. — I  am  a  bass  fisherman  of  a  sort 
and  am  what  you  maght  call  a  live  bait  en- 
thusiast. Frogs  are  what  I  use  most  of  the 
time,  and  t  use  along  with  them  a  weedless 
hook.  Now  I  understand  that  a  spinner,  or 
spoon,  upon  this  hook  will  give  it  a  great  deal 
more  attraction  and  that  one  will  lure  in  more 
fish  in  this  manner.  Hitherto  I  have  used  the 
weedless  hook  without  any  spinner,  butj^ould 
like  to  try  some  of  this  other  sort  out.  Can 
you  give  m.e  anv  directions  upon  the  subject? 

D.  B.  F.— Michigan,  U.  S.  A. 

Ans. — The  spinner  or  spoon  upon  the 
weedless  hook  is  of  great  value.  As  a  matter 
of  fact  I  consider  the  spoon  as  half  of  the  at- 
traction. Ordinarily,  with  the  live  frog  alone 
you  have  one  attraction;  with  the  spoon  upon 
it,  in  addition,  you  have  two  attractions. 
Furnished  in  bronze  or  silver  this  spoon  will 
throw  a  glitter  a  great  way  into  the  water, 
calling  the  fish  from  sometimes  great  distances, 
since  they  easily  see  fifty  feet.  The  live  bait 
enthusiast's  tackle  box  is  hopelessly  incom- 
plete without  these  spoons,  weedless  hooks. 
I  use  them  entirely  now,  having,  as  yourself, 
for  some  years  previously  had  the  bare  weed- 
less entirely.  In  a  previous  article  I  made 
mention  of  a  certain  weedless,  spinner  hook 
made  by  Hunter  of  Minneapolis,  Minnesota, 
U.  S.  A.  It  is  there  procurable  of  the  Ken- 
nedy Bros.,  Sporting  Goods  Co.,  I  suggest  you 
write  them  about  it.  Jamison,  the  Chicago 
manufacturer,  address  found  in  another  sec- 
tion of  this  department  has  weedless  hooks  in 


this  variety.  They  should  also  be  looked  up. 
Bv  all  means  try  them  out! 

R.  P.  L. 

No.  11. — I  am  taking  a  trip  to  the  Eastern 
Atlantic  Coast  of  the  States  this  summer  and 
understanding  that  surf  fishing  there  is  rather 
good  and  lusty  sport  I  thought  I  might  have 
a  try  at  it  while  there.  Could  you  give  me 
some  pointers  upon  outfitting,  just  what  to 
get,  especially  in  rod  and  reel  and  line.  I  do 
not  care  for  anything  expensive  of  course; 
something  moderately  priced,  but  that  is  not 
cheap.  Any  information  you  may  be  able  to 
give  will  be  highly  appreciated. 

A  Reader. — Ontario. 

Ans.— While  not  acquainted  with  the 
methods  and  tackle  in  use  along  the  Atlantic 
seaboard,  undoubtedly  the  tackle  used  by  the 
surf  casters  of  the  Pacific  will  do  as  well  and 
since  I  am  acquainted  with  that  I  will  hand  in 
some  suggestions  that  may  not  be  amiss. 
Solid  wood  is  used  almost  entirely  in  the  major 
portion  of  salt  w^ater  rods,  though  steel  and 
bamboo  also  have  their  enthusiasts.  Green- 
heart  makes  a  very  good  rod.  Such  an  rod  of 
the  very  good  type  will  cost  fifteen  dollars. 
This  comes  in  a  twenty  ounce  weight;  the  tip 
is  six  feet  long;  and  a  thirty  inch  hickory, 
spring  butt.  Double  grip  and  locking  band 
reel  seat.  The  mountings  are  in  German 
Silver,  and  there  are  two  sets  of  agate  guides 
and  one  agate  stirrup  tip.  This  makes  for  a 
very  good  rod.  I  would  not  go  under  six  dol- 
lars for  a  surf  casting  rod.  A  six  dollar  green- 
heart,  Am'erican  greenheart,  may  be  pur- 
chased and  comes  in  good  material;  six  and  a 
half  feet  long,  weighing  something  like  four- 
teen ounces.  Trumpet  guides,  mountings, 
Germ.an  Silver.  With  agate  guides  you  must 
pay  an  additional  one  dollar  each  for  guides. 
Another  cheap  rod  may  be  had  in  Calcutta 
bamboo,  three  pieces;  eight  feet  long  and 
weighs  something  like  twenty  one  ounces. 
The  mountings  are  in  German  Silver.  The 
salt  water  by  the  way  corrodes  nickle  mount- 
ings. 

Now  in  regard  to  surf  casting  reels,  the  reels 
put  out  by  Julius  Vom  Hofe,  manufacturer, 
of  New  York,  have  undoubted  efiTiciency,  and 
great  durability.  I  would  not  go  under  six 
dollars  for  a  surf  reel.  A  Vom  Hofe  reel, 
coming  in  German  Silver  and  hard  rubber, 
three  hundred  yard  size,  will  cost  you  about 
eight  dollars.  It  is  an  excellent  reel  and  well 
worth  the  money.  Three  hundred  yards  is  the 
size  I  suggest  as  the  best.  However  their  two 
hundred  yard  reel  will  cost  you  six  dollars, 
perhaps  a  trifle  under.  If  you  have  the  money 
a  Julius  Vom  Hofe  free-spool  surf  reel  in  the 
three  hundred  yard  size  will  cost  you  twenty- 
two  dollars.  Surf  casting  lines  may  be  had  in 
linen;  the  six  thread  is  very  good,  as  also  the 
nine  thread  Cutty  hunk  lines.  About  two 
hundred  yards  on  the  reel  is  sufificient.  For 
hooks  I  suggest  either  theO'Shaughnessy  or 
the  Sneck  style,  snelled  with  four  ply  gut; 
size  of  hooks,  these  suggested:  3-0,  4-0  and 
6-0. 

Four  ounce  pyramid,  or  dipsey  sinkers,  are 
necessary.  They  may  be  had  at  six  cents  each. 

R.  P.  L. 
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No.  12. — I  have  heard  a  great  deal  about 
what  is  called  Moonlight  baits,  or  baits  that 
are  covered  over  with  a  sort  of  glowing 
material  with  which  one  is  able  to  fish  at  night. 
Can  you  tell  me  anything  about  such  baits, 
where  they  are  procured,  how  they  work  and 
what  effectiveness  they  have  in  catching  the 
bass.  Anything  you  may  be  able  to  say  on  the 
subject  will  be  appreciated  by  yours  truly, 

H.  V.  Peters — Ontario. 

Ans. — I  shall  be  very  glad  to  give  you  in- 
formation upon  the  subject  as  you  desire. 
The  glowing,  or  phosphorescent  baits  are  the 
ones  you  refer  to,  and  I  will  say,  after  having 
used  various  specimens  by  different  makers 
that  they  are  very  good  indeed,  and  every 
bass  enthusiast  should  try  them  out.^  The 
average  bass  fisher  ceases  fishing  when  the  sun 
goes  down.  Bass,  it  is  well-known  to  some, 
feed  way  up  to  midnight  and  by  the  aid  of 
glowing  baits  they  may  be  taken  when  all 
other  forms  fail.  A  year  ago  I  commended  to 
a  fisherman  the  phosphorescent  baits.  In  day- , 


light  hours  he  had  used  practically  every  sort 
of  bait  without  avail.  He  then  tried  the 
glowing  bait  and  found  it  just  the  thing. 
When  you  are  ready  to  go  out  for  your  night's 
fishing  all  you  have  to  do  is  to  hold  this 
glowing  bait  before  lamplight  for  a  few  mo- 
ments, so  that  it  will  absorb  the  light  and  then 
it  is  good  for  a  night's  fishing.  For  night 
fishing  one  needs  a  reel  that  will  not  backlash 
and  by  far  the  best  reel  I  know  of  for  the  pur- 
pose is  the  South  Bend,  Anti-Backlash,  pro- 
curable of  the  manufacturers  at  South  Bend, 
Indiana,  U.  S.  A.  The  moonlight  productions 
of  the  Moonlight  Bait  Company,  Paw  Paw, 
Michigan,  U.  S.  A.  should  be  looked  into. 
Jamieson  puts  out  a  moonlight  Coaxer  that  is 
without  an  equal,  for  the  reason  that  the  bait 
is  almost  absolutely  weedless,  and  may  be  cast 
into  the  thickest  of  the  pads  without  it  fouling. 
In  night  fishing,  row  or  paddle  in  the  waters 
carefully  so  as  not  to  disturb  the  fish.  From 
experience  I  have  learned  this  to  be  a  prime 
requisite  in  successful  night  fishing  with  the 
phosphorescent  baits. 


CURIOSITIES  OF  ANGLING 

Thos.  Wight 


THE  first  curious  thing  that  I  recall  hap- 
pened when  I  was  much  younger  than  I 
am  now.  While  fishing  in  an  angling 
competition  in  the  River  Tweed  "in  Scotland 
with  a  cast  of  three  flies,  I  hooked  a  fair  sized 
trout,  but  through  some  defect  in  the  gut  line 
it  carried  off  all  my  three  flies.  This  was  about 
9  o'clock  in  the  morning.  After  fishing  all  day 
I  returned  to  the  same  place  in  the  evening 
and  caugnt  the  same  trout  in  a  very  strange 
way.  It  rose  to  my  fly  and  missed  it,  but  my 
hook  got  entangled  in  the  line  in  its  mouth  and 
strange  to  say,  I  got  it  and  another  small 
trout  wnich  had  taken  one  of  the  otner  flies. 
Tnib  must  be  taken  on  my  own  authority 
but  the  other  can  be  verified  by  living  wit- 
nesses. Once  wuile  fishing  in  the  Crow  River, 
the  outlet  from  the  now  famous  Belmont  Lake, 
I  had  the  unique  experience  of  catching  two 
bass  on  a  single  hook,  the  first  fish  in  some 
unaccountable  way  got  the  hook  and  bait 
through  its  gills,  when  it  was  seized  by  tne 
other.  After  a  pretty  hard  struggle  a  friend 
who  was  in  the  boat  with  me  got  them  both  in 
the  landing  net.  They  weighed  just  one 
pound  and  three-quarters  each. 

One  more  incident  occurred  in  the  Trent 
River.  While  sitting  at  anchor  fishing  along 
with  a  friend  a  bittern  alighted  on  a  stump 
close  by.  Taking  a  dead  minnow  from  the 
pail,  I  threw  it  over  to  the  bittern,  when  it 
jumped  down  trom  its  perch  and  swallowed 
it  at  a  gulp.  I  then  threw  it  another  which  went 
the  same  road .  Taking  my  line  from  the  water 
I  next  cast  the  bait  over  to  the  bird  and  im- 
mediately had  a  bite.  Talk  about  the  ex- 
citement of  fishing.    I  have  caught  hundreds 


of  salmon,  bass,  'lunge,  etc.  but  that  was  the 
first  and  only  fish  I  ever  caught  that  let  out  a 
loud  scream  and  mounted  upwards.  It  was 
rather  a  strange  experience  to  hold  the  rod 
straight  up  and  feel  the  line  running  through 
my  fingers.  After  circling  around  two  or 
three  times  it  was  brought  down  and  the  hook 
taken  from  the  side  of  its  mouth,  when  it  flew 
away  little  the  worse  for  its  strange  run.  I 
have  no  doubt  but  this  account  will  be  pretty 
hard  to  swallow  but  you  know  truth  is  some- 
times stranger  than  fiction  and  this  is  a  per- 
fectly veracious  account. 

On  several  occasions  I  have  had  a  'lunge 
seize  a  bass  while  playing  it,  but  of  course  the 
hook  being  in  the  bass's  mouth  it  was  im- 
possible to  get  the  'lunge  although  I  have  had 
them  hang  on  for  a  long  time.  The  incident 
which  impressed  me  most  occurred  in  a  small 
lake  a  few  miles  north  of  Havelock  where  on 
one  occasion  I  was  fishing  for  bass,  but  had 
run  into  a  perfect  nest  of  perch  and  sunfish. 
At  last  I  got  so  provoked  with  them  that  I 
took  my  knife  and  cut  about  half  the  tail  from 
one  and  threw  it  into  the  water.  On  the  very 
next  cast  I  had  a  perch  with  half  of  its  tail  cut 
off.  I  would  not  like  to  take  my  oath  that  it 
was  the  one  just  thrown  in  but  if  not  it  was 
certainly  a  very  striking  coincidence,  as  it 
was  exactly  the  same  size  and  the  tail  was 
fresh  cut. 

Now,  brother  anglers  come  on  and  tell  us 
some  of  the  strange  things  that  have  happened 
to  you.  I  might  tell  a  few  more  queer  things 
that  I  have  seen  in  a  long  life  spent  in  angling, 
but  will  wait  till  I  see  if  our  editor  thinks  what 
I  have  written  merits  publication. 


MY  FIRST  CAMP  IN  CANADA 


J.  L.  Scott 


MY  friend  Clarkie,  with  whom  I  was  em- 
ployed in  the  same  office,  told  me  one 
night  as  we  were  at  supper  in  a  cafe  that 
he  had  everything  ready  for  camping — from  a 
twelve  by  fourteen  tent  to  a  frying  pan.  He 
showed  me  pictures  of  the  tent  set  up  in  his 
garden;  excited  my  imagination  with  stories 
of  the  Indian  relics  he  expected  to  find  and  the 
fishing  he  expected  to  do — well,  when  he  had 
finished  I  begged  to  be  his  companion.  We 
agreed  that  we  would  meet  at  the  railroad 
station  early  on  Monday  following  and  spend 
two  weeks  in  the  "wilds." 

What  a  lot  of  things  one  finds  one  needs 
when  preparing  for  camp!  One  thing  I  bought 
was  a  canvas  hat,  the  same  as  children  wear, 
one  of  that  kind  that  can  be  stuffed  in  your 
pocket  without  taking  any  more  room  than  a 
handkerchief.  The  salesman  who  sold  the 
article  to  me  seemed  surprised  when  I  com- 
menced trying  on  his  stock,  but  helped  me 
when  I  explained.  When  I  had  all  that  I 
thought  I  would  require  my  suitcase  was 
quite  a  heavy  load,  and  caused  dismal 
thoughts  as  I  remembered  my  companion  to- 
be  having  spoken  about  a  portage  from  the 
train  to  our  camping-place.  In  my  eagerness 
to  have  everything  ready  before  the  appointed 
day,  I  packed  my  tooth-brush  and  some  other 
things  that  I  could  hardly  borrow,  and  as 
Monday  was  still  three  days  distant  I  had  to 
up-pack  again. 

Monday  came  at  last  and  what  a  day  it 
promised  to  be.  Even  at  five  o'clock  one 
could  feel  the  heat.  My  train  left  at  six  and 
etting  to  the  station  early,  I,  as  I  afterwards 
ad  reason  to  be  thankful  for,  had  a  good  sub- 
stantial breakfast  in  the  station  restaurant. 
The  train  being  ready,  I  got  aboard,  and 
settled  myself  comfortably  at  a  window  to 
watch  for  the  man  who  was  to  be  my  com- 
anion  during  the  next  two  weeks.  I  had  not 
een  looking  out  very  long  when  he  appeared. 
A  deep  sea  hat  adorned  his  head;  over  his 
shoulder  was  suspended  a  camera;  two  bags 
were  hanging  at  either  side;  in  his  hands  were 
a  telescope  satchel  and  fishing  rod.  Small 
parcels  and  packages  seemed  stuck  all  over 
him.  I  watched  him  as  he  drew  near — some- 
times he  would  stop  and  look  backwards  to  see 
if  he  had  dropped  anything,  and  then  hugging 
his  packages  more  tightly  proceed.  His  de- 
light upon  seeing  me  was  great.  He  soon 
thrust  his  load  up  to  me  and  then  came  aboard 
himself. 

We  had  quite  a  lot  to  talk  about — the  place 
we  were  going  to — the  provisions — what  we 
would  do  when  we  reached  our  destination, 
and  last  but  not  least — the  weather — what  a 
warm  day! 

Afterward  I,  to  get  some  breeze,  thrust  a 
newspaper  out  of  the  window.  A  sensation 
similar  to  that  produced  by  an  electric  fan  was 
the  result.  We  passed  through  an  ever- 
changing,  ever-refreshing  country — beautiful 
to  behold.  The  country  became  more  wild. 
Cultivated    fields    became    the  exception. 


Stations  were  farther  apart  and  at  last  we 
arose  from  our  seats  and  stepped  from  the 
train  to  a  platform,  which  had  at  one  end  of 
it  a  shed.  It  was  not  a  station — just  a  stop- 
ping place.  We  were  the  only  passengers  to 
alight,  and  I-  did  not  feel  too  comfortable  as 
the  train  with  many  a  groan  and  creak  steam- 
ed away  like  some  tired  thing,  and  took  with 
it  all  traces  of  civilization. 

Clarkie  was  hardly  out  of  the  train  when  he 
made  preparations  for  finding  the  "lay"  of 
the  country.  I  thought  he  might  have  taken 
me  with  him,  but  as  the  day  was  so  warm,  I 
did  not  make  any  suggestion  to  that  effect. 
He  left  me  lying  on  the  grass  taking  care  of  the 
afore-mentioned  parcels.  In  about  an  hour 
he  returned  looking  hot  and  dusty,  but  still 
quite  brisk : 

"If  we  follow  the  road  down  to  the  lake, 
which  is  not  very  far,  we  may  be  able  to  hire 
a  boat." 

Picking  lip  the  parcels,  I  followed  him  and 
we  at  once  commenced  going  along  the  road 
at  a  smart  walk.  Soon  the  lake  came  into 
view.  One  or  two  summer  cottages  lay  near 
the  shore.  Stretching  out  into  the  lake  was  a 
roughly  made  stone  pier.  On  the  end  of  this 
pier  we  could  see  people  moving — evidently 
seeking  relief  from  the  terrific  heat  by  bathing. 
How  I  envied  them.  As  we  approached  we 
would  hear  a  scream  of  terror,  and  see  one  of 
the  figures  on  the  end  of  the  pier  go  into  the 
water  with  a  splash.  We  had  plenty  of  time 
to  see  the  cause  of  the  shrieks  of  terror  from 
the  party  before  they  noticed  us.  A  tall 
bearded  man  whom  we  afterwards  came  to 
find  out  was  a  medical  man,  was  accompanied 
by  his  wife  and  four  children,  all  in  bathing 
costume.  How  long  they  had  been  there  we 
did  not  know.  The  children  evidently  had 
had  enough  of  bathing,  but  as  they  scrambled 
spluttering  out  of  tne  water,  the  tall  man 
would  grab  them  and  despite  their  piteous 
screams  throw  them  as  far  out  again  as  he 
could.  Upon  his  attention  being  drawn  to  us 
by  Clarkie  going  through  a  "nasty  cold" 
performance,  he  allowed  the  sobbing  children 
to  scramble  out.  With  a  resentful  look,  he, 
in  reply  to  my  friend's  question  said  he  knew 
nothing  about  boat  hiring  and  calling  to  the 
members  of  his  family  strode  off.  We  watched 
the  dismal  procession  as  it  passed  and  thought 
how  it  might  have  been  without  its  leader. 
We  next  decided  to  enquire  at  the  houses  we 
had  passed  on  our  way  down.  From  one  of 
them  we  gleaned  the  spirit-raising  information 
that  a  'man  farther  along  the  shore  might  lend 
a  boat.'  This  was  enough  for  my  energetic 
Clarkie  who  immediately  led  the  way  to  the 
beach.  Here  we  sat  down  to  drink  the  cold 
tea  and  eat  the  sandwiches  we  had  brought 
with  us,  before  again  setting  out  on  our  quest 

The  beach  of  this  lake  was  strewn  with 
boulders  of  all  sizes  and  made  travelling  a  kind 
of  jumping  exercise.  Jumping  for  three  miles 
on  a  hot  day  with  the  ever  present  risk  of 
personal  injury  is  no  joke.    My  companion 
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while  striving  to  keep  his  balance,  gasped  out 
the  information  that  these  boulders  had  been 
deposited  during  the  glacial  period.  I  did  not 
dispute  his  assertion — just  nodded — it  was  too 
hot  to  dispute  anything  and  jumped  to  the 
stone  he  had  just  left.  It  was  the  safest  way 
of  pregression — for  me — I  knew  every  stone 
that  he  had  occupied  would  be  sure  footing. 
^Ye  went  on  in  this  manner  until  an  exclama- 
tion of  disgust  from  my  leader  caused  me  to 
look  ahead.  Right  in  our  path  was  a  stream 
and  in  the  centre  of  it  a  barbed  wire  fence  on 
which  a  notice  hung  informing  us  that  tress- 
passers would  be  prosecuted.  With  a  snort  of 
contempt  directed  toward  the  sign  and  its 
author,  Clarkie  sat  down  and  removed  his 
foot-gear.  Tying  his  shoes  around  his  neck 
and  rolling  up  the  legs  of  his  pants,  he  stepped 
up  to  the  fence.  First  of  all,  he  threw  his  coat 
and  shoes  to  the  other  bank,  then  he  selected 
the  largest  gap  and  thrust  his  head  through; 
his  arms  followed,  but  not  another  inch  of  him 
would  go.  He  pushed  and  shoved,  lifted  up 
one  leg  and  looked  as  if  he  wanted  to  put  his 
big  toe  in  his  mouth.  At  last  when  it  seemed 
as  if  uprooting  the  fence  would  be  the  result,  he 
struggled  back  again,  and  stared  first  at  the 
hole,  which  was  not  much  larger  than  a  slot 
for  letters,  then  with  an  incredulous  look  at  as 
much  of  his  waist  as  he  could  see.  His  pride 
had  received  a  knock-out  in  the  slim  spot. 
He  next  waded  into  deeper  water  and  stepping 
on  the  edge  of  a  barrel  in  which  one  of  the 
fence  posts  were  stuck,  scrambled  over  and 
waded  to  the  other  side.  I  soon  went  beside 
him  and  our  jumping  exercise  began  again. 
We  did  not  have  to  climb  any  more  fences  and 
came  at  last  to  some  boat-houses.  There 
were  no  signs  of  anyone  around  and  after 
looking  with  longing  and  covetous  eyes  at 
some  boats  that  were  securely  locked  up, 
Clarkie  was  on  the  point  of  starting  off  again, 
when  I  proposed  that  he  should  go  alone  and 
leave  me  to  watch  for  any  person  who  might 
happen  to  come.  To  this  he  agreed,  and  waiting 
until  he  had  disappeared,  (he  borrowed  my 
hat  as  his  own  was  too  heavy, )  I  picked  out  a 
rock  to  sit  on  and  let  my  feet  dangle  in  the  nice 
cool  water.  It  was  a  rare  day  to  sit  with  my 
feet  in  water,  especially  when  I  thought  of 
Clarkie  looking  for  someone  unknown.  I  had 
not  been  sitting  very  long  when  a  party  of 

iris  came  along  and  proceeded  to  have  a  dip. 

ome  of  them  looked  at  me  but  took  no  fur- 
ther notice.  The  last  one  to  go  in,  had  only 
gone  a  few  yards,  when  she  sat  down  very  de- 
cidedly. Her  companions  splashing  on  called 
to  her  to  hurry,  but  the  seated  maiden  an- 
nounced that  she  had  no  idea  of  moving  when 
people  were  watching  her.  Not  being  as- 
hamed of  my  own  figure,  I  did  not  dream  I 
was  the  "people"  until  the  indignant  looks  of 
the  bashful  maiden  compelled  me  to  first  lift 
out  one  of  my  legs  and,  being  encouraged,  I 
did  the  same  with  the  other  and  turned  the 
opposite  way.  My  attention  was  soon  taken 
up  by  a  boat  containing  a  lady  and  three  very 
small  children.  The  children  were  in  bathing 
costume  and  managed  the  boat  under  the 
lady's  direction.  All  had  a  healthy  and 
bronzed  appearance.  From  the  manner  in 
which  they  approached,  I  judged  that  they 
were  not  unfamiliar  with  their  surroundings. 
They  looked  and  acted  like  a  happy  family. 


When  they  had  reached  the  boat,  the  two 
older  boys  got  into  the  water  and  assisted 
their  mother  ashore.  Their  next  move  was  to 
don  some  old  shoes  and  get  their  'water 
wings'  ready.  I  watched  them  trying  to 
master  the  art  of  swimming  and  laughingly 
shouted  encouragement  to  the  baby  of  the 
party.  This  gave  the  other  boys  the  chance  I 
suspect  they  had  been  longing  for — drawing 
my  attention  to  what  they  could  do.  From 
being  a  silent  observer  I  soon  became  an  en- 
thusiastic audience — lavishing  applause  with 
a  freedom  limited  only  by  cost.  The  lady  said 
nothing  and  watched  us  with  a  kindly,  but 
amused  smile.  I  told  the  children  tricks  to  do 
and  only  their  mother's  presence  prevented 
me  from  giving  a  practical  demonstration. 
We  were  having  a  great  aquatic  gala  when  it 
suddenly  occurred  to  m.e  to  try  and  get  some 
information  regarding  a  boat.  Passing  a 
somewhat  tardy  remark  about  the  weather  I 
told  the  lady  of  our  quest.  I  also  mentioned 
our  purpose  and  gained  the  information  that 
we  could  get  a  boat  as  soon  as  a  Mr.  Reid 
came  back  with  a  party  of  picnickers.  Some 
time  afterwards  the  lad^^  called  my  attention 
to  the  thug-thug  of  a  motor  boat,  which  I 
could  hear  in  the  distance.  Owing  to  the  in- 
tense heat,  a  haze  had  gathered  over  the  lake 
and  one  could  not  see  very  far.  The  noise  of 
the  boat  continued,  sometimes  seeming  quite 
near  and  at  others  distant.  Just  as  I  was  be- 
-ginning  to  despair  of  ever  looking  upon  the 
craft,  I  heard  the  sound  of  its  horn.  At  this 
moment  Clarkie  returned.  He  must  have 
been  tired,  although  he  made  no  mention  of 
being  so.  My  little  hat  gave  him  a  ver^'  odd 
appearance,  but  the  children  were  too  excited 
about  the  oncoming  boat  to  give  the  fat  man 
much  notice.  He  had  been  very  much  exas- 
perated by  an  old  woman  he  had  spoken  to. 
When  he  first  addressed  her,  she  was  in  a 
garden — the  conversation  finished  however 
with  .her  addressing  him  from  an  upstairs 
window.  The  next  thing  to  cause  him  an- 
noyance was  that  we  had  taken  a  round-about 
way  to  reach  our  present  position — five  more 
minutes  walk  disclosed  the  fact.  He  had  ac- 
complished one  good  thing,  nevertheless,  and 
that  was,  that  a  man  with  a  horse  and  buggy 
would  be  down  presently  with  our  baggage. 
The  elusive  Mr.  Reid  having  now  made  his 
appearance,  I  pointed  him  out  to  Clarkie, 
and  arrangements  were  soon  made  for  the  use 
of  the  boat  and  for  a  small  sum  the  boatman 
announced  the  welcome  news  that  he  would 
"tow"  us  the  last  stage  of  our  journey.  The 
energetic  one  was  for  rowing  (we  afterwards 
found  it  would  have  taken  a  day  and  a  half  at 
least),  but  my  entreaties,  and  the  boatman's 
persuasions  or  dissuasions  gained  his  consent 
to  the  "tow".  The  horse  and  buggy  having 
in  the  meantime  made  their  appearance,  we 
proceeded  to  transfer  the  baggage.  This  work 
having  been  successfully  accomplished,  we 
started  to  the  camp,  which  will  always  be  a 
memory — a  delightful  memory. 

The  old  boat  hirer  tied  our  row  boat,  (in 
the  centre  of  which  lay  Clarkie's  gigantic 
trunk  with  the  other  bags  and  packages 
around  it),  to  his  motor  boat  and  then  we 
went  skimming  away  over  the  waters  of  the 
lake.  My  companion  sat  at  one  end  of  the 
boat  and  I  at  the  other.    I  could  see  him,  his 
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face  beaming  with  smiles,  but  presently  he 
lifted  up  one  of  the  oars  and  putting  it  oyer 
the  stern  used  It  as  a  rudder.  It  kept  him 
occupied  and  I  refrained  from  pointing  out  to 
to  him  the  fact,  that  the  boat  would  follow  the 
other  one  without  any  guidance  on  his  part. 
The  lady  and  her  children  had  been  invited  by 
the  boatman  to  accompany  him.  Evidently 
the  children  were  anxious  to  see  us  get  our 
tent  up  and  kept  asking  me  questions  during 
the  journey.  I  will  not  say  anything  about 
that  trip  except  that  the  beauty  of  our  sur- 
roundings, the  clearness  of  the  cool  water  and 
the  splendid  weather,  combined  to  make  it  one 
never  to  be  forgotten. 

The  imaginative  steersman  called  my  at- 
tention to  a  point  of  land  away  on  the  horizon 
and  announced  it  as  our  camping  ground.  As 
we  sailed  along  the  shore,  the  place  looked 
like  some  spot  one  might  picture,  but  hardly 
ever  find  in  reality.  The  shore  had  in  some 
places,  the  huge  boulders  afore-mentioned, 
but  in  others  the  smooth,  silvery  sand,  so 
much  sought  after  by  the  bather.  About 
twelve  feet  from  the  waters'  edge,  the  bank 
rose  straight  up  to  nearly  six  feet  and  in  some 
places  higher.  From  this  bank  trees  and 
bright,  refreshing  foliage  grew  in  dense 
masses.  We  decided  to  pitch  our  tent  near  an 
old,  deserted  and  romantic  looking  loghouse. 
We  saw  here  an  example  of  the  beginning  of 
all  the  great  cities  on  this  continent.  Had 
other  men  the  same  view  ot  things  as  the 
builder  of  this  house,  a  city  might  have  been 
here  to-day.  However,  we  had  to  get  our  tent 
rigged  up,  and  to  do  this,  carry  the  baggage 
ashore.  This  we  soon  managed  and  while 
Clarkie  unpacked  the  tent,  I  rigged  up  our 
camp-beds  to  the  great  delight  of  the  children. 
Then  I  next  went  and  held  the  tent  poles 
while  my  companion  pulled  a  rope  here,  and 
there,  and  finally  pulled  me  off  my  balance  so 
that  the  whole  business  fell  upon  him.  The 
lady  came  to  our  aid  and  we  soon  had  the  tent 
up  with  our  beds  inside.  The  place  had  a  very 
lively  look  with  the  three  children,  their 
mother,  the  boatman  and  ourselves.  Our 
next  duty  was  to  hoist  the  flag.  We  would 
have  done  this  when  we  first  landed,  but  the 
flag  had  been  packed  at  the  bottom  of  the 
trunk.  This  hoisting  of  the  flag  we  made 
quite  a  ceremony.  I  loaded  the  rifle,  and  with 
the  rest  of  the  party  looking  on,  the  flag  was 
slowly  and  impressively  pulled  to  the  top  of  a 
pole  Clarkie  had  cut  down  and  fixed  in  the 
ground.  Before  the  bunting  was  let  loose,  I 
fired  three  shots  and  at  the  last  one,  the  flag 
waved  gaily  in  the  breeze.  Then  we  all  joined 
in  giving  three  cheers. 

Our  next  task  was  to  select  a  place  for  our 
cook-fire.  Clarkie  constructed  one  on  quite 
a  scientific  principle.  Selecting  the  side  of 
a  mound  of  earth  (which  he  decided  had  been 
a  part  of  an  old  Indian  fort ),  he  made  a  square 
hole  for  a  fire-box;  this  he  lined  with  flat 
stones  leaving  the  front  open;  on  top  he  placed 
a  flat  piece  of  iron,  which  he  had  brought  for 
this  purpose;  then  he  dug  channels  or  chim- 
neys from  the  fire-box,  each  in  a  different 
direction.  These  chimneys  could  be  closed 
according  to  whatever  direction  the  wind  blew 
from,  and  saved  us  from  having  the  smoke 
in  our  faces  when  cooking  any  food.  While 
down  at  the  lake  getting  some  water  for  our 


first  meal,  I  noticed  quite  a  lot  of  wreckage 
and  when  I  got  back  I  told  the  builder  of  fires. 
He  requested  me  to  bring  up  the  most  suitable 
wood  for  a  table.  I  will  not  say  any  more 
about  that  table  except,  that  although  it  had 
the  usual  four  legs  we  had  to  nail  it  to  a  tree 
before  it  was  of  any  use.  Clarkie  was  quite 
ready  with  the  explanation  of  the  ground  being 
too  uneven. 

Clarkie  appointed  himself  cook  and  I  made 
no  objection — but  fell  into  the  routine  of  the 
thing  right  away.  I  washed  the  dishes— just 
dropped  them  in  the  lake  and  fished  them  out 
again.  Sometimes  the  cook  and  the  dish- 
washer discussed  the  question  of  what  con- 
stituted dirty  dishes.  One  night  the  cook 
made  soup.  Without  any  covert  imputations, 
we  had  some  left  over.  My  partner  wanted  me 
to  finish  what  was  left,  but  I  declined  to  do  so. 
With  quite  a  worried  look  he  asked  me  what 
he  should  do  with  it.  Had  I  been  in  the  least 
way  self-sacrificing,  I  would  have  said: 
"Here  I'll  drink  it,"  but  I  only  told  him  to  put 
it  in  a  bowl  and  leave  it  on  the  floor.  To  this 
he  made  the  objection  that  beasts  would 
crawl  in.  He  again  tried  to  persuade  me  to 
swallow  the  stuff.  "Oh,  well-"  I  said  peevishly 
"put  it  in  the  trunk."  Clarkie  raised  the  lid 
almost  with  reverence.  This  trunk  was  quite 
a  handsome  piece  of  furniture  in  our  tent.  It 
looked  pretty,  and  served  as  table  and  larder. 
(When  the  train-men  bundled  the  trunk  out 
on  the  platform,  Clarkie  seemed  to  feel  every 
bump  himself. )  As  he  was  lowering  the 
brimming  bowl  in,  it  slipped.  At  this  I 
couldn't  restrain  my  joy  but  rudely  giggled 
with  glee.  Clarkie'  however  was  highly  in- 
sensed  at  the  ruin  which  the  soup  caused 
among  the  trunk's  cherished  contents. 

We  had  come  well  provided  with  fishing 
tackle  and  in  among  the  numerous  packages 
that  stuck  from  Clarkie's  pocket  was  a  tin  can. 
full  of  worms — 'fat,  juic^^  ones'  as  Clarkie  said 
in  a  kind  of  relishing  manner.  He  also  re- 
marked'that  he  hoped  a  pickpocket  might  rob 
him. 

After  the  party  who  had  come  over  with  us 
had  gone  and  supper  was  over  although  it  was 
nearly  dark  I  prevailed  upon  my  companion  to 
go  out  on  the  waters  of  the  lake  with  me  and 
fish.  We  were  not  at  the  game  very  long  when 
he  gave  a  jump  that  almost  put  me  in  among 
the  fish. 

"Oh!"  he  yelled,  "He's  away  with  my  bait. 
Gee!  What  a  pull  he  gave!  Quick,  give  me 
some  more  bait." 

I  passed  him  the  bait,  and  thinking  he  had 
only  caught  on  a  stone  instead  of  a  fish,  beg- 
ged him  to  keep  on  fishing  and  quit  rocking  the 
boat.  After  that  I  went  on  fishing,  taking  care 
to  keep  the  hand  holding  the  line  well  in  over 
the  gunwale  of  the  boat  ( a  precautionary  act 
on  my  part  learned  while  rowing  in  the  shark- 
infested  waters  of  the  south. )  Suddenly  I  felt 
m}^  line  twitch,  and  then  give  another.  Giving 
my  line  a  hopeful,  but  hardly  expectant 
twitch  also,  I  was  delighted  to  feel  the  line 
tugging  with  a  steady  pressure  away  from  me. 
I  must  have  made  known  my  catch  to  Clarkie. 
He  shouted  advice  and  gave  admonitions  as  I 
pulled  in  and  landed  a  "beauty"  -that  is  what 
the  other  fellow  said — about  eight  inches  long, 
and  of  the  variety  called  perch.  It  seemed 
after  that,  that  all  we  had  to  do  was  to  pull  in 
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the  fish.  Clarkie  gave  them  all  names.  When- 
ever I  landed  one  similar  to  one  he  had  named 
a  few  minutes  before — he  must  have  forgotten 
what  he  called  it  previously— he  would  correct 
me  with  a  great  show  of  patience  for  my 
ignorance  and  give,  it  a  different  name.  We 
were  having  great  sport.  What  did  we  care 
if  the  boat  did  rock.  So  busy  were  we  fishing, 
that  we  did  not  notice  our  boat  had  been 
drifting,  until  a  sudden  extra  strong  puff  of 
wind  made  us  realize  the  fact.  With  a  feeling 
of  dread  both  of  us  saw  the  danger.  Our 
fishing  was  forgotten.  To  our.  imagination 
the  big  waves — too  big  for  us  to  have  much 
chance  for  our  lives  came  pounding  into  the 
boat.'  We  grabbed  an  oar  apiece  and  began 
rowing,  in  opposite  directions — we  were  facing 
each  other — we  were  lost.  Fortunately  we  did 
not  get  panic  stricken.  We  kept  the  bow  of 
the  boat  to  the  waves,  because  it  shipped  less 
water  in  that  position.  In  vain  did  we  try  to 
locate  our  whereabouts.  On  every  side  the 
darkness  was  increased  by  the  dense  woods 
which  lined  the  shore.  We  were  cold  too. 
Sometimes  as  I  listened  hoping  for  some  sound 
that  would  guide  us,  I  heard  all  the  noises  one 
hears  when  near  a  large  city,  then  the  noise  of 
the  water,  which  swirled  everywhere  around 
us,  came  back.  I  was  having  a  mirage  ex- 
perience but  with  my  ears.  The  boat  had 
quite  a  swing  now — no  imagination  this  time. 
At  one  moment  Clarkie  would  be  away  below 
me,  and  the  next  I  was  looking  up  at  him. 
Each  end  of  the  boat  would  pound  fearfully 
alternately  on  the  water  and  it  seemed  as  if 
the  craft  would  be  torn  asunder.  We  could 
see  nothing — only  guess.  "The  bait  can; 
Hurry  up.  Use  your  hat.  She's  taking  in 
water-"  A  splash  of  water,  which  seemed  to 
have  rushed  from  the  other  end  of  the  boat, 
set  me  bailing  out  the  water  surging  round  my 
feet.  We  knew  the  boat  was  old.  The  pitch 
someone  had  poured  along  the  warped  seams 
made  us  laugh  when  we  first  saw  the  boat, 
but  how  different  were  our  thoughts  now. 
Thoroughly  soaked  with  the  water,  I  shouted 
to  my  companion  to  know  how  he  was.  His 
reply  let  me  know  that  things  wefe  worse  at 
his  end  than  at  mine.  He  was  in  the  bow  of 
the  boat,  and  of  course,  received  the  full  force 
of  the  waves.  "Soaked  from  head  to  foot," 
was  his  reply.  It  now  appeared  to  be  blowing 
a  perfect  gale.  Spray  would  come  dashing 
against  our  faces  with  stinging  force.  It  ap- 
peared ages  since  we  had  left  our  camp.  Dis- 
mal thoughts  of  an  upturned  boat  telling  of  the 
disaster  which  had  overtaken  us,  passed 
through  my  mind.  Presently  these  thoughts 
were  mterrupted  by  Clarkie  proposing  that 
we  row.   It  would  help  to  keep  us  warm.  To 
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this  I  readily  agreed,  but  one  would  have  to 
look  after  the  water  in  the  boat. 

I  took  the  oars  and  pulled  as  steadily  as  the 
rocking  of  the  boat  would  permit.  She  seemed 
to  make  little  or  no  progress,  although  I  threw 
every  ounce  of  strength  I  possessed  on  the 
oars.  Only  an  increased  pounding  against 
the  waves  was  the  result  of  my  desperate 
efforts.  I  began  to  feel  wearied  and  exhaus- 
tion gradually  overcame  me.  I  continued  to 
pull  but  in  a  listless,  spasmodic  way.  What 
^Yas  the  use  of  striving  to  go  no  place  in  par- 
ticular? Clarkie  took  a  turn  for  a  while,  but 
he  too  soon  became  disheartened  at  the  pros- 
pect, and  returned  to  his  bailing.  Wearily 
then  I  pulled  on  the  oars  and  thought  of  the 
joy  I  would  feel  should  this  old  craft  ever  put 
me  ashore  again.  The  weary  hours  dragged 
on  in  this  manner  and  I  was  on  the  point  of 
closing  my  eyes  and  falling  asleep,  when  the 
gale  died  down  with  a  suddenness  that  our 
numbed  senses  could  hardly  realize.  With  a 
new  energy  I  pulled  on  the  oars  and  soon  there 
was  a  screech  of  delight  from  Clarkie  as  the 
old  boat  crashed  on  the  boulders  which  lined 
the  shore.  Stiff  and  cramped  we  got  out  and 
tried  to  make  out  where  we  were.  The  place 
being  unfamiliar  we  dared  not  venture  out  in 
the  boat  again  and  decided  to  try  and  walk  to 
camp.  My  companion,  who  was  in  the  best  of 
spirits,  now  secured  the  fish  we  had  caught 
and  led  the  way  with  an  unerring  instinct  that 
seemed  almost  uncanny.  We  scramlDled 
through  underbrush,  over  rocks  and  received 
more  scratches  and  bruises  in  the  dark  than  I 
care  to  remember.  At  last  we  reached  camp 
too  tired  to  do  anything,  but  gloriously  tired. 
I  threw  myself  on  the  bed  and  was  on  the  point 
of  falling  asleep  when  Clarkie  said : 

"Scotty,  have  a  drink.  I  brought  this  as 
a  medicine.  It'll  prevent  you  having  a  cold," 
and  he  handed  me  a  flask  of  the  'best'  whisky. 

He  shouldn't  have  worried  himself  about 
forcing  me.  The  reason  I  did  not  respond  to 
his  invitation  to  take  some  'medicine'  was  my 
sleepy  condition.  W^hen  I  did  realize,  I 
grabbed  the  bottle  from  which  not  a  sup  had 
apparently  been  taken.  Measuring  with  my 
thumb-nail  what  was  half,  and  allowing  for  the 
extra  thickness  of  the  glass  at  the  bottom,  I 
poured  half  into  a  cup  and  drank  it.  Then 
I  handed  back  the  flask  with  the  remark  that 
'his'  was  in  the  bottle. 

"Where's  the  rest?"  he  asked. 

"I  drank  it"  I  replied  in  an  offhand  manner. 

"What!"  he  shouted  incredulously.  "A 
teaspoonful  was  enough  for  me  and  I  feel  like 
dancing  now." 

"Goodness — "  I  heard  him  mutter  as  I  fell 
asleep. 


BEHOLD  THE  FISHERMAN 

He  riseth  up  early  in  the  morning  and  dis- 

turbeth  the  whole  household. 
Mighty  are  his  preparations. 
He  goeth  forth  full  of  hope. 
When  the  day  is  far  spent  he  returneth, 

smelling  of  strong  drink  and  the  truth  is 

not  in  him. 
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Mr.  Sportsman! 


Comfort  First 

IS 

Safety  First 

ROBES    ALWAYS  FIRST 


G-H-G 


We  lead  in 
Mackinaw 
Clothing 
and 

Sporting 
Suits 


In  Tents, 
Canvas 
Goods 
and 
Blankets 
we  eclipse 


This  cut  illustrates  our  Sleeping  Robe. 

When  overtaken  by  night  a  hole  is  sim- 
ply dug  in  the  snow,  tarpaulin  spread 
and  when  rolled  in  our  polar  robe  you 
can  rest  comfortably  even  50  degrees 
below  zero. 

We  manufacture  goods  for  the  all  out- 
door life. 


GRANT-HOLDEN-GRAHAM,  LIMITED 


OTTAWA,  CANADA 


On  the  evening  of  February  23rd,  the  Van- 
couver Island  Section  held  its  monthly  meet- 
ing in  Victoria.  The  Vice  Chairman  Mr. 
R.  D.  McCaw,  D.L.S.,  B.C.L.S.  read  a  most 
interesting  paper  on  "A  Few  Side  Trips  Along 
the  Banff-Windermere  Road."  Some  of  our 
readers  will  remember  that  a  motor  road  is 
being  built  from  Banff  to  Windermere  in  the 
Columbia  Valley  through  the  Vermilion  and 
Sinclair  passes  which  will  open  up  a  vast  tract 
of  magnificent  mountain  country  practically 
unknown.  The  following  extracts  from  the 
paper  should  be  of  interest  to  the  general 
reader. 

"Prospectors  Valley  is  the  first  large  valley 
tributory  to  the  Vermilion,  named  no  doubt 
from  the  mineral  claims  situated  therein. 
This  valley  is  drained  by  Tokumm  Creek, 
which  joins  the  Vermilion  about  four  miles 
below  the  Pass.  The  source  of  this  creek  lies 
in  a  snowfield  at  Opabin  Pass  between  Mounts 
Biddle  and  Neptuak,  and  the  width  varies, 
the  average  being  about  fifty  feet.  At  present 
a  pack  trail  extends  up  stream  about  two 
miles,  and  a  rider  could  get  further  by  follow- 
ing the  stream  bed.  The  first  interesting 
feature  of  the  valley  is  the  box  canyon  at  its 
outlet.  The  mouth  of  this  canyon  is  situated 
a  few  hundred  feet  from  the  confluence  of 
Tokumm  Creek  with  the  Vermilion  River, 
and  extends  for  about  one  quarter  of  a  mile 
upstream.  Throughout  its  entire  length  the 
depth  seldom  falls  short  of  seventy-five  f^eet. 
Its  walls  are  either  sheer  or  concave,  and  are 
scarred  by  numerous  pot  holes,  some  still  con- 
taining a  rounded  rock,  the  scouring  factor. 
Many  of  these  pot  holes  are  situated  more  than 
fifty  feet  above  the  present  high-water  mark 
and  tend  to  give  the  canyon  a  more  or  less 
grotesque  appearance.  In  many  places  it  is 
very  narrow,  and  might  be  leaped  across  with 
ease.  At  one  point  there  is  a  natural  bridge 
about  ten  feet  in  width. 

"About  eight  miles  from  the  Vermilion 
River  and  one-half  mile  to  the  north  is  Kauf- 
mann  Lake,  contained  in  the  hanging  valley 
between  Mt.  Deltaform  and  Peak  No.  6  of  the 
Ten  Peaks.  This  lake  is  about  three  quarters 
of  a  mile  in  length  and  does  not  attain  a  great 
width.    A  fringe  of  grass,  besprinkled  with 


wood  anemones  and  other  flowers  encircles 
the  lake,  while  the  timber  is  clean,  free  from 
underbrush  and  pleasant  to  travel  through. 
Especially  beautiful  is  the  alp  land  on  the 
western  slope.  The  snowfield  between  Mts. 
Deltaform  and  Tuzo  is  almost  entirely  visible 
from  the  lake  which,  with  the  glacier  below, 
sends  down  the  stream  that  causes  the  lake  to 
exist.  The  shores  would  make  an  excellent 
camping  ground,  especially  for  those  desirous 
of  climbing  Mt.  Deltaform  or  any  of  the  im- 
mediate peaks. 

"The  Opabin  Pass  lies  at  the  source  of 
Tokumm  Greek  and  although  horses  cannot 
be  taken  over  it,  the  tourist  may  cross  the 
pass  on  foot  and  view  the  beautiful  Lakes 
O'Hara  and  McArthur  a  short  distance  on  the 
opposite  side.  A  very  interesting  and  pe- 
culiar freak  of  natural  rock  formation  is  found 
in  the  valley  near  Opabin  Pass.  A  rock  tower 
rises  from  the  valley  and  supports  on  the  top 
a  mass  of  rock  resembling-  an  eagle  with 
wings  outspread." 

"Ochre  Creek  enters  the  Vermilion  River  at 
the  point  where  it  bends  towards  the  south- 
east. The  name  is  derived  from  the  beds  of 
mineral  deposit  near  the  junction.  The 
ochre  or  paint  beds  as  they  are  locally  called, 
are  found  about  one  mile  above  the  mouth  of 
Ochre  Creek,  and  lie  a  few  hundred  feet  back 
from  the  Vermilion  River,  It  has  been  de- 
posited by  mineral  springs  which  lie  about  one 
thousand  feet  back  from  the  river.  Two  of 
the  springs  resemble  swamps  with  a  bottom  of 
ooze.  One  is  a  spring  proper — a  basin-shaped 
pool  about  four  feet  across.  The  mineral 
compound  (iron  oxide  for  the  most  part)  is 
being  deposited  and  is  gradually  building  up 
the  rim  of  the  basin,  which  is  now  some  three 
feet  above  the  level  of  the  surrounding  ground. 
The  water  has  that  brackish,  metallic  taste 
peculiar  to  springs  containing  iron  com- 
pounds. The  three  pools  are  situated  within 
twenty-five  feet  of  one  another;  the  stream 
from  them  flows  over  first  a  yellow,  then  an 
orange,  and  then  a  reddish  bed  to  the  flats 
below.  These  extend  for  probably  fifteen  or 
twenty  acres,  the  color  running  from  buff  to 
deep  orange  and,  in  some  places,  vermilion. 
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MADE  IN  CANADA 


As  light  as  lager 
but  belter  for  you. 


'iilillllllliimm>^ 


A  Case  of  Cos- 
graves  in  Your 
Home 

will  make  a  most  fitting 
refreshment  when  a 
friend  drops  in  of  an 
evening.  Just  telephone 
your  dealer— he  will  do 
the  rest. 


In  pint  and  quart  bottles, 
at  all  dealers.  Also  at  hotels. 


You  pay  no  more  for  "TURNER"  Quality  and  Service 


TENTS 

of  every  style 


Big  or  little,  round  or  square,  the  Tent  you 
want  is  made  by  us  and  the  price  is  as  right 
as  the  quality.  Ask  for  details.  We  rent 
tents,  too. 


FLAGS 


British  Flags,  Burgees,  Pennants, 
and  the  colors  of  every  nation  are 
made  by  us  as  reasonably  as  you 
can  buy  them  anywhere. 


SEND  FOR  OUR  CATALOG 


J.  ]•  TURNER 
&  SONS 


Camp  Kits 

for  real  service 


Compact,  lightweight  Camp  Tables,  Beds 
and  Chairs,  Camp  Stoves,  packsacks,  tump 
straps,  etc.,  etc. — a  great  line  at  modest 
prices. 

OILED  CLOTHING 

Everything  in  Oiled  Clothing, 
Long  or  Short  Coats,  Pants,  Hats, 
Capes  or  Blankets  we  carry  in 
stock  and  can  please  you  in  both 
quality  and  price. 


WRITE  FOR  OUR  PRICES 


GOVERNMENT 
CONTRACTORS 


Peterborough, 
Ontario 
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They  are  drained  by  a  creek  which  runs 
parallel  to  the  river,  its  gravel  bed  being 
colored  by  deposits  from  the  water  running 
over  it.  The  colors  become  fainter  and  are 
soon  lost  in  the  Vermilion  River.  These  paint 
beds  are  of  historic  interest  from  the  fact  that 
they  have  in  times  gone  by  been  the  rendez- 
vous of  Indians  from  the  east  who  came  there 
to  satisfy  themselves  with  decorative  material 
in  the  way  of  war  paint.  As  the  ochre  is  very 
finely  divided  it  would  answer  that  purpose 
well.  The  extensive  remains  of  old  tepee  poles 
in  the  vicinity  give  some  indication  of  the 
large  number  of  Indians  who  made  use  of 
these  deposits." 

In  the  January  issue  of  "Rod  and  Gun" 
several  members  were  mentioned  as  having 
"enlisted  for  the  war."  This  was  an  error 
many  of  the  English  members  having  been 
Territorials  for  years,  doing  their  duty  to 
their  country  in  time  of  peace  as  well  as  under 
the  stimulus  of  war.  Dr.  T.  G.  Longstaff 
formerly  held  a  commission  in  the  City  of 
London  artillery  but  is  now  a  Lieutenant  in 
the  7th  Battalion  of  the  Hampshire  Regiment 
and  is  stationed  at  Meerut  in  India.  Major 
F.  V.  Longstaff  is  in  the  5th  (Reserve) 
Battn.  the  East  Surrey  Regiment  at  Wind- 
sor, and  Lieut.  A.  F.  Wedgwood  is  in  the  5th 
Battn.  of  the  North  Staffordshire  Regiment. 
Messrs.  G.  E.  Howard  and  J.  E.  C.  Eaton  are 
both  in  the  Artists  Rifles. 

The  Toronto  section  of  the  Alpine  Club  of 
Canada  held  its  annual  meeting  and  supper  in 
February  last  when  a  large  number  of  the  local 
members  were  present.  Members  of  the 
Toronto  committee  were  elected  as  follows: 
Chairman,  Frank  Yeigh;  secretary,  R.  A. 
Gray;  Members  of  Committee;  John  Watt, 
Prof.  A.  P.  Coleman,  S.  Morley  Wickett,  P. 
L.  Tait,  Mrs.  C.  B.  Sissons  and  Miss  Alice 
Willson.  There  are  seventy  A.  C.  C.  members 
resident  in  Toronto  and  adjacent  places. 

Donald  Phillips  of  Jasper,  Alta.,  has  been 
spending  the  winter  in  the  East  visiting  New 
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York,  Buffalo,  Toronto,  Woodstock,  Guelph, 
Detroit,  and  renewing  acquaintances  with  a 
good  many  Alpine  Ciub  members  who  were 
at  the  Robson  Camp.  Phillips  while  in  New 
York  secured  from  Miss  Jobe  a  very  fine  set 
of  photographs  taken  last  summer  on  their 
trip  into  the  Rockies  north  of  Mt.  Robson,  a 
preliminary  report  of  which  was  published  by 
Miss  Jobe  some  time  a^o.  The  story  of  the 
expedition,  as  set  forth  in  a  manuscript  copy 
which  he  carried  with  him,  the  title  page  of 
which  bore  the  dedication  "To  Donald 
Phillips,  In  Memoriam,"  was  most  interest- 
ing, as  is  also,  the  preliminary  report  which 
describes  with  less  detail  than  the  manuscript 
copy  the  expedition  which  led  to  the  ex- 
ploration and  climb  of  the  "Big  Mountain" 
to  the  Northwest  of  Mr.  Robson,  the  exact 
location  of  which  during  the  past  year  or 
more  has  been  of  much  interest  to  alpinists 
familiar  with  the  Mt.  Robson  country.  Those 
who  climbed  "Mt.  Pamm"  at  the  Robson 
Camp  will  recall  that  Phillips  pointed  out  this 
mountain  from  the  summit  of  Mt.  Pamm. 
The  elevation  of  the  Big  Ice  Mountain  was 
estimated  to  be  about  11,000  feet,  the  glacial 
area  surrounding  it  at  35  square  miles.  In 
concluding  the  report  Miss  Jobe  says  "I  wish 
to  say  that  the  main  factors  in  our  success 
were  the  splendid  ability,  unflinching  courage, 
and  determined  effort  of  Donald  PhiUips." 

As  far  as  is  known  there  are  now  forty-seven 
members  of  the  Club  either  fighting  for  their 
king  and  country  or  on  the  way  to  do  so. 
Captain  S.  L.  Jones  of  Calgar^^  and  Mr.  J. 
Norris  Irwen  of  Vancouver,  who  were  wound- 
ed are  both  doing  well  and  hope  to  return  to 
the  front  shortly. 

Lieut.  E.  O.  Wheeler,  R.  E.,  has  been 
"mentioned  in  despatches"  for  distinguishing 
conduct.  Details  have  not  yet  been  received. 
Many  members  will  remember  Mr.  Wheeler 
at  the  Annual  Camps,  his  arduous  labours  on 
behalf  of  others  and  his  unfailing  energy  and 
resource.  His  bid  friends  look  forward  to  a 
distinguished  career  for  him. 


HOW  THE  MIGRATORY  BIRD  LAW  WORKS 


THE  Assistant  Chief  of  the  United  States 
Biological  Survey  recently  reported  that 
the  Weeks-McLean  Migratory  Bird  Law 
has  already  proved  its  worth  in  spite  of  the 
very  inadequate  appropriation  for  its  enforce- 
ment. In  many  places  in  the  United  States 
east  and  middle  west  more  ducks  have 
nested  for  the  past  year  then  have  been  seen 
in  those  particular  localities  for  ten  or  fifteen 
years.  The  elimination  of  spring  shooting 
in  many  places  has  produced  remarkable  re- 
sults. It  is  also  reported  that  certain  birds 
like  the  wood  duck  which  were  absolutely 


protected  for  a  term  of  years  by  the  new  law, 
have  increased  wonderfully  even  in  the  short 
time  during  which  the  law  has  been  in  opera- 
tion. 

The  enforcement  of  the  Migratory  Law  has 
brought  about  results  which  are  far  beyond 
even  the  most  sanguine  hopes  of  the  support- 
ers of  the  measure. 

It  is  needless  to  say  that  conservationists 
everywhere  are  delighted  with  this  demon- 
stration of  a  law  which  was  said  to  be  im- 
practicable* 
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r  SEAL 

BRAND 


COFFEE 


As  near  perfection 
as  you  can  get  in 
this  world. 


CHASE  81  SANBORN 


MONTREAL 

153 


J 


Bait  Rods 
Surf  Rods 
Bass  Rods 
Lake  Rods 
Trout  Rods 


5i-oz.  Fly  Casting  Rods  Trolling  Rods 

5-oz.  Bait  Casting  Rods  Telescopic  Rods 
Adjustable  Telescopic  Rods  UnderbrushRods 


Pocket  and  Bag  Rods 
Tarpon  and  Tuna  Rods 
"Muskie"Rods  Rocky  Mountain  Rods 
Stream  Rods   "Still  Fishing"Rods 


Bait  Casting  Rods 
Fly  Casting  Rods 
All  Around  Rods 
'Rough  Going"Rods 


Are  you  going  to  stick  around  home  when  they  are  "break* 
mg  '  all  over  the  lake  and  your  old  pals  are  bringing  m 
strings  of  beauties  every  night  from  the  favorite  holes, 
points  and  bays?  Go  out  after  them  and  GET  YOURS. 
Let  the  sing  of  the  reel  and  the  taste  of  "good  grub"  and 
the  smell  of  the  woods  drive  the  cobwebs  out  of  your 
brain  and  the  weariness  out  of  your  system. 
Go  to  your  dealer  and  load  up  with  a  "joy  kit" — rods 
reel,  net,  flies,  creel— anything  you  need,  and  don't  forget 
to  look  at  the  new  Silk  Wound  $25  DeLuxe  "Bristol" 

Write  for  the  Free  Catalogue 

and  get  full  information  about  all  the  latest  "BRISTOL  " 
Rods. 

THE  HORTON  MFG.  CO. 

32  Horton  Street  Bristol,  Conn. 


CMflLLENQE 

COLL^lR5 


MADE  IN  CANADA 

The  Acme  of  Comfort  is  assured 

to  every  wearer  of 
"CHALLENGE  '  Collars  and  Cuffs 

They  have  the  same  dull  finish,  texture  and 
fit  as  the  best  linen  collar,  and  won't  wilt  or 

"Challenge"  Collars  can  be  cleaned .  with  a 
rub  from  a  wet  cloth. 

Always  smart — alwa>s  dressy. 

If  your  dealer  doesn't  sell  "Challenge' 
Brand  send  us  25c  for  collar  or  50c  for  pair 
of  cuffs.  You'll  be  delighted.  r^  'J;  ^ 

N«w  style  book  sent  free  on  request.  F16 

THEjARLINGTON  CO.  OF 
CANADA^  LIMITED 
54-56  Fraser  Ave.,  Toronto 
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EASTERN  AND  WESTERN  METHODS 

Fred  C.  Ralph 


AS  I  note  by  your  February  issue  that  you 
want  the  readers  of  your  department  to 
give  their  ideas  on  the  Eastern  and  West- 
ern methods  of  sorting  furs  I  would  say  that  in 
my  opinionthe  Eastern  method  has  got  it  on  the 
Western  so  that  there  is  no  comparison.  I  have 
shipped  to  both  kinds  and  the  ones  with  theprice 
lists  like  a  Sunday  school  newspaper,  with  from 
30"  to  40  different  grades,  never  found  any 
(no  matter  how  large  and  full  furred)  to  be 
No.  1  large.  They  always  graded  them  down. 
I  have  picked  out  extra  large  skins  out  of  large 
lots  and  shipped  them  and  they  never  brought 
any  more  than  the  other  dealers  paid  for  the 
balance  of  the  lot.  Of  course  there  are  crooks 
on  both  sides  but  I  think  a  trapper  has  more 
show  with  the  Eastern  dealer  as  he  knows 
when  he  ships  pretty  nearly  what  his  fur  will 
bring  and  by  having  it  held  separate  if  it 
doesn't  suit  him  he  can  have  it  returned  and 
get  his  own  fur  back.  I  sent  a  bunch  to  a  firm 
in  St.  Louis  a  few  years  ago,  who  claimed  to 
be  the  firm  who  could  give  the  trapper  the 
most  money  for  his  furs,  for  which  I  paid 
fifty-four  dollars.  Had  I  shipped  it  to  the 
Eastern  dealer  that  I  had  been  selling  to  I'd 
have  got  about  six^ty  dollars.  As  it  was  I  got 
ten  dollars  and  twenty-four  cents.  I  told 
them  to  return  the  fur  and  they  said  the  fur 
was  sold  but  they  would  send  me  some  fur  just 
as  good.  I  told  them  to  never  mind  sending 
me  any  just  as  good.  I  knew  that  if  they  were 
crooked  enough  to  beat  me  one  way  they 
would  sting  me  harder  the  other  way  if  I  gave 
them  the  chance.  I  took  my  revenge  in  re- 
porting the  occurrence  to  different  raagazines 
one  of  which  I  believe  you  were  writing  for  at 
the  time.  I  imagine  I  was  not  the  only  one 
that  got  stung  for  I  noticed  this  firm's  ad- 
vertisement did  not  appear  in  these  maga- 
zines again,  ,with  the  exception  of  one  maga- 
zine which  takes  any  old  ad.  for  which  they 
can  get  pay. 

You  say  if  the  Eastern  dealers  sorted  like 
the  Western  dealers  do  they  would  haye  to 

gay  for  these  sorts.  Wouldn't  the  shipper 
ave  to  lose  to  make  up  for  the  extra  expense 
of  the  buyers?  If  there  was  going  to  be  any 
change  from  the  Eastern  way  I'd  like  to  see 
the  dealers  buy  all  valuable  fur  by  the  inch, 
that's  the  way  John  Lord  always  wanted  it. 
He  wrote  on  this  subject  for  different  fur 
magazines  up  until  the  time  of  his  death,  about 
a  year  ago.    Suppose  you  had  two  mink  for 


sale,  both  of  which  were  nice  full  furred  prime 
animals,  and  one  measured  30  inches  in  length 
and  4  inches  at  base,  and  the  other  33  inches 
in  length  and  43^  inches  at  base,  under  pre- 
sent conditions  wouldn't  you  get  the  same 
price  for  each?  If  you  got  paid  by  the  square 
inch  there  would  be  quite  a  difference.  I  do 
not  see  why  all  fur  cannot  be  sold  that  way. 
A  skunk  would  be  sold  for  the  number  of 
inches  of  good  black  fur,  and  in  that  case  a 
good  long  stripe  would  bring  more  than  some 
•  of  the  short  stripes. 

Poor  old  Indian  John  could  give  more 
reasons  for  selling  by  the  inch  in  five  minutes 
if  he  were  alive,  than  I  could  in  five  years,  and 
his  arguments  always  appeared  reasonable  to 
me.  I  am  anxious  to  hear  what  the  rest  of  the 
readers  think  of  the  matter.  I  have  been  read- 
ing your  articles  in  different  publications  for 
some  years  back  and  always  thought  them 
good  but  hope  you  will  take  a  different  stand 
in  this  matter. 

(What  you  say  concerning  your  experience 
with  some  of  the  firms  using  the  many  grades 
is  probably  so,  but  granting  that  it  is,  the 
fault  was  with  the  St. Louis  firm  and  not  with 
the  system.  I  will  say,  however,  that  the 
many  grades  and  prices  is  a  great  temptation 
for  dishonest  dealers  and  the  theft  can  be 
manipulated  with  less  chances  of  detection 
than  with  the  Eastern  method.  This,  to  my 
mind,  does  not  necessarily  argue  for  the  great- 
er honesty  of  the  firms  using  the  Eastern 
method.  It  simply  means  that  the  chances 
for  cheating  are  lessened  in  one  case  and  in- 
creased in  another. 

I  grant  what  you  soy  regarding  a  trapper's 
knowledge  as  to  what  his  furs  will  bring.  The 
fewer  grades  and  prices,  the  simpler  the 
grading.  However  that  does  not  refute  my 
argument  that  a  grading  scale  is  not  more 
just — that  is  if  it  is  used  as  it  should  be.  Any 
expert  fur  grad^er  will  tell  you  that  no  two 
skins  of  the  same  animal  have  exactly  the 
same  value,  and  for  that  reason  alone  the 
many  grade  price  list  is  logical.  Many  dealers 
however,  will  not  use  it  for  the  reason  that  it 
^  requires  more  work  of  their  sorters  ( and  if 
rightly  done,  more  careful  work,  and  the  in- 
creased work  does  not  meet  with  the  approval 
of  the  graders,  naturally),  and  that  furs  are 
not  sold  to  the  manufacturer,  or  most  of  them 
are  not,  according  to  size,  and  they  do  not 
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WE  PAY^ 

highestI^ 
PRICES! 

FOR  RAW  ^ 

FURS 


receive  more  shipments  of  Raw  Furs  than 
any  five  houses  in  Canada 


FREE 


WE  WILL 
SEND  .  .  . 


HALLAiVI'S  TRAPPERS  GUIDE  (French  or 
English) 

HALLAM'S  TRAPPERS  SUPPLY  CATALOG 
(Illustrated)  and 
HALLAM'S     RAW      FUR  QUOTATIONS 
worth  $50.00  to  any  Trapper 


Write  To-day — Address 


LOWEST 
PRICES 


JOHN  HALLAM  t!™,  DESK  400,  TORONTO 


The  WEEDLESS  "MASCOT" 

Wobbler,  Deep  Diver,  Surface  or  Underwater  at  Will 

No.  1  WEEDLESS  WINGED  MASCOT.    Price  75c,      Pat.  Pending 

The  peculiar  motion  of  the  "Mascot"  is  ir- 
resistable  to  all  game  fish.     It  gets  big  catches 
when  all  others  fail.    It  can  be  used  freely  in 
thick  lilies,  rushes  and  underwater  weeds  and 
among  logs,  stumps  and  snags.  It  will  run  on  the 
surface  or  it  can  be  used  as  an  underwater  bait  at 
will.    It  floats  when  at  rest.     It  is  attractive, 
weedless  and  a  deadly  killer.   Can  you  beat  it? 
Try  it!   Money  back  if  you  don't  like  it. 

Did  you  read  what  0.  W.  Smith,  Angling  Editor 
of  Outdoor  Life  said  in  the  March  issue  and  what 
Sheridan  R.  Jones  said  in  Outer's  Book. 

Send  stamp  for  illustrated  catalog  of  Bait 
Casting  Lines,  Baits,  Flies,  Weedless  Hooks,  etc. 

THE  W.  J.  JAMISON  COMPANY,  Dept.  R, 

736  South  Califorcia  Avenue,  Chicago,  HI. 

THE  THREE  BEST  LIVE  MINNOW  BAITS  Q 

Live  Minnow 


Minnow  not  har 
nessed,  hooked 
nor  mutilated — 
remains  alive 
and  active 


Magnifying  Glass  Minnow  Tube 

Minnow  will  remain  alive  all  day 


Ask  your  dealer  or  by  mail  prepaid  from 
DETROIT  GLASS  MINNOW  TUBE  CO. 
59  W.  Lafayette  Blvd.,  Detroit,  Mich.  7 


Can  You  Shave? 

Rub  a  little  "Sin  One" 
on  your  razor  strop  till 
leather  becomes  soft  and 
pliable  ;  draw  razor  blade 
between  thumb  and  finger 
1^  moistened  with  "3in  One"; 
'5  then  strop.  The  razor  cuts 
V  5  times  as  easy  and  clean; 

holds  the  edge  longer.  "A 
y  Razor  Saver  for  Every 
iSV'^  Shaver"  which  gives  the 
scientific   reasons,  and 
generous  trial  bottle  sent  I 
free.    Wiite  to-day. 
3  IN  1  OIL  CO. 
55  New  St. 
ISew  York. 


Life  Savw^  J 


MARBLE'S 


Marble's  Safety  Pocket  Axes 

are  large  enough  to  fell  a  tree.  Yet 
easy  to  carry  in  pocket  or  belt. 
Guard  folds  into  1'2  in.  handle  of  steel 
or  hickory.  Weighs  16  to  27  oz.  Cost 
you  only  #1.50  to  $8.00. 

WATERPROOF 
MATCH  BOX 

is  cheap  life  insurance  to  the  man  who 
is  caught  out  in  wet  and  cold  weather. 
Absolutely  waterproof— matches  always 
safe.  Size  of  a  10  gauge  sliell. 
Catalog  Marble's  CiameOctter  (iun  and 
GO  Specialties  FREE— also 

Sample  Nitro  Solvent 

Fi^fesT^^   Oil  Free  if  you  mention 

your  dealer's  name. 

M.\KBLE  Arms  fi  Mfg.  Co. 
581  Delta  Ave. Gladstone, Mich. 
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care  to  try  the  Western  way  because  some 
firms  have  discredited  it  in  the  eyes  of  the  fur 
shippers,  and  because  they  have  always  used 
the  Eastern  way  and  because  fur  shippers  for 
the  most  part  have  sold  their  furs  by  the 
Eastern  sort.  And  yet  I  predict — and  I  have 
been  with  a  great  many  of  the  largest  fur  firms 
in  America  and  have  held  practically  every 
position  from  office  boy  to  manager,  have  pre- 
pared advertising  for  a  ^reat  many  of  the 
large  firms,  and  have  studied  both  methods — 
I  predict  that  if  the  many  grades  and  prices 
were  used  as  they  should  be,  even  though  fur 
shippers  might  have  some  difficulty  in  de- 
termining their  prices  before  sending  until 
they  were  used  to  the  methods,  they  would  be 
well  satisfied. 

I,  too,  share  your  respect  for  the  late  John 
Lord.  Although  not  acquainted  with  him 
personally  I  had  some  correspondence  with 
him  at  the  time  I  was  special  writer  for  the 
"Fur  Magazine"  and  many  a  time  have 
helped  "whip"  his  articles  into  shape  for  pub- 
lication. However,  his  idea  that  furs  could  be 
sold  by  the  inch  is  impractical,  for  the  reason 
that  overstretched  furs  are  not  as  valuable 
to  the  manufacturer  as  those  which  are  not 
stretched — and  if  inches  determined  the  value 
of  a  skin  every  trapper  would  use  a  wire 
stretcher  to  get  size.  Further  than  this, 
selling  furs  by  the  inch  would  not  take  into 
consideration  the  quality  of  the  fur  nor  the 
color.  For  instance  I  have  seen  some  small 
fine  mink,  having  "character",  as  the  expert 
fur  man  would  express  it,  meaning  that  the 
mink  were  finely  furred,  and  of  good  color, 
and  worth  more  than  the  average  fur  that  was 
nearly  as  large  again.  Your  statement  that 
large  narrow  stripe  skunks  if  sold  by  the 
amount  of  black  in  the  hides  would  bring  more 
than  some  black  pelts,  is  proof  of  the  im- 
practicability of  the  plan.   The  prices  of  furs 


IN  CANADA 


are  largely  influenced  by  their  value  to  the 
manufacturers,  and  because  of  the  fact  that 
the  white  stripes  in  most  cases  have  to  be  cut 
out,  leaving  a  skin  which  is  irregular  in  shape, 
and  at  best  but  a  patched  affair  when  made  up, 
for  the  back  stripe  skunk  is  worth  as  much  to  a 
manufacturer  as  a  black.  Therefore  skunks 
could  not  be  sold  by  the  number  of  square 
inches  in  the  pelt. 

I  appreciate  the  fact  that  you  like  my 
articles  and  it  is  my  desire  to  be  of  real  help 
to  the  trapper  not  only  in  the  selling  of  his 
furs  but  in  the  trapping  of  them  as  well.  I 
know  what  it  is  to  follow  the  trap  line  when 
the  thermometer  is  below  zero  all  day  long, 
through  paths  that  are  scarcely  suitable  for  a 
rabbit's  travel,  and  then  get  "skinned."  I 
have  been  through  the  mill.  The  trouble  with 
most  fur  firms  is  that  they  do  not  try  to  see 
how  much  they  can  give  you  for  your  furs  and 
still  make  a  legitimate  profit,  but  how  little 
they  can  give  and  still  numlDer  you  among 
their  shippers.  To  be  frank  the  fur  business 
as  carried  on  by  the  larger  firms  is  as  much  of 
a  gamble  as  trading  on  the  Board  of  Trade. 
This  condition  was  the  cause  of  the  low  prices 
in  1913-14  and  furs  would  have  been  low  this 
season  too,  even  though  there  had  been  no 
war.  If  you  will  read  my  article  appearing  in 
a  former  issue  of  this  magazine  on  how  fur 
dealers  cheat  you  will  see  that  I  have  been 
fighting  against  the  cheating  of  fur  firms.  My 
article  in  Rod  and  Gun  at  the  beginning  of 
the  fur  season  was  submitted  months  before  a 
price  list  appeared,  and  was  an  accurate  forecast 
of  the  market  conditions  that  would  prevail. 

I  hope  to  hear  from  other  brother  trappers 
whenever  they  find  the  desire  to  write  me.  I 
shall  do  my  best  to  reply  promptly  to  their 
letters  and  should  I  not  do  so  it  will  be  because 
I  am  busy  fighting  your  battles  and  doing 
what  I  can  to  help  in  other  ways. — G.  J.  T. ) 


QUERIES  Al 

Q.  Every  winter  I  have  the  opportunity  to 
buy  for  my  personal  use  or  for  friends  raw  furs 
such  as  mink  and  weasel  in  prime  condition 
direct  from  the  trapper.  It  sometimes  hap- 
pens, however,  that  after  being  cured  two  or 
three  of  them  lose  patches  of  fur.  It  seems  as 
though  they  had  been  'heated.'  Could  you 
advise  me  if  there  is  any  means  at  our  disposal 
whereby  such  imperfections  may  be  detected 
on  the  raw  skin? 

Who  is  to  blame,  the  trapper  or  the  taxi- 
dermist? 

Please  answer  in  Along  the  Trap  Line.  As  a 
reader  and  subscriber  to  Rod  and  Gun  I  am 
very  much  interested  in  all  your  editorials. 

D.  A.  Devy,  Quebec. 

A.  It  is  next  to  impossible  for  me  to  answer 
questions  concerning  the  condition  of  furs 
unless  I  am  privileged  to  examine  them 
thoroughly.  And  yet,  from  a  careful  study  of 
Dr.  Devy's  letter,  there  is  no  doubt  in  my 
mind  that  the  furs — "the  two  or  three  that  lost 
patches  of  hair" — were  what  is  known,  in  the 
parlance  of  the  fur  trade,  as  "hair-slipped." 
In  reality  this  is  a  phase  of  rotteness,  and  it  is 


D  ANSWERS 

caused  by  carelessness  in  handling  the  skins. 
Usually  the  condition  is  found  on  early  caught 
skins,  especially  those  like  the  skunk,  opossum 
etc.,  which  have  not  been  thoroughly  dried 
and  stretched.  In  fact  I  remember  a  mink, 
taken  early  in  the  season,  that  all  the  hair 
came  off  of,  leaving  but  the  skin,  almost  as 
taut  as  a  drum  head. 

Frequently,  the  cause  of  hair  slipping  is  not 
due  entirely  to  the  method  of  skinning, 
stretching  and  drying  the  pelts,  although  that 
is  the  most  common  cause.  In  warm  climates 
especially,  if  an  animal  happens  to  die  in  a 
trap  and  the  carcass  is  left  for  days  before 
skinning,  the  fur  will  come  off  in  patches. 
After  a  fur  has  started,  or  is  in  this  condition, 
so  far  as  I  know  there  is  no  way  to  set  the 
hairs.  If  Dr.  Devy  will,  upon  buying  furs 
reach  into  the  pelts  and  test  the  furs  after 
they  are  dried,  he  can  tell  whether  they  will 
hair  slip  or  not,  generallly  speaking.  By  this 
I  mean,  pull  the  fur,  not  too  hard.  Should  a 
tail  for  instance,  peel  its  hair,  it  is  advisable  to 
cut  this  off  the  skin,  so  the  'Haint"  will  not 
spread.  Look  out  for  green  furs  which  have 
been  frozen,  then  wet  and  stretched.  The 
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Build  up  the  defensive  forces  of  your  body 

Bovril  is  an  essential  "munition  of  war"  for  those  at  home. 
In  addition  to  its  own  fortifying  powers,  Bovril  has  the  unique 
property  of  making  the  other  foods  you  eat  nourishing.  **Bov- 
ril  makes  just  the  difference  between  your  being  nourished  and 
your  not  being  nourished  by  your  food. 

BOVRIL  is   British   to  the  Backbone. 

Of  all  Stores,  etc.,  1-oz.  25c.;  2-oz.  40c.;  4-oz.  70c.;  8-oz.  $1.30;  16-oz.  $2.25.  Bovril  Cordial,  large, 
$1.25;  5-oz.  40c.;   16-oz,  Johnston's  Fluid  Beef  (Vimbos),  $1.20. 
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most  common  places  are  at  the  shoulders  and 
about  the  tail  end  of  the  skin — the  tail  and 
lower  extremities.  In  the  larger  pelts,  the 
ears  sometimes  become  "tainted"  also.  If 
the  skins  are  bought  green,  scrape  off  all  the 
meat,  flesh,  etc.  and  stretch  in  a  natural 
shape,  either  upon  a  board  or  patent  steel 
stretcher.  Personally,  I  prefer  the  latter,  for 
the  reason  that  it  dries  the  skins  quicker, 
gives  them  the  correct  shape,  and  allows  the 
air  to  circulate  among  the  hair  better. 
Then,  split  open  the  tails,  being  sure  that  the 
bone  is  not  left  in.  A  little  salt  in  these  and 
the  ears  will  help  also,  if  the  weather  is  not 
cold.  Place  the  furs  in  a  cool  dry  place  to  be 
cured;  never  in  the  sun  or  over  a  fire. 

When  the  weather  is  extremely  warm,  as  is 
the  case  at  the  beginning  of  the  fur  season, 
many  times,  it  is  advisable  to  salt  tho  skins  as 
soon  as  they  are  placed  on  the  boards  to  dry. 
This  will,  to  a  great  extent,  prevent  tainting. 
However,  salted  pelts,  as  a  rule,  do  not  bring 
quite  as  much  money  as  those  which  are  not, 
but  salted  skins  bring  much  more  money  than 
those  that  are  "tainted" — even  though  but 
slightly  "hair  slipped." 


Q.  Are  muskrats  any  good  when  caught  in 
the  fall? 

A.  They  are  useless  caught  too  early.  In 
Canada  those  caught  even  early  in  October 
will  be  of  value. 

Q.  Are  muskrats  caught  in  the  fall  as  good 
as  those  caught  in  the  spring? 

A.  No.  Spring  pelts  command  the  better 
prices. 

Q.  Give  a  method  of  tanning  muskrats? 

R.  A.  C,  Ontario. 

A.  There  are  several  methods  of  tanning 
muskrats  and  other  furs  by  home  methods. 
However,  it  is  my  advice  to  take  them  to  a 
tanner,  for  in  nine  cases  out  of  ten,  the  furs 
are  practically  ruined  in  the  process.  If,  how- 
ever, my  reader  desires  to  do  his  own  tanning, 
if  he  will  write  me  direct  enclosing  a  stamp,  I 
shall  be  glad  to  give  him  a  recipe  for  tanning 
furs.  I  would  also  be  pleased,  for  the  benefit 
of  one  of  our  subscribers,  to  have  some  reader 
give  his  method  of  tanning  deerskins. 


NOTES  AND 

During  the  past  few  months,  I  have  re- 
ceived letters  from  trappers  asking  where  to 
dispose  of  their  catch  of  furs.  It  is  against  the 
policy  of  this  magazine  to  give  specific 
directions  as  to  the  dealer,  but  I  can  say  with 
perfect  assurance  that  the  houses  advertising 
in  "Rod  and  Gun"  will  pay  you  as  much 
for  your  pelts  as  can  be  had  anywhere.  They 
will  treat  you  well.  Mention  this  magazine 
when  writing  to  advertisers. 

Fur  shippers  will  find  more  fault  with  their 
favorite  buyers  this  season  than  they  ever 
have  before,  considering  the  amount  of  fur 
shipped.  Dealers  which  heretofore  have 
given  perfect  satisfaction,  both  as  to  price 
and  grade,  are  found  stricter  with  their  sort, 
even  considering  the  low  prices,  than  they 
ever  have  been— except,  perhaps,  during  the 


COMMENTS 

money  panic  of  a  few  years  ago.  I  doubt  the 
advisability  of  changing  dealers  who  have 
been  found  to  give  satisfaction  for  years,  just 
because  a  certain  shipment  did  not  turn  out 
as  expected.  It  is  a  well-known  saying  among 
fur  men  that  when  buying  is  a  speculation 
a  large  skin  looks  like  a  small  one;  but  when 
business  is  good,  a  small  skin  looks  large. 
During  the  past  few  months,  conditions  have 
been  such  that  dealers  did  not  know  what  to 
do,  scarcely,  with  the  furs  they  bought,  al- 
though conditions . are  considerably  better  at 
this  writing.  Poor  business  among  dealers 
means  a  stricter  sort. 

The  editor  of  this  department  invites  the 
readers  of  same  to  write  him  concerning  any 
thing  they  do  not  understand  in  the  way  of 
trapping  furs,  etc. 


TRADE  NOTES 


That  well  known  concern  the  Horton  Mfg. 
Co.,  Bristol,  Conn,  have  put  on  the  market  a 
new  de  luxe  Bristol,  which  is  a  silk  wound, 
waterproofed  process  steel  fishing  rod  which 
it  is  claimed  is  40  per  cent,  stronger  than  the 
regular  Bristol  steel  fishing  rod.  The  fly  rod 
is  83^  feet  long,  fitted  with  snake  guides, 
agate  guide  and  tip,  and  an  extra  tip.  It  has 
a  cork  handle  with  locking  reel  band.  The 
De  Luxe  silk  wound  "Bristol"  bait  casting 
rods  are  in  two  models,  one  5  feet  long  and 
one  53^  feet  long,  fitted  throughout  with  agate 
mountings.  Both  these  models  have  cork 
handles  with  locking  reel  band.  Both  the  fly 
casting  rod  and  the  Bristol  De  Luxe  bait 
casting  rods  are  put  up  in  a  beautiful  washable 


glove  leather,  silk  lined  carrying  case. 

A  radical  improvement  in  wooden  baits 
in  the  matter  of  a  new  weedless  idea  is  claimed 
by  the  W.  J.  Jamison  Company  of  736  Cali- 
fornia Ave.,  Chicago,  Illinois,  the  well  known 
manufacturers  of  fishing  tackle.  Their  \Yeed- 
less  "Mascott"  can  be  used  freely  in  lilies, 
rushes  and  other  weeds  both  above  and  below 
the  surface  and  among  logs,  stumps  and  snags 
and  while  it  rarely  fouls  or  snags  even  in  the 
thickest  lilies,  its  construction  is  such  that  it 
seldom  fails  to  hook  any  fish  that  strikes  it  and 
the  bright  colors  and  quick  lifelike  movements 
are  irresistible  to  any  game  fish.  The  Jamison 
people  issue  a  descriptive  circular  giving  par- 
ticulars of  this  bait. 
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Write  it  on  the  film— at  the  time. 

Make  every  negative  more  valuable  by  permanent- 
ly recording  at  the  time  of  exposure  the  all  important 
date  and  title.  If  s  a  simple  and  almost  instantaneous 
process  with  an 

Autographic  Kodak 

Now  ready  in  a  score  of  styles  and  sizes  at  prices  ranging  from  $7.00  upwards. 

Ask  your  dealer,  or  write  us  for  Kodak  catalogue. 

CANADIAN  KODAK  CO.,  Limited      -  TORONTO 
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"Our  Length  of  Life  Would  Be  Greatly 

Prolonged/ —Prof.  Metchnikoff. 


One  of  the  world's  greatest  scien- 
tists has  specifically  stated  that  if,  in 
infancy,  our  colons  could  be  removed, 
we  would  be  freed  from  the  most  prohfic 
cause  of  human  ailments,  and  live  per- 
haps twice  as  long  as  now. 

^This  is  a  strong  statement,  but  not 
so  surprising  when  we  know  that 
physicians  are  agreed  that  95%  of  all 
illness  is  caused  by  accumulated  waste 
in  the  colon  (large  intestine),  that  the 
first  step  a  physician  takes  in  all  cases 
of  illness  is  to  give  a  medicine  to  remove 
that  waste — and  that  probably  more 
drugs  are  used  for  that  purpose  in  this 
country  to-day  than  for  all  other  pur- 
poses combined. 

The  foods  we  eat  and  the  manual 
labor  or  exercise  that  we  fail  to  perform, 
make  it  impossible  for  Nature  to  act 
as  thoroughly  as  she  did  in  the  past,  in 
removing  this  waste,  and  so  we  are  all, 
every  one  of  us,  affected  by  it. 

This,  and  this  alone,  is  responsible 
for  the  conditions  known  as  "costive- 
ness, "  "constipation, "  "  auto-intoxi- 
cation," "auto-infection,"  etc.,  which 
are  all  the  result  of  accumulated  waste. 

You  see,  if  the  presence  of  this 
accumulation  would  make  itself  evident 
to  us  in  its  early  stages,  we  would  be 
better  off,  but  it  does  not  and  there  lies 
the  pernicious  danger  of  it. 

For  this  waste  is  the  worst  of  poisons, 
as  we  all  know — :an  atom  of  it  in  the 
stomach  would  inevitably  produce  Ty- 
phoid; and  the  blood  constantly  cir- 
culating through  the  colon,  absorbs  and 
is  polluted  by  these  poisons,  making  us 
physically  weak  and  mentally  dull, 
without  ambition  and  the  power  to 
think  and  work  up  to  our  real  capacity. 

You  know  how  completely  a  bilHous 
attack  will  incapacitate  you,  and  it  is 
safe  to  say  that  such  a  complaint  would 
be  absolutely  unknown  if  the  colon  were 
kept  constantly  free  of  accumulated 
waste. 

Now,  the  reason  that  physicians 
agree  that  95%  of  illness  is  due  to  this 
cause  is  that  it  weakens  our  powers  of 
resistance  so  much  as  to  make  us  re- 


ceptive to  any  disease  which  may  be 
prevalent,  and  permits  any  organic 
weakness  we  may  have  to  gain  the  upper 
hand. 

The  effect  of  drugs  is  only  temporary; 
they  force  Nature  instead  of  assisting 
her,  and  the  doses  have  to  be  constantly 
increased  to  be  effective  at  all.  Here 
is  what  the  journal  of  The  American 
Medical  Association  says : — 

"Every  drug  exerts  a  variety  of 
actions,  but  only  a  few  of  the  actions 
of  any  drug  are  of  benefit  in  any  given 
condition;  the  others  are  negligible  or 
detrimental." 

It  may  be  surprising  to^you  to  know, 
however,  that  over  a  million  Americans 
and  Canadians  have  learned  and  are  now 
practising  the  surest  and  most  scientific 
method  of  keeping  the  colon  consistent- 
ly clean  and  free  from  accumulated 
waste.  / 

Who  have  proven  that  by  an  occas- 
ional Internal  Bath,  taking  about  fifteen 
minutes  of  their  time,  their  blood  is  kept 
pure,  their  intellects  bright,  their  minds 
clear,  their  bodies  strong  and  vitally 
powerful,  their  nerves  relaxed,  and  every 
part  of  their  physical  being  in  perfect 
tune,  therefore,  it  naturally  follows,  in 
perfect  health.  ,  . 

Perhaps  you  will  be  interested  to  know 
just  what  an  Internal  Bath  really  is — 
and  while  it  cannot  be  described  in 
detail  here,  it  is  no  more  like  the  com- 
monly-known enema  than  a  vacuum 
cleaner  is  like  a  whisk-broom — but  it 
uses  the  same  medium — Nature's  own 
cleanser  and  purifier — warm  water. 

Some  years  ago  Dr.  Charles  A. 
Tyrrell  of  New  York  City  was  in  a  most 
serious  condition — at  the  point  of  death, 
according  to  physicians  who  were  sum- 
moned to  attend  him,  and  by  the 
principal  of  Internal  Bathing  referred  to 
here,  and  nothing  else,  he  effected  a 
complete  recovery. 

Since  that  time  Dr.  Tyrrell  has 
specialized  on  Internal  Bathing  alone, 
and  has  devoted  his  entire  time,  study 
and  practice  to  this  mode  of  treatment. 

The  result  of  his  researches,  study, 
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and  practical,  as  well  as  scientific  ex- 
perience an  the  subject,  is  summed  up 
in  a  little  book  called  "The  What,  the 
Why,  the  Way  of  Internal  Bathing," 
which  can  be  obtained  without  a  penny 
of  cost  by  simply  writing  to  Chas.  A. 
Tyrrell,  M.  D.,  Room  223,  280  College 
Street,  Toronto,  with  a  mention  of  hav- 
ing read  this  in  Rod  and  Gun. 

There  are  many  practical  facts  about 


the  working  of  the  digestive  organs 
which  everyone  should  know,  but  very 
few  do,  and  inasmuch  as  the  margin 
between  good  and  ill  health  is  incon- 
ceivably narrow,  and  it  is  apparent  that 
so  very  little  trouble  is  necessary  to  keep 
well  and  strong  in  advanced  years  as  well 
as  in  youth,  it  seems  as  though  every- 
one should  read  this  treatise,  which  is 
free  for  the  asking. 


Normal  Sight  Now  Possible 
Without  Eye-Glasses 


Because  your  eyes  are  in  any  way 
affected,  it  no  longer  means  that  you 
must  look  forward  to  wearing  glasses 
for  the  balance  of  your  hfe. 

For  it  has  been  conclusively  proven 
that  eye-weaknesses  are  primarily 
caused  by  a  lack  of  blood  circulation  in 
the  eye,  and  when  the  normal  circulation 
is  restored,  the  eye  rapidly  regainsjits 
accustomed  strength^  and  clearness  of 
vision. 

The  most  eminent  eye  specialists  are 
agreed  that  even  in  so  serious  a  condi- 
tion as  cataract  of  the  eye,  an  increase 
in  blood  circulation  is  most  beneficial. 

It  is  now  possible  to  safely  give  the 
eyes  just  the  massage  (or  exercise) 
which  they  need,  to  bring  them  back  to 
a  normal,  healthy  condition  of  natural 
strength,  and  this  method  has  been  suc- 
cessful in  restoring  normal  eyesight  to 
thousands  and  making  them  absolutely 
independent  of  eye-glasses. 

It  does  not  matter  what  the  trouble 


with  your  eyes  may  be;  for  old-sight, 
far-sight,  near-sight,  astigmatism,  and 
even  more  serious  eye  troubles,  have 
yielded  to  this  gentle  massage,  which  is 
extremely  simply,  entirely  safe,  and 
takes  but  a  few  minutes  of  each  day. 

If  you  will  write  to  the  Dr.  Charles 
A.  Tyrrell,  Room  227,  280  College  St., 
Toronto,  you  will  receive  free  on  request, 
a  very  enlightening  booklet  on  "The 
Eyes,  Their  Care,  Their  Ills,  Their 
Cure,"  which  is  a  scientific  treatise  on 
the  eyes,  and  gives  full  details  about  this 
Nature  treatment  and  its  results.  All 
you  need  do  is  to  ask  for  the  book  and 
mention  having  read  this  in  Rod  and 
Gun. 

Their  are  few  people  who  consider  that 
eye-glasses  add  to  their  appearance, 
surely  they  add  to  no  one's  comfort, 
and  if  you  prefer  not  to  wear  them, 
this  free  book  will  inform  you  how  many 
others  have  accomphshed  this  result 
safely,  successfully  and  permanently. 


mm 


Dick  Swiveller 

(NO  9.  THE  NEGLECTED  14  GAUGE) 


IN  all  the  years  since  the  introduction  of 
the  breech-loader  I  have  often  thought: 
Why  is  it  that  the  14-gauge  is  left  out? 
Why  was  this  gun  not  made  and  advertised 
along  with  the  12  and  16  bores?  Was  it  because 
there  were  enough  gauges  from  the  10  to  the 
16 — a  broad  enough  field  of  gauges  for  the  gun- 
maker  to  take  care  of  without  adding  another 
to  increase  his  vexation? 

This  may  or  may  not  be  a  reason.  It  came  to 
pass,  however,  on  the  introduction  of  the 
breech-loader,  that  the  14-bore  was  dropped 
out,  and  only  a  few  gentlemen  here  and  there 
appreciated  this  gauge  and  continued  to  use  it. 
In  the  days  of  the  muzzle-loader  it  was  a  very 
popular  gauge.  Some  figures  I  have  show 
that  40  per  cent  of  the  muzzle-loading  guns 
sold,  particularly  in  the  southern  states,  were 
of  14-gauge,  the  latter  states  buying  more  fine 
guns  than  all  other  sections  put  together. 
The  14-gauge  was  considered  the  "best  bore" 
and  the  handiest  because  you  could  use  heavy 
or  light  loads,  and  they  fitted  the  gun. 

As  to  the  14-bore  breech-loaders,  I  have  a 
memorandum  of  the  performance  of  four  with 
bulk  smokeless  powder  that  was  highly  satis- 
factory. There  is  also  the  opinion  of  an  Eng- 
lish builder  paying  a  high  tribute  to  the  14 
bore.  The  14  places  its  charge — 1  ounce,  or 
1  1-8  ounces  scant — with  even  pattern  to  the 
boring,  be  it  full  choke,  modified  choke  or 
cylinder  bore,  and  gives  a  higher  velocity  than 
the  12  or  16  gauges. 

The  area  of  the  14-bore  seems  to  fit  all 
charges  within  its  scope.  It  will  carry  a  12- 
gauge  load  of  3  drams  and  1  ounce  or  1  1-8 
ounces  of  shot,  or  a  16-gauge  load  of  2^  drams 
powder,  1  1-8  ounces,  and  give  as  good,  if  not 
better  results  than  either  the  12  or  16  gauge. 
It  can  take  the  whole  line  of  12-gauge  loads 
in  2  5-8  inch  chambers,  or  2^  inch  cartridge 
•  chambers.  It  can  be  depended  upon  to  take 
;all  the  16-gauge  loads  satisfactory.  It  can  be 
built  with  26,  28,  30  and  32-inch  barrels,  and 
to  weigh  from  6  to  7  pounds  on  good  lines. 
A  6^-pound,  26-inch  14-bore,  made  on  proper 
lines,  is  a  good  model  and  a  very  attractive 
field  gun,  to  be  further  admired  wken  we  take 
into  consideration  its  hard-hitting  possibilities. 


The  14-gauge,  with  3  drams  of  bulk  smoke- 
less powder  and  1  1-8  ounces  of  shot,  will  give 
a  very  high  muzzle  velocity  and  an  even  pat- 
tern. In  atrial  employing  a  number  of  guns 
and  different  loads  necessary  to  obtain  a  fair 
figure  of  merit,  the  14-gauge,  no  doubt,  would 
be  found  to  average  higher  than  the  12  or  16 
gauges. 

With  all  the  advantages  conceded  to  the 
14-gauge,  it  finds  its  place  in  upland  work, 
and,  if  built  heavy — say  73^  to  7  10-16,  with 
30-inch  barrels — is  an  excellent  gun  for  duck 
shooting  from  a  blind  over  decoys.  This  is  the 
handy  arm  for  the  man  who  can  own,  or  cares 
to  own,  one  gun,  and  that  a  14-gauge.  The 
14-gauge,  with  its  possibilities  and  uses,  is  as 
much  of  an  up-to-date  gun  as  the  12,  16  or  20 
gauges. 

For  this  reason,  as  well  as  the  others  men- 
tioned, I  am  curious  to  know  why  this  useful 
gauge  has  not  been  advertised,  built  and 
placed  with  field  shooters  since  the  introduc- 
tion of  the  breech-loader  and  the  center-fire 
shell. 

The  question  is  frequently  asked: 
"What  does  the  word  'gauge'  mean  in  con- 
nection with  the  shotgun?"    I  explained  this 
point  rather  roughly  in  another  part  of  this 
review. 

The  12-gauge,  for  instance,  is  a  true  cylinder 
barrel  its  entire  length,  which  will  allow  a  ball 
weighing  1-12  of  a  pound  to  pass  through  it 
and  just  touch  the  inside  of  the  barrel  in  its 
passage.  This  is  called  a  12-gauge,  because 
it  will  take  a  ball  twelve  of  which  weigh  a 

Eound.  Thus  all  the  gauges  are  figured  on  the 
asis  of  the  true  cylinder — 12-gauge,  twelve 
balls  to  the  pound;  14-gauge,  14  balls  to  the 
pound;  16-gauge,  16  balls  to  the  pound;  and 
so  on.  A  12-gauge,  full  or  modified  choke,  will 
not  permit  the  ball  to  pass  through,  being  re- 
duced to  a  13  or  14-bore  at  or  near  the  muz- 
zle. The  barrels  are,  however,  12-gauge, 
measuring  that  gauge  and  chambered  for  a 
12-gauge  cartridge.  The  same  rule,  of  course, 
applies  to  all  gauges. 

The  nomenclature  of  gauges  may  prove  in- 
teresting and  instructive.  They  are  all 
measured  to  a  true  cylinder. 
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No.  of  gauge  Diameter  of  bore. 

4    1.052  inch 

8   835  inch 

10   775  inch 

12   729  inch 

14   693  inch 

16   662  inch 

20   615  inch 

24  579  inch 

28   558  inch 

These  figures  represent  the  cylinder  diame- 
ter when  the  balls  are  made  of  pure,  soft  lead. 
Hardened  lead  would  make  balls  of  same  size, 
but  less  weight.  Some  gunmakers  bore  their 
barrels  the  entire  length  to  the  choke,  which  is 
some  thousandths  of  an  inch  smaller  than  the 
true  cylinder,  thus  causing  the  wads  to  fit 
tight,  confining  the  powder  gases  and  making 
a  more  effective  load  in  velocity  and  pattern. 

With  the  12-gauge  as  standard  for  experi- 
mental work,  and  using  a  cartridge  made  up  of 
3  1-8  drams  of  bulk  smokeless  and  1 ounces 
No.  8  chilled  shot,  of  which  there  are  515 
pellets,  as  against  but  276  of  No.  6  in  same 
charge,  a  cylinder  bore  should  place  a  pattern 
of  40,  a  modified  choke  55  and  a  full  choke  75 
per  cent.  This  is  about  the  average  per  cent 
in  shotguns  of  all  gauges. 

The  Spencer  repeating  shotgun  was  the 
original  arm  of  that  character  and  was  in- 
troduced to  the  public  along  about  1883-1884, 
and  it  found  considerable  favor.  It  was 
typical  of  American  ingenuity  and  was  pur- 
chased by  many  as  a  novelty  in  arms.  At  the 
New  Orleans  Exposition  in  the  winter  of  1884- 
1885  the  Spencer  was  exhibited,  and  it  at- 
tracted much  attention.  The  examining  com- 
mittee on  awards  gave  honorable  mention 
only.  It  ought  to  have  been  awarded  the 
I'blue  ribbon,"  being  so  ingenious  an  arm  and 
in  a  class  by  itself.  Mr.  Spencer  was  naturally 
disappointed,  and  said  to  the  writer: 

"Never  mind,  just  now.  The  repeating 
six-shotgun  will  come  to  the  front  in  time;  I 
prophesy  that  within  a  reasonable  time  there 
will  be  as  many  repeaters  sold — yes,  more, 
than  of  the  double  guns." 

It  looks  as  if  the  prophesy  was  in  a  measure 
true.  While  the  repeater,  in  all  its  forms,  may 
find  special  favor  as  a  trap  gun,  I  am  of  the 
opinion  it  will  never  crowd  the  double  gun  for 
game  shooting.  When  a  man  realizes  the 
difference  in  weight  and  balance  of  the  re- 
peater, as  compared  with  a  double  gun  in  a  full 
day's  tramp,  all  is  in  favor  of  the  double  guns. 
And  most  sportsmen  are  satisfied  with  two 
shots  at  game  instead  of  six»  while  they  prefer 
a  light  double  gun  afield. 

The  Trap  Gun. 

At  present  there  is  a  growing  demand  for  a 
single-barrel,  single-shot  gun  for  trap  work  ex- 
clusively. Many  of  our  American  builders  are 
receiving  increased  orders  for  this  gun,  • 
English  gunmakers  and  their  agents  are  ad- 
^vertising  them  in  this  country.  Their  cost  is 
about  the  same  as  for  a  good  fine  or  very  fine 
•double  gun.  These  guns  handle  very  nicely, 
ibeing  heavy  at  the  breech  and  having  their 
lines  well  carried  out  in  symmetry  and 
balance. 

A  7>^pound  single-barrel  gun,  if  made 
right,  will  handle  38  grains  ( 3  1-8  drams )  of 
smokeless,  with  1  \i  ounces  of  7  3^  chilled  shot, 
as  comfortably  as  a  double-barrel  12-gauge  of 
7^10-16  or  7M  pounds. 


The  up-to-date  single-barrel,  single-shot 
gun  is  made  with  what  is  called  the  "ventilat- 
ed" rib.  This  rib  is  raised  a  fraction  of  an 
inch  above  the  barrel,  and  kept  in  place  by 
supports.  The  space  between  the  top  of  the 
barrel  and  the  bottom  of  the  rib  is  clear,  and 
the  top  of  the  rib  is  in  perfect  alignment  to  the 
front  sight.  The  advantages  claimed  are  a 
comparatively  cool  barrel  in  rapid  firing  and  a 
reduction  of  stiffness  in  the  barrel  when 
mounted  with  the  solid  rib,  resulting  in  a 
"livelier"  handling  gun.  No  doubt  these  guns, 
once  appreciated,  will  be  in  competition  to .  no 
small  degree  with  the  repeating  shotgun. 

The  box-frame  gun  continues  to  find  favor 
with  shooters  and  gun  builders.  Of  the  gun 
makers,  all  but  two  in  this  country  make  the 
box  frame.  The  advantage  of  this  frame  is 
that  it  can  be  made  at  less  cost  than  the  bar 
or  back-action  lock  frames,  and  it  offers  better 
opportunities  for  the  introduction  of  the  spiral 
mainspring  lock.  In  the  early  stages  of  the 
introduction  of  the  box  frame,  it  was  not  at  all 
on  good  lines;  it  was  almost  ugly  in  general 
make-up.  Now  it  is  greatly  improved,  and 
with  its  space  permits  the  introduction  of  a 
compact  working  lock.  The  box  frame  has 
been  trimmed  down.  This  is  illustrated  in  a 
hammerless,  at  one  time  far  from  handsome, 
but  now  compact,  showing  strong,  good  lines 
on  a  narrow  breech,  with  plenty  of  metal  at 
the  breech  end  of  barrels. 

The  box  frame  does  not  offer  the  spacious 
opportunity  for  engraving  supplied  by  the 
barlock  frame  and  lock  plates.  With  few 
exceptions,  the  best  gunmakers  of  England 
make  only  the  barlock  frame.  The  exceptions 
are  those  who  introduce  the  box  frame  on  the 
moderate-price  gun.  One  firm  makes  a  $400 
Premier  barlock,  or  a  $50  box-frame  lock. 
Long  ago,  when  the  hammerless  gun  was  being 
introduced,  fine  guns  were  made  with  back- 
action  locks,  inside  of  which  was  a  small 
aperture  fitted  with  crystal  glass  to  show  at  a 
glance  whether  the  tumbler  or  hammer  was 
up  or  down.  This  same  result  was  obtained  in 
the  Lefeyer  gun  by  the  protrusion  of  two 
metal  points  just  clear  enough  to  be  seen  or 
felt  on  the  side  of  the  lock  plate. 

I  trust  the  readers  of  these  papers  will  have 
found  some  entertainment  and  instruction. 
They  are  addressed  more  particularly  to  the 
rising  generation  of  young  sportsmen  rather 
than  to  the  last  and  present  generation  of  old 
sportsmen.  The  very  young  man,  just  taking 
up  shooting,  has  much  to  learn,  not  only  of 
guns,  but  of  bird  dogs,  the  habits  of  game 
birds  and  when  and  where  to  find  them. 
In  all  this  he  has  a  delightful  study  and  will 
have  many  pleasant  experien^^os;  and  he  will 
be  a  better  man  morally  ana  physically  for 
being  a  good  sportsman. 

This  article  concludes  the  valuable  and  in- 
forming series  on  the  shotgun  by  the  famous 
authority,  Dick  Swiveller.  Presented  at  the 
opening  of  the  gunning  season,  it  has  covered 
all  aspects  of  the  shotgun's  evolution  up  to  its 
present  wonderful  efficiency,  and  the  impor- 
tant part  played  by  American  gunmakers  has 
been  followed  in  every  progressive  detail. 
The  article  on  the  neglected  14-gauge,  embody- 
ing the  consideration  of  other  gauges  and  of 
^the  repeating  shotgun,  furnishes  a  fitting  close 
*to  the  expert  review  of  a  subject  whicli  still 
has  room  for  future  development. 
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10  Shots  in  a  post -card 
at  500  Yards 

The  Ross  .280  Rifle  using  the  Ross 
Sporting  ammunition  will  group 
10  shots  in  a  rectangle  the  size  of 
*a  post-card  at  500  yards. 
Try  to  equal  this  at  200  yards  with 
any  other  sporting  rifle  and  am- 
munition 

But  its  wonderful  accuracy  is  only 
one  of  the  reasons  why  you  should 
carry  a  Ross  .280  on  your  hunt- 
ing trip. — ^Another  is  the  anchoring 
properties  of  the  Ross  .280  Sport- 
ing Ammunition  with  copper  tube 
expanding  bullet.  This  projectile 
delivers  a  smashing  blow  as  it  ex- 
pands in  the  body  of  your  quarry 
and  fells  the  largest  game  instead 
of  allowing  it  to  escape  and  linger 
wounded  in  the  bush  as  happens  so 
often  with  other  sporting  bullets. 

Ross  Rifles 

The  Ross  .280  Rifles  and  Ammunition 
are  used  all  over  the  world  wherever  big 
game  is  hunted. 

Ross  Sporting  Models  retail  at  from 
$25.00. 

Ross  Cadet  Rifles,  the  official  arm  for 
Cadet  organizations  and  a  splendid  all 
round  .22  cal.  rifle,  $12.00.  Sold  every- 
where. 


ROSS  RIFLE  CO. 


Illustrated  Catalogue  on  request 
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Readers  are  invited  to  contribute  to  this 
department  notes,  comments  and  en- 
quiries concerning  firearms  and  ammun- 
Communications  must  be  brief 
and  to  the  -pox.t  and  personalities  must 
not  bt  indulged  in.  The  Editor  will  not 
be  held  responsible  for  opinions  express- 
ed by  correspondenls.  Address  all 
communications  to  A.  B.  Ceikie,  c/o  Rod 
and  Gun,  Woodslodc,  Ontario. 


THE  SPEEDIEST  AMERICAN  CARTRIDGE 

Edward  C.  Grossman 

EDITOR'S  NOTE. — As  announced  in  last  month's  issue  we  had  intended  publishing  this  month  an  article  by 
Mr.  Grossman  entitled  "Stretching  the  Twenty-two",  but  just  upon  going  to  press  we  received  an  interesting 
write-up  from  the  pen  of  the  same  writer  upon  a  most  eagerly  looked  for  arm  which  has  just  been  placed  on  the  reg- 
ular market — the  new  250-3000  High  Power  Savage.  Under  the  circumstances  we  thought  it  better  to  make  use  of 
his  article  on  the  long  expected  Savage  now,  rather  than  hold  it  over  until  a  later  date  by  which  time  the  arm  would 
be  no  new  thing  to  create  excitement,  as  it  is  at  present,  and  use  the  former  article  in  the  June  issue  of  this  depart- 
ment.  We  trust  that  under  these  circumstances  the  substitution  will  be  acceptable  to  the  readers. 


UP  to  Feb.  24th,  1915,  the  speediest 
cartridge  of  purely  American  origin  and 
of  sporting  type,  was  the  .22  HiPower 
Savage,  with  2800  ft.  sees.  True,  we  had  the 
Springfield  1906,  with  2700  ft.  sees,  but  this 
was  developed  for  the  army  by  our  army  ord- 
nance department,  and  was  not  a  sporting 
cartridge.  Also  we  had  the  Ross  .280,  a  cart- 
ridge of  Scotch-English  development,  fired  in 
a  lifle  of  Canadian  make.  So  the  .22  HiPower 
is  still  the  immediate  predecessor  of  the 
cartridge  about  which  I  am  going  to  tell  you 
in  this  screed. 

Although  rumors  had  filtered  around  the 
country  about  this  cartridge,  and  although 
it  had  oeen  industriously  press-agented  by  its 
tickled  designer  or  rather  suggest er  long 
before  he  knew  that  it  would  be  actually  made, 
Feb.  24th  marked  the  initial  appearance  of 
the  .250-3000  Savage,  the  highest  velocity  of 
any  American  cartridge,  and  the  best  yet  de- 
veloped by  an  American  factory. 

I  have  been  shooting  this  rifle  since  March, 
1914,  when  the  first  experimental  rifle  and 
ammunition  came  out  to  me.  That  one  was 
not  quite  right,  and  since  then  three  others 
have  been  out  to  see  me,  two  of  which  are  still 
here  with  the  record  of  having  killed  seven 
bucks  with  one  shot  each  in  the  hands  of 
MacFarland,  the  lady  of  the  family  and  the 
writer. 

All  told  I  have  fired  around  1000  rounds  of 
ammunition  through  these  four  rifles,  and 
have  killed  five  bucks  with  my  own.  Also  it 
has  gone  with  me  over  the  high  mountains,  and 


had  hard  falls,  and  been  mistreated,  and  then 
brought  home  to  show  what  it  could  do  on  the 
rifle  range.  I  saw  them  being  made  in  the 
factory  on  a  visit  to  it,  saw  one  of  them 
chronographed,  and  all  in  all,  feel  well  enough 
acquainted  with  the  new-  departure  to  pro- 
nounce upon  its  virtues. 

Although  the  bullet  is  very  light,  the  light-, 
est  in  comparison  with  its  diameter,  of  any 
modern  bullet,  I  am  inclined  to  feel  that  it 
will  prove  the  most  satisfactory  of  any  cart- 
ridge yet  produced  for  American  and  Cana- 
dian shooting. 

It  lacks  the  power  of  the  1906  or  the  .280 
Ross,  but  against  this  we  have  the  fact  that 
at  300  yards  it  badly  beats  in  power  all  of  the 
commonly  used  cartridges  including  all  those 
flred  in  the  auto-loader  and  self-loader  Win- 
chester and  Remington — U.  M.  C.  rifles,  in- 
cluding the  .30-30,  .32  Special,  and  this  class, 
and  being  nearly  twice  as  powerful  as  the 
.25-35  at  this  range.  So  evidently  it  has  ample 
powei  for  all  ordinary  shooting,  barring  per- 
haps moose,  on  which  I  await  reports  with 
much  interest. 

Also,  to  offset  the  superior  virtue  of  the  1906 
and  .280  Ross,  the  new  rifle  has  a  recoil  of  but 
7.2  ft.  lbs.  against  10.2  for  the  30-30  in  the 
same  weight  rifle  7^  lbs.  and  against  19 for  the 
1906,  and  still  worse  for  the  Ross.  The 
ammunition  is  much  cheaper,  less  than  half 
the  cost  of  the  Ross,  and  about  half  that  for 
the  1906.  It  is  lighter  by  far,  weighing  all 
told  but  265  grains  per  cartridge  against  400 
for  the  Springfield.    It  does  not  metal  foul. 
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ITHACA  ONE  BARREL  TRAP  GUN 

f  No  other  gun  has  met  with  the  enthusiastic  reception,  attracted  the  attention  and  favorable  comment  from 
the  trapshooting  fraternity  that  this  gun  has.  H  It  was  announced  in  February  Magazines  and  we  are  already 
flooded  with  orders.  *|[  It  is  the  gun  the  boys  have  been  looking  for.  ^  No  other  gun  is  bolted  as  this  gun  is 
bolted.  It  has  two  lugs  at  top  and  one  at  bottom  and  is  bolted  at  each  of  these  three  points — giving  a  triangu- 
lar form  of  fastening  which  will  stand  the  severe  strain  of  trap  shooting.  ^  It  is  equipped  with  our  lightning 
lock,  automatic  ejector  and  ventilated  rib.  If  Built  in  twelve  gauge  in  our  No.  4E  and  better  grades.  If  Ask 
for  our  New  Catalog,  it  shows  the  One  Barrel  Trap  Gun  and  describes  18  grades  double  guns. 

ITHACA  GUN  COMPANY,  Box  13,  ITHACA,  N.Y. 


A  REAL  GUN 


L.  C.  Smith  New  Designs 
With  Hunter  One  Trigger 


FOR  TRAP  AND  FIELD  with  the  characteristics  of  the  fhoroughbred  written 
all  over  it.  This  means  it  will  win.  Kindly  let  us  mail  you  our  new  Cata- 
logue showing  perfect  illustrations  and  descriptions  of  all  grades. 

Prices  from  $25.00  to  $1000.00. 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

THE  HUNTER  ARMS  COMPANY  Inc.,        29  Hubbard  St.,  FULTON,  N.Y. 
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never  true  of  the  Ross  with  copper  tube  bullet, 
it  is  more  accurate  than  the  Ross  with  this 
same  bullet,  and  its  trajectory  is  as  flat  over 
300  as  that  of  the  1906.  Compared  with  the 
trajectory  of  the  ordinary  game  cartridge  such 
as  the  .30-30,  the  bullet  does  not  rise  half  so 
high  in  getting  to  300,  the  height  being  6.6 
inches,  against  14  for  the  .30-30. 

Also  the  rifle  weighs  around  7  lbs.  against 
8  3^  for  the  clumsy  freak  of  a  rifle  available  to 
the  sportsman  who  desires  to  shoot  the  1906 
cartridge  or  against  7^  lbs.  for  the  Ross.  If 
the  Savage  Co.  would  cut  down  their  freak  of  a 
stock  on  this  rifle  to  human  proportions,  the 
rifle  would  not  reach  the  7  lb.  mark. 

So,  all  in  all,  considering  cost  and  recoil 
and  rifle  in  which  it  is  shot,  I  consider  this  .250 
the  best  American  game  cartridge  available 
to-day — and  I  say  this  after  using  it  more  than 
has  any  other  man,  and  after  killing  big  game 
with  it,  which  no  other  man  has  yet  done. 

Of  course,  were  you  to  pin  me  down,  I'd 
admit  cheei fully  that  I'd  not  trade  my  sporter 
Springfield  or  Anticorro  Mauser  adapted  to 
the  1906  cartridge,  for  any  Savage  .250-3000, 
but  you  must  remember  that  my  ammunition 
for  these  rifles — the  1906 — costs  me  2i-^  cents 
per  shot,  due  to  my  membership  in  a  Govern- 
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ment  rifle  club;  that  I  am  used  to  recoil,  and 
know  the  rifle  and  cartridge  as  only  a  man 
can  after  firing  over  25,000  rounds  of  it  on  the 
rifle  range  and  at  game.  Yes,  most  of  the 
25,000  went  on  the  rifle  range.  What  I  might 
like  is  not  criterion  of  the  likes  of  the  man  not 
in  my  peculiar  position. 

The  new  rifle  is  merely  the  Savage  Model 
1899,  in  Featherweight  takedown,  type,  but 
heavier  than  the  old  Featherweight.  The 
barrel  is  22  inches  long.  With  the  huge  freak 
of  a  stock  they  have  on  this  rifle  for  the  trade, 
the  weight  comes  out  at  nearly  7J^  lbs.  I 
proved  by  having  friend  Wundhammer  cut  it 
down,  that  there  was  nearly  ^  lb.  of  wood  in  it 
that  could  be  spared,  with  profit  to  the  balance 


of  the  rifle,  and  with  still  more  profit  to  the 
looks  thereof. 

The  stock  rifle  is  made  with  full  pistol  grip, 
with  grip  and  forestock  checked.  The  stock 
is  13  inches  long,  with  checked  steel  butt 
plate,  a  good  thing  at  that.  The  stock  itself 
is  a  hideous,  slab-sided,  fish-bellied  concern, 
as  out  of  place  on  a  short,  delicate-lin«d  rifle 
like  this  one,  as  it  would  be  on  a  .22  repeater. 
With  the  light  barrel,  short  as  it  is,  the  diffi- 
culty is  to  avoid  muzzle-lightness. 

Instead  of  designing  carefully  to  avoid  this 
evil  the  Savage  Co.  laid  themselves  out  to 
niake  it  worse  with  their  hideous,  huge,  slab- 
sided  pot-bellied  stock,  the  worst  I  ever  saw  on 
any  rifle. 

The  most  laughable  feature  is  the  belly  curve 
on  the  bottom  line  of  the  stock,  the  most 
ridiculous  thing  ever  fitted  on  to  a  rifle.  It  is 
out  of  place,  and  uncalled  for  . 

I  trust  that  enough  people  will  roast  these 
people  until  they  quit  spoiling  a  fine  little  rifle 
with  such  a  j  oke  in  the  stock  line.  Look  at  one 
and  then  imagine  it  trimmed  down  to  give  a 
graceful  outline  like  the  stock  on  a  well-made 
20  bore,  cutting  down  the  weight  of  the  rifle, 
and  throwing  the  balance  forward  where  it 
belongs. 

They  made  minor  changes  in  the  bolt  and 
magazine  for  the  rimless  cartridge,  but  they 
are  not  apparent  to  the  eye  ol  the  uninitiated, 
and  so  the  rifle  is  merely  the  Savage  all  over 
again. 

The  rear  sight  is  the  best  open  sight  I  have 
seen,  aflat  bar  with  clean  cut  "U"  init.  Windage 
or  lateral  adjustment  is  given  by  turning  a 
milled  head  screw.  Gone  are  the  days  of 
having  to  hammer  a  sight  back  and  forth  to 
get  it  lined  up.  Blessings  be  with  the  Savage 
Co.  for  seeing  finally  the  asininity  of  putting 
on  such  sights  as  the  forky-horn  freaks  found 
on  most  factory  rifles,  without  means  for 
lateral  adjustment,  other  than  assaulting 
them  with  a  hammer  and  a  bit  of  soft  copper. 

The  barrel  is  of  course  round,  with  14  inch 
twist.  In  all  respects,  save  the  twist,  and  the 
chamber,  it  is  the  .25-35 — bore  and  all. 
Note,  "the  25-35— bore  and  all"  not  "the 
25-35  bore,"  The  price  of  the  stock  rifle  with 
checked  pistol  grip  and  forestock  is  to  be  $30, 
so  I  understand. 

The  cartridge  is  a  rimless,  neat  looking  little 
affair.  If  you've  got  a  7  m.m  oi  8  m.m.  or  1906 
Springfield  shell  in  your  possession,  you  can 
duplicate  exactly  this  .250,  by  cutting  oil  the 
shell  to  1  15-16  inches  long,  and  then  putting 
a  neck  on  it  ^  inch  long.  This  rimless  shell 
takes  up  less  room  in  the  magazii^e,  giving 
more  room  for  powder  chamber,  is  more  cer- 
tain in  handling  through  the  rifle,  and  is 
easier  by  far  to  load  into  the  Savage  magazine. 
It  is  of  course  the  type  used  in  nearly  all 
modern  rifles,  military,  or  sporting, 

The  bullet  is  a  modified  spitzer  point,  .82 
inch  long,  and  weighing  87  grains.  It  is 
jacketed  with  copper,  unplated,  and  therefore 
of  the  red  color  of  the  copper  itself.  About 
3^  inch  of  the  point  is  the  soft  lead  of  the  core. 
This  is  little  but  sufficient  to  cause  the  bullet 
to  break  to  bits  when  it  hits  tissue. 

I  tried  battering  up  the  points  as  they 
might  be  battered  in  the  rifle  or  in  handling, 
but  they  didn't  seem  to  alter  the  shooting  at 
200  yards.  The  sportsman  need  not  worry  as 
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^^Citizenry^  Trained  and 
Accustomed  to  Arms" 

—  PRESIDENT  WILSON 


Get  accustomed  to  gun  powder.    Learn  to  shoot  straight.  That's  at  least  50% 
of  a  soldier's  equipment. 

Perhaps  the  training  will  stand  you  hi  stead  in  some  moment  of  personal  dan- 
ger. The  lives  of  your  wife  and  children  may  sometime  depend  on  your 
steadiness  and  courage.    The  best  weapon  to  practice  with,  is  the 

IVER  JOHNSON 

SAFETY  AUTOMATIC  REVOLVER  i 


It  is  absolutely  safe.  It  is  accurate  and  reliable.  It  is  simple 
in  operation  and  will  not  fail  you  in  a  pinch.  There 
no  levers  to  adjust  or  forget.    Its  safety  is  automatic 
— part  of  the  action.  All  you  have  to  remem- 
ber is  to  pull  the  trigger. 

Costs  $6  at  Hardware  and 
Sporting  Goods  Stores 

Send  for  an  84 -page  book  on 

Revolvers,  Shot  Guns,  Bicycles  and  Motorcycles.  It  is  free. 
Iver  Johnson's  Arms  &  Cycle  Works 

157 River  Street,  Fitchburg,  Mass. 
99  Chambers  Street,  New  York  717  Market  Street.  San  Francisco 


Western  Wainut 
Grip,  fitied  to  a 
6-shot  32  calibre 


The  ''PFLUEGER-REDIFOR" 
Anti-Back-Lash  Casting  Reel 

NO  WIRES  TO  FRAY  THE  LINE 

makes  casting  a  real  pleasure  tor  beginners  as  well  as  experts.  It  cannot 
break  or  get  out  of  order,  and  requires  no  adjustment.  Automatic 
Thumbers,  attached  to  the  flange  of  tlie  spool  enclosed  within  the  reel, 
free  from  all  dirt  and  possibility  oi  damage,  thumb  the  reel  mechanically 
retarding  the  spool  as  the  bait  slows  down. 

This  reel  is  made  of  best  German  Silver, satin  finish.has  genuine  Scarlet 
Agate  Jewels,  balanced  crank,  fluted  Pyralin  Amber  Handle,  with  Phos- 
phor Bronze  Bearing,  and  adjustable  Iront  sliding  click  and  drag. 

This  reel  will  hold  from  60  to  100  yards  according  to  size  of  line  used. 
Price,  (Fully  guaranteed  against  defects  of  all  kinds  for  all 

If  your  dealer  does  not  carry  this  reel,  we  will  send  it  postage  pre- 
paid on  receipt  of  price. 

The  Enterprise  Mfg.  Co.,       Akron,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 
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to  this,  although  he  should  not  go  out  of  his 
way  to  deform  the  bullet,  because  of  the  in- 
fluence it  might  have  on  the  effect  when  it 
struck  tissue. 

Behind  the  bullet  is  a  load  of  31  grains  of 
pyrocellulose  powder,  as  used  in  the  1906,  and 
the  Ross  .280,  but  of  finer  cut  to  burn  up 
behind  the  light  .250  bullet.  Commercially  it 
is  known  as  Du  Pont  21.  All  the  beauties  of 
pyro  powder,  in  accuracy,  insensitiveness  to 
temperature  changes  and  lack  of  erosion, 
belong  to  this  21  Du  Pont  powder. 

The  charge  is  ignited  by  a  brass  non- 
mercuric  primer.  Thus  the  cases  may  be  re- 
loaded indefinitely  so  far  as  primer  residue  is 
concerned,  which  is  far  from  being  so  with  the 
ordinary  mercuric  primers,  so  much  used  in 
commercial  ammunition,  and  the  bane  of  the 
reloading  crank.  The  freedom  from  ground 
glass,  cuts  down  the  liability  of  metal  fouling. 
In  short  the  cartridge  is  modern  from  stem  to 
stern,  and  it  has  to  be  to  stand  the  high  pres- 
sures of  this  rifle — 50,000  lbs,  per  square  inch, 
against  about  29,000  for  the  30-30,  and  its 
tribe. 

The  muzzle  velocity  is  3,000  ft.  sees,  and 
thus  the  energy  is  1720  ft.  lbs.  or  about  200  ft. 
lbs.  more  than  the  30-30.  The  recoil,  as  before 
stated,  is  about  7-lOth  as  much  as  that  of  the 
30-30  in  the  same  weight  rifle,  and- about  2  lbs. 
more  than  that  of  the  .22  HiPower  as  the  .22 
HiPower  is  usually  put  out  in  weight. 

The  kick  is  more  of  a  leap  in  the  hands  than 
an  actual  push  against  the  shoulder.  It 
would  not  be  at  all  uncomfortable  if  fired  in 
one  hand,  a  la  pistol,  and  it  is  of  course  a  fine 
gun  for  the  lady  or  the  boy  or  the  man  who  is 
gunshy  or  unused  to  recoil. 

There  is  practically  no  metal  fouling.  At 
the  end  of  500  rounds  there  were  none  of  the 
peculiar  flakes  and  streaks  of  copper  we  find 
m  the  Ross  barrel,  and  in  this  one  thing  it  has 
a  long  lead  over  the  Ross  rifle,  despite  the  huge 
difference  in  power.  This  is  not  to  say  for  a 
moment  that  the  Savage  action  itself  is  in  the 
same  county  with  the  splendid  Ross  action, 
but  is  good  enough  for  the  .250  cartridge. 

In  testing  for  accuracy,  I  got  two  string  of 
46  ex  50  at  300  yards  sitting,  on  the  eight  inch 
hull.  This  is  of  course  not  shooting  off  a 
muzzle  and  elbow  rest,  and  it  is  also  with  the 
error  of  eyesight  added  in. 

At  200  the  rifle  put  on  repeated  groups  as 
good  as  5  inches,  or  better  than  this,  10  shots 
to  the  group.  At  800  yards,  or  80  yards  under 
a  half  mile,  using  muzzle  and  elbow  rest  and 
firing  in  absolutely  stfll  conditions,  I  put  17 
out  of  the  last  18  shots  into  the  three  foot  bull. 

I  should  say  that  in  accuracy  the  little  cart- 
ridge— of  Savage  make — not  as  some  other 
factories  may  see  fit  to  make  it,  is  nearly  as 
accurate  as  the  Springfield.  It  is  far  more  so 
than  the  .22  HiPower,  from  which  I  cannot  get 
accuracy  in  the  Savage  barrel  although  I  get 
fine  work  in  the  B.  S.  A.  30  inch  barrel 
Martini  .22  HiPower. 

The  splendid  quality  of  the  ammunition  is 
the  most  pleasing  thing  to  me,  outside  its 
accuracy.  The  first  lot  "made  up  for  experi- 
ment in  the  March  of  1914  was  made  up  about 
like  most  commercial  ammunition,  with  soft 
copper  primers,  and  shell  of  ordinary  quality. 

The  primers  punctured,  and  leaked  gas 
around  their  edges,  and  they  misfired,  and  the 
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shells  split,  and  all  told,  I  thought  the  rifle 
was  going  to  be  a  large  and  juicy  lejnon. 
However,  the  next  lot,  sent  out  later  in  the 
summer,  with  a  rifle  to  replace  the  one  I  sent 
back  to  them,  acted  just  as  perfectly  as 
Springfield  ammunition  does,  and  there  is  no 
finer  ammunition  in  the  world  than  the  1906 
stuff  as  made  by  Frankford,  or  by  the  Rem- 
ington U.  M.  C.  Co.  or  the  U.  S.  Cartridge  Co. 

Out  of  700  rounds  I  got  not  a  bursted 
primer  nor  a  misfire,  and  but  one  split  neck. 
More  necks  may  split  in  other  rifles,  cham- 
bered perhaps  differently  from  the  pair  we  used 
on  the  hunt,  but  this  I  doubt.  The  quality  of 
the  cases,  and  the  fine  primers  make  this  stuff 
nearly  up  to  the  high  quality  of  the  1906. 

The  cartridge  extracts  smoothly  and  easily 
in  spite  of  the  high  pressures — high  for  the 
average  run  of  sporting  ammunition,  but  nor- 
mal for  the  Ross,  and  the  1906  and  the  .22 
HiPower. 

The  rifle  is  as  easily  cared  for  as  any  other 
smokeless  powder  rifle.  One  blessed  thing  is 
that  it  will  admit  a  cleaning  rod  of  some  little 
strength,  which  was  a  bad  feature  about  the 
.22  HiPower. 

Using  Acme  Nitro  Solvent,  made  by  W.  A. 
Ballard  of  Emporia,  Florida,  on  the  formula 
of  a  famous  chemist,  the  user  will  have  no 
trouble  at  all  in  keeping  the  rifle  in  perfect 
shape.  I  have  tried  the  various  nitro  cleaners 
during  the  past  ten  years,  but  I  have  used  this 
Acme  dope  and  no  other  for  the  past  three 
years,  merely  because  it  delivers  the  goods 
better  than  any  other,  and  it  is  cheaper  than 
any  other  in  the  bargain. 

The  small  size  of  the  .250-3000,  and  its 
light  weight,  encourage  the  sportsman  to 
carry  plenty  of  ammunition  with  him.  I  have 
heard  for  years  these  yarns  about  carrying 
only  10  cartridges,  or  less,  and  how  you  ought 
to  get  the  limit  of  five  head  on  20  shells  or 
keep  out  of  the  woods,  etc.,  etc.  Most  of  this 
verbal  hot  air  is  promulgated  by  those  who 
have  read  it  somewhere. 

The  cheapest  insurance  I  know  of  against 
running  out  of  ammunition  in  pursuing  a 
wounded  head,  or  smoking  up  some  head  at 
long  range,  is  plenty  of  ammunition  carried 
along.  I  saw  one  of  the  oldest  deer  hunters  of 
my  acquaintance,  some  six  years  ago,  empty 
the  magazine  of  a  Lee-Speed,  10  shots,  at  a 
fat  buck  laboring  up  a  hillside  in  fair  range,  and 
and  not  get  the  deer  because  he  ran  out  of 
shells.  Also  he  is  a  fine  shot,  and  not  a  harum- 
scarum  sort  of  fellow.  Six  years  later  the 
same  hunter,  who  jumped  four  bucks  with  me, 
while  we  were  out  with  the  pair  of  .250-3000 
Savage  rifles,  emptied  his  rifle  and  his  pocket 
of  the  10  shells  he  had  alone,  when  we  jumped 
the  festive  four,  and  I  killed  the  last  buck  at 
about  350  yards,  with  next  to  the  last  cart- 
ridge we  had  between  us.  This  merely  be- 
cause the  buck  was  very  far  off,  we  were  out 
of  wind,  and  excited,  and  we  just  kept  on 
missing.  So  forget  this  alleged  woodsman  stuff 
and  take  along  25  shells,  even  though  you  never 
use  more  than  two  in  kiUing  the  head  you 
seek. 

In  spite  of  the  small  size  of  the  little  cart- 
ridge it  has  a  terrific  wallop.  At  300  yards  it 
romps  through  M  inch  of  good  steel,  through 
which  the  .30-30  would  not  go  at  100  yards, 
by  actual  trial.    At  400  it  made  a  clean  cut 
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SmokelessShotgunPowdGr 


A   New  Kind 

of 

Advertisement 


(We  receive  so  many  letters 
from  men  who  have  been  shoot- 
ing LEFEVER  GUNS  during  the 
past  thirty  years,  that  we  be- 
lieve brother  sportsmen  should 
read  some  of  them.) 

Gentlemen: 

"I  do  not  feel  just  like  closing  this  without 
a  word  of  well  deserved  praise  of  your  guns. 
This  little  gun — lb-  16-gauge  Fwith  Ejector 
— I  bought,  I  think,  in  '98.  In  all  those  years  it 
has  been  my  one  shot  gun.  I  am  fond  of  hunt- 
ing and  have  used  it  for  everything  from 
jack  snipe  to  Canada  geese,  with  all  kinds 
of  loads  and  under  all  conditions.  It  was 
specially  ordered  of  you  to  shoot  close  and  hard, 
and  does. 

"Before  buying  it  I  had  used  most  of  the 
best  made  American  and  some  foreign  guns  and 
bought  it  because  of  the  system  of  boring 
and  moderate  cost  and  have  never  seen  a  gun 
of  any  gauge  that  would  do  cleaner  work  when 
held  right,  and  that  with  any  size  of  shot  from 
eights  to  double  Bs. 

"But  what  I  really  had  in  mind  when  I  began 
this  was  this:  I  have  not  had  this  gun  fully  dis- 
mounted until  today  tor  some  years,  and  yet  I 
find  that  the  wearing  parts  show  hardly  any 
wear,  practically  none,  after  over  fifteen  years  of 
use,  much  more  than  is  usually  required  of  a  gun, 
firing  thousands  of  shells  and  being  on  hunting 
trips  galore,  I  really  was  surprised  to  find  it  ap- 

Earently  "as  good  as  new"  in  every  way.  It  has 
een  a  good  missionary  for  you  and  made  sever- 
al converts  who  bought.  I  expect  this  is  an  old 
story  to  you,  but  just  the  same  you  are  entitled 
to  the  thanks  of  such  as  I,  who  enjoy  and  value 
a  good  gun." 

W.  H.  Roddle, 


January  25,  1915. 


Port  Angeles,  Wash. 


$25  Up 


This  is  the  gun  Mr.  Roddle  shoots, 
and  it  has  the  Lefever  System  of  Taper 
Boring  to  give  it  that  penetration  power. 

WRITE  FOR  CATALOG. 

Lefever  Arms  Company 

203  Maltbie  St.,     Syracuse,  N.Y. 


of  practically  all 
makes  you  can  get 
Infallible.  Ask  for 
it  the  next  time  you 
buy  shells. 

If  you  are  interested 
in  trapshooting 
w  rite  for  our  booklet 
called,  "Trapshoot- 
ing." It  is  worth 
reading.  Address: 

HERfULBS  POWDFff  CO. 

Wilmington, 
Del. 


HEI^ULES  ^PGWDEIiSO. 


H 

I 

I 


■ 


Everything  For 
The  Hunter 


W  e  make  a  special  offer 
of  a  double  barrel  ham- 
mer gun,  quadruple 
locked,  fully  guaranteed 
for  smokeless  powders. 

Free  delivery  to  every 
post  office  in  Canada,  in 
12  and  16  gauge  for  $17,50. 

Illustrated  Catalog  free. 

rt 

911  St.  Lawrence  Boulevard. 
MONTREAL 
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impression  in  the  steel,  but  not  quite  through. 

This  with  soft  point  bullet,  but  the  soft  or 
hard  point  makes  little  difference  in  shooting 
through  steel,  there  is  no  time  for  the  point  to 
break  up. 

At  inch  pine  boards,  glued  together,  the 
bullet  took  a  dive  of  11  %  boards.  It  starts  to 
break  up  on  an  inch  of  tissue — flesh  in  other 
words. 

The  Savage  claims  for  the  bullet  and  its 
power  over  various  ranges  are  not  born  out  by 
actual  shooting,  and  the  figures  I  print  are  not 
those  of  the  Savage  Co.,  nor  based  on  their 
claims.  Shooting  at  800  yards  and  calcula- 
tion for  the  shape  of  the  bullet  both  developed 
that  the  bullet  could  not  be  as  efficient  as  they 
claimed  in  overcoming  air  resistance,  and  so 
the  figures  were  calculated  on  the  basis  of  the 
actual  performance  of  the  bullet. 

At  that,  it  is  good  enough,  and  all  we  ex- 
pected it  to  be  from  inspecting  it. 

At  300  yards — if  you  like  figures — it  hits 
730  ft.  lbs.  worth,  and  gets  out  with  1955  ft. 
sees,  velocity  left,  or  practically  the  speed  of 
the  .30-30  at  the  muzzle.  For  comparison, 
using  for  convenience  Mr.  Newton's  handy 
table,  based  on  the  same  calculations  as  those 
I  used  for  the  .250,  we  find  that  the 
following  figures  are  true : — 

.25-35,  386  ft.  lbs. 

.30-30  629  ft.  lbs. 

.32  Spec,  578  ft.  lbs. 

.351  Winchester  S.  L.,  468  ft.  lbs. 

.401-200  W.  S-L.,  560  ft.  lbs. 

.45-90  Hi-Velocity,  828  ft.  lbs. 

Maximum  height  of  .250  over  300  yards,  6.6 
inches.  Height  of  .401,  17  inches,  height  of 
.45-90  Hi-Velocity,  18  inches,  height  of  .32 
Special,  15  inches.  So  much  for  comparative 
figures. 

The  cartridge  would  have  been  far  more 
efficient  in  fact  entirely  within  the  class  of  the 
1906,  and  Ross  for  power,  with  less  recoil,  and 
a  flatter  trajectory,  had  it  been  made  to  fire  .a 
bullet  of  120  grains  at  the  same  velocity,  or 
still  higher,  as  can  be  done  with  the  Mauser 
action. 

The  short  Savage  receiver  absolutely  for- 
bade any  approach  to  this  bullet  weight,  with 
any  velocity  to  mention,  and  the  little  bullet 
is  merely  a  compromise  with  necessity.  It  is  a 
very  efficient  little  bullet,  and  it  is  a  good  little 


BULLET 
Weight  87  grains 

Diameter  .257  inch 

Length  .82  inch 

Sectional  Density  1665  grains 

Point,  spitzer  3  to  4  diameter 

Lead  exposed  inch 
Jacket,  pure  copper  unplated. 
Muzzle  velocity    3,000  ft.  sees. 

( .30-30  muzzle  energy  is  1540  ft.  lbs. ) 


cartridge,  better  than  any  other  outside  the 
1906,  and  the  Ross,  and  the  .318,  and  such 
power  rifles,  but  it  is  not  the  best  .25  cal.  pos- 
sible to  make. 

Mr.  Charles  Newton,  first  suggested  this 
cartridge  to  the  Savage  Co.,  but  held  out  for  a 
heavier  bullet  even  at  the  expense  of  remaking 
the  rifle,  with  new  receiver,  and  all.  This  the 
Savage  Co.  was  not  willing  to  do,  and  so  they 
had  their  ballistic  man,  Charles  Nelson,  de- 
velop the  cartridge  from  Mr.  Newton's  sug- 
gestion, until  the  final  result  was  the  .250-3000. 
BaUistically  Mr.  Newton  was  right,  prac- 
tically, it  is  probably  enough  cartridge  for 
most  of  our  big  game,  and  it  certainly  saved 
the  Savage  Co.  a  lot  of  money  in  not  having 
to  remake  their  rifle,  so  they  at  least,  should 
be  tickled. 

On  my  own  hands  the  .250  in  the  fall  of 
1914,  killed  five  bucks,  one  more  falling  to 
friend  MacFarland  and  one  more  to  the  .250  of 
the  lady  of  the  family. 

The  effect  on  game  is  paralyzing.  The  high 
velocity,  as  is  the  case  with  the  .22  HiPower, 
makes  the  bullet  break  up  rapidly,  and  the 
game  goes  down  as  if  hit  by  lightning. 

So  pronounced  is  this  bullet  breakup,  that 
at  first  we  mistook  the  hole  of  entrance  for  the 
hole  of  exit.  Out  of  the  seven  shot,  five  never 
got  out  of  their  tracks,  one,  hit  just  across  the 
brisket  at  350  yards,  ran  50  yards,  and  fell,  the 
other,  hit  by  the  lady  through  the  heart,  made 
just  three  long  bounds,  then  fell  dead. 

On  such  game  it  is  just  as  efficient  as  the 
Ross  and  breaks  up,  if  anything,  more  quickly. 
It  will  prove  just  as  efficient  on  caribou,  bear, 
and  perhaps  elk,  but  I  reserve  judgment  as  to 
moose.  They  will  kill  lots  of  moose  with  it, 
but  so  did  they  with  the  .22  HiPower,  and  this 
rifle  I  stated,  in  reporting  on  it  for  the  first 
time  three  or  four  years,  when  I  christened  it 
"The  Imp",  that  it  would  be  a  good  deer  rifle. 
As  to  using  it  on  moose,  this  always  struck  me 
as  taking  on  too  much  of  a  contract  and  I  feel 
the  same  way  about  the  .250.  Yet,  it  seems  to 
have  about  double  the  punishing  effect  of  the 
.22  HiPower. 

Anyhow,  it  is  going  to  be  a  beautiful  little 
game  cartridge,  and  I  can  recommend  it 
without  hesitation.  For  the  next  four  years 
pilgrims  will  bob  up  in  the  magazines  and  an- 
nounce it  as  something  new  and  wonderful. 
Ballistics  of  the  Savage  .250-3000 

CARTRIDGE 

Weight 
Shape 

Head  diameter 
Length  complete 
Powder  Chamber 
Powder  charge  31 


265  grains 
Rimless 
.465  inch 
2.5  inches 
1.5  inches 
grains  Pyro 


Muzzle  energy  1 720  ft.  lbs. 


Range 

Angles 

Time 

Remain- 

Remain- 

Height 

in 

oi 

of 

ing 

ing 

of 

yards 

Elevation 

Flight 

Velocity 

Energy 

Trajectory 

100 

2.00 

.10 

2625 

1360 

.34  inch 

200 

4.50 

.25 

2275 

1000 

2.55  inch 

300 

7.50 

.37 

1955 

730 

6.60  inch 

400 

11.00 

.50 

1665 

530 

12.00  inch 

500 

15.50 

.74 

1410 

380 

26.00  inch 

600 

21.50 

.96 

1215 

285 

44.00  inch 

700 

27.00 

1.22 

1085 

225 

6  feet 

800 

40.00 

1.53 

1000 

190 

9.5  feet 

1000 

60.00 

2.13 

875 

148 

18  feet 

Elevation  Actual 
required  on  sight 
(a)  Lyman  (b)  Marble  rise 


sight 
31 

72 
20 
76 
50 
44 
32 
6.4 
9.6 


sight 

.39 
.86 
1.45 
,10 
.00 
.15 
.20 
,70 


11.50 


mches 
.016 
.036 
.060 
.088 
.124 
.172 
.216 
.320 
.480 
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Tnarlin 

Military  Model  Musket 
.30-30  Calibre 


For  Home  Guards,  Military  Or- 
ganizations, Clubs  or  Individuals 

This  arm  has  every  requisite  of  power,  range,  accuracy  and  construction  for 
efficient  military  service;  uses  standard  ammunition  not  excessively  high  in 
cost;  and  is  at  the  same  time  one  of  the  most  desirable  big  game  hunting 
rifles  ever  invented. 


Bayonet  is  instantly  affixed  or  removed.  Press- 
ing a  spring  button  releases  the  lock.  The  mil- 
itary rear  sight  has  cross-bar  slide  for  long 
range;  leaf  folds  flat  for  short  range.  Sling 
strap  snaps  into  position  shown  for  carrying 
over  shoulder;  folds  flat  under  magazine 
when  n9t  in  use. 

The  solid-top  receiver  and  side  ejection  keep 
out  rain,  snow  or  sleet,  dirt,  twigs,  sand,  etc.; 
throw  the  empties  away  from  you.  This  action 
will  not  freeze  up  like  a  top-ejecting  rifle. 


Traps  and  Targets 

Western  Automatic  trap,  sin- 
gle $38.50;  double  $45.75. 
Bowron  Expert  traps  $5.00. 
All  black  targets  $5.25.  Yellow 
or  white  banded  targets  $5.50 
per  M.  Also  a  few  slightly 
used  traps  $3.00  up. 
Nelson  Long,  441  Mary  St. 
Hamilton,  Ont. 


Canadian  Rights  to  Money  Making 
Specialty  for  Disposal 


A  Folding  Camp  Chair 
with  a  hundred  uses. 
Fits  the  pocket.  Indis- 
pensable to  the  out- 
door man.  Supports 
300  lbs. 

SQtid  $1,00 
for  sample 

All  metal  can  be  pro- 
duced at  low  cost. 
Quick  seller  at  a  good 
profit.  Big  opportu- 
nity for  the  right  man. 

BELL  NOVELTY  Co., 
220  Broadway, 
New  York  City. 


Fish  Bite 

like  hungry  wolves,  in  frosh  or  salt-waters,  in 
good  or  bad  weather,  if  you  go  after  them  with 

MAGIC-FISH-LURE. 

Beat  bait  ever  discovered  for  attra>cting  all 
kinds  of  fish.  Keeps  you  busy  puUinpr  them 
out.  Price  25c,  50c,  and  $1.  per  box.  Positively 
guaranteed.  Write  for  Free  Booklet  and  our 
^special  offer  of  one  box  to  help  introduce  it. 
J.  F.  GKEGOBY,  Dept.  B   St.  Louis,  Mo 


The  standard  arm  is  .30-30  calibre;  24-inch 
round  barrel,  7  shots  (6  in  the  magazine  and  1 
in  the  chamber);  weight  complete  with  sling 
strap  and  bayonet,  83^  pounds;  with  bayonet 
removed,  73/^  pounds. 

Free  Circular  on  request — or  complete  Marlin 
gun  catalog  mailed  lor  3  stamps  postage. 

7^e2//cri//iz/7i'e€inns  Co. 


67  Willow  Street, 


New  Haven,  Conn. 


Find  the  best  load 
for  your  gun — How? 

From  November  Recreation — 

"To  find  out  what  your  gun,  be  it  shotgun  or  rifle, 
will  do  with  different  loads  and  which  is  the  load  best 
suited  to  it,  for  each  particular  need,  there  is  no  way 
to  get  at  the  facts  except  to  experiment,  and  none  so 
good  as  to  load  your  own  ammunition  and  try  it  out." 

From  December  Field  and  Stream — 

"Every  gun  shoots  better  with  some  loads  than  with 
others.  The  man  who  loads  his  shells  can  easily 
make  up  a  few  shells  in  various  ways,  and  when 
he  strikes  the  one  that  is  best  for  his  particular  gun, 
he  may  perfect  it  at  his  leisure." 

Why  don't  you  experiment?  It's  a  mighty 
interesting  pastime — you  get  better  results — and  save 
considerable  money.  You  can  get  empty  shells  at 
the  gun  club — an  assorted  lot 
of  all  makes — after  a  trap  shoot. 
(Every  gun  club  should  reload 
shells  for  practice,  and  cut  down 
ammunition  expense) . 

Free— the  Ideal  Hand  Book— 

160  pages — tells  a!  1  about  the  powders, 
bullets,  primers,  tools  and  methods  for 
loading  and  reloading  rifle,  shotgun  and 
pistol  ammunition.  Full  information  to  reload  your  shells  under- 
standingly.  Free  to  any  shooter  who  will  send  three 
stamps  for  postage.  Send  for  your  copy  today. 

Tj^eTffar/iizjRi'^ctrjiis  Co. 

X         67  Willow  Street       New  Haven,  Conn.  X 
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Sight  elevations  are  number  of  points  on  Lyman  and  Marble  sights  necessary  to  raise  to 
strike  the  ranges  listed.  Elevations  correct  only  when  rifle  is  sighted  in  at  actual  point  blank  at 
12  yards  and  then  elevations  taken  as  shown  from  this  zero.  Computed  for  Standard  Savage 
.250-3000,  27  inch  sight  radius.  Marble  sight  having  1-24  inch  graduations,  Lyman  having  1-20 
inch. 

Last  column  shows  actual  move  in  fractions  of  an  inch,  any  sight  in  the  position  of  the  tang 
sight,  must  be  moved  to  strike  the  mark  at  the  range  listed. 


THE  20  GAUGE  MARLIN  IN  THE  ROCKY 
MOUNTAIN  REGION 

How  an  Old  Mountaineer  was  converted — Lays  aside  his  huge  10  gauge  for  the  little 

20  "Pop  Gun." 

Bob  White 


NATURALLY  the  man  that  has  used  a 
ten  or  twelve  gauge  shotgun  for  many 
seasons,  especially  in  the  seclusion  of  the 
mountains  here  in  Colorado,  remote  from  the 
railroads,  and  where  one  hardly  ever  hears  of 
the  newest  things  in  firearms,  will  be  skeptical 
of  the  merits  of  such  a  small  gauge  gun. 

I  was  fortunate  in  being  the  possessor  of  one 
of  the  new  Marlin  "twenties"  when  I  visited 
the  Sloss  boys  at  their  cow  camp  in  the  Holy 
Gross  Country  last  season.  I  had  taken  the 
little  gun  with  me  for  the  purpose  of  trying  it 
out  on  grouse,  as  the  country  up  there  is 
literally  crowded  with  them.  Besides,  I  was 
somewhat  skeptical  of  the  little  gun  myself, 
but  had  been  using  it  on  rabbits  and  other 
small  game  with  perfect  satisfaction. 

The  boys  had  never  seen  such  a  small  gun 
V  before,  and  they  ridiculed  the  idea  that  I 
could  bring  down  a  grouse  at  more  than  thirty 
yards. 

The  other  boys  at  the  camp  were  of  the  same 
opinion  as  Al.  Sloss,  proprietor  of  the  camp, 
a  recognized  authority  on  guns,  I  was  told 
that  I  had  better  leave  the  "pop  gun"  at  camp 
and  take  one  of  the  larger  gauges,  as  I  never 
would  get  close  enough  to  a  grouse  to  kill  it. 

The  boys  were  well  aware  of  my  skill  as  a 
wing  shot,  and  knew  that  if  I  took  one  of  the 
regular  guns  in  camp,  I  could  hold  my  own 
with  any  of  them. 

.  Mounting  our  cow  ponies,  we  rode  out  to  a 
thick  clump  of  alder  and  spruce,  and  soon 
flushed  a  bunch  of  grouse.  Ed.  Sloss,  my 
companion  had  bagged  three,  and  I  had  pur- 
posely missed  two  good  shots  so  that  he  would 
have  plenty  of  opportunity  for  ridicule,  and, 
needless  to  say,  I  received  plenty  of  it. 

But  I  was  biding  my  time,  and  knew  that 
when  we  returned  to  camp,  I  would  have  as 
many,  if  not  more  than  he" would. 

•We  were  shooting  from  our  mounts,  and  the 
brush  being  so  thick,  we  separated,  agreeing 
to  meet  at  a  certain  point  at  a  certain  time. 

As  soon  as  Ed.  was  out  of  sight  I  began  to 
hunt  in  earnest,  and  of  course,  shoot  to  kill. 
I  never  saw  grouse  so  plentiful,  but  the  trouble 
with  them  was  that  they  were  so  tame  that 
they  had  to  be  flushed  several  times  before 
they  would  keep  on  the  wing  for  any  distance. 

And  right  there  was  the  opportunity  that  I 
had  longed  for.  The  brush  was  about  as  high 
as  the  liorse's  body,  and  there  was  no  ob- 
struction either  to  the  sight  or  shooting.  Of 


course,  I  made  sure  that  I  had  made  a  re- 
spectable bag  before  I  began  with  any  ex- 
periments, but  after  I  had  succeeded  in  bring- 
ing down  nine,  I  decided  that  was  enough  for 
that  morning — then  came  the  experiments — 
the  test  of  the  shooting  qualities  of  the  little 
twenty  "pop  gun"  and  its  bigger  brother — the 
twelve. 

The  last  few  birds  that  I  flushed  I  allowed 
to  get  about  fifty  yards  away,  and  in  each  in- 
stance I  made  a  clean  kill.  The  most  remark- 
able shot  that  I  made  that  morning  was  on  a 
bird  that  flushed  with  the  speed  of  a  cannon 
ball,  and  the  further  away  he  got,  the  higher 
his  flight.  It  was  a  pretty  picture  he  made, 
and  just  as  he  started  to  drop  toward  cover,  I 
fired,  and  made  a  clean  kill.  I  was  astonished 
at  myself  as  well  as  the  gun.  Dismounting,  I 
threw  the  reins  over  my  pony's  head  and 
paced  the  distance,  which  I  judged  to  be  a 
little  over  sixty-five  yards. 

Now,  it  must  be  understood  that  I  am  stone 
deaf,  and  had  no  idea  whatever  as  to  how 
many  times  Ed  had  shot  but  I  knew  that  the 
grouse  were  plentiful,  and  I  knew  that  he  was 
a  good  shot — and  a  true  sportsman,  and 
would  not  shoot  more  than  could  be  used  by 
the  other  boys  in  camp — sixteen  ot  them — all 
live,  western  cowboys. 

Looking  at  my  watch,  I  found  that  I  was 
fifteen  minutes  to  the  time  that  we  agreed  to 
meet  at  the  place  given,  so  returning  to  my 
horse,  I  soon  reached  the  place,  and  founci 
that  Ed  had  secured  eleven  grouse,  while  the 
writer  had  the  same  number. 

It  was  about  noon,  so  we  started  for  camp, 
each  on  the  alert  to  get  another.  We  had  no 
long  wait  for  the  chance.  We  were  riding  close 
together,  when  one  flushed  close  beside  us, 
but  Ed.  saw  it  first,  and  shot  twice,  then  again. 
By  this  time  it  was  about  fifty  yards  from  us 
Again  he  shot,  but  missed.  Then  I  fired  and 
made  a  clean  kill. 

"Well,  that  gun  sure  is  "some  gun,"  said 
Ed.  and  to-morrow  I'm  going  to  try  it  myself, 
and  if  I  am  convinced,  I'm  going  to  put  this  old 
cannon  away  and  get  a  "pop  gun." 

Came  to-morrow — Ed.  was  convinced — I 
just  heard  from  him  the  other  day — he  told  me 
that  the  little  Marlin  "pop  gun"  was  the  pride 
of  the  camp,  and  added  that  several  of  the 
other  boys  were  going  to  do  away  with  their 
"twelves"  and  get  the  "twenty." 

It  may  be  of  interest  to  readers  interested 
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A  CENTURY  OF  EXPERIENCE 


in  any  line  of  industry  implies  refinement  of  product  to  the  greatest 
possible  degree.  It  means  opportunity  for  extensive  experimentation, 
research  and  improvement  of  manufacturing  processes.    That  is  why 
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SMOKELESS  POWDER 

(BULK  AND  DENSE) 

represent  the  last  word  in  powder  making.  For^over  a  century,  Perfec- 
tion of  Product  has  been  the  constant  aim  of  the  E.  I.  du  Pont  de  Nem- 
ours Powder  Company. 

The  fact  that  80%  of  hunters  and  trapshooters,  as  did  their  fathers  and 
grandfathers  before  them,  use  none  but  Du  Pont  Powders,  is  conclusive 
evidence  of  the  soundness  of  this  policy  of  the  "Pioneer  Powder  Makers 
of  America". 
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THE  PARKER  GUN 


We  make  it  reliable.  its  friends  liave  made 
it  -famous.      Send  for  Catalogue. 

Booklet  on  small  bore  shot  guns  will  be  sent  free  on.  request. 


PARKER   BROS.,  Meriden,  Conn.    N.  Y.  salesrooms,  32  warren  St. 
Resident  Agent — A.  W.  du  Bray,  P.O.  Box  102,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


m 


1142 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


in  guns  that  while  at  this  camp — a  typical 
cattle  raising  camp  in  the  wildest  part  of  the 
Rocky  Mountains — I  found  an  old  twelve 
gauge  Marlin  that  had  been  carried  thous- 
ands of  miles  in  the  saddle  scabbard,  and  it 
was  as  solid  as  the  day  it  came  from  the  fac- 
tory, while  another  make  of  repeater  that  had 
been  in  use  but  a  few  seasons,  was  so  loose 
that  the  owner  was  afraid  to  us  it. 


A  shotgun  that  has  to  be  subjected  to  hard 
knocks  in  a  cow  camp  and  on  the  trail,  must 
be  built  so  that  it  will  stand  such  service,  and 
there  is  no  other  test  that  I  know  of  that  is 
more  severe  than  this. 

Now,  I  would  like  to  hear  of  the  experiences 
of  some  of  my  Canadian  friends  with  this  make 
of  shot  gun,  and  would  be  pleased  to  hear  from 
them  personally. 


THE  .25  CALIBRE  HIGH  POWER  RIFLE 

N.  H.  Roberts 


FOR  the  past  four  years  the  writer  has 
been  especially  interested  in  the  de- 
velopment of  the  .25,  or  .250,  calibre 
high  power  rifle,  and  has  spent  much  time  and 
considerable  money  experimenting  with  and 
testing  rifles  of  this  calibre.  The  results  of 
these  tests  and  experiments  lead  me  to  believe 
that  this  will  prove  to  be  the  very  best  calibre 
for  all  around  use  when  it  shall  have  been 
placed  on  the  market  and  thoroughly  tried  out 
by  hunters  and  riflemen. 

I  have  no  doubt  that  ten  years  ago  any  man 
would  have  been  ridiculed  for  advocating  the 
use  of  a  .25  calibre  rifle  for  shooting  any  game 
larger  than  squirrel,  coon  and  fox,  but  my  ex- 
periments with  the  .25  calibre  htgh  power  rifle 
and  cartridges  have  demonstrated  con- 
clusively that  a  properly  constructed  rifle  of 
this  calibre,  using  the  cartridges  I  have  tried, 
will  kill  any  game  we  now  have  in  America, 
and  do  it  with  a  single  bullet  if  well  placed. 
Now,  I  suppose  that  sentence  will  raise  a 
storm.  Let  us  consider  the  facts.  Since  the 
Savage  .22  High  Power  rifle  and  cartridge  has 
been  on  the  market  it  has  been  very  thorough- 
ly tried  out,  and  all  kinds  of  game,  from 
sguirrel  to  deer,  bear,  moose,  buffalo,  and  even 
tigers  in  India,  have  been  killed  with  this  little 
.22  calibre,  70  grain  bullet.  Now,  it  can  be 
easily  proven,  to  the  most  skeptical,  that  the 
.25  high  power  cartridge  is  superior  in  every 
way  to  the  .22  high  power.  Therefore,  if  the  .22 
high  power  has  proven  good  ( and  it  cannot  be 
denied  that  it  has )  the  .25  calibre  high  power 
will  prove  far  superior. 

The  Savage  .22  High  Power  rifle  and  cart- 
ridge was  not  really  designed  for  such  game  as 
deer  and  bear,  and  its  successful  use  on  this 
game  was  somewhat  of  a  surprise  to  the  de- 
signers and  makers  of  the  arm.  While  the  .22 
High  Power  has  proved  satisfactory  to  many 
hunters,  there  have  been  many  calls  for  an  arm 
of  this  class  that  would  give  greater  velocity 
and  have  ,  more  energy,  or  striking  power. 
This  demand  has  induced  the  Savage  Arms 
Co.,  to  make  a  .25  calibre  rifle  and  cartridge 
that  is  about  ready  to  be  placed  on  the 
market. 

During  the  past  four  years,  I  have  ex- 
perimented with  four  different  .25  calibre  high 
power  rifles,  and  my  experience  with  these 
rifles  may  interest  the  readers  of  Rod  and 
Gun.  My  .25  H.  P.  rifles  have,  thus  far,  all 
been  single  shot  rifles,  as  that  is  best  for  ex- 
perimental work,  testing  ammunition,  etc., 
and  as  the  rifles  were  to  be  used  mostly  for 
target  work  a  repeating  rifle  was  not  necessary. 


My  first  rifle  of  this  calibre  was  made  by 
re-chambering  a  Stevens  No.  47  special  target 
rifle,  originally  made  for  the  .25-25  cartridge. 
This  rifle  had  pistol  grip  stock,  double  set 
trigger,  a  30  inch  No.  2  barrel  of  so  called 
"special  smokeless  steel"  and  was  cut  with  a 
12-inch  twist.  It  was  equipped  with  a  Win- 
chester "A  5"  telescope  sight  and  micro- 
meter rear  mount  made  by  the  W.  R.  A.  Co. 

The  re-chambering  was  done  by  Mr.  A.  0. 
Niedner,  Maiden,  Mass.,  and  the  rifle  used 
cartridge  No.  1,  shown  in  cut  herewith.  This 
cartridge  was  made  by  necking  the  Krag 
30-40  U.  S.  A.  shell  down  to  .25  calibre,  while 
the  bullet  used  was  the  regular  Remington- 
U.  M.  C,  86  grain  metal  cased  soft  point. 
The  powder  charge  was  from  25  to  35  grains 
weight  of  Du  Pont  1909  Military  Smokeless, 
or  25  to  30  grains  Lightning  Smokeless.  The 
rifle  shot  any  of  these  loads  very  accurately 
and  gave  muzzle  velocities  ranging  from  2300 
foot  seconds  for  the  25  grain  load  to  about 
3200  foot  seconds  for  the  35  grain  load  with 
the  86  grain  pointed  bullet. 


N.  H.  ROBERTS  ON  THE  RANGE 
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Ford  Touring  Car 
Price  $590 


Prices  of  other  Ford  cars  are: 
Two -passenger  Runabout  $540, 
Two-passenger  Coupelet  $850, 
Five-passenger  Sedan  $1 150.  All 
cars  fully  equipped,  including 
electric  headlights.  Prices  F.  O.B. 
Ford,  Ont.  Buyers  oi  all  Ford 
cars  will  share  in  our  profits  if  we 
sell  30,000  cars  between  August  1, 
1914  and  August  1,  1915.  Write 
Ford  Factory,  Ford,  Ontario,  for 
catalogue  L-1. 
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My  second  .25  calibre  high  power  rifle  was 
a^Winchester  single  shot,  solid  frame,  with  28 
inch  No.  3  barrel  of  nickel  steel,  cut  with  a  14 
inch  twist,  had  pistol  grip  stock,  rifle  butt, 
single  set  trigger,  and  was  sighted  with  a 
Malcolm  achromatic  8  power  telescope  with 
Winchester  mounts.  This  rifle  was  originally 
made  for  the  .25-20  S.  S.  cartridge,  and  was 
re-chambered,  by  Mr.  Niedner,  for  the  same 
shell  that  my  first  .25  H.  P.  rifle  used,  but 
having  the  bullet  projecting  farther  from  the 
shell,  as  shown  by  No.  2  in  cut  of  cartridges. 
Cartridge  No.  3,  loaded  with  an  86  grain 
pointed  bullet  can  also  be  used  in  this  rifle, 
and  this  No.  3  cartridge  can  be  loaded  so  as  to 
give  a  muzzle  velocity  of  3300  foot  seconds. 

After  a  long  series  of  experiments  and  tests, 
I  decided  that  a  load  of  30  grains  weight  Du 
Pont  1909  Military  Smokeless  powder  and  the 
86  grain  flat  point  bullet  was  the  best  for  tar- 
get work,  and  the  86  grain  pointed  bullet  with 
35  grains  of  the  same  powder  was  best  for 
hunting.  This  rifle  shoots  very  accurately 
indeed  at  all  ranges  from  25  yards  to  800 
yards.  At  100  yards  rest  it  gave  10  shot 
groups  averaging  1 3^  to  1  ^  inches,  and  quite 
a  number  of  1  inch  groups  were  made  with  it. 
At  200  yards  rest  it  will  shoot  3^  to  4  inch 
groups,  with  occasional  3  inch  groups.  At  300 
yards,  prone  position  with  sand  bag  rest  at  end 
of  forearm,  it  will  shoot  into  the  8  inch  bull 
for  a  long  series  of  shots.  My  longest  run  of 
bulls  at  this  range,  with  this  rifle,  is  17 
straight.  At  500,  600  and  800  yards  it  wfll  keep 
a  long  series  of  shots  in  the  standard  bull  of 
the  military  target  for  these  ranges,  under 
good  weather  conditions,  but  this  bullet  is  a 
little  light  for  800  yards  if  there  is  much  wind. 
I  have  made  many  perfect  scores  of  ten  shots 


each  at  500  and  600  yards  with  this  rifle'^and 
on  one  occasion  I  made  24  straight  bulls  at  500 
yards.  Have  also  made  the  possible  with  it 
several  times  at  800  yards. 

In  July  1913,  when  I  had  owned  this  rifle 
but  a  few  months  and  was  just  "getting 
acquainted  with  it"  a  most  peculiar  incident 
happened.  I  was  shooting  this  rifle  at  200 
yards  rest,  trying  out  some  cartridges  loaded 
with  35  grains  Du  Pont  30  Calibre  W.  A. 
Smokeless  and  the  86  grain  bullet.  After  com- 
pleting the  test  of  twelve  or  fifteen  cartridges, 
I  ran  a  rag  through  the  barrel  and,  greatly  to 
my  surprise,  found  that  in  some  way  I  had 
made  a  nice  ring  in  the  barrel  about  12  or  13 
inches  from  the  muzzle.  Just  what  caused 
this  will,  of  course,  never  be  known;  but  I  sup- 
pose a  bullet  jacket  must  have  ruptured,  part 
of  the  jacket  remained  in  the  bore,  and  when 
the  next  shot  was  fired  the  ring  was  made  in 
the  barrel  because  of  the  obstruction. 

I  concluded  that  this  particular  barrel  was 
then  worthless  for  further  accurate  shooting, 
but  thought  I  would  try  it  out.  Now,  the 
most  peculiar  part  of  all  is  that  repeated  tests 
at  all  ranges  incluvding  800  yards,  prove  that 
this  barrel  with  the  ring  in  it  shoots  more  ac- 
curately at  all  ranges  beyond  100  yards  than  it 
did  before  the  barrel  was  "rung.'"" 

Before  making  the  ring  in  this  barrel,  I  had 
never  succeeded  in  making  10  straight  bulls 
with  it  at  500  yards.  On  the  very  first  trial  of 
this  rifle,  at  this  range,  after  making  the  ring 
in  the  barrel,  I  made  14  straight  bulls.  Since 
then  I  have  made  at  this  range,  with  this  bar- 
rel, seven  or  eight  perfect  10  shot  scores  and 
one  run  of  17  straight,  and  another  score  of  24 
straight,  bulls.  Then  I  made  a  special  test  of 
10  shots  at  500  yards,  prone  position,  sand  bag 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1145 


MADE  IN 


CANADA 


This  N'flme 
Plate  on  your 
Car  is  YOUR 
Protection  and 
Guarantee  of 
Our  Respon- 
sibility. 


The  Car  with  the 

VALVE-IN-HEAD  MOTOR 

Why  do  the  leading  builders  of  Aeroplanes,  Sub- 
marines and  Marine  Gas  Engines  ( where  power 
and  absolute  dependability  are  necessary)  use 
"Valve-in-head"  Motors? 

For  the  same  reason  we  use  it. 

Because  it  is  the  best  type  of  motor;  and  the 
McLaughlin-Buick  is  the  best  motor  of  the  type. 

McLaughlin  1915  models  are  the  embodiment  of 
power,  grace  and  refinement. 

Prices  from  $1,150.00  to  $2,250.00. 

Come  in  and  let  us  show  you. 

Literature  gladly  mailed  on  request 

McLaughlin  Carriage  Co.,  Limited 


Head  Office  and  Factory 


Oshawa,  Ontario 


Branches: 

St.  John,  N.B.:  Montreal,  Que.;  Belleville,  Ont.;  Toronto,  Ont.;  Hamilton,  Ont.;  London,  Ont.; 
Winnipeg,  Man.;  Regina,  Sask.;  Saskatoon,  Sask.;  Calgary,  Alta.;  Edmonton,  Alta.;  Vancouver, B.C. 
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rest,  and  the  group  measures  just  10%  inches 
from  center  to  center  of  the  wildest  bullet 
holes.  At  100  yards  rest  this  barrel  will  now 
shoot  an  average  of  about  3  inch  groups, 
whereas  it  averaged  13^  to  1%  inch  groups 
before  the  barrel  was  "rung".  This  ring  is  not 
discernable  on  the  outside  of  the  barrel,  but  is 
plainly  seen  on  the  inside  and  plainly  felt  when 
a  tight  fitting  rag  is  pushed  through  the 
barrel. 

J  have  used  a  rifle  almost  constantly  for 
more  than  thirty-five  years,  and  this  is  one  of 
the  most  peculiar  incidents  that  I  have  ever 
experienced.  I  have  made  a  ring  in  the  bar- 
rels for  the  old  black  powder  rifles  in  days  past, 
and  in  every  instance  the  accuracy  of  that 
barrel  was  gone  thereafter.  Making  a  ring  in 
this  .25  calibre  high  power  barrel  has  greatly 
improved  its  accuracy  at  all  ranges  beyond 
100  yards.  I  wish  some  of  these  scientific 
rifle  bugs  would  explain  this  to  me — if  they 
can. 

My  third  .25  Cal.  H.  P.  rifle  is  a  Winchester 
single  shot,  solid  frame,  shot  gun  butt,  pistol 
grip,  single  set  trigger,  29  inch  No.  3  barrel  of 
nickel  steel,  cut  with  an  8  inch  twist  and 
originally  made  for  the  Winchester  .25-35 
cartridge.  The  same  telescope  and  mountings 
fit  this  rifle  that  fit  the  other,  and  a  sling  strap 
has  been  fitted  for  prone  shooting.  Cut  of  this 
rifle  is  shown  herewith.    I  tried  out  this  rifle 


with  the  .25-35  cartridge  as  it  came  from  the 
factory,  and  learned  just  what  it  would  do  at 
all  ranges  from  25  to  800  yards.  These  tests 
proved  to  me  that  the  .25-35  cartridge,  in  a 
well  made  single  shot  rifle,  will  shoot  very 
accurately,  and  I  often  wonder  why  this 
calibre  is  not  used  more  by  riflemen  and 
hunters  in  general.  It  is  far  superior  to  many 
calibres  in  use  by  hunters  at  present. 

After  these  tests,  this  barrel  was  re-cham- 
bered, by  Mr.  Niedner,  to  use  cartridges  No.  4 
and  5.  This  is  the  same  Krag  shell  that  my 
other  .25  H.  P.  rifle  uses,  but  is  loaded  with  a 
special  117  grain,  metal  cased  soft  point,  bullet 
without  the  crimp  groove,  made  for  me  by  the 
Remington — U.  M.  C.  Co.  No.  4  cartridge  is 
loaded  with  30  to  35  grains  weight  of  Du  Pont 
1909  Military  Smokeless  powder,  while  No.  5 
cartridge  uses  from  30  to  37  grains  of  the  same 
powder  and  the  101  grain  Remington — U.  M. 
C.  full  metal  cased  pointed  bullet. 

The  muzzle  velocities  of  these  loads  range 
from  2500  foot  seconds  for  the  30  grain  charge 
with  117  grain  flat  point  bullet  to  3300  foot 
seconds  for  the  37  grain  load  with  the  101 
grain  pointed  bullet.  These  velocities  were 
taken  by  the  United  States  Cartridge  Co., 
at  their  plant  at  Lowell,  Mass.;  therefore  there 
can  be  no  question  regarding  the  accuracy  of 
these  velocities  reported. 

I  have  now  had  this  rifle  in  use  for  more  than 


1.  .25  Cal.  High  Power  Magazine  Rifle — New  Springfield  action,  special 
sporting  stock,  Lyman  receiver  sight. 

2.  .25  Cal.  Winchester  High  Power  Rifle  with  Malcolm  Telescope  Sight. 

3.  Some  of  the  .25  Cal.  H.  P.  Bullets.  Reading  from  left  to  right:  No.  1, 
U.  M.  C.  86  gr.  soft  point:  No.  2,  U.  M.  C.  86  gr.  full  metal  cased:  No.  3, 
Reed  86  gr.  pointed  soft  point:  No.  4,  Remington  101  gr.  lull  metal  cased: 
No.  5,  U.  M.  C.  special  117  gr.  solt  point:  No.  6,  Mann  86  gr.  soft  point: 
No.  7,  Mann  100  gr.  soft  point:  No.  8,  Mann  101  gr.  hollow  soft  point: 
No.  9,  Mann  100  gr.  full  metal  cased:  No.  10,  Mann  100  gr.  pointed  sott 
point:  No.  11,  Mann  116  gr.  nollow  soft  point:  No.  12,  Mann  105  gr.  solid 
copper  experimental  bullet.  The  "Mann"  bullets  were  designed  by  Dr.  F.  W. 
Mann,  Milford,  Mass.,  and  are  the  "base  band",  or  two  cylinder  type.  These 
require  special  shells,  and  special  chamber,  but  give  greater  accuracy  than 
the  others. 
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STUDY  THE  "NOBS" 

their  angles  ...  their  thickness 

their  height  ^^^'^  resihency  j^eir  toughness 

and  their  self-evident  reasons  why  you'll  find 

Punctures  90%  Less 

with  "Nobbies"  than  the  average  tires.  The  "Nobs"  speak  for  themselves. 
You  don't  need  to  be  a  tire  expert  to  understand  why  "Nobby  Tread"  tires 
are  the  largest  selling  high-grade  anti-skid  tires  in  the  world. 
The  "Nobs"  explain  it — together  with  the  extra  strong  tire  underneath 
and  the  superb  quality  and  construction  throughout. 

These  are  the  reasons  for  the  history-making  mileage  records  of  "Nobby 
Tread"  Tires,  based  on  which 

"Nobby  Tread"  Tires 

are  now  sold  under  our  regular  warranty — perfect  workmanship  and  mat- 
erial— BUT  any  adjustments  are  on  a  basis  of 

5,000  Miles 

Thousands  upon  thousands  of  veteran  motorists  now  use  "Nobby  Tread" 
Tires  on  their  front  and  rear  wheels  through  all  seasons,  because  they 
are  such  phenomenal  mileage  tires  and  real  anti-skid  tires. 

DOMINION  TIRE  CO.,  Limited 

BERLIN,  ONTARIO 

Canadian  Consolidated  Rubber  Co.,  Limited 

Selling  Agents,  Montreal,  P.Q.        28  "Service"  Branches  throughout  Canada 


Note  This— Dealers  who  sell  DOMINION  TIRES  sell  the  best  of  everything. 
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a  year,  and  repeated  tests  and  experiments 
prove  it  to  be  more  accurate  at  the  long  ranges 
than  the  cartridges  with  the  86  grain  bullet. 
The  117  grain  bullet  retains  its  velocity  better 
at  the  long  ranges,  gives  greater  energy,  or 
striking  force,  and  I  think  will  prove  to  be  the 
better  bullet  for  game  shooting.  I  expect  to 
get  a  very  fine  bullet  for  game  shooting,  by 
having  the  101  grain  pointed  bullet  made  with 
a  soft  point.  A  bullet  of  that  type  with  a 
velocity  of  3300  foot  seconds  certainly  ought 
to  do  great  execution  on  an  animal,  and  the 
trajectory  being  so  low  would  save  many 
misses  on  long  shots  as  at  animals  like  the 
\volf  and  fox.  An  error  of  100  yards  in  es- 
timating the  range  would  not  cause  the  bullet 
to  miss  the  head  of  a  fox  at  a  range  of  200  or 
250  yards.  The  cartridge  giving  3300  foot 
seconds  muzzle  velocity  has  a  trajectory  of 
but  1.60  inches  when  fired  at  200  yards,  and 
this  is,  as  far  as  I  can  learn,  the  lowest  tra- 
jectory of  any  cartridge  made  in  the  United 
States  or  Canada  at  present. 

Nos.  6  and  7  show  the  .25  Cal.  H.  P.  cart- 
ridges made  by  Mr.  Niedner  for  magazine  rifles. 
These  are  made  by  necking  down  the  headless 
shell  for  the  New  Springfield,  or  Model  1903 
U.  S.  Army,  rifle.  No.  6  is  loaded  with  the 
101  grain  pointed,  full  metal  cased  bullet,  and 
No.  7  with  the  117  grain  soft  point  bullet 
which  has  a  small  hole  in  the  point  so  as  to  give 
greater  expansion  on  game. 


The  best  action  for  these  .25  caliber  H.  P. 
magazine  rifles  is  the  U.  S.  Magazine  Rifle 
Model  1903  (commonly  called  the  New 
Springfield),  or  the  Mauser,  or  any  good,  bolt 
action.  If  a  single  shot  rifle  is  desired,  the  best 
actions  on  the  market  are  the  Stevens  or 
Winchester,  as  the  breech  block  is  supported 
directly  behind,  as  it  ought  to  be  for  high 
power  cartridges.  The  New  Springfield  rifle 
when  re-barreled  with  a  .25  caliber  barrel 
chambered  for  these  cartridges,  fitted  with  a 
sporting  stock,  Lyman  receiver  rear  sight,  in 
place  of  ^ithe  military  rear  sight,  makes  one  of 
the  finest  high  power  rifles  to  be  had  at  present. 
Cut  herewith  shows  one  thus  made,  which  is 
certainly  a  beautifully  balanced,  very  accurate 
shooting,  specimen  of  the  latest  type  of  high 
power  rifle. 

Such  a  rifle,  giving  this  extremely  high 
velocity,  low  trajectory,  great  shocking  and 
killing  power,  should  prove  the  ideal  rifle  for 
use  on  such  animals  as  wolves,  foxes,  etc. 
which  must  often  be  shot  at  long,  unknown 
ranges.  It  is  expected  that  the  new  Savage 
.250  Cal.  H.  P.  rifle  will  soon  be  on  the  market, 
and  that  will,  no  doubt,  appeal  to  many  rifle- 
men. However,  the  .25  Cal.  H.  P.  rifles  that  I 
have  herein  described  and  iUustrated  use  lar- 
ger cartridges,  heavier  powder  charges,  give 
greater  velocity  more  striking  power,  and  are 
more  powerful  weapons  than  the  Savage  .250 
caliber  will  prove. 


USING  A  RIFLE 

C.  L.  Chamberlin 


THE  rifle  has  long  been  regarded  as  the 
arm  of  the  gentleman  "Any  one  can  kill 
game  with  a  shotgun"  were  the  words 
of  many  old  time  riflemen  in  the  middle  and 
southern  states.  As  soon  as  the  rifled  barrel 
became  known  it  appears  to  have  been  intro- 
duced among  the  American  colonists.  As 
early  as  the  French  and  Indian  War  of  1757, 
the  American  scouts  were  armed  with  the  long 
barreled  rifle  and  its  deadly  accuracy  added 
not  a  little  to  the  quota  of  English  victories. 

But  what  the  grooved  barrel  gave  the 
English  in  the  fifties  it  took  away  in  the 
seventies  and  eighties  when  American  colon- 
ists were  ranged  against  the  armies  of  the 
mother  country  equipped  with  smooth  bore 
arms.  In  the  war  of  1812  and  in  the  Mexican 
War  (will  it  go  down  in  history  as  the  FIRST 
Mexican  War?),  many  of  the  soldiers  were 
armed  with  large  smooth  bored  muskets  on 
the  plea  that  the  grooves  of  a  rifle  filled  with 
residue  so  quickly  that  they  were  not  prac- 
ticable in  war  when  so  may  shots  must  be 
fired  without  opportunity  to  clean.  So  they 
pushed  down  the  round  balls  in  smooth  bar- 
rels with  ram-rods  and  the  scouts,  rangers, 
and  special  bands  equipped  with  rifles  to  a 
man  did  the  duty  of  sharp  shooting  and  left 
the  smooth  bores  for  volley  firing,  charge 
checking  and  the  like,  all  at  close  quarters. 

But  the  true  American  despised  the  smooth 
bore  unless  for  the  one  purpose  of  shooting 
flying  birds  and  by  the  time  the  Civil  War 
was  well  under  way  all  the  arms  were  rifled 


and  even  the  breech  loader  and  the  repeating 
breech  loader  were  coming  into  use.  No  more 
muskets  were  made  smooth  bored  and  this 
arm  passed  out  of  general  use  until  the  sport 
of  bird  shooting  came  into  practice. 

The  smooth  bore  as  a  shotgun  was  truly  a 
scatter  gun  and  could  be  depended  on  only 
,for  what  we  now  consider  very  short  range. 
The  rifle  was  the  arm  in  the  west,  among 
Indian  fighters,  big  game  hunters,  and  in  the 
south  for  use  against  wild  animals,  outlaws 
and  for  protection  of  jails  and  banks.  Again 
it  is  only  in  comparatively  recent  years  that 
the  sawed  off  shotgun,  an  arm  that  cuts  off 
the  improvement  which  modern  gun  makers 
have  applied  to  increase  the  gun's  power  and 
range  and  puts  It  back  into  the  class  of 
blunderbusses,  Robinson  Crusoe  muskets, 
etc. 

Now  we  have  the  shotguns  for  use  on  the 
only  game  that  remains  throughout  all  states, 
the  birds,  but  we  have  the  rifles  too  for  the 
men  who  hold  in  mind  the  real  skill  in  fire 
arms  which  came  near  disappearing  with  the 
Indians  and  big  game.  Then  the  shotgun  is 
easily  made  effective  within  its  range  for  all 
sorts  of  game.  The  use  of  buckshot  on  deer 
and  bear  has  been  partially  superseded  by  the 
round  ball  but  they  are  still  used  in  many 
places.  Deer  are  "jumped"  in  our  northern 
slashings  under  100  yards  and  bear  are  killed 
in  the  underbrush  or  with  hounds  at  still 
shorter  range.  It  does  not  require  much  pre- 
vious practice  to  fill  a  bear  or  deer  wdth  buck- 
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CLOTHES  ALL -OUTDOORS 


Athletes  and  Sportsmen  "Fabrics  that  Wear'' 


The  Semi-Ready 
Tailors  make 
Clothes  to  mea- 
sure for  every  Pas- 
time and  Sport. 
Guaranteed  hand- 
tailoring  of  im- 
ported British 
fabrics  —  Home- 
spunSjWhipcords, 
Corduroys,  and 
close-woven  Wor- 
steds for  "rough- 
ing it"  in  forest 
or  by  stream. 


Norfolk  Suits 

Here  is  a  Norfolk 
Suit,  with  open 
seams  to  allow 
freedom  of  mus- 
cular action.  This 
Suit  in  fme  Scotch 
Tweed  or  Home- 
spun for  $25.00— 
made  to  measure, 
fit  and  finish. 
Warranted  to 
please. 


FINE  BRITISH  SERGE 

"King's  Own"  Serge  is  a  fine  close-woven  Serge,  in  both  navy  blue  and 
black.  Exquisite  soft  texture,  fast  indigo  dye,  does  not  wear  shiny — would 
cost  $30  at  any  retail  tailors — our  price,  finished  to  measure,  |20. 

"Britonsloom"  Serge  is  an  18-ounce  British  Serge  of  very  fine  texture  ; 
Suits  finished  to  measure  in  navy  blue  and  black  for  $25. 

Cheaper  Enghsh  Serges  in  Semi-ready  Tailoring  at  $15  and  $18. 


RIDING  BREECHES. 


English  Whipcord  Riding  and 
Camping  Breeches  at  $9  &  $10. 


THE  SEMI -READY,  Limited 

472  Guy  Street,  Montreal. 

500  STORES  IN  CITIES  AND  TOWNS  OF  CANADA. 
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shot  at  50  yards,  meaner  game  with  smaller 
shot  in  proportion.  Hence  the  shotgun  has 
•become  a  recognized  sporting  arm. 

But  there  is  something  about  a  rifle  that 
appeals  to  the  true  sportsman  as  a  shotgun 
never  will.  Perhaps  it  is  the  history,  or  more 
likely  the  effectiveness  possible  when  its  use 
has  been  learned. 

Skill  with  the  rifle  is  something  more  than 
resting  the  arm  on  a  fence  post  and  disem- 
bowelling a  squirrel  at  25  or  30  yards.  The 
man  who  is  tied  down  to  a  rest  if  he  W9uld  do 
accurate  shooting  is  far  from  possessing 
acquirements  worthy  of  mention  with  the 
rifle.  Can  you  imagine  Daniel  Boone  skir- 
mishing around  to  get  a  place  to  rest  his 
forty  inch  barrel  when  preparing  to  scalp  a 
squirrel.  Or  think  of  Buffalo  Bill  tying  his 
horse  to  an  ant  hill  and  hunting  for  another 
sand  pile  or  rock  on  which  to  rest  his  faithful 
old  Springfield  when  looking  up  his  quota  of 
buffaloes  for  the  railroad  men.  History  would 
hardly  find  room  for  his  name  among  the 
great  marksmen  if  he  had  been  obliged  to 
steady  his  arms  before  firing. 
''^[Practice  rest  shooting  when  you  are  trying 
the  trick  of  splitting  bullets  on  an  axe  blade 
or  driving  a  pin  (?)  at  40  yards  but  don't  be 
tied  to  it  for  any  kind  of  game  shooting  and 
don't  fall  back  to  the  rest  unless  for  some 
shot  perhaps  in  a  strong  wind  or  when  the 
body  is  inclined  to  sway.  Bodily  movements 
will  not  affect  one's  aim  greatly  if  he  aims  and 
fires  as  he  should. 

Never  try  to  hold  the  aim  on  a  target.  The 


body  will  move  with  heart  beats  and  a  steady 
hold  quivers.   A  penman  cannot  hold  the  pen 

f)oint  steady  or  in  a  slow  movement  without 
eaving  heavy,  irregular  lines.  Let  him  give 
his  arm  a  free  light  stroke  and  a  steady,  light 
line  results.  Give  the  muzzle  a  steady  move- 
ment in  one  direction  and  side  movements 
are  unnoticed.  Sight  directly  under  the  target 
and  raise  steadily  to  it,  pulling  trigger  just  an 
instant  before  the  barrel  is  in  an  exact  line. 
If  you  wait  until  it  is  directly  on  the  target 
the  upward  tendency  will  either  continue  and 
the  movement  which  follows  the  impulse  to 
pull  trigger  carries  the  muzzle  past  and  the 
bullet  goes  high.  Or  the  sudden  effort  to  raise 
just  to  the  target,  stop  and  fire  brings  in  the 
side  quivers  which  turn  the  muzzle  to  one  side. 
By  shooting  just  an  instant  before  the  barrel 
is  in  line  the  impulse  is  continued  upward 
steadily  and  the  shot  goes  just  as  the  target 
lines  up.  Just  how  much  to  allow  for  this 
movement,  just  how  far  below  to  hold  the 
muzzle  when  the  impulse  to  pull  goes  out  must 
be  learned  by  practice.  It  depends  upon  the 
velocity  of  the  bullet,  the  range  over  which 
the  shot  is  fired  and  the  rate  of  speed  which  the 
rifleman  finds  most  natural  for  him  when  he 
sights  by  the  rising  movement.  Old  riflemen 
learn  to  know  where  the  bullet  will  be  found 
and  to  tell  after  each  shot  whether  or  not  it 
was  a  hit  before  the  target  has  been  examined. 
They  learn  to  note  the  position  and  move- 
ment of  the  barrel  when  the  shot  was  fired 
and  can  thus  tell  where  the  bullet  will  land. 


THE  .22  HIGH  POWER  SAVAGE  AND  SOME 
OTHERS  OF  AN  EARLIER  VINTAGE 

Old  Timer 


NOTING  the  inquiry  of  one  James  Hood 
in  February  Guns  and  Ammunition  as 
to  the  suitability  of  the  above  mentioned 
"Imp"  for  use  upon  such  game  as  deer  would 
advise  that  gentleman  that  it  has  been  proven 
to  my  own  satisfaction  at  least  that  this  little 
arm  is  not  a  reliable  rifle  for  this  purpose,  ex- 
cellent though  it  may  be  for  shooting  that 
farmer's  pest  for  which  it  seems  to  have  been 
originally  designed — the  lowly,  corpulent  and 
in  all  respects  vegetarian  groundhog  or  as  it 
is  perhaps  more  universally  known  the 
'woodchuck'  as  found  in  Eastern  Canada  and 
the  States. 

Certainly  as  a  big  game  rifle  it  is  a  fraud,  a 
snare  and  a  delusion,  sadly  lacking  those 
prime  requisites,  energy,  and  shocking  power 
enough  to  go  through  heavy  bones  at  ranges 
much  greater  than  100  yards.  Under  this 
range  however  it  will  mess  up  a  deer's  ana- 
tomy in  great  style. 

The  fact  that  the  wicked  little  70  grain 
bullet  turned  up  the  hearts  of  three  ancient 
buffalo  bulls  on  the  ranch  of  one  Frank 
Rockefeller  located  at  Belvidere,  Kansas 
(  after  they  had  beon  yarded  up  )  dropping  the 
three  said  bulls  dead  as  Julius  Caesar  with  as 
many  shots  as  recorded  in  Outdoor  Life  for 
November,  1913  proves  nothing  except  (and 


may  I  be  pardoned  for  stealing  the  stock 
phrase  of  a  gunning  friend  who  hails  from  the 
Golden  State  and  whose  coat  of  arms  is  two 
sticks  crossed  in  the  form  of  an  'X'  followed 
by  the  Latin  noun  'homo' )  except  that  the 
three  buffalo  bulls  were  indeed  killed  as 
stated  by  as  many  shots, from  the  rifle  dubbed 
the  "Imp"  and  does  not  mean  that  such  re- 
sults could  be  achieved  every  day  under  nor- 
mal hunting  conditions  and  at  longer  range. 

The  "buffs"  were  shot,  according  to  Outdoor 
Life  at  a  distance  of  about  80  yards,  a  range 
at  which  a  .25-20  could  be  as  reasonably  cer- 
tain of  killing  such  a  beast  but  the  .25-20  if  it 
had  performed  this  self-same  wonderful  feat 
assisted  by  press  agents  and  scoop  writers 
would  never  have  been  styled  a  deer  rifle. 
The  same  applies  or  rather  should  apply  to  the 
fraudulent  .22  High  Power  Savage— it  ought 
not  to  be  considered  a  suitable  deer  gun 
simply  because  it  made  a  freak  record  on 
three  old  mangy  buffalo  bulls  a  record  which 
as  stated  above  might  be  duplicated  just  as 
likely  with  a  .25-20  or  similar  rifle. 

In  the  old  days  how  many  a  husky  buffalo 
has  been  dropped  dead  in  its  tracks  with  a 
single  shot  from  a  Winchester  .44-40  or  even 
a  Spencer  Carbine  adapted  to  those  bar- 
borous  .56  cal.  rim  fire  cartridges?    I  would 
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GENTLEMEN ' 

A  Stimulant  Worthy  of  1f  our  Discerning  Taste  is 

Royal  Reserve 
Whisky 

It  is  a  pure,mellov?  liquor,  matured 
for  EIGHT  TEARS  in  oak  casks 
under  Government  supervision. 

ROYAL  RESERVE  is  distilled  from 
clean,  selected  grain,  witK  skill  and  care. 
We  so  guard  the  purity  of  ROYAL 
RESERVE  in  its  manufacture  tKat  onlj) 
time  can  improve  it.  EigKt  years  in 
wood  completes  tKe  jinisKed  product,  a 
whisk))  that  we  submit  confidently  to 
your  judgment. 
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say  thousands,  still  neither  the  .44-40  nor  the 
.56  cal.  Spencer  are  just  exactly  our  beau  ideal 
of  a  big  game  rifle,  are  they  reader?  . 

No,  so  to  come  out  the  same  hole  at  which 
I  entered  the  Imp  is  hardly  what  the  hunter 
would  call  a  'sure  enough  deer  gun'.  Substi- 
tute 'woodchuck'  for  'deer'  and  you  have  a 
pretty  good  idea  of  the  .22  High  Power 
Savage's  limitations. 

In  the  good  old  buffalo  days  on  the  Western 
plains  I  used  in  turn  a  twist  bore  Yaeger,  a 
Spencer  .56  cal.  repeating  carbine,  a  .50  cal. 
Sharp's  'Old  Reliable'  and  a  Winchester 
.44-40  besides  numerous  Ballards  and  Pea- 
bodys  which  I  swapped  as  soon  as  I  got  any- 
one far  gone  enough  to  want  one  of  the  last 
two  mentioned  rifles  of  which  the  Peabody 
was  the  better  of  the  two  and  the  Ballard  an 
ugly,  stiff  working  continually  jamming  affair 
which  sometimes  made  a  man  bite  his  tongue 
to  refrain  from  uttering  blessings  on  the  gun 
which  would  not  stand  publication,  when  in 
the  midst  of  a  crowded  mass  of  tossing  buffalo 
it  would  sternly  refuse  to  yield  up  its  empty 
shell  for  admission  of  an  usurping  new  cart- 
ridge and  would  make  a  hunter  wish  longingly 
for  a  good  trusty  .50  cal.  Sharp  which  at  least 
rarely  jammed  and  hit  a  disabling  blow  to  any 
game  found  in  those  parts  and  in  those  days 
and  I  don't  really  think  any  new  species  have 
been  hatched  since  the  early  70's. 

It  might  be  of  interest  to  the  readers  in 
these  days  of  such  high  power  arms  as  the 
.30  cal.  Newton,  .405  Winchester,  .30  U.  S. 
Govt,  1906,  and  .280  Ross  to  know  just  what 
was  considered  in  those  old  days  the  ideal 
buffalo  gun. 


First  the  action  must  be  such  as  to  surely 
eject  or  at  least  draw  out  the  empty  shellfand 
it  was  largely  for  this  reason  that  such  arms 
as  the  Ballard  and  Remington  single  shots 
were  not  such  universal  favorites  as  the  Sharp 
which  was  invented  by  a  young  inventor  of 
much  promise  by  that  name  and  which  at^all 
times  worked  without  a  hitch. 

Secondly,  it  must  be  of  large  calibre  firing 
a  conical  bullet  weighing  in  the  neighborhood 
of  500  grains,  the  old  plainsman  of  course 
wasn't  familiar  with  scales  but  he  wanted  a 
good  heavy  slug  of  lead  and  it  must  be  backed 
up  by  a  heavy  powder  charge  usually  from  70 
to  100  grains.  This  load  would  account  for 
the  largest  buffalo  ever  buffed  and  was  also 
very  effective  on  grizzly. 

Thirdly,  as  to  the  weight  of  the  arm  itself, 
while  some  mounted  men  preferred  an  arm 
weighing  about  13  pounds  the  average  plains- 
man desired  a  weight  of  not  much  more  than 
10  pounds.  How  these  mounted  hunters 
managed  to  manoeuvre  around  with  these 
30  inch  10  pound  bone  breakers  may  be  a 
conundrum  to  the  latter  day  breed  of  hunters 
who  carry  6  pound  infant  featherweights  of 
the  Imp  class  and  howl  for  a  still  lighter 
hunting  arm. 

But  the  buffalo  hunters  of  my  youth  man- 
aged to  scrape  along  nicely  and  in  net  results 
got  their  share  of  game — and  more,  witness 
the  extermination  of  the  nolDle  animals  which 
at  one  time  numbered  naillions  and  are  now 
simply  cleaned  out  with  the  possible  ex- 
ception of  those  preserved  in  parks  and  in 
private  preserves. 


THE  IDEAL 

Howard  F 

THAT  the  initial  cost  of  a  suitable  gun 
has  done  much  to  keep  many  good  men 
out  of  the  game  of  Trap  Shooting  is  a 
generally  admitted  fact.  The  old  timers  will 
tell  you  that  a  gun  costing  less  than  $65.00  is 
not  of  much  use,  and  this  sum  looks  pretty 
big  to  the  average  man.  Trap  Shooting  is  a 
cosmopolitan  sport  in  which  bankers,  lawyers, 
capitalists,  artisans,  and  even  women  partici- 
pate, and  in  order  to  keep  up  the  sport  there 
should  be  a  good  trap  gun  that  can  be  had  for  a 
comparatively  small  amount  of  money.  To 
be  sure,  the  initial  cost,  whatever  it  may  be,  is 
the  least  cost  if  the  game  is  followed  con- 
tinuously; but  the  cost  of  shooting  may  be 
adjusted  to  fit  one's  pocketbook.  A  man  may 
shoot  one  hundred  shots  each  week,  or  he  may 
shoot  twenty-five  shots  every  other  week,  just 
as  he  pleases  or  as  often  as  he  can  afford. 
The  dealers  have  long  hesitated  to  recommend 
an  inexpensive  trap  gun,  as  the  belief  seemed 
to  be  general  that  the  man  who  wanted  to  in- 
dulge in  Trap  Shooting  could  easily  afford  to 
pay  the  price  of  a  high  grade  gun.  In  some 
instances,  of  course,  this  is  true,  but  there  are 
thousands  of  young  men  who  could  be  induced 
to  become  trapshooters,  if  they  could  find  a 
gun  for  what  to  them  would  seem  a  reasonable 
price.  To  the  man  who  has  been  indulging 
m  Trapshooting  since  he  was  big  enough  to 


TRAP  GUN 

.  Fairview 

shoulder  a  gun,  and  who  has  been  constantly 
in  the  company  of  lovers  of  the  sport,  it  seems 
strange  that  there  should  be  anybody  who  has 
never  fired  a  shot  at  a  blue  rock,  but  as  stated 
before,  there  are  thousands  in  every  com- 
munity. 

Until  a  few  months  ago,  the  writer  was 
numbered  among  the  class  who  had  never 
drawn  bead  on  a  clay  target,  and  right  here 
seems  to  be  as  good  a  place  as  any  to  tell  of  my 
first  shot  at  a  blue  rock.  For  some  time,  I 
had  been  wondering  why  some  progressive 
manufacturer  did  not  offer  the  public  an  in- 
expensive gun  with  the  workmanship  devoted 
exclusively  to  the  parts  that  had  to  do  with 
the  gun's  behavior  when  the  trigger  was  pul- 
led. Then  I  happened  to  come  across  an  an- 
nouncement of  the  new  Stevens  No.  182 
Single  Barrel  Trap  Gun,  the  price  of  which 
was  $19.50.  That  was  just  what  I  had  been 
looking  for,  and  I  got  possession  of  one  of  the 
first  that  left  the  factory.  The  gun  is  a  beauty 
as  lines  go,  but  I  will  postpone  gun  talk  until  I 
get  this  first  shot  out  of  my  system. 

I  have  been  a  field  man  ever  sir  ce  I  was  big 
enough  to  tote  a  gun.  In  "grade  school" 
days  I  owned  an  old  army  musket  with  the 
powder  tube  set  forward  to  such  an  extent 
that  the  gun  almost  kicked  me  over  every 
time  I  shot  it.    The  recoil  is  about  the  only 
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thing  I  can  remember  of  that  musket.  Later 
I  came  into  possession  of  a  double  barrel  muz- 
zle loading  gun — finally  got  a  breech  loader. 
About  that  time  my  hunting  days  began  to 
come  more  infrequently.  When  I  went  to  the 
traps  a  few  weeks  ago  to  bust  up  all  the  rocks 
the  club  had  in  stock,  I  had  not  fired  a  gun  in 
six  years.  I  first  made  a  pattern  of  the  gun  at 
forty  yards.  These  were  not  guessed  yards. 
The  distance  was  measured  with  a  tape  line 
that  to  all  appearances  was  made  according 
to  standard.  There  were  several  old  timers 
standing  around  the  club  grounds,  and  they 
took  occasion  to  criticise  favorably  the  work 
of  the  new  gun.  "Pretty  fair  pattern,"  said 
one  of  the  old  fellows, as  it  was  torn  from  the 
boards.  "Let's  see  the  gun,"  ( as  he  threw  it 
to  his  shoulder  and  shifted  it  around  to  an 
imaginary  blue  rock)  stock  a  little  too  long 
for  me,  but  the  drop  is  about  right  for  a  trap 
gun.  How  much?  130.00?— $19.50?  Huh. 
That  certainly  is  reasonable  for  a  gun  that 
has  the  appearance  it  has  and  that  patterns 
as^well." 

I  was  then  ready  for  a  try  at  the  blue  rocks. 
I  walked  up  to  the  firing  point,  slipped  in  a 
shell,  and  was  about  ready  to  call  "pull", 
when  an  old-time  trapshooter,  who  was  to  be 
my  tutor,  urged  me  to  get  the  gun  to  my 
shoulder  and  be  ready  before  calling  "pull". 


IN  CANADA 


Had  I  not  patterned  the  gun  I  might  have 
laid  the  blame  for  missing  six  of  the  ten  shots 
to  the  gun,  but  I  had  no  excuse  except  that  I 
didn't  get  on  the  clay  bird  at  the  time  I  pulled 
the  trigger,  and  just  to  demonstrate  that  it 
was  my  fault  and  not  that  of  the  gun  my  tutor 
took  the  gun  and  put  the  harpoon  into  eight 
out  of  a  possible  ten. 

This  little  Stevens  Gun  is  a  regular  little 
heller.  It  is  a  single  barrel  hammerless,  12 
gauge,  and  has  an  automatic  ejector  that  never 
fails  to  work.  The  barrel  is  made  of  com- 
pressed forged  steel,  matted,  choke  bore,  and 
the  barrel  and  lug  are  in  one  piece.  The  gun 
may  be  had  with  either  30  or  32  inch  barrel, 
chambered  for  2%  inch  shells.  The  stock  is 
14  inches  in  length,  made  of  walnut  with  full 
pistol  grip.  It  has  fine  checkering  and  pre- 
sents a  pleasing  appearance.  The  stock  has  a 
drop  of  1  3-8  inches  at  the  comb  and  2^ 
inches  at  the  heel  and  is  fitted  with  a  rubber 
butt  plate.  The  fore-end,  whicH  is  much 
larger  than  is  found  on  the  average  single,  is 
finely  checked  and  adds  greatly  to  the  general 
appearance.  The  gun  weighs  seven  pounds 
andis known  as  No.  182  SingleBarrelTrap  Gun. 

No  dealer  should  hesitate  to  recommend  this 
Stevens  Gun  to  a  man  who  seeks  to  get  into 
the  trapshooting  game  on  an  inexpensive 
plane.  The  gun  has  the  appearance  of  a  much 


This  didn't  seem  to  be  a  square  deal  to  the 
blue  rock,  but  I  got  ready  and  called  "pull" 
just  as  an  old-timer.  Say,  that  blue  rock  came 
out  from  under  the  eaves  of  that  little  shed 
like  we  might  imagine  a  bat  comes  out  of 
hades.  Before  I  had  time  to  find  it,  my  target 
was  over  the  divide  and  falling  rapidly. 
I  fired  but  I  didn't  even  scare  it.  The  blue 
rock  lit  in  due  time  and  there  was  a  strong 
inclination  to  go  out  and  flush  it  again,  but 
then  I  remembered  that  it  wouldn't  flush. 
This  first  one  had  sailed  away  to  the  left. 
The  next  one  flew  out  to  the  right.  This  time 
I  was  a  little  quicker  at  finding  it,  and  when 
the  gun  spoke  the  target  lost  control  of  itself 
and  went  all  to  pieces.  There  was  a  notice- 
able swelling  in  the  vicinity  of  the  upper 
buttons  of  my  B.  V.  D.  and  my  hat  became 
exceedingly  tight,  but  both  loosened  up  con- 
siderably as  I  missed  a  straight-away  with 
perfect  ease.  To  make  a  long  story  short  I  got 
four  out  of  ten,  which  my  tutor  explained,  in 
order  to  keep  up  my  courage,  wasn't  half  bad 
for  a  beginner. 

Anyway  it  is  great  sport.  Ten  shots  were 
just  enough  to  give  me  an  appetite  for  it,  to 
say  nothing  of  a  discolored  shoulder.  It  cer- 
tamly  is  different  from  shooting  quail  at  20 
yards  or  even  closer.  A  quail  has  some  difii- 
culty  getting  a  start,  gains  momentum  as  it 
gains  in  distance,  and  you  have  more  time  to 
get  ready  even  when  it  gets  up  unexpectedly 
but  the  blue  rock  has  no  trouble  gaining  speed. 
It's  off  like  a  shot  and  if  you  get  it  inside  of  40 
yards  you  are  picking  them  off  pretty  fast. 


more  expensive  one.  It  patterns  well,  and 
judging  by  its  appearance  it  will  stand  up. 

The  sporting  goods  dealer  would  display  a 
lack  of  tact  were  he  to  recommend  this  trap 
gun  to  the  old-timer  who  has  been  breaking 
90%  or  better,  but  with  such  guns  as  this  on 
the  market  there  is  no  reason  why  thousands 
of  new  recruits  should  not  be  added  to  the 
many  gun  clubs  of  the  country.  Trapshoot- 
ing is  one  of  the  very  best  of  sports,  yet  it  has 
never  been  given  great  prominence  on  the 
sporting  pages  of  the  daily  newspapers,  pos- 
sibly for  the  reason  that  the  sport  writers 
themselves  have  not  become  interested  in  the 
game.  But  the  sport  is  growing — growing 
faster  than  any  other  sport  in  the  United 
States — ^and  there  is  no  reason  why  it  should 
not  grow.  Every  man  enjoys  shooting.  If  he 
never  fired  a  gun  in  his  life  he  wishes  he  could 
go  hunting.  If  he  has  never  fired  a  gun  it  is 
because  his  environments  have  not  been  in 
keeping  with  field  sport.  He  perhaps  has 
never  shot  at  a  blue  rock  because  he  has  not 
enjoyed  the  acquaintance  of  a  trap  fan.  It  is 
difficult  to  diagnose  my  own  case.  Having 
hunted  all  kinds  of  uphill  game  oyer  the 
prairies  and  through  the  woods  of  Illinois  as 
a  boy,  and  kept  at  it  consistently  until  several 
years  ago;  having  hunted  deer  in  Indian  Ter- 
ritory, bear  in  the  cane  breaks  of  Arkansas, 
and  jack  rabbits  on  the  plains  of  Kansas  and 
having  been  among  those  participating  at  live 
pigeon  shoots,  and  having  attended  innumer- 
able shoot  fests  at  the  clays  as  a  representa- 
tive of  various  newspapers,  I  never  developed 
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All  Over  the  World 

CURZON  send  theii-  silent  tailors  in  the  shape  of  a 
wonderful  self-measurement  system,  enabling  their 
clients  to  accurately  take  their  own  measures  with 
the  certitude  of  getting  perfect  fitting  clothes.  This 
has  been  constantly  affirmed  by  thousands  of  their 
satisfied  clients,  and  is  backed  by  the  guarantee  that 
money  will  be  refunded  when  garments  are  not 
approved.  Added  to  this  is  the  widest  selection 
of  British  Materials  which  THE  HOUSE  OF 
CURZON  place  at  the  disposal  of  their  customers. 
Patterns  of  these  materials  are  sent  to  your  doer  free 
of  cost  and  carriage  paid  on  simple  request  and  com- 
prise all  the  latest  weaves  and  designs  of  the  leading 
Woollen  Mills  of  Great  Britain,  affording  you  the 
opportunity  of  selecting  from  the  first  pick  of  the 
choicest  of  fabrics  right  in  the  privacy  of  ycur 
 own  home.  

CURZON'S    Range   of    Prices    for   SUITS   or  I 
OVERCOATS  to  Measure  (Delivered  Free  to  j 
your  Door), 

$8.60,  $10,  $11.50,  $13,  $14.50, 
$17.10. 

Every  Quality  has  been  valued  by  our 
Canadian  Friends  at  Double  our  Prices. 


Our  FREE  SAMPLES  of  CLOTH 

provide  you  in  miniature  with  a  selection  of 
Choicest  Woollens,  which  no  local  house  could 

be  expected  to  equal. 
Our  Mail  Order  Tailoring  has  earned  for  ns 
FOUR  GOLD  MEDAL  AWARDr. 
SATISFACTION  OUARANTEtD 
OR  CASH  REFUNDED. 
CURZON  CLOTHE  THE  CRITICAL. 


We  make  Clothes  in  Latest  London  or  New  York 

Styles,  whichever  you  prefer.  Orders  are  dispatched 
seven  days  after  receipt  of  same. 
Address  for  Patterns: 

CURZON  BROS. 

449.  SPADINA  AVENUE,  TORONT»„ 


URZONBR& 


The  Worlds  Measure  1  .iilors, 

60/62,  CITY  ROAD,  LONDON,  ENG. 

West  End  Depot:  112,  New  Oxford  Street, 

Please  mention  this  Paper.  LONDON 


There  Was  Only  ONE  Firm 
In  The  Whole  of  Canada 
That  Had  Machines  That 
Could  Make  Underwear  Sim- 
ilar To  That  Which  The  Bri- 
tish Imperial  Representative 
Brought  Here  With  Him  For 
Army  Clothing. 

That  firm  was  the  C.  Turnbull 
Company  of  Gait,  Ltd. 

These  machines  are  the  machines  that 
makes  the  famous  "GEETEE"  Underwear 
that  is  knit  to  fit  the  human  form.  It 
is  shaped  in  the  process  of  knitting  and 
it  is  this  special  process  of  manufacture  that 
gives  to  "GEETEE"  Underclothing  the 
qualities  that  has  earned  its  great  reputa- 
tion in  G  an  ad  a. 

We  have  yet  to  hear  of  a  dissatisfied  user 
of  "GEETEE"  Underclothing. 


Always  buy 


II 


UNDERCLOTHING 

not  just  because  it  is  Made  in  Can- 
ada, but  because  you  cannot  buy 
better  anywhere  in  the  world. 

THE  C.  TURNBULL  CO.  OF  GALT, 
Limited,     -       -     GALT,  ONT. 

Manufacturers  of  Turnbull's  Ribbed  Under- 
wear for  Ladies  and  Children — "M"  Bands 
for  Infants,  and  ''CEETEE''  Shaker  Knit 
Sweater  Coats. 
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a  desire  to  shoot  at  a  blue  rock  until  last  spring. 
From  this  time  on  the  ammunition  factories  of 
the  country  may  count  on  me  to  do  all  in  my 
power  to  keeping  them  working  overtime;  yet 
to  my  way  of  thinking,  trapshooting  isn't  in  it 
with  field  shooting.  The  surprise  that  comes 
with  a  fluttering  wing  and  the  thrill  that  is 
born  of  accuracy  of  aim  isn't  found  at  the 
traps,  but  it  is  easier  to  get  to  the  traps  and 


there  you  can  cause  a  bird  to  jump  up  any 
time  you  say  the  word. 

No  doubt  there  are  many  men  in  every 
town  and  city  in  the  country  who  could  be 
persuaded  to  take  his  first  shot  at  a  blue  rock 
if  the  matter  was  put  up  to  him  in  the  right 
way.  The  new  Stevens  Trap  Gun  certainly 
makes  it  an  easy  matter  to  get  started  at  a- 
small  outlay. 


THE  ACCURACY  OF  THE  .22  LONG  RIFLE  CART- 
RIDGE WITH  VARIOUS  RIFLES 

R.  S.  Smylie,  Jr. 


THE  extreme  accuracy  of  the  .22  long 
rifle  cartridge  from  a  good  barrel  is  a 
well  known  and  established  fact.  A 
desire  to  know  the  difference  in  performance 
of  this  cartridge  in  various  makes  when  shot 
from  rifles  of  different  manufacture,  prompted 
the  following  tests.  As  we  were  interested  in 
the  extreme  accuracy  of  this  cartridge  from 
the  standpoint  of  the  small  bore  match  rifle- 
man only  .22  calibie  match  rifles  were  used  in 
the  tests. 

The  accuracy  of  the  finely  rifled,  heavy 
barreled,  well  balanced,  light  triggered  and 
finely  sighted  .22  calibre  rifle,  either  for  hunt- 
ing small  game  or  target  shooting  is  superior 
to  the  ordinary  light  .22  calibre  repeater,  being 
especially  noticeably  at  the  longer  ranges. 
It  is  here  that  the  man  with  accurate  and  easy 
sight  adjustments  can  within  limits  change 
the  point  of  impact  of  his  bullet  a  given 
amount  practically  at  will,  while  the  fellow 
with  the  ordinary  sights  requiring  a  screw 
driver  to  change  their  adjustment  makes  his 
changes  by  the  "hit  or  miss"  method. 

It  will  be  noticed  that  with  one  exception 
cartridges  loaded  with  "Lesmok"  or  "Semi- 
smokeless"  powder  were  used.  Personally 
we  have  never  been  able  to  find  any  reason 
for  the  existence  of  .22  calibre  rim  fire  cart- 
ridges loaded  with  smokeless- powder,  as  they 
are  less  accurate  than  those  loaded  with 
"Lesmok"  or  "Semi-smokeless"  or  "black" 
powder,  wear  out  the  barrel  faster,  and  in 
spite  of  the  best  of  care  will  pit  the  bore  sooner 
or  later.  A  rifleman  possessing  a  fine  match 
rifle  is  not  exactly  overjoyed  to  find  upon 
inspecting  the  bore  of  his  rifle  some  day  that 
be  has  pitted  it.  He  wonders  how  in"Hades" 
it  could  have  happened  as  he  has  used  extreme 
care  in  cleaning  the  arm  immediately  after 
shooting,  etc.  The  answer  is  usually  smoke- 
less .22  calibre  rim  fire  ammunition. 

In  the  following  tests  all  shooting  was  done 
outdoors.  Five  10  shot  groups  of  each  make 
of  ammunition  were  fired  from  each  rifle  at 
each  distance.  An  equal  number  of  rounds  of 
the  various  makes  were  fired  from  each  rifle 
on  the  same  day.  As  perfect  days  as  possible 
were  chosen,  with  no  wind  and  good  even 
light.  All  firing  was  from  the  prone  position 
and  muzzle  rest.  Groups  were  measured  from 
outside  to  outside  of  shot  holes  furthest  apart. 
Rifles  were  cleaned  before  and  after  using  the 
one  make  of  smokeless  ammunition  referred 
to,  and  the  barrels  fouled  by  firing  a  cartridge 


loaded  with  "Lesmok"  powder  before  resum- 
ing the  tests  of  the  "Lesmok"  ammunition. 
Groups  were  not  selected  except  that  a  group 
wherein  there  was  a  badly  pulled  shot  was 
thrown  out  and  the  group  shot  over  again. 

The  averages  for  the  5  groups  at  the  dif- 
ferent distances  were  as  follows,  measure- 
ments being  expressed  in  decimals  of  an  inch: 
B.  S.  A.  No.  12  Martini  rifle,  Martin's  apera- 
ture  and  peep  sights. 
25  yards 

Win.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  0 . 563 

U.M.C.  Indoor  target  Lesmok  0.600 
U.M.C.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  0.613 
Peters,  .22  Semi-smokeless  0 . 613 

Western  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.R.  Lesmok  0 . 763 
U.S.  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  0 . 850 

Peters  .22  Stevens-Pope  Semi-smokeless  1 . 000 
Robin  Hood  .22  L.  R.  smokeless  1 . 000 

50  yards 

Win.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 . 100 

Peters,  .22  L.  R.  Semi-smokeless  1 . 300 

R.  U.  M.  C,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 . 375 

Western  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 .425 
U.  S.  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 . 550 

U.  M.  C.  Indoor  Target  Lesmok  1 . 650 

Peters  Stevens-Pope  Semi-smokeless  1 . 888 
Robin  Hood,  .22  L.  R.  smokeless  2 .025 

100  yards 

Win.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  2 . 575  - 

U.  M.  C.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  2 .950 

Western  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  3 . 025 
Peters,  .22 L.R.  Semi-smokeless  3 . 450 

U.  S.  Ctg.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  4.000 
Robin  Hood  .22  L.  R.  smokeless  5 . 925 

Peters  Stevens-Pope   * 

*Supply  of  these  cartridges  exhausted  before 
tests  were  completed. 

Winchester    Winder    Musket,  Winchester 
Style  "A"  5  power  telescope  sight 

25  yards 

Peters,  .22  L.  R.  semi-smokeless  0 . 600 

Win.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  0 . 675 

U.M.C.  .22  Indoor  Target  Lesmok  0.750 

U.  M.  C.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  0.850 

U.  S.  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  0.850 

Western  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 .063 

Peters  Stevens-Pope  1 . 125 

Robin  Hood,  .22  L.  R.  smokeless  1 . 250 
50  yards 

Peters,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 . 188 

Win.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 . 500 

U.  M.  C,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 .533 
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Don^t  forget  us  when 
going  on  that  outing  trip 

Our  stock  of  Camping  Equipment  is  most  complete 
and  up-to-date.    We  have  everything  you  need. 

Tents,  Awnings,  Flags,  Sails,   Canoes,  Blankets,  Dunnage 
Bags,  Camp  Furniture,  Clothing,  Fishing  Tackle, 
Guns,  Shells,  Etc.,  at  right  prices  for 
the  best  quality. 


TRAP  SHOOTERS'  REQUIREMENTS  A  SPECIALTY  WITH  US. 


EVERYTHING  IN  CANVAS 

DPIKEGo 


• 

liTKO 


123  KzNO  St.  £.« 

TORomro. 


GILBERT  BOATS 
are  the  Aristocrats 

of  the 
Motor  Boat  World 


Our  Brass  Fittings 
and  Marine  Hardware 


are 


very  best  manufacture 


'Baby  Doris" — A  20-ft.  Ruhabout-de-luxe   Speed  15  miles  per  hour.    Powered  with  a 

"Sterling  Kid"  Motor. 

All  sizes  from  20  to  40  feet  in  length.       Special  sizes  to  order. 

Prices  and  Estimates  cheerfully  furnished.       Write  for  Catalogue. 


The  Gilbert  Motor  Boat  Co.,  Limited, 


BROCKVILLE, 

ONTARIO. 


1158 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


Western  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 . 538 

U.  S.  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 . 450 

U.  M .  C.  Indoor  Target  Lesmok  1 . 600 

Peters  Stevens-Pope  Semi-smokeless  2.113 

Robin  Hood  .22  L.  R.  smokeless  2 . 325 
100  yards 

Peters  .22  L.  R.  Semi-smokeless  3 . 000 

Win.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  3 . 050 

U.  S.  Ctg.  Co.,  Lesmok  3 . 375 

Western  Ctg.  Co.,  Lesmok  3 . 378 

U.M.  C,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  4.350 

Robin  Hood,  .22  L.  R.  smokeless  6.313 

Peters  Stevens-Pope  serni-smokeless   * 


*Supply  of  these  cartridges  exhausted  before 
tests  were  completed. 

Ballard  Scheutzen  rifle  fitted  with  Schoyen 
No.  4  28  inch  barrel,  double  set  triggers 


Stevens  4  power  telescope  sight. 

25  yards. 

Win.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  0 . 525 

Peters  .22  L.  R.  semi-smokeless  0 . 525 

U.  M.  C.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  0.625 

U.  M.  C.  .22  Indoor  target  0 . 750 

Western  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  0.713 

Robin  Hood  .22  L.  R.  smokeless  0 . 813 

U.  S.  Ctg.  Co.,  L.  R.  Smokeless  1 . 125 
50  yards 

Win.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  0.863 

U.  M.  C,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 . 125 

U.  M.  C.  Indoor  target  Lesmok  1.138 

Western  Ctg.,  Co.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 . 375 

Peters,  .22  L.  R.  semi-smokeless  1 .400 

U.S.  Ctg.,  Co.  1.433 

Robin  Hood,  .22  L.  R.  smokeless  1 . 550 
100  yards 


This  rifle  was  not  tested  at  100  yards. 
It  did  not  belong  to  the  writer  and  the  owner 
had  use  for  it  before  tests  were  completed. 

Government  Krag  rifle  fitted  with  Pope 
barrel  for  the  .22  cal.  L.  R.  cartridge. 
Military  sights  as  issued  by  the  Ordnance 
Department. 

25  yards 

Rifle  was  not  tested  at  this  distance,  being 
in  possession  of  another  party  until  tests  at 


this  distance  were  completed. 

50  yards 

U.  S.  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 .363 

U.  M.  C.  Indoor  Target  Lesmok  1 . 663 

Win.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 . 675 

U.  M.  C.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  1 . 875 

Peters  .22  L.  R.  semi-smokeless  1 . 963 
Western  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok       2 . 000 


Peters  Stevens-Pope  Semi-smokeless  2 . 500 

Robin  Hood  .22  L.  R.  smokeless  2 . 588 
100  yards 

Win.  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  3 . 550 

Western  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  4 . 000 

U.  S.  Ctg.  Co.,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  4 . 125 

U.  M.  C,  .22  L.  R.  Lesmok  5 .275 

Peters  .22  L.  R.  Semi-smokeless  5 . 350 

Robin  Hooa  .22  L.  R.  smokeless  7 . 050 

Peters  Stevens-Pope  semi-smokeless   * 


*Supply  of  these  cartridges  exhausted  before 
tests  were  completed. 

The  Peters  .22  Stevens-Pope  semi-smoke- 
less ammunition  tested  was  over  a  year  old, 
which  would  probably  account  for  the  rather 
poor  showing  it  made.  All  other  ammunition 
was  shipped  direct  from  the  factory. 

The  results  of  this  test  do  not  necessarily 
indicate  the  excellence  or  the  reverse  of  any 
one  make  of  ammunition  as  compared  to  that 
of  another.  They  merely  represent  the  ac- 
curacy of  these  particular  barrels  and  the  par- 
ticular lots  of  ammunition  tested.  Other 
barrels  and  other  lots  of  ammunition  might 
give  better  or  worse  results.  The  arms  tested 
are,  in  their  respective  classes,  the  equal  in 
accuracy  to  any  .22  calibre  rim  fire  rifles  that 
the  writer  has  ever  used. 

It  was  originally  intended  to  include  in  this 
test  a  404  Stevens  rifle  and  also  a  414  Stevens 
both  telescope  sighted  but  I  was  disappointed 
in  obtaining  them. 

The  results  clearly  show,  as  have  many 
other  tests  along  the  same  line  with  other 
arms  of  various  calibres,  the  individuality  or 
peculiarity  of  different  barrels.  A  cartridge 
that  will  develop  gilt  edge  accuracy  with  one 
barrel  may  not  perform  worth  a  whoop  wdth 
another.  Some  small  bore  riflemen  are  not 
getting  the  utmost  accuracy  of  which  their 
rifles  are  capable.  They  may  be  using  a 
cartridge  which  while  it  performs  accurately 
may  be  excelled  in  that  particular  arm  by 
cartridges  of  another  lot  or  another  make. 
Different  lots  of  ammunition  of  the  same  make 
may  show  different  degrees  of  accuracy. 
These  differences  may  not  be  great  but  even 
two  or  three  points  in  a  hotly  contested  match 
frequently  decide  the  winner.  Be  the  barrel 
ever  so  good,  without  ammunition  best  suited 
to  that  particular  barrel  we  are  not  getting  the 
utmost  accuracy  of  which  it  is  capable. 


We  very  much  regret  that  owing  to  pressure  on  our  space 
this  month  we  have  had  to  leave  out  entirely  the  "Queries" 
and  Answers"  section  of  Guns  and  Ammunition.  Our  May 
issue  will  contain  the  Answers  to  Queries  which  have  been  re- 
ceived since  publication  of  the  March  number  of  Rod  and  Gun. 
Among  many  interesting  features  which  the  May  department 
will  contain  will  be  an  article  by  Lieut.  Townsend  Whelen  on 
*The  Best  Rifles  For  Big  Game." 
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i  ENVELOPES 


155-8  and  5710-8 
ENVELOPES 


Made  only  by 


BARBER-ELLIS  mm 


Toronto, 
Winnipeg, 


Brantford, 
Calgary, 


Hamilton 
Vancouver 


For  30  Years  the 
Standard  of 
Quality 


Unexcelled  for  Bus- 
iness or  Personal 
Use 


FOR  ALL  OUTING  PURPOSES 

For  comfort  and  ease  of  movement  Jaeger  Pure 
Wool  wear  is  specially  suitable  for  outdoor  sports. 
It  offers  perfect  protection  from  sudden  changes 
in  temperature  and  can  be  had  in  all  weights  to 
suit  all  seasons. 

Be  sure  and  equip  yourself  with  Jaegar  Wear 
for  your  next  outing  to  ensure  health  and  comfort. 

Underwear  in  all  weights.  Sweaters,  Cardigans,  Jerseys,  Blank- 
ets, Rugs,  Waistcoats,  Hosiery,  Golf  Stock- 
ings.  Caps,  Mufflers,  Gloves,  etc. 

A  fully  illustrated  catalogue  and  Dr.  Jaegar's 
Health  Culture  will  be  sent  free  on  applica-    Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 
tion  to 


cauMijm, 


Incorporated  in  England  in  1883  with  British 
Capital  for  the  British  Empire. 


TOURNAMENT  DATES 

Good  Friday,  April  2nd. — Ruthven  Gun  Club  Tourna- 
ment, Geo.  Orton,  Ruthven,  Ont.,  Sec'y. 

May  24th. — The  Thousand  Islands  Gun  Club  Regis- 
tered Tournament,  C.  A.  Lewis,  Mgr.,  Gananoque, 
Ont. 

July  1st,  2nd,  3rd. — Canadian  Indians  10th  Annual 
Pow-Wow,  W.  T.  Ely,  High  Scribe,  Canadian 
Indians,  Imperial  Bank  Bldg.,  King  and  Sher- 
bourne  Sts.,  Toronto. 


Canadian  I  ndians  Tournament 

The  Canadian  Indians  will  hold  their  tenth  annual 
tournament  and  Pow-Wow,  at  Niagara-on-the-Lake, 
July  1st  2nd,  and  3rd. 

Every  trapshooter  should  make  a  note  of  these  dates, 
as  the  programme  will  have  attractions  which  he  should 
take  advantage  of. 

Programmes  will  be  mailed  June  1st. 

For  further  information  write,  W.  T.  Ely,  High 
Scribe,  Canadian  Indians,  Imperial  Bank  Bldg.,  King 
&  Sherbourne  Sts.,  Toronto. 

Dominion  of  Canada  Trap  Shooting  Association 

The  executive  of  the  Dominion  of  Canada  Trap 
Shooting  Association  are  working  overtime  in  preparing 
the  program  and  getting  things  in  shape  for  the  big 
Canadian  championships  to  be  held  in  Ottawa  next 
June.  Inquiries  are  coming  in  already  from  all  over 
Canada  and  some  from  the  United  States.  Ottawa, 
next  June,  will  certainly  be  the  Mecca  for  trap  shooters. 

The  programme  which  is  now  under  consideration  is 
without  doubt  the  best  and  largest  ever  placed  before 
the  bird  experts  and  a  new  departure  this  year  will  be 
consolation  match  which  will  give,  even  the  beginner  a 
chance  to  come  in  on  the  prize  list.  The  program  this 
year  will  contain  many  radical  changes  so  as  to,  in  a 
large  degree,  give  the  younger  shots  a  chance  to  take  a 
place  in  the  prize  list. 

The  entertainment  end  is  also  going  to  be  made  a 
principal  feature  of  the  tournament,  thereby  boosting 
Ottawa  in  the  opinion  of  the  visitors  as  one  of  the  most 
beautiful  cities  in  Canada  and  the  one  place  to  have  a 
real  good  time. 

The  officers  of  the  Association  who  will  be  in  charge 
of  the  Championship  Tournament  are:  W.  J.  Corby, 
President,  R.  A.  Sibbitt,  Vice-Pres.,  Blyth  Beattie, 
Vice-Pres.,  Bert  Rogers,  Treas. 

Notice  to  all  Club  Secretaries 

Gun  Club  secretaries  are  requested  to  send  in  reports 
and  scores  of  their  shoots  to  the  Trap  Editor  on  or 
before  the  10th  of  the  month  previous  to  the  date  of 
issue.  That  is  to  say  scores  for  the  May  issue  (which 
comes  out  in  April)  must  reach  us  not  later  than  April 
10th. 

St.   Hubert  Gun  Club 

At  the  annual  meeting  of  the  St.  Hubert's  Gun  Club, 
held  on  Jan.  19,  the  officers  for  the  year  were  elected 
as  follows: 

Mr.  W.  J.  Corby,  re-elected  president;  Mr.  F.  A. 
Heney,  re-elected  first  vice-president;  Mr.  Wm.  Slaney, 
elected  second  vice-president;  Mr.  Blyth  Beattie,  re- 
elected treasurer;  Mr.  O.  T.  Ring,  elected  secretary; 
Mr.  Cecil  Bethune,  elected  field  captain.  Executive 
committee — Messrs.  W.  L.  Cameron,  J.  B.  Harkin, 
Wm.  Forbes,  V.  V.  Rogers,  George  Abbott. 

Those  present  were:  President  W.  J.  Corby,  in  the 
chair;  Messrs.  Blyth  Beattie,  J.  B.  Harkin,  Wm.  Slaney, 
V.  V.  Rogers,  Wm.  L.  Cameron,  E.  G.  White,  Wm. 
Forbes,  W.  C.  Little,  George  Abbott,  George  Easdale, 
O.  T.  Ring,  Jas.  Seager  and  Cecil  Bethune. 

The  members  of  the  St.  Hubert  Gun  Club  had  a  big 
afternoon  on  Saturday,  Feb.  6th,  the  feature  event 
being  the  winning  of  the  McCallum  Trophy  by  Messrs. 
Blyth  Beattie  and  G.  B.  Greene  from  V.  V.  Rogers  and 
J.  B.  I  f  arkin  by  a  score  of  90  to  82.  Rogers  and  Harkin 
were  the  former  holders  of  the  trophy,  and  each  of 
thtm  scored  41  out  of  a  possible  50.  Blyth  Beattie 
tacked  on  a  score  of  48  out  of  50,  while  his  team  mate 
knocked  over  42  birds. 


J.  J.  Heney,  Jr.,  was  the  winner  of  the  spoon  com- 
petition, smashing  47  out  of  50  birds.  Following  is  a 
summary  of  the  day's  shooting: 

SPOON  COMPETITION 
Two  events  of  25  birds. 

J.  J.  Heney,  Jr   25  22-^7 

B.  Beattie    22  *24 — 46 

J.  B.  Bunn   21  22 — 43 

G.B.Greene   22  20 — 42 

C.  Bethune   20  21 — 41 

A.  W.Throop   20  21—41 

Dr.  I.  G.  Smith   21  19-^0 

E.G.White   18  21—39 

V.V.Rogers   18  *21— 39 

Geb.  Easdale   20  18 — 38 

J.  Dionne   17  20 — 37 

C.J.  Booth   20  16—36 

W.  L.  C  ameron   15  1 7—32 

R.  A.  Sibbitt                                      .  18  14—32 

Geo.  O'Connor   18  12—30 

Dr.  Watterson   13  15—28 

W.J.Corby   12  13—25 

Geo.  White   11  13—24 

O.T.  Ring   6  12—18 

Dr.  Seager   6  9 — 15 

*Scores  made  in  first  25  shots  in  McCallum  Trophy 
shoot  to  apply  on  spoon  competition. 

Two  extra  events  of  25  birds. 

Geo.  Easdale   21  24 — 45 

E.G.White   23  17—^0 

J.  Dionne   19  14 — 33 

W.J.Corby   9  16—25 

Geo.  O'Connor   23  .  . — 23 

O.T.  Ring   .  17—17 

McCALLUM  TROPHY 

B.  Beattie   24  24 — 48 

G.B.Greene   20  22-^2 

Total   90 

J.  B.  Harkin  ,   21  20—41 

V.V.Rogers   21  20^1 

Total   82 

The  feature  of  the  program  on  Feb.  13th,  at  St. 
Hubert  Gun  Club  was  the  shoot  for  the  Westmount 
Challenge  Shield  between  Mr.  Blyth  Beattie,  the 
holder,  and  Mr.  R.  A.  Sibbitt,  the  challenger.  The 
match  proved  one  of  the  closest  on  record,  and  event- 
ually it  ended  in  a  victory  for  Mr.  Beattie  by  a  score  of 
94  to  86.  He  thus  retained  the  trophy,  which  has  been 
the  cause  in  recent  years  of  keen  rivalry  among  the  local 
trapshooters.  Beattie's  score  of  94  out  of.  100  was 
somewhat  remarkable.  The  light  was  good,  and  he  was 
at  his  best  form. 

In  the  weekly  spoon  competition,  Mr.  R.  A.  Sibbitt 
was  the  winner,  breaking  47  targets  out  of  50.  A  large 
crowd  of  shooters  attended,  and  following  is  a  record  of 
the  scores  * 

WESTMOUNT  TROPHY 

Blyth  Beattie   94 

R.  A.  Sibbitt   86 

TWO  EVENTS  AT  25  BIRDS. 

R.  A.  Sibbitt  .  .  .;   22  25—47 

B.  Beattie.   ...  22  22—44 

W.L.Cameron   20  22—42 

Geo.  Easdale   18  22—40 

Geo.  O'Connor   18  21—39 

Jos.  Dionne                                      ..  21  18—39 

A.  W.Throop   18  20—38 

J.J.  Heney,  Jr   24  13—37 

J.  B.  Harkin   17  19—36 

C.  -Bethune   18  17—35 

W;  J.  Corby   17  18—35 

C.J.  Booth   16  15—31 

Geo.  White   16  14—30 

O.T.  Ring  :   12  18—30 

E.  O'Connor   13  17—30 

N.Grant  ,..                              .  15  15—30 

Dr.  Watterson   17  12—29 

Dr.  Seager   16  10—26 
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Taxidermy 

of  which  you  will 
be  proud 

"Dixon  Quality"  mounting  is  an  absolute 
guarantee  of  the  highest  grade  of  work  at 
very  reasonable  prices. 


Moose  Head  mounted  by  Edwin  Dixon 

Entrust  your  trophies  to  me  and  be  assured 
of  an  artistic  piece  of  mounting,  properly 
and  scientifically  done.  If  you  have  been 
used  to  a  half-done  job — let  me  show  you 
my  way. 

All  my  mounts  are 
true  to  life 

Every  ^ame  head  I  mount  is  individually 
true  to  its  original  size  and  appearance,  by 
the  latest  and  most  lasting  moth-proof 
methods  that  have  yet  been  devised.  . 

MOUNTS  FOR  SALE 

I  have  for  sale,  correctly  mounted  large 
moose,  elk,  caribou,  mountain  sheep,  goat, 
antelope  and  deer  heads.  Write  me  for 
measurements  and  prices,  f.o.b.  your  place, 
on  approval;  or  better  still 

Come  and  see  my  collection 
and  methods  any  time. 

My  large  show  and  work  rooms  (covering  2800 
square  feet )  are  only  20  miles  from  Toronto,  in  Un- 
ionville,  on  the  Midland  Railway  and  are  the  largest 
and  best  equipped  for  this  business  in  Canada. 

My  References 

are  from  sportsmen  and  hunters  everywhere  in  Can- 
ada, the  United  States  and  England. 

FREE  INSTRUCTIONS 

I'll  gladly  send  you  instructions  for  skinning  and 
saving  specimens,  shipping  tags,  etc.,  FREE,  if  you 
will  address. 

EDWIN  DIXON 

Ontario's  Leading  Taxidermist 
UNIONVILLE        -         -  ONTARIO 


Artistic  Taxidermy 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES 


The  most  up-to-date  Taxidermist 
Establishment  in  Canada. 
A  World-wide  reputation — Taxider- 
mist to  royalty — Czar  of  Russia,  and 
other  crowned  heads. 


All  Mounts 
turned  out  of 
our  studio  are 
moth-proofed 

We  Keep  Tax- 
idermist Sup- 
plies 

We  Tan  Skins 


Rug  Work 

a  Specialty 

Mounted  by  the  House  ofLearo 

SPORTSMEN— Oui-  12x9,  5-pagre  pamphlet 
containing:  25  half-tones  of  Animals,  Birds, 
Fish,  etc.,  also  pointers  how  to  keep  them 
till  they  reach  the  taxidermist,  will  be  mailed 
to  any  address  on  receipt  of  a  2-cent  stamp, 
alongr  with  our  catalog:  on  Taxidermist 
Supplies. 


Mounted  by  the 
House  of  Learo 


We  issue  Game  Licences  for  moose,  deer,  caribou.etc- 
Residents,  non-residents,  members  of  clubs,  etc. 

THE  HOUSE  OF  LEARO 

TAXIDERMISTS 

181  BLEURY  STREET  MONTREAL 
Long  Distance  Phones:  Main  2406.  St.  Louis  2518 
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TWO  EXTRA  EVENTS  AT  25  BIRDS 

Geo.  O'Connor   22 

Geo.  Easdale   22 

J.J.  Heney.Jr   22 

O.T.  Ring   15 

W.J.Corby   13 

Jos.  Dionne   12 


The  feature  event  at  the  St.  Hubert  Gun  Club  traps 
on  Feb.  20th,  was  the  shoot  for  the  McCallum  two  man 
trophy.  It  was  successfully  defended  by  Messrs. 
Blyth  Beattie  and  G.  B.  Greene,  against  Messrs.  J.  J. 
Henej'^  and  George  O'Connor.  The  Irish  gunmen  from 
St.  George's  ward  made  a  gallant  effort  to  capture  the 
silverware,  but  were  finally  vanquished  by  six  birds,  the 
final  score  being  89  to  83.  J.  J.  Heney,  Jr.,  did  good 
work  cracking  47  out  of  50  targets.   The  scores: 

G.B.Greene   24  22—46 

B^,  Beattie   22  21—43 

89 

J.  J.  Heney,  Jr   23  24—47 

Geo.  O'Connor   18       18 — 36 

83 

In  the  usual  weekly  spoon  competition,  J.  J.  Heney, 
Jr.,  was  the  winner  making  a  score  of  47  targets  out  of 
a  possible  50. 

Mr.  Wm.  Slaney,  father  of  the  club  was  runner  up 
for  the  spoon  in  this  day's  events,  making  43  out  of  50. 

A  large  crowd  of  shooters  attended  and  the  day  being 
bright  and  giving  a  good  light,  some  good  scores  were 
made,  and  following  is  a  record  of  the  scores: 

2  EVENTS  AT  25  BIRDS. 

J.  J.  Heney,  Jr   24  23—47 

Dr.  I.  G.  Smith  '.   23  22—45 

G.B.Greene   21  24—45 

W.  G.  Corby   20  24—44 

B.  Beattie   22  22 — 44 

J.  B.  Bunn   23  21 — 44 

Geo.  Easdale   22  21 — 43 

W.  Slaney   21  22—43 

A.  W.  Throop   21  21—42 

R.  A.  Sibbitt   19  21—40 

C.  Bethune   16    *  23 — 39 

W.L.Cameron   21  18—39 

Geo.  O'Connor   21  18 — 39 

Geo.  Abbott   20  18 — 38 

Jos.  Dionne   23  15 — 38 

O.T.  Ring   19  18—37 

J.Richmond   16  18—34 

Geo.  White   16  15—31 

C.J.  Booth   15  14—29 

Dr.  Black   15  13—28 

Wm.  Forbes   7  11—18 

C.H.Rogers...   8  9—17 

Dr.  Mohr   6  7—13 

W.  D.  Monk   13—13 

EXTRA  EVENT  AT  25  BIRDS 

Geo.  Abbott   23 

Dr.  Smith   23 

Geo.  Ezsdale   22 

Jos.  Dionne   22 

G.B.Greene   22 

Geo.  O'Connor   21 

J.  B.  Bunn   20 

R.  A.  Sibbitt   20 

J.  J.  Heney,  Jr   20 

One  of  the  most  interesting  shoots  of  the  season  took 
place  Feb.  27th  at  the  St.  Hubert  Gun  Club.  One  of 
the  largest  crowds  of  the  season  turned  out  and  the 
shooting  was  good  throughout  the  afternoon. 

In  the  competition  for  the  handsome  watch  fob 
donated  by  the  Stevens  Arms  Company  of  Chicopee 
Falls,  N.  Y.,  Mr.  J.  J.  Heney,  Jr.,  was  the  winner, 
taking  the  gold  trophy,  making  the  fine  score  of  93 
birds  out  of  a  possible  100. 

In  the  shoot  for  the  McCallum  Two  Man  Trophy, 
the  defenders,  Messrs.  G.  B.  Greene,  and  Blyth  Beattie 
won  out  by  11  birds  against  the  challengers,  Messrs. 
George  Easdale  and  W.  J.  Corby.  A  strong  wind  was 
blowing  at  the  time  and  the  scores  were  a  trifle  low,  all 
shooting  below  standard,  as  the  following  individual 
scores  will  show: 

i]^.  B.  Greene  19       Geo.  Easdale  17 

21  17 


40 

B.  Beattie  18 

20 


Total, 


34 

W.  J.  Corby  14 

19 

33 

Total  67 


In  the  usual  weekly  Spoon  Competition  J.  J.  Heney, 
Jr.,  was  again  the  winner,  breaking  46  targets  out  of  50. 
Mr.  Heney  captured  the  spoon  trophy,  three  times  out 
of  four. 

Following  is  a  record  of  the  scores: 

TWO  EVENTS  AT  25  BIRDS 

J.  J.  Heney,  Jr   24  22-^6 

George  O'Connor  .•   19  22 — 41 

B.  Beattie   21  18 — 39 

G.B.Greene   19  19 — 38 

W.  D.  Monk   19  19—38 

George  Easdale   20  17 — 37 

J.Richmond   17  19 — 36 

Jos.  Dionne   15  19 — 34 

W.J.Corby   17  14—31 

C.  Bethune   15  15 — 30 

C.J.  Booth   17  12 — 29 

Dr.  I.  G.  Smith   13  16—29 

O.T.  Ring   15  13—28 

Dr.  Mohr   13  14 — ^27 

N.  Grant   13  12—25 

E.  C.  Gow   12  13—25 

Dr.  Watterson   11  12 — 23 

Geo.  Downey   12  11 — 23 

C.H.Rogers   12  8—20 

Dr.  Black   10  10—20 

EXTRAS. 

Geo.  Easdale                      21        16  19  21—77 

W.J.Corby                        17       17  20  21—75 

Jos.  Dionne                        —       17  18  16 — 51 

George  O'Connor                —       22  —   22 

B.  Beattie                          21       —  —   21 

The  feature  at  the  St.  Hubert  Gun  Club  March  6th 
was  the  shoot  for  the  McCallum  Cup,  in  which  the  de- 
fenders, Messrs.  Blyth  Beattie  and  G.  B.  Greene,  won 
out  by  five  birds  against  the  challengers,  Messrs.  J.  J. 
Heney,  Jr.,  and  Geo.  O'Connor.  Following  is  a  record 
of  the  individual  scores: — 

B.  Beattie   24       23 — 47 

G.B.Greene   24  21^5 

Total   92 

J.  J.  Heney,  Jr   23  22—45 

Geo.  O'Connor   21  21-^2 

Total   87 

In  the  usual  weekly  spoon  competition  W.  J.  Corby, 
Blyth  Beattie  and  R.  A.  Sibbitt  tied  with  48  birds  out 
of  50.  In  this  event  Corby  and  Sibbitt  each  made  25 
birds  straight,  but  in  shooting  off  the  tie  Beattie  also 
made  a  score  of  25  straight  and  so  was  the  winner  of  the 
spoon.  By  winning  the  spoon  Mr.  Blyth  Beattie  also 
won  the  handsome  silver  watch  fob  donated  by  the 
Dupont  Powder  Company  of  Wilmington,  Del.  The 
afternoon  being  fine,  the  club  had  a  big  turnout  and 
some  good  scores  were  made.  Following  is  the  list  in 
detail: 

TWO  EVENTS  AT  25  BIRDS. 
W.J.Corby     25  23-^8 

B.  Beattie   24  24-^8 

R.  A.  Sibbitt   23  25-^8 

G.B.Greene   23  24-^7 

Geo.  Easdale   24  22^6 

J.  J.  Heeney,  Jr   22  23—45 

Geo.  O'Connor   24  21—45 

V.V.Rogers   23  21—^ 

J.  B.  Bunn   22  20-^2 

Dr.  Smith   22  19—41 

W.L.Cameron   21  19-^0 

J.Richmond   18  20—38 

Dr.  Black   20  18—38 

C.  J.  Booth   19  19—38 

J.  Dionne   18  16—34 

D.  N.  Grant   16  14—30 

Dr.  Mohr   13  16—29 

J.H.Roberts   10  12—22 

O.T.  Ring   14  8—22 

C.H.Rogers   6  12—18 

EXTRAS  AT  25  BIRDS 

B.  Beattie   22  25—47 

J.  J.  Heney,  Jr   23  23—46 

J.  B.  Bunii   20  20-40 

V.V.Rogers   19  20—39 

Geo.  O'Connor   24        .  .—24 

G.B.Greene   ..—23 

Dr.  Smith   ..—22 

Geo.  Easdale   ••        •• — 20 

W.J.Corby   •  — 19 

O.T.  Ring   ••  ..—17 

R.  A.  Sibbitt  —15 

J.  Richmond   •  • — 14 

Dr.  Mohr  —12 

G.  H.  Rogers  —  & 
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THE  CAMPER 

will  appreciate  a 
supply  of 

BORDEN'S 
Evaporated  Milk 

(Unsweetened) 

"St.  Charles","Peerless"or"  Jersey" 

It  serves  all  the  purposes  of  milk 
fresh  from  the  cow.  It  never 
curdles  even  in  the  hottest  weather. 
Sold  in  convenient  size  packages. 
Send  for  our  recipe  book,  "The 
Borden  Way." 

Borden  Milk  Co.,  Limited 

MONTREAL 


••■■■••■•••■•••■•■•••■•■••••■••■•■■•a 


DIAMONDS 

$1,  $2,  $3,  WEEKLY 


Save  money  on  your  Dia- 
monds by  buying  from  us.  We 
are  Diamond  Importers. Terms 
20%  down,  $1,  $2  or  $3  Week- 
ly. We  guarantee  you  every 
advantage  in  Price  and  Quality.      10%  off  for  cash. 

Write  to-day  for  Catalogue,  it  is  free 

We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  for  inspec- 
tion at  our  expense.  Payments  may  be  made  weekly 
or  monthly. 

JACOB  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 
15  Toronto  Arcade,  Toronto,  Canada 


RIDER  AGENTS  WANTED 

everywhere  to  ride  and  exi.ibit  a  sample  1915  Hyslop 
Bicycle,  with  all  latest  improvements. 

We  ship  on  approval  tc 

any  address  in  Canada,  without  anj 
deposit.and  aUowlODAYS'TRIAL. 
It  will  not  cost  you  one  cent  if  not 
satisfied  after  using  bicycle  10  days. 

DO  mjmtf%t£;. 

or  sundries  at  anyprtcevLnxW  you 
get  our  latest  1915  illustrated  catalogue 
and  learn  all  about  our  special  propo- 
sition.The  low  prices  will  astonish  you. 

AM C  OCilT ^  '^'^  *° 
UNC  bCn  I  write  us  a  postal, 
and  catalogue  with  full  particulars  will 
be  sent  to  you  FreOiPOStpaid, 
by  return  mail.  DO  not  Wait 
Write  it  nOW. 

HYSLOP  BROTHERS.Limited 

Dept.R.G-  TORONTO,  Canada 


HAMILTON 
FRONT  I  7/81N. 


Wear  a  Clean  Collar  Every  Day 

and  Keep  a  Neat  Appearance. 
KantKracK 


Collars  always  look  clean  and  dressy — never 
a  crumpled,  untidy  appearance.  They  set 
neatly  and  fit  snugly.  IC/^nxKracK  ^^^^^^^  ^  coated 
linen  collar  that  can  be  ' »  '»  cleaned  in  an  instant 

with  a  damp  sponge — linen,  but  waterproof.    Try  one. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  our  booklet  entitled  *'A  Little  Talk  on  Collars 
and  Dress,"  make  your  selection;  or  if  he  cannot  supply,  send  us  25c., 
stating  style  and  size  desired,  and  we  will  forward  by  mail. 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 


Dundurn  and  Homewood  Ave. 


HAMILTON.  CANADA 


Fine  For  Fishermen 

Palmer's  Sporting  Packs  have  satisfied  hunters  and  fishers  for  over  thirty 
years.  They  are  soft,  pliable,  comfortable,  noiseless,  waterproof,  tough 
and  durable.  We  make  none  but  high-quality  goods  and  tan  all  leather 
we  use,  by  our  own  secret  process.    When  you  get  a  pair  of 

Palmer's  "Moose  Head  Brand" 

sporting  boots,  you  get  the  best  there  is  in  leather,  in  workmanship 
and  in  good  service.  Every  pair  hand-sewn.  This  costs  us  more  but 
enables  us  to  put  out  better  goods.  Write  us  to-day  for  cat- 
alogue"R"-^free  on  request.  We  fill  orders  on  short  notice. 

John  Palmer  Co.,  Limited,    -    Fredericton,  N.B. 
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Another  championship  tournament  was  held  at  the 
^^  estboro  traps  on  March  13th,  under  the  auspices  of 
the  St.  Hubert  Gun  Club.  A  number  of  Montrealers 
came  up  for  the  occasion  and  there  was  a  large  atten- 
dance of  local  men  with  the  result  that  the  all  day 
shoot  proved  highly  successful  from  every  point  of 
view.  The  day  turned  fine  for  trapshooting  and  some 
very  good  scores  were  made.  In  the  individual  cham- 
pionship shoot,  Mr.  Blyth  Beattie,  who  was  in  ill 
health  owing  to  an  attack  of  grippe,  lost  to  Mr.  Walter 
Ewing,  of  Montreal  by  a  score  of  92  to  87.  As  a  result 
of  his  victory,  Mr.  Ewing  carried  off  the  Westmount 
Challenge  Shield,  emblematic  of  the  individual  cham- 
pionship. Ewing  shot  in  excellent  form  and  the  match 
was  close  throughout,  only  five  birds  separating  the 
rivals. 

The  St.  Hubert  Gun  Club  was  again  successful  in 
defending  the  Alywin  Cup  in  the  ten  man  event,  de- 
feating the  Lachine  Gun  Club  by  212  to  202.  This  was 
also  an  interesting  contest,  the  Ottawas  showing  a 
majority  of  ten  birds. 

In  the  sweepstakes,  J.  J.  Heney,  Jr.,  of  Ottawa  was 
victorious,  winning  first  place  -rath  a  score  of  119. 
Walter  Ewing  with  117  was  secoifd  and  Redman  with 
108  third.  Heney  did  excellent  work  and  his  position 
at  the  head  of  so  many  crack  shots  was  rather  surprising 
The  scores  were  as  follows: 

INDIVIDUAL  CHAMPIONSHIP. 
Westmount  Challenge  Shield. 

Walter  Ewing,  Montreal    92 

Blyth  Beattie,  Ottawa   87 


Ten  Man  Shoot,  Aylwin  Cup. 
St.  Huberts. 

Heney    24 

Rogers   24 

Corby   22 

Geo.  O'Connor    22 

Beattie   21 

Cameron    21 

Abbott   21 

Easdale                                                        .  .  .  .  20 

Harkin   tq 

Dr.  Smith    18 

Total    il^ 

Majority  for  Ottawa  10  birds. 

Montreal. 

Ewing   25 

Gowdy  .   22 

Carruthers   22 

Strachan  \  21 

Redman  '  '  20 

Maher    20 

Cheese   19 

Lyall   ;  19 

Barnes   18 

Frew   16 

Total    202 


Name 


Sweepstakes. 


15 

Event  No.  1 

Heney   14 

Ewing   15 

Redman   13 

Corby   10 

White,  E.  G.,  Pro   11 

Beattie    11 

Rogers    11 

Gowdy   14 

Bethune   12 

O'Connor,  Geo   11 

Harkin   11 

Easdale   11 

Dionne    8 

Sibbitt    11 


6 
10 

8 

7 

12 


Maher  

Barnes   

Clarke   

Carruthers  

Watson  

Lyall  

Cameron    — 

Cheese   7 

Strachan   11 

Frew   9 

Dr.  Smith   — 

Lucas    9 

Abbott   — 

Ring   — 

Roberts    — 

Jones   — 

Little    — 

O'Connor,  H   — 

McLuckie   — 

Throop   — 

Dr.  Watterson   — 

Dr.  Mohr   — 

Johnson    — 


15 
2 
14 
13 
13 
12 
13 
14 
10 
10 
9 
11 
10 
12 
8 
13 
9 
12 
8 
12 
5 
12 

10 
11 
12 


15 
3 
15 
14 
12 
14 
12 
12 
13 
13 
9 
12 
12 
11 
13 
9 
10 
12 
10 
12 
12 
13 

13 
7 
7 

11 


15 
4 
15 
14 
11 
8 
12 
10 
13 
9 

12 
10 
12 
10 
13 

8 
11 
13 

9 
12 

8 
11 
12 
10 

9 
10 


15 

5 
13 
13 
14 
14 
13 
13 
13 
12 
12 
10 
12 
12 
11 
10 
12 
12 

8 
13 

5 

8 
15 

9 
11 

8 
15 

8 


15 

6 
14 
14 
13 
14 
11 
14 
13 
12 
12 
13 
11 
11 
11 
12 
12 
13 

8 
13 
10 

8 
12 
12 
11 
12 
13 
11 
13 
10 

7 


15 
7 
15 
15 
14 
15 
13 
13 
15 
15 
13 
14 
12 
14 
14 
14 
11 
11 
12 
11 


12 


20  T'l. 
8 

19—119 

19—  117 
18—108 
18—105 

20—  105 

17—  104 
15—103 

15—  100 

18—  97 

16—  97 

16—  96 
15—  96 

17—  95 

18—  95 
18—  89 

  83 

13—  76 

  73 

12—  65 

64 
62 
61 
60 
58 
57 
55 
43 
41 
38 
30 
30 


11 


16- 


The  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  its  weekly  prize  and 
practice  shoot  Saturday,  February  13th.  The  strong 
east  wind  made  good  scores  hard  but  in  spite  of  this  N. 
Norman  carried  off  the  honors  of  first  prize  with  the 
splendid  score  of  29  x  30.  He  was  in  good  shooting  form 
and  in  practice  broke  40  straight.  E.  Dorf  shot  well 
and  won  second  prize  with  28  x  30  and  G.  L.  Vivian  was 
a  close  third  with  27  x  30.  Joe  Jennings  won  the  silver 
spoon  in  the  spoon  shoot  with  26  x  30.  The  Stanley 
Gun  Club  officials  will  be  pleased  to  see  any  trap-shooter 
any  Saturday  afternoon.  Information  may  be  had  from 
the  late  secretary  of  the  National  Gun  Club,  James 
Thomson,  22  Palmerston  Ave.,  Phone  College  5517, 
Toronto. 

The  scores: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

E.  J.  Marsh   120  56 

W.Stevens   115  69 

N.Norman   110  81 

F.  SchnaufTer   105  70 

G.  L.Vivian   90  70 

Widmeyer   90  36 

J.Jennings   85  72 

Beredannz   80  57 

A,  Tomlin   80  44 


18- 
11- 
11- 
17— 
18- 
15—  25 

9—  20 
20—  2Q 
11—  19 

8—  16- 
14—  44 

17 
46 
44 
32 
^2 
33 
27 
15 
16 
8 
9 


J.Mortimer   70 

T.Hogarth   60 

W.Eley   60 

T.  Sawdon   60 

E.  Dorf   55 

F.  Hooey   55 

W.Wase   45 

J.Douglas   40 

J.  Goldring   30 

A.  Pemburthy  :   30 

Clements   25 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  the  biggest  half-day's 
Tournament  ever  held  at  Clay  Birds  on  Saturday,  the 
21st  of  February.  Approximately  five  thousand  birds 
were  shot  at,  and  over  sixty  shooters  were  present. 

In  the  team  shoot  at  seventy-five  birds  the  Hamilton 
team  won  with  a  score  of  805  over  the  Stanley's  797. 
They  thus  were  victorious  over  the  home  team  by  eight 
birds.  S.  Beattie  was  high  man  in  the  Hamilton  team 
with  seventy-two  out  of  seventy-five,  and  Joe  Jen- 
nings high  for  the  home  team  with  sixty-nine. 

In  the  contest  for  cash  prizes,  in  which  seventy-five 
birds  were  shot  at,  the  results  were  as  follows  :Geo. 
Beattie,  of  Hamilton,  score  seventy-two,  won  the  first 
prize  of  twenty  dollars.   S.  G.  Vance  was  second  with  a 
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Protect  Yourself 

pXERCISE  means  health,  but  unless  pro- 
^  per  precautions  are  taken,  you  may  easily 
injure  yourself  for  life. 

Athletes  have  long  recognized  this  ^and 
were  quick  to  avail  themselves  of  the  perfect 
protection  of  the  MIZ- 
PAH  JOCK. 

Opening  beneath 
Patent  flap 

Small  amount  of  material  be- 
tween thighs 
Perfect  pouch 
—  ^f.i,cu^o^^  —  -  Welt-bound  webbing 

Can  be  cleansed  by  boiling  without  injury  to  rubber. 

"MtzpeJv" 

_No.44«JOCK   

assures  this  and  is  a  necessity  for  comfort  while  ex- 
ercising. 

Fits  perfectly,  will  not  rub  or  chafe. 

All  sporting  goods  dealers  or  sent  postpaid  on  receipt  of  waist 
measure  and  75c.  (Stamps  accepted.) 


To  be  perfectly  safe  get  the  jock 
for  use  when  exercising  and  the  sus- 
pensory for  wear  at  other  times. 
The  combination  $1.00. 

The  Walter  F.  Ware  Co. 
Dept  C. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. 


USEFUL 
IN 
CAMP 

WILL  KILL 
THE 
STING 
OF 
INSECTS 

NOTHING 
BETTER 

FOR 
BRUISES 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

Regrulates  to  Step  and  Reg^isters  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lover 
of  outdoor  sport,  and  especially 
to  those  who  love  WALKING. 
Instructive  because  of  value  in 
determining  distances ;  a  neces- 
sary adjunct  to  compass  and  as 
useful    to    SPORTSMEN.  It 
furnishes  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  various 
points.    Best  of  all  it 
is  a  wonderful  health 
promoter  because  its 
interesting  notations 
afford  real  incentive 
for  WALKING. 
Whether  you  walk 
for  health,  business 
or  pleasure  —  a  n  y  - 
where,  everywhere, 
the  AMERICAN 
Pedometer  tells  the 
whole  story  of  just 
how  far   you  have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One    Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer,  $1.50. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  CHAPEL  ST.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN. 
&  A.  GUNTHER  CO.        -        -        Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  sizQ  in  the  World.    Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  sed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.   50  Yard  Spools  $1.00. 

Trout  Flies 


For  Trial — Send  Us 


18c 
30c 
60c 
65c 
75c 
2.00 


for  an  assorted 
Regular  price.  . 
for  an  assorted 
Regular  price.  , 
for  an  assorted 
Regular  price . , 
for  an  assorted 
Regular  price. . 
for  an  assorted 
Regular  price, 
for  an  assorted 
Regular  price. 


dozen. 

.  .24c. 
dozen. 

. .60c. 
dozen. 

. .84c. 
dozen. 

..96c. 
dozen. 
..$1.00 
dozen. 
.  .$3.50 


Quality  A 
Quality  B 
Quality  C 
Bass  Flies 
Gauze  Wing 
English 


— irnl'f'^  ii   II     I  ■ 

(JS^j^^SaBiKs  Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  BODS,  8  or  9i  feet  $  .80 

BAIT  RODS,  5i  6ior  H  feet  70 

CASTING  HODS,  4*,  5i  or  6  feet    1.-25 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip    2.25 

CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip   2.75 

CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings   3.50 

The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO.  '"«'°alr?irk 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 
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score  of  seventy-one,  and  was  awarded  the  cash  prize 
of  eight  dollars.  P.  J.  Booth  (Balmy  Beach)  was  third. 
He  followed  close  upon  the  heels  of  the  other  two,  and 
well  earned  the  third  prize  of  six  dollars.  Joe  Jen- 
nings scored  sixty-nine  in  the  fourth  place,  and  won 
four  dollars.  H.  Marshall  was  fifth  with  a  total  score 
of  sixty-two,  and  obtained  the  award  of  two  dollars. 

In  the  wonderful  tower  trap  shooting,  where  the  birds 
are  thrown  from  a  steel  tower  forty  feet  in  the  air,  W. 
Stevens  was  high  with  thirteen  straight  successful 
shots.  Roy  VanVlack  was  second  with  seven  straight, 
and  Walter  Ely  third  with  six  straight.  The  contest 
was  for  cash  awards.  The  first  was  five  dollars,  the 
second  three  dollars,  the  third  two  dollars. 

Geo.  Cashmore  and  R.  Whichello  were  at  the  desk 
and  looked  after  the  wants  of  the  shooters.  Mr. 
Tomenson  and  Mr.  Lewis  refereed  the  whole  match 
without  a  hitch.  James  Thomson  kept  the  squads 
hustling,  while  Mr.  Massingham  looked  after  the  wants 
of  those  on  the  tower  trap. 

After  the  shoot  was  over  Mr.  W.  Stevens  presented 
every  member  of  the  Hamilton  team  with  a  handsome 
silver  spoon,  and  congratulated  them  on  their  success. 
Mr.  E.  Sturtt,  the  President  of  the  Hamilton  Club 
thanked  the  Stanleys  for  what  he  called  their  splendid 
hospitality,  and  said  that  he  hoped  it  would  not  be  long 
before  they  would  go  to  Hamilton  for  a  match. 

Everyone  regretted  the  absence  of  the  popular  trap- 
shooter,  Geo.  L.  Vivian.  Although  tonsilitis  kept  him 
from  being  present,  he  did  not  forget  the  shoot,  but  sent 
a  telegram  during  the  afternoon  to  express  his  regret 
at  his  inability  to  be  present.  He  read  a  report  of  the 
shoot,  which  was  carried  to  him  the  same  evening, with 
great  interest.    The  following  is  the  score  in  full: 

Shot  at  Broke. 


Mr.  Massingham. 
S.  G.  Vance  


F.  Hooey. 
P.  J.  Boot 
E.  J.  Mars 
R.  Dey.  . . 


T.  Thomas. 


W.  D. 


R. J. Jordan. 


E.  Dorf . 


Mr.  Griner. 
Geo.  Pike. . 
Mr.  Foster. 


85 

61 

85 

70 

95 

86 

100 

81 

120 

101 

75 

61 

110 

93 

85 

72 

85 

73 

75 

59 

75 

70 

125 

82 

100 

84 

115 

93 

100 

87 

75» 

47 

75 

64 

90 

79 

75 

45 

100 

80 

25 

17 

75 

65 

75 

57 

75 

70 

75 

46 

75 

47 

100 

79 

100 

78 

75 

59 

100 

77 

75 

43 

75 

52 

125 

59 

100 

85 

100 

90 

75 

61 

75 

72 

75 

64 

75 

59 

,  75 

59 

75 

62 

75 

64 

75 

66 

75 

67 

75 

48 

100 

86 

100 

78 

125 

93 

100 

70 

75 

53 

75 

45 

25 

16 

50 

26 

25 

13 

45 

33 

45 

34 

25 

17 

50 

43 

45 

16 

30 

21 

15 

12 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  its  weekly  prize  shoot 
Saturday,  March  6th.  J.  Douglas  won  the  first  prize 
with  30  in  30,  and  N.  Norman  came  a  close  second  with 
28  m  30.  Scores: 

W.  Stevens,  130,  102;  N.  Normon,  105,  82;  E.  J. 
Marsh,  105,  70;  A.  Schnauffer,  100  70;  F.  Forbes  110 
62;  A.  Hulme  100,  76;  F.  Hogarth,  45,  31;— Turley, 
75,  53;  H.  Schoffield,  75,  55;  W.  Lundy,  40,  32;  W 
Widmeyer,  75,  43;  T.  Sockett,  90,  64;  J.  Douglas,  45. 
25;  J.  Goldring,  25,  18;— Rankin,  10,  7;— Wyness,  10,  7. 

(First  number  denotes  number  shot  at,  and  second 
number  those  broken.) 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  their  weekly  prize  shoot 
on  March  6th,  when  there  was  a  good  attendance  of 
shooters  and  all  enjoyed  the  sport  alluring.  1st  prize 
was  won  by  J.  Douglas  with  30  x  30  and  N.  Normon, 
A.  Hulme  W.,  Stevens,  Widmeyer  were  tie  for  2nd 
prize,  but  on  shooting  tie  off  N.  Normon  won. 
„^  ^  Shot  at  Broke. 

W.  Stevens   130  102 

N.  Normon   105  82 

E.  J.  Marsh   105  70 

A.  Schnauffer   100  70 

F.  Hobbs  •.  .  110  62 

A.  Hulme   100  76 

F.Hogarth   45  31 

Turley   75  58 

H.  Schofield   75  55 

W.  Lundy   40  32 

W.  Widmeyer   75  43 

T.  Sockett..   90  64 

J.  Douglas   45  25 

J.  Goldring   25  18 

Rankin   10  7 

Wyness     10  7 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club,  Toronto,  held  an  interesting 
prize  clay  bird  shoot  on  Saturday  the  13th  of  March. 

When  the  Big  100  Bird  Shoot  per  man  was  held  for 
the  Fred  Gilbert  Cup  donated  to  the  Leading  Gun 
Clubs  throughout  Canada  and  the  United  States  by  the 
Dupont  Powder  Co.  to  commemorate  the  20th  anni- 
versary of  Mr.  Fred  Gilbert  as  a  representative  of  the 
Company,  and  undoubtedly  the  most  popular  and 
expert  Trap  shooter  who  ever  lived. 

The  shoot  was  a  great  success  and  enjoyed  by  all, 
there  being  over  4000  birds  shot  at  and  35  members 
participated. 

There  was  a  close  race  for  first  prize.  The  Coveted 
Dupont  Cup  when  F.  Hooey,  N.  Normon,  W.  Lundy, 
E.  F.  Springer,  E.  Dorf  and  J.  Douglas  all  tied  with  100 
out  of  100,  but  in  shooting  the  tie  off  at  25  birds  N. 
Normon  won  with  the  splendid  score  of  25  straight,  and 
was  the  winner  of  the  handsome  silver  Dupont  Cup. 

E.  Dorf  was  close  second  with  24,  E.  F.  Springer  3rd, 
with  24,  W.  Lundy  4th  with  23,  E.  F.  Hooey  5th  with 
22  and  Jim  Douglas  6th  with  13. 

Jim  Douglas  shot  well  for  a  shooter  of  70  years  of  age, 
and  was  congratulated  by  all  present  and  made  many  a 
younger  shooter  look-up. 

R.  Whichello,  secretary  looked  after  the  shooters' 
wants  at  the  Desk,  and  James  Thomson  kept  the  squads 
hustling. 

The  scores: 

F.  Hooey   125  118 

A.  Hulme   125  120 

W.  Lundy   150  134 

J.James   125  108 

J.  See   100  86 

W.  Stevens   225  205 

N.  Normon  :   150  145 

E.  J.  Marsh   125  101 

F.  Hobbs   100  78 

G.  L.Vivian   175  145 

G.  M.  Dunk   125  116 

E.  F.  Springer.    150  140 

F.  Scheibe   100  80 

F.Fox   150  132 

A.Tomlin   100  83 

F.  Hogarth   100  92 

W.  Winters   100  89 

H.  Schofield   100  82 

G.  Walker   100  93 

F.Dewey   100  89 

J.Jennings   150  140 

E.Dorf..    150  123 

H.  Schnauffer   150  131 

T.  Sockett   125  113 

P.  MacMartin   100  97 

J.Douglas   125  113 

J.Mortimer   125  97 

T.Thomas   100  83 

Townsend   25  19 

Lewis   75  50 

Newberry   50  17 

Goldring   25  17 
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BARGAINS  IN 

GUNS,  RIFLES 
and  FISHING  RODS 

Fox  double  hammerless  Gun,  12  gauge, 
used  about  one  year.  In  fine  condition. 
Regular  |50.00.   Bargain  $31.50. 

Fox  double  hammerless  Gun,  12  gauge, 
used  a  few  months,  A  1  condition!  Magni- 
ficent Gun!  Regular  $100.00  for  $58.00. 
Awful  bargain. 

We  thoroughly  recommend  the  above 
guns. 

.401  Caliber  Winchester  Automatic 
Rifle,  slightly  marked,  otherwise  new. 
Bargain  $19.75. 

32-20  Winchester  Repeating  Rifles,  new. 
Bargain  $13.75. 

32  Caliber  Remington  High  Power, 
Pump  Action,  Repeating  Rifle,  for  $21.00. 
Worth  considerably  more  wholesale  at 
present. 

Steel  Fishing  Rods  7  and  feet  long, 
in  four  parts,  with  Cork  Handle,  real  good 
quality,  beautifully  balanced.  Bargain 
$1.65. 

Lion   Sporting   Goods  Co. 

429  Yonge  Street,         TORONTO,  ONT. 


i, 


FREE!  FREE! 


|3  Our  New  ^ 

1915  CATALOGUE 


OF 


Auto  Tops — ^^Boat  Tops 
Automobile  Accessories 
Motor  Boat  Supplies 

Our  Supply  of  Catalogues  is  limited 


Write  now  and  let  us  Save  You  Money 


^    We   either  carry  it  in   stock,    will  get  it,  ^ 
or  it  isn't  made. 


CUTTEN  &  FOSTER 

179  Queen  St.  W.,   Toronto,  Ontario 


"GARAGES  AND  HOW  TO 
BUILD  THEM" 

Every  Auto  owner  is  vitally  interested  in  the  subject  of  where  to  keep  his  machine. 
The  most  convenient  place  is  on  your  own  property  in  a  private  garage,  the 
architecture  of  which  is  in  keeping  with  your  house. 


This  large  158-page  book  is  the  only  one  of  its 
kind  and  shows  a  standard  collection  of  New, 
Original  and  Artistic  designs  for  up-to-date  Priv- 
ate and  Public  Garages  adapted  to  Frame, 
Brick,  Stone,  Cement,  Stucco,  or  Concrete  Con- 
struction, together  with  Estimates  of  Cost. 

55  DESIGNS  OF  GARAGES  are  shown  by  per- 
spective views  and  floor  plans  giving  dimensions, 
etc.  Also  remarks  on  Garage  Construction, 
explaining  the  advantages  oi  each  form  of  con- 
struction and  giving  details  about  the  manner  of 
erection,  selection  of  materials,  hints  on  super- 
vision, etc. 


There  is  also  an  extensive  chapter  on  Garage 
Equipment  and  Accessories  in  which  is  des- 
cribed the  construction  and  operation  of  turn 
tables;  gasoline  storage  and  pumping;  oil  cabin- 
ets; constructing  a  repair  bench  and  tool  cabin- 
ets; lockers;  rules  to  prevent  freezing  of  water 
in  cylinders,  radiators,  etc.;  washing  apparatus; 
lighting  apparatus;  etc. 

It  is  just  the  book  to  give  you  important  points 
and  ideas  if  you  are  about  to  build  a  garage.  Its 
information  will  save  you  money. 


A  Brand  New  Book,  Elaborately  Illustrated,  Artist- 
ically Bound,  Price  $1.00,  Postpaid.  Address: 

W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,     WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO 
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Port  Stanley  Gun  Club. 

The  Port  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  their  final  shoot  at 
their  club  grounds  on  Feb.  22  for  $25.00  worth  of  prizes, 
which  have  been  shot  for  at  25  blue  rocks  each  Monday, 
commencing  Feb.  8  and  ending  Feb.  22^  The  above 
prizes  were  shot  for  under  a  handicap  75-bird  com- 
petition. The  contest  was  keen  between  several  of  the 
local  shots,  and  quite  a  large  crowd  witnessed  this  final 
contest  for  the  above  prizes. 

Following  is  the  result  at  75  blue  rocks,  with  handi- 
cap: 

Second  event,  at  25  blue  rocks — C.  Hough  22,  E. 
Carry  23,  F.  Young  20,  H.  Moore  23,  H.  Dunn  19,  W- 
Stanton  12,  W.  Hindley  17,  A.  Glover  22,  J.  R.  Moor, 
18,  R.  Millman  15,  W.  Johnson  10,  W.  Binns  14. 

Third  event  at  15  blue  rocks — W.  Binns  10,  R.  Mill- 
man  11,  J.  R.  Moore  8,  H.  Dunn  8,  A.  Glover  12,  W. 
Stanton  9,  H.  Moore  12,  F.  Young  9,  W.  Hindley  12. 

For  prizes — F.  Young  71,  C.  Cromwell  58,  W. 
Hindley  59,  E.  Gary  61,  H.  Dunn  61,  A.  Glover  67, 

C.  Hough  53  J.  R.  Moore  62,  H.  Moore  67,  H.  Fewings 
57,  W.  Stanton  59,  H.  Ellison  50. 

The  long  run  prize  was  won  by  Frank  Young  with  20. 
High  average  was  also  won  by  Frank  Young  with 
65  out  of  75. 

Jordan  Gun  Club. 

Fine  weather  favored  the  third  shoot  of  the  winter 
series  of  the  Jordan  Gun  Club,  which  was  held  on 
Saturday,  Feb.  27th.  A  large  crowd  of  shooters  were  in 
attendance  and  some  good  scores  were  made  especially 
by  the  younger  shooters,  who  are  beginning  to  make 
the  "Old  Boys"  take  notice.  Those  shooting  and  their 
scores  were  as  follows: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

H.  W.  Hunsberry   50  45 

H.  Boulton   50  43 

M.  Honsberger   50  42 

A.  Wismer   50  38 

N.  Gulp   50  34 

P.  Wismer   50  34 

E.  Gulp   50  34 

E.  Fisher   40  35 

D.  Konkle   40  33 

O.  Fisher   40  30 

J.  Rittenhouse  -   40  30 

A.  Rubel   40  22 

W.Nicholson   40  20 

S.Hodge   30  23 

W.  Moyer   30  21 

F.  Church   30  15 

D.Price   20  12 

C.  Campbell.;   20     .  10 

L.  Foster   20  10 

W.  Burch   10  6 

The  sixth  shoot  of  the  winter  series  of  the  Jordan 
Gun  Club  on  March  6th,  was  favored  with  ideal  weather 
conditions,  and  consequently  the  scores  were  unusually 
high.  The  attendance  of  club  members  was  good,  and 
all  spent  a  most  enjoyable  afternoon  trying  to  smash 
the  fast-flying  clay  saucers.  Those  shooting  and  their 
scores  were  as  follows: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

H.  W.  Hunsberry .   50  49 

M.  Honsberger   50  44 

H.  Boulton   50         43  * 

A.  K.  Wismer   50  42 

P.  H.  Wismer   50  40 

A.  Rubel   50  40 

D.  Konkle   30  27 

W.  Moyer   30  24 

J.  Spence   30  20 

D.  Price   30  20 

W.Nicholson   30  18 

S.Hodge   20  11 

V.  Reakes  •.    20  10 

A.  Auden   20  9 

C.  Oliver   10  7 

C.  Donbrough   10  5 

J.Fisher   10  4 

E.  Kennedy   10  4 

G.  Gaines   10  4 

W.  Burch   10  6 

Shoots  at  Ridgetown 

An  interesting  shoot  took  place  on  the  gun  club 
grounds  when  16-man  teams,  representing  the  Ridge- 
town club  and  the  12th  concession,  Howard  club  shot 
a  match  of  25  targets  per  man.  The  Ridgetown  club 
were  the  victors  by  a  score  of  318  to  283,  but  they  were 
immediately  challenged  for  a  return  match,  with  the 
promise  of  a  different  result.    Following  are  the  scores: 


Ridgetown. 

C-  Gammage  23 

W.  Thorold  23 

C.  Coll  19 

J.  E.  Jones  21 

H.  Catton  13 

H.  Scane  21 

G.  Laing   .21 

Jas.  Scane  15 

A.  Laing  19 

R.  Orendorf  13 

J.  Carr  17 

W.  Cruickshank  11 

C.  Scane  17 

R.  Gammage.  19 

A.  Scane  17 

F.  Gammage  16 

T.  Scane  14 

J.  Robinson  19 


Howard 

Fred  Galbraith  20 

H.  L.  Taylor  17 

A.  McRitchie  16 

J.  McMUlan  15 

Frank  Galbraith  19 

J.  McCummings  15 

J.  Donohoe  18 

A.  Schindler  14 

P.  Speers  18 

N.  McMillan  10 

M.  McDougall  18 

W.  Murray  20 

H.  Donohoe  19 

W.  Tape  13 

W.  Speers  17 

P.  Murray  12 

J.  Rigby   8 

L.  Lee  15 


An  enjoyable  shoot  was  held  on  the  gun  club  grounds 
on  March  8th  at  Ridgetown,  when  teams  captained  by 
W.  Thorold  and  H.  L.  Taylor  shot  a  match,  it  being 
decided  that  each  member  of  the  losing  team  should 
pay  $1  at  the  Red  Cross  tea  the  following  Saturday. 
Thorold's  team  proved  the  winners  by  30  shots,  the 
scores  being: 

Gapt.  Thorold.  Capt.  Taylor. 

C .  Gammage  16       F.  Galbraith  18 

S.  Coll  14       J.Jones  "..16 

H.  Scane  12       J.  Donoho  17 

G.  Lang  12       A.  McRitchie  15 

C.  Scane  12       H.  Donohoe  14 

C.  Eastlake  18       M.  McDougall  12 

R.  Gammage  12       E.Johnston   7 

A.  Laing  16       J.  Carr   8 

F.  Magee  15       McCummings  13 

A.  Scane   9       B.  Handy   9 

H.  .  Hayes  12       A.  Schindler  10 

A.  Pow  19       F.  Coll.....  16 

R.  Orendorf  15       C.  Brien  13 

M.  Cosgrove   5       D.Reynold  18 

T.  Scane....  12       Cruickshanks  11 

W.Taylor..  16       W.Smith   3 

H.  Bagnell  10       L.  Hover   2 

W.Murray  10       C.Gibson   2 

Jas.  Scane  14       J.  McMillan  18 

F.  Gammage  13       E.  Handy.   8 

J.Elliott   8       P.Murray  19 

L.  Spence   3       D.  McDairmid  12 

H.  Handy  12       A.  Orendorf  11 

G.  Brien   8       F.  Brien   7 

W.Tape  11       B.  McKinley   G 

W.  Thorold   18       A.  Basset   9 


Balmy  Beach  Shooters. 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  Balmy  Beach  Gun 
Club  was  held  Saturday,  March  6th.  The  winners  in 
the  five-man  team  were  Lansing,  Boothe,  Shaw,  Mc- 
Gaw  and  Trimble,  and  the  winner  of  the  spoon  in  C. 
class  was  W.  F.  Hodgson.  Results: — McGaw,  70;  54, 
Lansing,  55,  42;  Goodman,  55,  29;  Tomlin,  70,  52; 
T.  Hodgson,  45,  34;  Bernard,  80,  56;  Boothe,  55.  48; 
J.  G.  Shaw,  35,  28;  W.  Hodgson,  45,  32;  NichoUs,  80, 
51;  Fowler,  45,  38;  A.  D  Clarke,  45,  29;  F.  G.  Clarke, 
55,  38;  Roth  well,  55,  28;  Potter,  30,  18;  Wase,  65.  52; 
Stephens,  30.  24;  Dale.  55.  32;  Trimble,  45,  38;  J.  A. 
Shaw,  45.  37;  Bennett,  35,  26. 

At  the  shoot  on  March  13th,  J.  G.  Shaw  won  the 
spoon  in  "A"  class,  and  N.  B.  Capes  the  gold  cuff  links 
in  "C"  class. 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Bernard   65  52 

Capes   35  28 

Lansing   75  62 

Joselin.   90  81 

T.  Hodgson   45  32 

Hirons                                            ...  40  34 

Rosenthal   55  38 

Goodman   55  36 

Moase   40  30 

Murray   30  20 

W.  Hodgson   45  31 

Boothe   45  36 

Shaw   35  34 

Rothwell   55  42 

Dale.....   55  48 

Wase..    65  58 

Davis   45  34 

Trimble   45  36 

Francis   35  28 

Craig   45  33 

Pike   35  18 

Bennett..   30  22 
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To  Capture 
The  Animal 
Unharmed 


For  Foxes,  Wolves,  Bears,  set  Connolly's 
Wire  Traps  with  the  live  fowl  they 
like  best. 

For  i  Beaver,  Otter,  or  other  plunger 
game  place  the  trap  on  their  slides  or 
paths. 

j>ize  and  strength  fvaries  'according  to 
the  animal  to  be  caught,  but  the  larg- 
est trap  will  catch  a  weasel  as  well  as 
a  bear. 

For  particulars  and  prices,  address 


JAS.  CONNOLLY 

119  Albert  Street,  Ottawa,  Ont. 


m 


have  been  on  the  market  for  over  fift> 
years  and  are  known  from  Atlantic  to 
Pacific  for  their  uniform  excellent 
quality. 

If  your  grocer  does  not  keep  these 
in  his  stock,  write  us  direct. 
Made  under  Government  Inspection. 

F.  W.  Fearman  Co. 

LIMITED 

Hamilton,  Ontario 


Moose  Heads 


come  from  the  Province  of  Que- 
bec. Several  were  secured  in 
September  and  October  1914, 
with  antlers  having  a  spread  of 
five  to  six  feet. 

Mrs.  H.  G.  Campbell  Jr.  of  New 
York  has  a  record  of  a  black 
bear  and  a  large  bull  moose  at 
Lake  Kiskisink. 

The  big  bull  moose  of  Mayor 
Carter  Harrison  of  Chicago  was 
killed  in  Northern  Quebec. 

Caribou  and  Deer 

are  abundant  in  parts  of  Quebec 
Province. 

THE  BEST  TROUT  FISHING 

in  the  world  is  in  the  Province  of  Que- 
bec, and  so  are  the  best  Guides  both  for 
fishing  and  hunting.  Read  Henry  van 
Dyke's  description  of  some  of  them  in 
"Little  Rivers". 


Would  you  like  to  own 

A  Summer  Camp 

for  your  family,  by  a  forest-clad  stream 
or  mountain-surrounded  lake  ? 

You  can  build  one  of  your  own,  by  leas- 
ing a  fishing  and  hunting  territory  from 
the  Government  of  the  Province,  wheth- 
er a  resident  of  it  or  not,  or  by  joining 
one  of  the  many  fish  and  game  clubs. 

Write  for  an  illustrated  booklet  on  "The 
Fish  and  Game  Clubs  of  Quebec."  which 
tells  you  all  about  them,  and  address  all 
enquiries  concerning  fishing  and  hunting 
rights,  fish  and  game  laws,  guides,  etc.,  to 

Hon.  Honore  Mercier 

Minister  of  Colonization, 
Mines  and  Fisheries, 


Quebec,  Que, 


=11: 
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Berlin  Gun  Club  Shoot. 

Following  are  the  scores  at  the  Berlin  Gun  Club 
Shoot  on  March  3rd: 

LIVE  BIRD  SHOOT. 

1st  Event — 6  Birds. 

W.Witt   1  1      1  1-0  1—5 

W.  H.  Dumart   0  111115 

E.  Bawman   1  1      1  0  1  0 —  4 

Stumpf   1  1      1  1  0  1—5 

Beam   1  1      0  1  1  1—5 

Ferguson   1  1      0  0  1  0 —  3 

Johanas   1  1      1  1  1  0 —  5 

Miss  and  Out — 1st  Event. 

Witt   1110 

Dumart   1      1      1  1 

Bowman   1      1      1  0 

Ferguson   1  0 

Stumpf   0 

Beam   1  0 

Miss  and  Out — 2nd  Event. 

Dumart   1      1  1 

Witt   1      1  0 

Bawman   1      1  0 

Ferguson   110 

The  Riverside  Gun  Club. 

On  March  3rd,  the  Riverside  Gun  Club  of  Chatham 
played  a  couple  of  matches  on  the  Chatham  grounds 
with  the  Florence  Gun  Club.  The  Riverside  club  was 
victorious  by  a  good  margin.  The  following  were  the 
scores: 

FIRST  EVENT. 
RIVERSIDE. 

D.Smith   21 

H.  O'Loane   24 

Mr.  Fleming   22 

W.J.  Dolsen   15 

Robert  Smith   17 

H.  Hunter   17 

J.  McCormick   15 

G.  McGarvin   21 

T.  Jenner   16 

W.  O'Loane  ~.   21 

Total   189 

FLORENCE. 

Mr.  Kennedy   21 

Mr.  McNeil   23 

Dr.  Kelly   18 

Mr.  Hart   22 

W.  Bilton   20 

Mr.  Sinclair   18 

W.  McCrary   10 

I.  Bilton   17 

Mr.  Barnes   18 

Mr.  Huston   14 

Total   181 


Second  Event. 
RIVERSIDE. 

Mr.  Campbell   jy 

Mr.  Crow   .  .  19 

F.  Dolsen   20 

H.  Smith   21 

Mr.  Cameron   14 

Total  

FLORENCE. 

Mr.  Bloom  

Mr.  Summers  ,  ,  [   jg 

Mr.  Mclntyre   in 

Mr.  Blackball  16 

Mr.  McCrary   21 

Total  '   ~^ 

National  Gun  Club. 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  National  Gun  Club 
was  held  on  Saturday  afternoon,  March  6th.  In  the 
prize  events,  A.  Class,  B,  J,  Pearce  was  first,  winning  a 
silver  cup ;  second,  H.  Usher,  cut  glass. 

B.  Class,  first,  V.  Erwood,  silver  cup;  2,  W.  McKeand 
cut  glass. 

B.J.  Pearce  won  the  shield  for  the  month  with  a  score 
of  21  out  of  25  targets,  and  also  the  prize  for  long  run, 
with  18  straight.  Results: — ^T.  Riddell,  65,  45;  J.  Tur- 
ner, sen.,  50,  19;  J.  Lawson,  45,  24;  Major  Curran,  50. 
30;  J.  Turner,  jun.,  75,  45;  W.  Erwood,  40,  28;  B.  J 
Pierce,  70,  56;  E.  Coath.  90,  66;  H.  Usher,  70,  55;  C 
Beare,  40,  31;  A.  Clarke,  40,  23;  A.Mitchell,  50,  27; 
J.  Stauffer,  40,  22;  J.  Monkman,  40,  23;  W.  McKeand. 
50,  30;  F.  Coburn,  30,  20;  C.  Moore,  10,  4;  G.  Turner, 
10,  4.  (The  first  number  denotes  those  shot  at  and  the 
second  those  broken.) 

On  March  13th  in  the  prize  events,  A  class,  the 
result  was:  1st.  G.  Beare,  silver  medal;  2nd,  B.  J. 
Pearce,  bronze  medal.  B  class — 1st,  R.  Noble,  silver 
medal;  2nd,  G.  Wallace,  bronze  medal.  In  the  high 
average  for  the  series  of  shoots  just  finished:  A.  class, 
C.  Beare  won;  B.  class.  Major  Curran  won,  the  prizes 
being  a  handsome  silver  cup  in  each  case.  The  scores: 
^  ^  Shot  at  Broke. 

B.  J.  Pearce   80  52 

A.  Mitchell   65  40 

R.  Noble   -.  ....    50  30 

J.  Stauffer   35  30 

H.  Usher  45  30 

J.  Turner,  jr   47  28 

Mr.  Moody   20  12 

F.  Fowler    35  20 

C.  Beare   30         23  . 

G.  Turner                                           .  25  12 

J.  Monkman   30  22 

Major  Curran.   50  22 

E.  Coath   45  '34 

B.  Jones   25  14 

J.  Turner,  sr   30  15 

T.  Riddell   60  31 

J.  Lawson  :   30  19 

W.  Erwood   60  28 

G.Wallace   50  25 

W.  McKeand   45  20 

G.  Pearce   10  9 


A  deer  from  the  northern  woods  visited 
Orillia  on  Sunday  the  17th  of  January,  about 
noon.  It  entered  tne  town  along  the  lake 
shore,  ran  through  Couch iching  Beach  Park, 
turned  up  Brant  Street,  crossed  through  the 
town  and  made  its  exit  by  way  of  Quinn's 
Driving  Park,  and  north  into  Paisley's  bush. 
Among  those  who  saw  the  animal  was  Mr.  J. 
H.  Ross  of  the  J.  H.  Ross  Canoe  Co.,  the  deer 
having  run  through  his  father's  back  yard. 

While  working  in  the  woods  in  February, 
Mr.  J.  J.  Hastings,  a  farmer  near  Earlton,  Ont. 


disturbed  a  den  of  bears  by  felling  a  tree  upon 
what  appeared  to  be  a  pile  of  brush.  Hurry- 
ing home  he  secured  a  rifle  and  succeeded  in 
killing  the  old  bear  and  capturing  the  three 
cubs,  the  latter  of  which  were  of  considerable 
size,  but  appeared  dazed  and  sleepy  and  were 
easily  captured. 

Mr.  C.  Mitchell  of  Listowel  in  the  course  of 
a  communication  addressed  to  the  editor 
says:  "I  want  my  Rod  and  Gun  for  1915.  It 
is  a  welcome  change  from  reading  so  much 
war  news." 
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NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  FiSh  and  Game        A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angrier         Ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  ease  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  Illustrated  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
il.  W.  N.JOHNSTONE,  General  Passengrer  Agrent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Neurfoundlami 


NEWTON  HIGH-POWER  RIFLES  s3sS&"™*''^ 

.256  NEWTON-— 123  gr.  bul.;  vel.  3100  f  .s.;  en.  2632  ft.  lbs.  .30  NEWTON— 170  gr.  but.;  vel.  3000  f.s.;  en. 
3440  ft.  lbs.  Highest  grade  imported  Mausers  now  ready  for  delivery,  $40.00  to  $55.00  each. 

NEW  AMERICAN  MADE  BOLT  ACTION  RIFLE  ready  for  delivery  next  Spring;. 
Uses  Newton  high  power  cartridges  in  .256  caliber;  .280  caliber;  .30  caliber;  33  caliber  and  .35  caliber; 
also  .30  caliber  Springfield.   Price  $40.00.    Send  stamp  for  descriptive  circular. 

NEWTON  ARMS  CO.,  Inc.,  506  Mutual  Life  Bldg.,  BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


READ  THIS 
AD.  VERY 
CAREFULLY 


IT  is  to  your  advantage  to  ship  all  your  furs  including  your  SPRING 
RATS  at  once  to  the  BERNSTEIN  FUR  CO.  as  we  are  paying  the  top 
market  price  for  all  shipments.  We  pay  all  mail  and  express  charges, 
charge  no  commission  and  guarantee  to  give  entire  satisfaction.  Write 
for  our  new  PRICE  LIST  for  SPRING  RATS.    It  is  free. 

BERNSTEIN  FUR  CO.        Dept.  E.  5.       Toronto,  Ontario 


TAXIDERMY^ 

Manufacturing 
TAUGHT  BY  MAIL 

We  can  teach  you  how  to  make  up  your 
own  furs  and  mount  your  own  trophies, 
how  to  color  or  blend  furs;  how  to  tan  all 
kinds  of  skins;  how  to  dye  brown  mink, 
marten  or  muskrat  to  a  rich  black.  Write 
for  our  beautiful  book.  It  tells  you  how 
you  can  learn  the  profit  end  of  the  fur 
business— it's  free 

The  Oregon  School  of  Taxidermy 
Lakeview,  Oregon 


September  Morn 

WATCH  FOB.  Exactly  like  illustration.  The  lat- 
est fob  out.  Has  bewitching  little  figure  of  Miss 
"September  Morn  "  handsomely  embossed  on 
heavy  metal  plate.  Beautiful  oxidized  silver  fin- 
ish. Size  of  medal  1?  x  If.  Genuine  black  leather 
strap.  Boys,  a  real  work  of  art.  Classy,  alluring. 
Makes  'em  all  take  notice.  Agents  wanted  every- 
where. Dandy  sample  fob  and  our  great  easy 
money  proposition  to  hustlers  sent 

Postpaid  50  cents 
R.G.  BURK  DISTRIBUTING  CO. 

140  Yonge  Street.  Toronto. 


Eczema  Cured 


I 


No  matter 
what  remedy 
you  have  used 
to  allay  the 
burning  and  itching  caused  from  having  eczema,  and 
no  matter  how  many  remedies  have  failed,  try — 

DEL  LAGH  SALVE 

which  is  guaranteed  to  cure  or  your  money  refunded. 
Thi.^  remarkable  remedy  has  cured  hundreds  ot  sev- 
ere cases  and  will  surely  cure  you. 

Put  up  in  50c  and  $1  boxes.  Mailed  free  to  any 
address  on  earth. 

Remember  I  will  refund  your  money  if  Del  Lagh 
Salve  fails  to  give  you  relief. 

Order  direct  from  manufacturer. 

JOE  BOWER,  ^30  Sixth  St..  Brandon.  Man. 


If  YOU  are  going  Bear  Hunt- 
ing in  B.  C.  this  Spring — 

Write  H.  G.  LOW,  Guide  and  Outfitter,  Galena 
via  Golden,  B.C. 

Everything  furnished.  Rates  $15.00  per  day. 


PRINCE  GEORGE- 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificiently  Furnished.  Liberally  Conducted. 
Cuisine  unexcelled.  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service. 
European  Plan.    American  Plan. 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  Proprietor 


Spring  tonic 

— GO  TO — 

PATON'S 


 FOR  

Paints,  Oils,  Boat  Varnishes, 
Window  Glass. 

(Agents  for  Sherwin-Williams  Co.  Paints) 

20  Temperance  St.       TORONTO,  ONT. 

Phone  M.  639 
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Hides  and  Furs 

Enter  the  United 
States  duty  free. 

We 'make  up  lots  of  nice 
sets  for  parties  living 
in  Canada  for  their 
friends  in  the  States. 
The  accompanying 
cut  shows  a  very 
beautiful  set  made 
from  two  or  three 
beaver  skins.  We 
are  expert  taxid- 
ermists  on 
mounting  up 
1  arge  g  ame 
heads.  We  buy 
lots  of  game 
heads  thru- 
out  Canada 
and  sell  them 

in  the  United 
States.  We  custom 
tan  all    the  large 
hides  such  as  horse 
cattle,  elk,  and  moose 
with  the  hair  on  very 
soft  and  pliable. 
Send  for  catalogue. 

W.  W.  WEAVER, 

Custom  Tanner, 
Reading,  Michigan,  U.S.A 


If  you  kave  an  invention  wliicli  you  wisK 
to  patent  you  can  write  fully  and  freely 
to  Munn  ^  Co.  for  advice  m  regard  to 
tke  best  way  of  ottaining  protection. 
Please  send  sketckea  or  a  model  of  your 
invention  and  a  description  of  tLe  device, 
explaining  its  operation. 
All  communications  are  strictly  confiden- 
tial. Our  vast  practice,  extending  over 
a  period  of  nearly  seventy  years,  enables 
us  in  many  cases  to  advise  m  regard  to 
patentability  witbout  any  expense  to  tbe 
client.  Our  Hand-Book  on  Patents  is 
sent  free  on  request.  Tbis  explains  our 
metbods,  terms,  etc.,  m  regard  to  Patents, 

Trade  Marks,  Foreign  Patents,  etc. 

All  patents  secured  througt  ua  arc  described  wittout 
cost  to  the  patentee  in  the  SCIENTIFIC  AMERICAN. 

MUNN  ^  COMPANY 

SOLICITORS  OF  PATENTS 
671  Woolworth  Bldg.,     NEW  YORK 

and  6^5  F  STREET,  WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


Work  in  the  Light 

'Round  auto  or  motor  boat ;  in  garage,  workshop, 
or  up  in  the  attic  getting  out  summer  duds  — 
indoors  and  out  —  you  will  find  many 
■  uses  for  the  bright,  power- 
ful light  from  your 

EVEREST 

FLASHLIGHT 


Jepenbable,  wind 
no    matches,  no 


Sturdy  and 
and  wet  proof- 
danger  of  fire. 

Absolutely  guaranteed  for  real 
service   by  the   largest  flashlight 


No.  2659 

Powerful  makers  in  "the  world?                 ~  Nickelplated 

frSiS  lighf.eVins' 

Fibre  Case  long ;  Can- 
Canada,  Canadian  Make  for  Canadian  Trade,  ada. 

$3.50.              Send  for  Catalogue  No.  62  $1.65. 

CANADIAN  EVER  READY  WORKS    _  UKSTP 

of  Canadian  National  Carbon  Company,  Ltd.  UNTARIU 


Positively  the  most 
convenient  Net  used 

Anglers  say  so,  and  Anglers 
never  lie  except  about  "the 
fish  that  got  away",  but  they 
will  not  get  away  if  he  uses  a 
"BARNES". 

With  sq.  bottom  Cord  Net  $2. 
Same  Net  Waterpoofed  $2.25. 
High  Grade  Enameles  Silk 
Net  $3.50,  by  parcel  post.  If 
your  dealer  cannot  supply  you 
order  one,  you  will  like  it. 

C.  G.  YOUNG  &  CO. 

320  Market  St. 
San  Fra-ncisco,  Cal. 


Tisdalls,  Ltd.,  Vancouver,  B. 
C,  Distributors  for  British 
Columbia  and  Alberta. 


G.  M.  SKINNER'S 

Famous  Fluted  Spoon  Baits 

100  VARIETIES  AND  SIZES 


Send  for  Catalog  No.  12 
describing  New  Baits 


CLAYTON,  N.Y. 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1173 


Old  Style 
Way  d:^ 

TEasyForm 
Way  0^ 


7*  - 

—J— J 

— « 

- 

 » 

Piano 


Easy  as  A-B-C 

By  This  New  "Easy  Form  Method"  that 
enables  a  Child  or  Beginner  to 

Play   Well    in   One  Evening 

No  more  mysteriou; ,  difficult  notes  to  learn  before  you 
can  play  the  piano  or  organ.  No  more  spending  of  years  in 
study  and  practice.  Why?  Because  music  has  now  been 
simplified  so  that  anybodj-  who  can  read  printed  letters — 
-B-G-D-E-F-G — can  read  the  new  "Easy  Form"  music  at  a 
glance,  and  the  key-board  guide  which  is  placed  in  back  of 
the  key-board,  shows  you  where  to  put  the  -fingers  of  both 
hands  on  the  right  keys  every  time. 

No  chance  for  failure — anyone  can  learn  quickly.  Young  children  and  old  people  learn  to  play  in  a  few  hours 
and  amaze  and  delight  their  fnends. 

You  can  test  and  prove  this  method  without  paying  a  cent.  Just  send  the  coupon.  Complete  instructions,  key-board  guide,  and  100 
pieces  of  selected  sacred,  popular  and  dance  "Easy  Form"  music  will  be  mailed  to  you.  Test  it  and  enjoy  it  for  seven  days — then  either 
return  it  and  owe  nothing,  or  keep  it  and  send  us  $1.50  down,  and  51.00  per  month  until  a  total  ot  $6.50  in  all  is  paid. 

Read  What  These  Delighted  Customers  Say? 

"I  found  your  Easy  Form  just  as  you  said.  I  think  it  is  great'and  much  easier  than  I  thought.  I  do  not  doubt 
a  firm  when  they  will  send  their  goods  before  they  get  their  money."   E.  R.  Barnes,  R.M.D.  No.  2.  San  Marcos. 

"I  certainly  think  Easy  Method  Music  wonderful,  my  grand-daughter,  11  years  old  never  had  a  lesson,  now 
she  can  play  several  pieces  quite  correctly."   Mrs.  ( Rev. )  Jas.  Graham,  Inglewood,  Ont. 

"I  could  play  the  first  piece  in  40  minutes  and  never  tried  a  note  on  the  piano  before."  Mrs.  S.  Standling, 
460  Bournan,  Ave.  Winnipeg,  Man. 

"My  nephew,  8  years  old,  in  20  minutes  learned  to'play^'God  Save  the  King."^  Earle  Lucier,  Burton  City,  B  C. 


When  the 
Music  says 
'B,"  Just  Strike  the 
Key  marked  "B."  You 
Can't  Go  Wrong. 

Note  how  simple  this  is  compared  to  complicated 
old-style  music  where  a  beginner  couldn't  even  find 
the  right  key. 


FREE  TRIAL  COUPON 


EASY  METHODIMUSIC  COMPANY 

No.  194  Wilson  Bldg.,  Toronto,  Ont.,  Canada. 
Please  send  the  "Easy  Form  Music  Method"  and  100  pieces  of  music  for  7-day  free  trial  as  per  terms  of  this 
advertisement. 

Number  of  keys  on  piano  or  organ?  ',  Do  you  play  old  style  note  music?  

Name.^  

Address  


WF  nilTFIT  fAMPINf  PARTIF^  There  are  several  excellent  Canoe  Trips  in  Ontario,  of 
ffti  UUllU  V»ft«U  lliu  f  miliLJ  which  we  can  furnish  serviceable  charts  as  weU  as  pro- 
viding the  Provisions,  Tents,  Utensils,  Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  upwards  of  a 
quarter  of  a  century,  it  has  Jjeen  a  special  feature  of  our  business  to  outfit  Camping  Parties,  and 
we  know  the  requirements  thoroughly  and  invite  inquiries.  Established  1835. 

MICHIE  &  CO.  LIMITED,  7  King  Street  West,  Toronto,  Canada 
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Hotel  Griswold 

Postal  Hotel  Company  -  Proprietors 


EUROPEAN  PLAN 

Griswold  St.  and  Grand  River  Ave. 
DETROIT,  MICH. 


Fred  Postal,  Pras. 


Chas.  L.  Postal,  S«c'y 


Discriminating  Canadian 
Visitors 

to  New  York  invariably  stay  at  this  hotel  on  account 
of  its  extreme  comfort  and  pleasant  environment. 
It  is  right  in  the  heart  of  the  city — within  a  min- 
ute's walk  of  the  theatres,  department  stores  and 
Fifth  Avenue.  The  best  at  extremely  moderate 
prices  will  be  found  at  the 

HOTEL  MARTINIQUE 

On  Broadway  at  32nd  and  33rd  Streets 

President. 
Vice-President. 
Manajler. 


CHARLES  LEIGH  TAYLOR, 
WALTER  S.  GILSON, 
WALTER  CHANDLER,  Jr., 


Canadian  money  changed  without  charge.  Ghap- 
erones  provided  for  Canadian  ladies  for  shopping  or 
social  purposes.  Canadian  dishes.  Canadian  music 
and  the  atmosphere  of  Canadian  hospitality.  This 
hotel  is  cooled  by  a  $250,000  ventilation  plant. 
Pleasant  rooms  $1.50  a  day  up;  comfortable  rooms 
with  bath  $2.50  a  day  up.  PracticaUy  all  rooms 
have  Southern  or  Western  exposure.  Table  d'bote 
dinner  $1  50  Club  breakfast  60c.  These  speekd 
meals  are  recognized  as  being  the  best  in  the  esiy. 
Rooms  engaged  by  wire  without  cost  if  time  is  short. 
For  literature  and  reservations  address  our  Cana- 
dian advertising  agents 

SELLS,  LIMITED 

302  Shaughnessy  Building,  Montreal. 


HOTEL  LENOX 

North  St.,  at  Delaware  Ave. 
BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


BUFFALO'S  LEADING  TOURIST  HOTEL 

Hotel  Lenox  is  modern,  fireproof  and  beautifully  locat- 
ed.   It  is  popular  with  tourists  because  of  its  fair  rates, 
courteous  treatment  and  complete  equipment.  The 
cuisine  and  service  are  the  best  obtainable* 
EUROPEAN  PLAN 
SI. 50  per  day  and  up. 
SPECIAL  WEEKLY  AND  MONTHLY  RATES 
Write  for  complimentary  "Guide  of  Buffalo  and  Niag- 
ara Falls."   Also  Special  Taxicab  Arrangement. 
C.  A.  MINER.  Manager 


Meet  me  at  the  TULLER—For  Value,  Service,  Home  Comforts 

^^w- HOTEL  TULLER 

DETROIT,  MICHIGAN 

Center  of  business  on  Grand  Circus  Park.  Take 
Woodward  car,  get  off  at  Adams  Avenue 

ABSOLUTELY  FIREPROOF 

200  Rooms,  Private  Bath,  $1.50  Single,  $2.50  Up  Double 
200     "  "         "       2.00    "        3.00  "  " 

100     "  "       2.50    "        4.00  "  " 

100     "  "         "3.00  to  5.00"        4.50  "  " 

Tolal  600  Outside  Rooms 
ALL  ABSOLUTELY  QUIET 


Two  Floors — Agents' 
Sample  Rooms 


New  Unique  Cafes 
and  Cabaret  Excellente 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1175 

  ^ 


You  Can  Buy  This  Gun 


MADE    IN  CANADA 


for 


$ 


Built  specially  for  trap  work,  but  a  splendid  all- 
round  sporting  weapon  of  fine  balance  and  powerful 
shooting  quality,  plainly  and  serviceably  finished, 
though  handsomely  made  in  each  detail.     No  better  gun  made  anywhere 
for  anything  Uke  this  little  price,  offered  you 

Direct  from  the 


Tobin  Factory 


Imported  walnut  stock,  choice  of  straight  or  pistol  grip,  in  12  gauge  with 
28,  30,  or  32  inch  barrels  of  "Highpower"  fluid  steel.  Always  hsted  at  $60. 
A  special  war-time  bargain,  direct  from  the  makers  and  warranted  by  them 
in  all  particulars.    Order  today  as  the  quantity  is  strictly  limited. 

Other  Shotgun  Bargains 


The  Famous  Tobin  "Black  Diamond"  —  Wonderful  value,  sold  direct 
under  an  exphcit  guarantee  for  a  year — always  $48.00 
and  worth  it.  Stock,  143^  inch,  of  imported  walnut. 
Barrels  of  "Trojan"  Nitro  steel,  pyro-oxidized  black 
finish.  12  or  16  gauge.  A  lot  of  gun  for  the  money. 
Here  is  the  Made  In  Canada  Tobin  No.  35,  for  which  many  have  paid  $42.00, 
although  never  advertised  because  the  makers  could  never  Direct  at 
overtake  the  demand.  Selected  walnut  stock  with  pistol 
grip,  "Trojan"  Nitro  steel  barrels,  12  or  16  gauge.  Plainly 
finished,  but  a  real  gun  for  the  man  who  wants  service. 
Never  such  a  gun  for  the  money  as  the  Tobin  No.  40 — a  hammerless  that  equals 
in  shooting  quahties,  pattern,  and  penetration  any  com- 
peting shot  gun  for  twenty  per  cent,  more  than  the  regular 
price  of  $35.00.  Specifications  similar  to  the  No.  35,  which 
some  enthusiasts  declare  it  equals.  A  matchless  bargain  at 


$32-25 


$27.50 


$2325 


Better  Order  Today 

What  remains  of  these  shotgun  bar- 
gains, and  the  others  in  our  March 
advt.,  are  not  going  to  be  long  sell- 
ing at  these  figures.  Better  be  wise 
ane  send  your  order  in  today. 
Remember— EVERY  GUN  GUAR- 
ANTEED FOR  ONE  YEAR. 


Tobin  Arms  Manufacturing  Co.,  Ltd 

WOODSTOCK,  ONTARIO. 


FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.     Send  re- 

mittanrt*  with  nrdpr  Cnnv 

should  not  be  later  than 
the  12th  of  the  month. 

AUTOMOBILES 

CATS 

MOTOR  CAR  BARGAIN 

FOR   SALE— 2-Passenger  Motor  Car, 
combined  pleasure  and  business  car,  suit- 
able for  light  delivery.    Bargain  if  sold 
at  once.      Apply,  Box  T, 
Rod  and  Gun,      Woodstock,  Ont. 


ACCESSORIES 


FOR  SALE — ^Tire  Chains,  several  pairs,  in  good  condi- 
tion. State  size  required,  to  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Ignition  Storage  Battery.  6  volt  40  amp. 
hour.  New,  "Aplco"  make.  Will  sell  at  a  sacrifice.  Box 
L.  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  t.f. 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.F 

FOR  SALE — Several  marine  batteries  17  inx  6  in.  x  9 
in.,  weight  45  lbs.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND 
GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Several  B  and  B  Bronze  Propeller  wheels, 
two  or  three  blades,  all  new.  Will  sell  at  a  sacrifice.  For 
further  particulars,  write  Box  G  Rod  and  Gun,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  tf. 


BOATS  AND  CANOES. 


FOR  SALE — 16  ft.  row  boat,  complete  with  oars,  row- 
locks and  rudder,  absolutely  new.  For  further  particulars 
write  Box  L.»  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — 16  foot,  30  foot  beam,  12  foot  depth  canoe, 
close  rib,  metallic  joint,  basswood,  half-round  ribs  1  1-8  in- 
ches apart.  Copper  fastened,  varnished  inside  and  out. 
All  oak  gunwales  Weight  about  65  lbs.  This  canoe  is 
absolutely  new.  For  price,  etc,  write  box  E  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  tf. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 

FOR  SALE — Best  quality  ranch  raised  min^  also 
Canada  wild  geese.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince 
Edward  Island.  J6T. 

BLACK  FOX  RANCHING  and  general  fur  farming. 
The  most  profitable  and  interesting  of  all  industries. 
Equally  attractive  to  the  small  investor  and  the  capitalist. 
Offering  the  safest  and  sanest  of  investments  either  as  a 
small  privately  owned  Ranch  or  as  a  Stock  Company. 
Select  Tame  Stock  of  all  kinds  for  sale.  Animals  purchased. 
Correspondence  solicited.  Blake  Vannatter,  Fur  Farm, 
Georgetown,  Ont.  4  IT 


CAMERAS 

FOR  SALE. — Korona  Camera  for  either  plate  or  film 
packs,  made  by  Gundlach-Manhattan  Co..  size  4x5. 
Brilliant  finder,  horizon  level,  piano  hinge,  automatic 
swing  back,  reversible  back,  detachable  lens,  board  rising 
and  falling  front,  extension  bed,  with  equipment  of  plate 
holder,  adapter  for  filmpack,  folding  tnpod,  sole  leather 
carrying  case  with  shoulder  strap.  As  good  as  new,  only 
used  short  time,  cost  over  $30.00.  What  offers  for  cash? 
Box  B,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


THE  KI-ORA  CATTERY— Breeders  of  silvers,  smoke 
and  black  Persian  cats,  from  registered  stock.  For  sale 
now,  1  smoke  male,  winner  of  first  in  all  entries  at  Toronto 
National  Exhibition,  1914,  only  time  shown.  Born  July 
1913,  ready  to  sire.  Also  black  male,  eleven  months, 
winner  of  firsts  in  kitten,  Toronto  National  Exhibition 
1913.  Both  eligible  for  registration.  Pedigrees  furnished, 
Address,  Miss  Fisher,  in  care  of  Dr.  Fisher.  Wiarton,  Ont. 

4  IT 


DOGS. 


FOR  SALE.— Exceptionally  high  class  Irish  Water 
Spaniels  5  months  old,  by  Champion  Imported  Bally- 
waller  Mike  ex  Lady  Venus  she  Utter  sister  to  Hooker  Oak 
Hogan,  winner  at  the  last  San  Frandace  Show.  What 
better  do  you  want?  Get  busy.  Guaranteed.  H.  R. 
French,  Wetaskiwin,  Alta. 

FOR  SALE — Splendid  Llewellin,  English.  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.  Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic  .Iowa,  t.f. 

FOR  SALE — ^Pedigree  Cocker  Spaniel  Dog,  liver  and 
white.  In  A-1  condition.  Price  reasonable.  Apply  Box 
D,  Rod  and  Gun.  Woodstock,  Ont.  Utf 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  Remedies 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 

the  Author 

H.  CUY  GLOVER,  V.  S. 
118  West  Slsl  Street,  New  York 


FOR  SALE.— Nicely  marked  English  Beagles  eight 
months  old  and  over  bred  from  best  hunting  and  bench 
stock  in  America.  Descriptions  and  prices  upon  applica- 
tion.   R.  A.  Richardson,  Chatham,  Ont.  2  IT 


The  Blue  Grass  Farm 
Kennels  of  Berry,  Ky., 
offer  for  sale  setters  and  point- 
ers, fox  and  cat  hounds,  wolf 
and  deer  hounds,  coon  and 
opossum  hounds,  varmint  and 
rabbit  hounds,  bear  and  lion 
hounds.  Also  Aired  ale  terriers. 
All  dogs  shipped  on  trial,  pur- 
chaser alone  to  judge  the  qual- 
ity. Satisfaction  guaranteed, 
or  money  refunded.  56  page 
illustrated,  instruction  and  in- 
teresting catalogue  for  ten 
cents  in  stamps  or  coin.  9tf 


The  Caerphilly  Airedale  Kennels  are  now  able  to  supply 
your  wants  in  puppies,  both  dogs  and  bitches,  bred  from 
prize  winners.  Nothing  better  in  this  country.  Bawden 
Druggist,  Ridgetown,  Ontario.  4  2T 

AT  STUD— The  English  Beagle  King  Opal,  a  field  trial 
winner  and  sire  of  field  trial  winners.  Send  for  stud  card. 
R.  A.  Richardson,  Chatham,  Ont.  4  IT 
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TRAINED  HOUNDS — Norwegian bearhounds, 
Irish  wolf  hounds.  Blood  hounds.  Foxhounds, 
Deer,  Cat,  Wolf  and  Coon  dogs.  AbsoluLe  guar- 
antee, trial  allowed,  purchaser  alone  to  judge,  no 

guestions  asked  money  refunded.  Fifty-page 
lustrated  catalogue  five-cent  stamp.  Rookwood 
Kennels,  Lexington,  Ky.  12tf 


i  imtuinint^t  «{nuuniiiuc< 

WHO  SAID  BEAGLES? 

The  real  thing — ^bred  for  the  woods  | 
as  well  as  looks— for  sale  at  196  | 
Holton  Ave.  South,  Hamilton,  Can.  i 


AIREDALES  FOR  SALE— Exceptionally  high  class  pup- 
pies ready  for  delivery,  sire,  Stormy-Weather,  dam,  Topsy- 
Turvy,  Write  for  booklet  if  interested.  B.  Welbank, 
Quill  LaKe,  Sask.  

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  three  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
further  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Fully  equipped  thirty  foot  cabin  top 
gasoline  launch.  Twelve  horse  engine.  Cost  mne  hun- 
dred. Used  one  season.  Sell  for  six.  A  bargain.  Photo 
on  request.     W.  Armstrong,  Port  McNicoll,  Ontario. 

4  IT 

FOR  SALE — Semi-speed  launch,  23  feet,  beam  4  feet 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc. 
write  Box  F  Rod  and  Gun.  Woodstock,  Ont.  tf. 

FOR  SALE— Little  Giant  Marine  Engine,  2  H.P.  2  cycle 
jump  spark,  with  outfit  suitable  for  canoe,  row  boat  or 
small  launch.  Weight  60  lbs.,  including  shaft  and  pro- 
peller Absolutely  new.  For  price  and  further  particulars 
address  Box  L.,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont,  tf. 

FOR  SALE— Semi  Speed,  Square,  or  Round  Transom 
and  Compromise  stern  Hulls,  finished  ready  for  engine,  up 
to  30  feet  length.  New.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  A.  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


FISHING  TACKLE 

FOR  SALE— Frog  and  Minnow  Bait,  Weedlesa  Hooks 
Une  Drying  Reds.  Landing  Nets,  etc.,  etc.  " 


_  -    _         .   ^   Write  for  free 

Box  L.,  ROD  and  GITN.  Woodstock,  Ont. 


FOR  SALE— Several  Fly  and  Trolling  Rods,  also  quan- 
ity  of  Reds,  absolutely  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L. 
"KOD  AND  GUN.  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


EVERY  FISHERMAN  should  buy  Canadian  made 
goods.  We  have  over  35  years'  experience  in  Scotland  and 
Canada  in  all  kinds  'of  Fly  making,  also  other  Fishing 
Tackle.  Send  us  your  favorite  patterns  and  we  will  make 
you  what  you  want.  Send  for  prices.  Gut  lines  a  specialty. 
Wholesale  and  retail,    T,  Wight  &  Son,  Trent  River,  Ont. 

3  2T 


FURS 


RAW  FURS. — Grizzly  and  black  bear,  marten,  mink 
etc.,  Chas.  V.  Smith,  Hazelton,  B.  G.  10  6t 

GUNS. 

FOR  SALE— 1  .22  cal.  and  1  .32  cal.  Iver  Johnson 
Automatic  Double  Action  Revolver,  5  inch  barrels,  blued 
both  new  and  perfect.  Special  sighted  rifles  supplied  in  all 
makes  at  short  notice.   M.  W.  Guthrie,  Cowansville,  P.Q. 

3  3T 


6UNS 


Rifles  —  Pistols  —  Cartridses 
Sportsmen's  Supplies 
Cheaper  or  Better 

Send  three  stamps  for  Eatalog 
POWELL  &  CLEMENT  CO. 
ilO  Main  St.,  Cincinnati,  0, 


SPECIALS. 


WANTED— A  partner  with  $4000  to  finance  Trading 
Outfit  to  go  1800  miles  north  of  Edmonton,  Alberta,  over 
some  of  the  principal  rivers  and  lakes  of  Canada  and 
winter  in  the  Arctic  Circle.  No  hardships  to  contend  with. 
This  is  a  good  opportunity  for  a  sportsman  who  desires  to 
make  a  long  trip  through  a  practically  unsettled  Country 
with  a  man  of  five  years'  experience  on  the  MacKenzie. 
I  will  give  two-thirds  of  what  we  get  to  the  party  paying 
the  outfit  which  will  give  him  a  free  trip. 

For  particulars,  write,  Thos.  Johnson,  Harrington,  East 
P.  Que.  4  IT 

HUNTING,  black  and  grizzly  bear.  May  till  July.  For 
terms  apply  P.  O.  Box  764,  Nelson,  B.  C.  4  IT 

BLACK  DUCK  EGGS — My  brood  birds  are  trained 
and  shot  over  during  the  entire  open  season.  Farm  raised, 
adjacent  to  a  large  duck  marsh.  Only  the  best  callers  bred 
from.  Have  won  first  prizes  as  Black  Mallards  wherever 
I  have  shown  them.  Eggs  $3.00  doz..  Bird?  $1.00  each. 
H.  A.  P.  Smith  Vice-President,  N.  S.,  Guides'  Association 
Sig.  by  Nova  Scotia.  4  2T 

FOR  SALE — Queensland  native  made  Spears,  curios. 
R.  James,  1555  Robson,  Vancouver,  B.  C.  4  2T 

SHIRTS 

SHIRTS — Sporting  Shirts,  every  description.  Made  to 
measure.    For  samples  write,  Harry  Tolton,  Berlin,  Ont. 

1  6T 

HUNTERS— TRADERS— TRAPPERS.— I  sell  Win- 
chester.  Remington,  Savage,  Hopkins  and  Allen,  B,  S.  A. 
Rifles,  Marlin,  Browning  and  Mauser  Sporting  Rifle?  of  all 
ealibres.  H.  and  A.,  H.  and  R.,  Marhn,  Remington,  Le- 
fever,  L.  C.  Smith,  Fox,  Winchester  and  J. P.  Sauer  &  Sons, 
shotguns  in  gauges  from  8  to  28  gauge,  singles,  double 
and  repeaters.  Savage,  Browning  and  Luger  Automatic 
pistols,  Colt,  Smith  and  Wesson,  H  &  R.,  Iver-Johnson 
and  Baby  Hammerless  revolvers  with  holsters  and  belts  for 
•ame.^  AMMUNITION,  all  gauges,  loads  and  caUbres. 
Cleaning  and  reloading  implements,  gun  grease  and  oils, 
cartridge  belts  and  bags,  game  bags  and  calls,  recoil  pads 
knives,  clothing,  shoe  packs,  decoys,  steel  traps,  tents, 
stoves,  lamps  and  electric  lights.  Marine  engines,  motor 
boats,  row  boats,  motor  accessories,  axes,  crow  decoys  and 
calls,  oil  and  grease  guns,  etc.  I  issue  no  Catalogue. 
Write  me  your  wants  giving  description  and  enclose  stamp. 
Address,  Robt.  Hodgson,  Raglan,  Ont, 

Sportsmen  for  Grizzly  Bears,  and  other  big  game,  in  the 
new  big  game  field  of  British  Columbia,  address,  Joe 
La  Salle,  McBride,  B,  C.  2  4T 


PATENTS— Trade-Marks  &  Copyrights.  Our  hand- 
book on  patents  will  be  sent  free  on  request.  All  patents 
secured  through  us  are  described  without  cost  to  the 
patentee  in  the  Scientific  American — Munn  &  Co.,  Patent 
Attorneys,  671Woolworth  Bldg.,  New  York,  Washington 
Office,  625  F.  Street,  Washington.  D.  C.  12  tf 

An  independent  Ufe^  hunting,  trapping,  fishing,  clamming, 
root  and  bark  gathenng,  mining  etc.  Special  map  and  in- 
formation $1.   Eugene  Eaton,  Locator,  Bandon,  Oregon. 

FOR  SALE — ^Waterproof  clothing  consisting  of  Hunting 
Jackets,  men's  and  boys'  sizes.  Women's  skirts,  ladies' 
and  men's  hats.  All  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  G.  Rod 
and  Gun,  Woodstock.  Ont.  tf. 

FOR  SALE — Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry,  fingerlings, 
etc.,  at  the  private  hatchery  of  Dr.  A.  R,  Robinson,  Silver 
Creek.  Caledon.  Address.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Claude,  Ont, 

FOR  SALE — Several  Beers  Thermostats.  This  is  an 
automatic  apparatus  for  opening  and  closing  thedamoers  of 
your  furnace,  hot  water  heater,  or  steam  boiler,  at  exactly 
the  moment  when  they  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus 
keeping  the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through 
every  hour  of  the  day  and  night.  Saves  coal.  Saves  worry. 
These  Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  can 
handle  a  hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  fur- 
ther particulars  to  Box  L.,,  ROD  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont,  TF 
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I  will  guarantee  you  a  grizzly  if  you  will  have  me  as  a 
guide  nexi  spring.  Non-residence  license  for  British 
Cokrmbia  S25.00  for  bears  Also  guide  for  moose,  caribou, 
and  goat  in  fall.  Write  now.  Joe  LaSalle,  care  G.  B. 
Watson,  Ess.  Engine.   G.  T.  P.  Ry.   McBride,  B.  C. 

TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING 


Papier  Mache  Head  Forms  for  Taxidermists. 

SEND  FOR  OUR  ILLUSTRATED  CATALOGUE.     -  '.i- 


■*apier  Mache  Specialties  Company;. 

READING.  MICHIGAN.  " 


TOO  LATE  FOR  CLASSIFICATION. 

FOR  SALE — Pedigreed  English  Beagle  pups.  Price 
ten  dollars  each.  Also  hounds  for  fox  and  deer.  Applv 
Box  50,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  4tf 

GUN  BARGAINS— Colts  New  Service  .38-40,  5 H  inch 
barrel,  slight  chip  from  stock  reg.  §21.00  for  $15.00.  401 
Automatic  with  Marbles  rear  peep  and  duplex  front  sight, 
reg.  $34.50  for.$26.00.  Colts  army  special  41  caliber,  6  inch 
barrel,  brand  new,  reg.  $20.75  for  S17.00.  All  above  in 
perfect  condition.  Revolvers  were  not  fired  over  200  times, 
and  401  only  fired  60  shots.  To  make  above  doubly  inter- 
esting will  send  latest  holster  with  each  revolver.  Order 
directly  as  they  will  soon  sell.  Send  money  bv  express 
order  or  registered  mail.  Robt.  Hodgson,  (C.  E.'P.)  Rag- 
lan, Ont.  3  tf 

AIREDALES — Pups,  grown  stock,  brood  bitches  in 
whelp  or  unbred.  Over  fifty  unsolicited  testimonials  from 
Toronto  customers  alone.  All  Pedigreed,  from  imported 
stock.  Satisfaction  guaranteed.  Dufferin  Kennels, 
Shelburne,  Ont.  4  IT 


SPORTSMEN— The  new  TAXIDERMY  BOOK,  pub- 
lished by  Jack  C.  Miles,  Sculptor  Taxidermist,  containing 
50  Big  Game  pictures  on  11  x  14  enamelled  paper,  mailed 
for   10c  postage.     1710  Broadway,   Denver  Colorado. 
  12  if 

WANTED — ^To  buy  large  horns  and  scalps,  all  kinds, 
also  skins  wolf,  bear  and  lion  with  skulls.  Quote  what  you 
have  with  measurements.  No  price  lists.  1710  Broadway, 
Denver,  Colo.  12  ti 

FOR  SALE. — Pair  white  swans,  fully  mounted.  Will 
sell  cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  t. 

FOR  SALE. — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen,  excellent  con- 
ditio n.  Apply  Box.  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.,  Woodstock 
Ont.  TF 


FOR  SALE.— Handsome  Moose  Head. 
ROD  AND  GUN..  Woodstock.  Ont. 


Apply  Box  T. 

TF 


FOR  SALE. — ^Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  win- 
ter killed  bull  Elk  heads.  Write  for  measurements,  de- 
scription and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads.  A 
passing  chance.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxi- 
dermist, Unionville,  Ontario. 

FOR  SALE. — ^Two  of  the  largest  and  best  mounted 
Moose  heads  in  America,  winter  killed,  fresh  mounted  by 
best  methods,  highest  possible  grade,  perfect  in  every  way. 
Write  me  to-day  for  description  and  prices.    Results  will 

E lease  you.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxidermist, 
Fnionville.  Ontario. 

SPORTSMAN'S  CHANCE.— I  have  here  to  dispose  of 
quickly  large  woodland  Caribou  and  deer  heads.  Large 
perfect  heads  will  go  at  cost  prices.  You  will  profit  by 
writing  now.  Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Taxider- 
mist, Unionville,  Ontario. 


ANDT  BAITS 

IQOKANDLANDtn 


240  sizes  and 
kihds  for  all  kinds 
game  fish.    3  shapes,  6 
finishes,  any  color  fly,  re- 
versible blades.    Send  for 

1915  JACKIE  CATALOeUE-Colored  Insert 

J.  J.  Hildebrandt  Co.,       High  St.,  legansport,  Ind. 


F.  L.  WELLMAN  ^"■■>^  ..a^ouTFiTTER 

Huntingr,  Fishingr  and  Exploring:  Parties 
STONY  INDIAN  HUNTERS 

Morley,  Alta. 


NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH-use 
The  Greer  Patent  Lever  HooksXx* 
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TRY  the  new  Lakeside  Puzzle.  See  if  it  does  not 
grasp,  hold  and  get  you  going  as  it  has  all  others 
who  have  tried  it.  ^How  many  times  can  you 
spell  Lakeside,  using  the  same  letter  only  once,  moving 
direct  from  one  square  to  another,  or  diagonally  as  on  a 
checker  board,  without  skipping  a  square.  If  For  the 
better  convenience  of  contestants  we  have  arranged  the 
squares  in  numbers  with  the  letters  to  prevent  con- 
fusion. Thus  one  combination  would  be:  57-50-59-52- 
61-54-63-64;  another  would  be:  57-50-59-52-61-62-63- 
64.  If  Try  it  and  feel  it  grip  you.  If  Free  Building  Lots 
in  Lakeside  in  the  new  Laurentian  Mountain  Resort 
awarded  to  those  who  are  successful  in  getting  more 
than  a  certain  number  of  combinations.  This  number 
is  known  only  at  our  offices,  and  is  kept  secret.  Call  or 
mail  answer  to 

LAURENTIAN  MOUNTAIN  RESORT  COMPANY 

401-402  King's  Hall  Bldg.      591  St.  Catherine  St.  West 
Dept.  R. 
MONTREAL  * 

Name  

Address   

No.  of  Combinations  


No'Need  to  Wait  for  a  a 


■a 


A  Picnic  for  Two 


t's  Fun  Sometimes  to 
be  Alone 


Off  to  the  Camp 


BIRDS  LEAD 

//r  Motor  Boating 

everywhere.  To  enjoy  the  maximum  of  boating  pleasure  at  [an 
minimum  of  expense;  to  have  a  boat  that  will  "outclass"  every 
other  boat  of  any  size  on  your  waters;  to  have  a  boat  that  will  go 
WHEN  YOU  want  it  to  go  that  does  not  require  constant  and 
mechanical  vigilance  and  knowledge  to  keep  it  going,  a  boat  that 
you  can  run,  that  your  boy  can  run,  that  your  wife,  mother  or 
sister  can  run,  and  a  boat  that  will  attract  enthusiasm  and  interest 
where  it  is  seen,  you 

Must  Own  a  Blue  Bird  Model 

We  formerly  manufactured  21  different  styles  of  launches  but  the 
Blue  Bird  i=;  Queen  of  them  all  and  on  account  of  the  astounding 
popularity  and  the  tremendous  demand  for  boats  of  this  type,  we 
are  going  to  discontinue  the  manufacture  of  all  motor  boats  except 
the  BLUE  BIRDS,  giving  all  the  time,  attention  and  money  that 
we  formerly  devoted  to  the  manufacture  of  21  styles  of  launches 
to  making  and  selling  of 

16,  18  and  20-foot  Blue  Bird  Motor  Boats 

bringing  wherever  they  are  known  the  "happiness"  that  the  name 
signifies.  These  boats  are  staunch  and  sea-worthy  and  yet  in 
making  them  as  practical  as  we  have,  no  sacrifice  of  strength  has 
been  made.  These  Blue  Birds  are  made  over  solid  moulds  of  best 
grade  Louisania  Cypress  "The  Wood  Eternal"  which  waterlogs 
less  and  wears  better  for  ship  use  than  any  other  material  ever 
used.  The  wood  work  in  decks  and  coaming  are  of  best  selected 
oak,  the  boats  are  very  handsomely  varnished  and  trimmed  with 
the  best  "sun  and  water-proof  varnish",  and  the  hulls  are  finished 
in  either  blue  or  white  paint.  The  engine  is  the  Detroit  two-cycle 
reversible — can  be  run  slow  or  fast — has  only  three  moving  parts, 
STARTS  WITHOUT  CRANKING,  uses  very  little  fuel  and  is  so 
simple  that  a  child  can  handle  it. 

All  Blue  Bird  Models  in  Stock  Now  Ready 
for  Immediate  Shipment 
Don't  deJer  your  purchase — NOW  is  the  time  to  buy — Shipmeni: 
made  any  time  you  instruct.    Every  boat  and  engine  fully  guar- 
anteed and  SUBJECT  TO  THOROUGH  RIGID  TEST  AND 
INSPECTION  BEFORE  SHIPMENT. 

Agents  for  our  Famous  Blue  Bird  Line  Wanted  Everywhere 

Ask  for  Demonstrator  Agent's  Offer — Big  reduction  for  first  Blue 
Bird  sold  in  any  locality — World  renowned  Belle  Isle  and  Hudson 
River  canoes  can  also  be  handled  in  connection  with  the  Blue  Bir< 
Motor  Boats.  If  interested  in  canoes  please  specify  in  your  in 
quiry  and  we  will  send  you  our  NEW  1915  DREAM  BOOK  OF 
CANOES. 

Write  Today  for  1915  Book  of  Blue  Birds 

A  postal  will  brmg  it.    All  boating  problems  solved  by  us.  None 
too  small  and  none  too  big. 

DETROIT  BOAT  COMPANY, 

1044  Jefferson  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich., U.S. A. 
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MAY,  1915 


FIFTEEN  CENTS 


A  Ram  of  the 
Stormycut 

Have  the 
Pigeons 
Returned? 

An  Inland  Sea 
Trip 

A  Forest 
Reserve  Easily 
Accessible 

Tenting  on  the 
Old  Camp 
Ground 


NO  RESPECTER  OF  THE  GAME  LAWS' 


W.  J.  TAYLOR,  LIMITED,  PUBLISHER, 


Insist  Upon  And  You  Will  Never  | 
Regret  ^^^^-s^s^^  Having 


OO0 


NOMABSDRBENT 


^4V|5TH  190^ 

In  That  Next  Tent  You  Buy 


Send  For 


A  work  ''de  Luxe."  Mail  us  your  name  and  address 
upon  a  post-card  to-day  if  you  are  in  any  way  inter- 


Our  Cat^Io2U6  ^^^^^  We  want  you  to  become  better  ac- 

^      quainted  with  the  wide  range  of  lines  we  carry. 

IATE  make  anything  and  everything  in  canvas.    Have  you  an 
idea  that's  new  ?    Can  we  make  you  up  a  sample  ?    If  so, 
write  us  full  particulars,  giving  sizes,  etc.,  etc. 


OTTAV\^A,  CAN 


BRANCH  OFFICES,  FACTORIES  and  MILLS; 
Toronto,  Montreal,  Welland,  Renfrew,  Winnipeg 
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A  New  Buffalo 

T'HIS  new  Buffalo  model  built  in  two  sizes,  40-60  H.P.  and  50-80  H.P.,  was  specially  de- 
signed to  meet  the  requirements  of  the  finer  type  of  cruisers  and  large  runabouts. 
^  Among  its  good  points  are  compactness  and  light  weight  combined  with  sturdiness  and 
large  bearing  surface,  absence  of  noise  and  vibration,  complete  equipment,  constant-level- 
splash  and  stream-feed  lubrication,  double  ignition — 
^  But  you  would  do  better  to  get  the  new  Buffalo  book  and  read  all  about  it. 

BUFFALO  GASOLENE  MOTOR  COMPANY 

1277-1289  Niagara  Street  BUFFALO,  N.Y 


In  less  than  a  minute  you  can  slip  an 

EVINRUDE  DETACHABLE  MOTOR 

on  the  back  of  any  row  boat  or  canoe,  sit  comfortably  down  and 
with  rod  or  gun  across  your  lap,  speed  easily,  quickly  and 
quietly  away. 

Before  buying  a  detachable  motor,  investigate  the  superior 
qualities  and  exclusive  advantages  of  the 

EVINRUDE 

The  Original  Standardized  Detachable  Motor 

Light  but  powerful.      Automatic  Reverse.      Maxim  Silencer. 
Built-in  Magneto.    Weedless  Propeller. 

This  wonderful  little  motor  is  most  simple  to  operate — it  starts 
with  a  swing  of  the  wheel  and  develops  a  speed  from  two  to  eight 
miles  per  hour.    Steers  without  a  rudder. 

Hunters,  Fishermen,  Sportsmen  and  Vacationists — find  the  EVINRUDE 
a  constant  source  of  pleasure  and  comfort. 

The  efficiency,  utility,  and  economy  of  the  Evinrude  Detachable  Motor 
is  so  widely  recognized  that  they  are  used  in  all  parts  of  the  world. 
Shall  we  mail  you  a  handsome  illustrated  catalogue  and  the  name  of  our 
Nearest  Canadian  Agent. 

MELCHIOR,  ARMSTRONG  &  DESSAU 

114  S.  Broad  Street,  New  York  City 
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ST.  LAWRENCE 

Outboard  2  H.P. 
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SCHULTZ    SECTIONAL    PORTABLE  HOUSES 
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THEjiFULL  LINE  INCLUDES: 


These  cottages  have  stood  the  test  during  the 
eight  years  since  we  began  manufacturing  and 
erecting  them,  at  lakeside  and  summer  resorts, 
withstanding  the  elements  and  winter  conditions 
most  satisfactorily. 

They  have  proven  their  worth  by  the  simplicity 
with  which  they  can  be  transported  and  quickly 
erected,  or  taken  down  at  will  and  removed  to 
new  locations  and  re-erected  in  a  few  days.  Fur- 
thermore, they  can  be  left  standing  as  a  perman- 
ent building,  equal  in  every  respect  to  a  cottage 
built  in  the  regular  way. 

Write  to-day  for  Catalogue  and  Price  List  showing  separate  sections  and  assembled 
buildings.    Kindly  mention  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 


Settlers'  Home 
Prospectors" 

Cabins 
Photo  Studios 
Hunters'  Cabins 
Summer 

Cottages 
Refreshment 

Booths 
Shore  Cottages 


Boathouses 
Dental  Offices 
Barber  Shops 
Chicken  Coops 
Children's 

Playhouses 
Garages 
Rural  Churches 
Country  ^Schools 
Stores 


FRESH  AIR  AND  SUNSHINE 
COTTAGES  FOR  INVALIDS,  ETC. 


The  Schultz  Bro$.  Co.  Limited,  ^V^^^'SbS>l'^t^:it'  Brantford,  Ont.,  Can. 
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Bosch 
Magnetos 

The  highest  grade 
magnetos  on  the 
market — in  sizes 
suitable  to  all  en- 
gines of  any  horse 
power.  Made  in 
U.S.A. 


Searchlights 
and  Lamps 

for  electricity,  oil 
or  gas  in  all  sizes 
with  complete 
equipment. 


Steering 
Wheels 

of  every  standard 
type  for  every  size 
of  motor  or  sail 
boat. 


Edison 
tJatteries 

The  nearest  approach 
to  perfection  ever  at- 
tained si,in  a  storage 
battery,  a  size  for  ev- 
ery purpose  and  guar- 
anteed for  5  years. 


Wolf's  Head 
Oil 

Used  and  recommend- 
ed by  more  makers  of 
motor  boats  and  autos 
than  any  other  oil. 


Fairbanks-Morse  Motor 
Boats  and  Marine  Supplies 

In  all  Canada  there  is  no  more  complete 
line  of  Standard  marine  equipment  and 
motor  boats  than  that  which  we  carry. 

Each  article  has  been  selected  for  its  relia- 
bility, efficiency,  economy  and  service,  and 
each  is  priced  as  low  as  first  quality  goods 
can  be  sold  for. 

Send  for  free  catalog  of  complete  motor 
boat  equipment  or  visit  the  showrooms  at 
our  nearest  branch. 


Canadian  Fairbanks-Morse  Co.,  Limited 

71  Fairbanks-Morse  Building, 

ST.  JOHN,  QUEBEC,  MONTREAL,  OTTAWA. 

TORONTO,  HAMILTON,  WINNIPEG, 

CALGARY,  SASKATOON.  VANCOUVER. 


Baldridge 
Reverse  Gear 

The  recognized 
standard  for  relia- 
bility, convenience 
and  economy  — 
fully  guaranteed. 


Bosch 
Plugs 

For  magnetos  or 
batteries  is  the 
highest  type  of 
spark  plug  made 
and  is  reliable  un- 
der all  conditions. 


Tool 
Sets 

9,  14,  20  and  30 
piece  sets  in  leath- 
er roll  cases — every 
necessary  tool,  also 
a  full  line  of  single 
tools. 


Clocks  and 
Chronometers 

standard  makes — 
dust  and  water 
tight  in  .  all  sizes 
and  finishes. 


20-Foot 
Stock  Model 
Fairbanks  -Morse 

Motor  Boats 


complete  equipment 
ready  to  run 


$375  and  $500 


$375  outfit  equipped  with  3  ^  H.P.  Fairbanks-Morse  Marine 
Engine.  $500  outfit  equipped  with  7  H.P.  F-M  Marine  En- 
gine. Either  outfit  is  the  best  value  ever  offered  in  a  general 
purpose  pleasure  boat.    Write  for  full  particulars. 
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*  SBlectYour  BoELt 

^^.^  From  this  Catalog 


'^^^^k  172  Boats  to  Choose  From 

f^/^y  |\    Fifty  Leading  Boat  Builders  bave  joinied  with  the 

/  1  \  -   Oray  Moitor  Cio.  in  issuicQig  a  ciatailog  of  Specialized 

BiQiats^ — (speciiaity  oif  efaclh  cioncierii  from  a  16  ft. 
fi'sMnig  liaiunclh  lat  $103.00  to  a  (beauitiifiul  miahog- 
lamy  exipreisis  rumiaJbiout  with  every  imgenious  de- 
vice thait  modeirn  thought  ihas  deveiloped  in  a 
"boiat,  with  a  iselfnsitartinig  e-cylinider  G-RAY  mo- 
tor, complete  in  every  detail  for  $2,5  00.00 — or 
a  smiug,  isiafe,  roomy  liiittle  cruiser  with  alil  the 
comfiOTits  of   a  /home — 172   boats   thajt  you 
choiQise  ifrom.    Wniite  for  this  caitalog  today, 
Bient  free.    We  make  it  easy  for  you  to  find 
juist  the  bofat  you  want,  at  the  priice  you 
want  to  piay,  and  in  tihe  locality  you  wish  to 
buy  it  in,  with  a  GUABANTEiED  motor  in- 
stalled. 

GRAY  MARINE  MOTORS 

Five  new  models  for  1915 — including  two,  four  and  six  cylinder,  self-starting,  quiet  running 
four-cyrles,  and  the  latest  ideas  in  new  two-cycle  design  motors  from  3  to  50  h.  p.  Write 
for  this  new  interesting  and  complete  catalog  today. 

Also  "A  Book  of  Boats" 

A  new  and  effective  idea,  full  of  authorative  information  on  boats  and  engines 
— just  what  its  title  explains  it  to  be.  A  book  that  will  solve  hundreds  of  the 
little  problems  that  confront  everybody  considering  a  hull  or  a  power  plant. 
No  theory  here — all  actual  practice.  Not  the  opinion  of  one  man,  but  the  boiled 
down  experience  of  thousands  of  boatmen  in  all  parts  of  the  world.  Write  for 
these  three  books  today — ^FREE, 

Gray  Gearless  Oul-board  Motor 

Mechanically 
Better — No 
Gsarsto  Strip 
Fits 
Any 
Row- 
boat 


A  NEW  GRAY  MODEL— 4  Cylinder,  4  Cycle,  16-20  H.  P., 
(guaranteed  to  develop  25)  with  every  feature^  you  have  ^ 
ever  hoped  for  on  a  Boat  Motor.    $210.00_and  upward — 
depending  on  equipment. 

GRAY  MOTOR  CO. lf■r%^^^'^X^c^. 


6 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


m     ^atii^  n  /ovides  an  i 

Ideal  Trolling  Speed  Without  Slowing  Down  the  Motor 

The  Caille  Five  Speed  Motor  gives  you  five  positive  speed 
adjustments.  You  have  a  high  speed  forward,  a  trolling  speed,  slow 
reverse,  fast  reverse  or  you  can  bring  your  boat  to  a  stand-still  with- 
out stopping  the  motor.    Suppose  you  were  trolling  with  a 

tS  Speed 
Motor 

Push -Button  Controlled 

and  your  line  became  entangled  in  the  weeds  or  stones.  You 
would  simply  press  the  button  at  the  end  of  the  steering  handle 
and  drop  the  handle  to  the  neutral  position  in  the  rachet.    This  stops  the 
boat  but  the  motor  remains  running.    Press  the  button  again  and  drop 
the  handle  to  the  next  notch,  and  you  back  slowly  to  where  the  line  _ 
is  caught.    Then  you  stop  the  boat  without  stopping  the  motor,  while 
you  disentangle  your  line.    When  free,  press  the  button,  raise 
the  handle  one  notch  and  you  travel  again  at  trolling  speed 
Bring  the  lever  to  the  highest  position  and  off  you  go  at 
7  to  10  miles  an  hour.    And  all  the  time  the  motor  revolves  in  one  direction, 
at  normal  speed. 

Has  Magneto  Enclosed  in  Flywheel 


This  is  of  the  high  tension,  waterproof  type — fully  guaranteed — and  gives  a  good, 
hot  spark  down  to  practically  the  last  revolution.  W-e  can  furnish  this  motor  with 
dual  ignition  (batteries  and  magneto)  if  desired,  at  small  extra  cost. 

Other  Caille  Features 

Silencer  on  exhaust.  Water-tight  gear  housing.  Double  seamed  tank.  Rein- 
forced bracket.  Non-kinkingf  water  tube.  I,ong,  heavy  rubber  steering  handle.  Details  in 
free  catalog  No.  10.     Get  a  copy.     Dealers  wanted. 

For  Larger  Boats 

we  build  motors  from  2  to  30  H.  P.    These  are  fully  described  in  catalog  No.  24.    Sent  free. 

The  Caille  Perfection  Motor  Co.,  1526  Caille  St.,  Detroit,  Mich, 
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What  Features 
are  you  looking 
for  in  your  new 
engine? 

If  they  are: 

Careful  design.  First-class  Work- 
manship and  Material,  High-Grade 
Accessories,  and  with  them  a  hard 
and  fast  guarantee. 

Then  it  will  pay  you  to  correspond  with 

Hamilton  Motor  Works,  Limited     -      -     Hamilton,  Canada 


^ 


Maybe  The  Very  Boat  You  Want 

is  ready  here  to  ship! 


This  racy-  looking  semi-speed  model  is  only  one  of  many  fine 
designs  we  have  to  start  the  1915  season.  Many  hulls  ready 
for  your  own  idea  about  engines.  Plenty  of  knock-down  frames 
with  all  parts  ready  to  complete  the  hull,  for  all  sizes  of  motor- 
craft.  Heavy  duty  boats,  as  well  as  fast  and  comfortable  plea- 
sure craft.    We  figure  with  you  on  building  of  any  size  hull. 

Send  Today  For  Catalog  R. 


ROBERTSON  BROS. 


Foot  oflBay  Street 
HAMILTON,  -  ONTARIO 
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The  Safe 
16-Footer 

Safest  "Sixteen"  Built— A  Beauty— Yet  Not  Costly 

Here  is  a  Canoe  safe  for  children,  built  on  lines  that  make  it  the  least  'cranky'  of  canoes, 
yet  graceful,  swift  and  capable  of  carrying  big  loads.  But  it  is  not  an  expensive  craft,  for 
all  its  merits.  This  is  but  one  of  the  many  stock  models  we  carry  all  season;  and  we  build 
to  order  as  well — canoes,  skiffs,  rowboats,  etc.    Get  our  prices  first. 


pANADIAN 


ANOE  CO.,  LTD. 


ASK  FOR  CATALOG  B. 

Rink 
Street, 


Peterboro,  Canada 


35  Years  in   the   Boat  Building  Business 


We  build  and  design  anything  in  the  boat  bus- 
iness from  a  6  ft.  Canoe  to  a  60  ft.  Launch. 

Complete  Motor  Boats  from  $150  to  $1500,  f  .o.b. 
Complete  Gasoline  Launches  and  Cruisers, 

$850  to  $5000,  f  .o.b. 
Complete  Motor  Canoes,  $125  to  $300,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Paddling  Canoes,  $25  to  $75,  f.o.b. 
Complete  Rowing  Skiffs,  $25  to  $100,  f.o.b. 


Complete  Sailing  Skiffs  and  Dinghies,  $125 

to  $250,  f.o.b. 
Complete  K.  D.  Frames,  all  sizes  from  10  ft. 

Dinghies  to  45  ft.  Power  Boats. 

Now  is  the  time  to  get  bargains  m  second- 
hand Motor  Boats  and  Gasohne  Motors. 
Write  for  prices  and  description. 


THE  CAPITAL  BOAT  &  CANOE  WORKS,  Bank  St.,  Ottawa,  Can. 


DEMONSTRATING  AGENTS  WANTED  FOR 

WILSON  MOTORS  ^!!:p":;g?t: 

LOWEST  PRICE— HIGHEST  GRADE.  WE  SHIP  ON  30  DAYS  TRIAL.  FIVE 
YEAR  GUARANTEE.  Send  for  catalog  "H". 

WILSON  MOTOR  CO. 


WALKERVILLE,  ONTARIO 


COMPLETE  MOTOR  BOAT 
$140 

A  big,  roomy,  safe  boat  with  high-class  engine. 

16  ft.  boat.   31^  H.P.Eagle  Engine. 

DELIVERED  READY  TO  RUN. 


Canadian  Beaver  Go. 


175  Lake  St.,  Toronto 


FASTEST— most  de- 
pendable; best  built— 4 
Jl.i'.— fits  any  boat.  Float 
feed  carburetor- battery  or 
mag.       Keversing  propeller. 
Write  for  free  catalog  and  own- 
ers  letters.  HO  Day  Special  Price 
SWEET  MFG.  CO. 

CO-"  Griswold  St.,  I^etroit,  Mich. 


4  Cycle,  4  Cylinder,  12  to  20  H.  P. 

Highest  quality.  Silent  operation.  No  vibration. 
Controls  like  the  finest  Motor  Car  engine.  Ex- 
tremely economical  on  fuel.  Used  as  standard 
equipment  .by  over  60^  of  the  world's  leading 
boat  builders.   Catalogue  on  request. 

$180  to  $360  depending  oo  equipment. 
KERMATH  MFG.  CO..  Oept  39  Detroit.  Micb. 
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ATTENTION— FAMILY  MAN! 


You  do  not  fear  for  the  safe  return  of  you  or  your  children  when  out  in  a  ROSS  BUILT  ROW 
BOAT.  Twenty-five  years'  experience  in  manufacturing  them  is  shown  in  the  workmanship  and 
finish  of  these  boats.  An  actual  demonstration  of  a  man  175  lbs.  weight  standing  on  one  side  of 
one  of  these  boats  and  no  water  coming  in  speaks  volumes  for  this  steadiness.  Outlasts  all 
others — costs  no  more.    Write  for  catalogue  of  canoes  and  motor  boats. 


The  J.  H.  ROSS  BOAT  &  CANOE  CO.  LTD.,    -   ORILLIA,  ONT. 


spring  Outfitting 

Supplies 

ii:: 

.Paint  Removers,   Spar  Varnish, 
Caulking   Cotton  and  Oakum, 
Galvanized  or  Brass  Deck  Hard- 
ware, Lamps,  Anchors,  Cordage, 
Sails,   Flags,   Cushions,  Marine 
Plumbing  Supplies. 

John  Leckie  Limited  ^1,K?°'ont: 

Folding:  Canvas  Boats  and  Canoes 

LIGHT,  EASY  TO  HANDLK,  NO  BOATIIOUSK,  leaks  or  repairs.  SAFK  ANYWHERE,  always  ready, 
check  as  baggage,  carry  by  hand.  SAFE  FOR  FAMILY,  or  bait  casting  standing,  all  sizes.  Ribbed  long- 
itudinally and  diagonally.  NON  SINKABLE.  Stronger  than  wood  or  steel.  Used  in  the  IT. S.  Navy  and 
Army,  and  Canadian  and  Foreign  governments.  AWARDED  FIRST  FRIZE  at  Chicago  and  St.  Louis 
World  s  Fairs.  Catalog. 

KING  FOLDING  CANVAS  BOAT  CO.,  465  Harrison  St.,  Kalamazoo,  Mich. 
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Perfection 


Stop  to  consider  whether  you  are  spend- 
jig  your  canoe  money  most  profitably.  This 
year  you  must  be  doubly  careful. 

The  above  cut  illustrates  our  Longitudinal  Cedar  Strip 
canoe.  It  is  the  canoe  de  luxe.  No  other  exhibits  the  same 
coziness,  perfection  of  workmanship  and  strength  as  this  Cedar 
Strip.  It  has  a  brilliant  polish,  delicate  and  graceful  lines,  and  that  bouy- 
ant  feel  in  the  water  loved  by  every  paddler.  Just  the  canoe  for  the  man 
or  woman  who  is  a  bit  particular.  Now  on  this  canoe  and  on  some  others,  we 
have  a  verv  special  offer  to  make  you.    Write  at  one  e  for  catalogue. 

THE  "BROWN  BOAT"  FACTORY 

Lakefield,  Ontario 


Magnificent  steel  Launcli  $Q|; 

^  Complete  With  Engine,  Ready  to  Run 


18-20-23  and  27  it,  boats  at  proportionate  prices.  All  launches  tested  and  fitted  with 
Detroit  t-wo-cycle  reversible  engines  -with  speed  controUing  lever— simplest  engine  made 
—starts  -without  cranking— has  only  3  moving  paits— anyone  can  run  it.  The  Safe 
Launch— absolutely  non-sinkable — needs  no  boathouse.  All  boats  fitted  with  air-tight 
compartments^ — cannot  sink,  leak  or  rust.  We  are  sole  owners  of  the  patents  for  the 
manufacture  of  rolled  steel,  lock-seamed  steel  boats.  Orders  filled  the  day  they  are 
received.  Boats  shipped  to  every  part  of  the  world-  Free  Catalog.  Steel  Eowbcats  $20.(83) 

MICHIGAN  STEEL  BOAT  CO.,      1361  Jefferson  Avenue,  Detroit,  Mich.,  U.S.A. 


WILSON  MOTORS-1915 

BEST  MOTORS  FOR  THE  LEAST  MONEY 


3  H.P..  1  Cyl.— 6  H.P.,  2  Cyl. 
prices  to  demonstrating  agents. 

WILSON  MOTOR  CO. 


We  save  you  the  DUTY.  5  Years  Guarantee — Speciaj 
We  ship  on  30  days  free  trial.    Send  for  catalog  "H*\ 

WALKERVILLE,  ONTARIO 


Honest  Injun  Motors 

1915  Season  Is  Here 

Why  have  you  not  written  for  our  latest  catalogue?  You  will 
want  a  motor  in  a  hurry  some  of  these  fine  days,  and  you  will 
want  the  Honest  Injun,  and  we  will  be  behind  in  our  orders. 
They  are  coming  in  from  coast  to  coast,  why  not  yours?  No 
other  firm  in  Canada  is  in  a  better  position  to  give  prompt  de- 
livery than  we  are  at  present.  From  a  3  H.P.  to  a  28  H.P.  we 
make  9  different  combinations  and  can  fill  orders  at  the  earliest 
possible  time  for  8  different  sizes.  We  want  your  order  and  will 
use  all  fair  means  to  get  it.  Write  today  for  our  catalogue  and 
see  the  most  up-to-date  engine  made  of  the  2  cycle  type  and 
the  most  reasonable  in  price,  and  be  convinced  as  others  are. 

THE  BYERS  LIMITED 

5  Grand  Opera  Lane  Toronto,  Ontario 
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The  New 

Outboard 
Motor 

Chestnut  Canoe 


This  new  1915  model  offers  an  ideal  conveyance  for  trappers, 
prospectors,  surveyors,  hunters,  fishermen  and  pleasure  seekers, 

It  is  built  so  that  any  standard  detachable  motor  may  be  fitted  ready  to  run 
in  30  seconds.  Conforms  to  the  usual  high  Chestnut  quality — fine  cedar  hull, 
double  gunwales  of  selected  spruce,  keel  of  finest  hardwood,  cane  seat  at  bow,  strong 
bar  across  centre,  wide,  movable  seat  at  stern.  Over  all  the  celebrated  Chestnut 
canvas  covering — heat-,  cold-,  and  water-proof. 

Rnnklpf  ^pnt  frpp  booklet  showing  Chestnut  Canoes  in  all  styles  and 

DOOKiei  &ent  iree  sizes.  Simply  mail  a  postcard  saying  you  want  it,  and  it  goes 
to  you  by  return  mail. 

Chestnut  Canoe  Co.,  Ltd.,  Box  445,  Fredericton,  N.B. 


GILBERT  BOATS 
are  the  Aristocrats 

of  the 
Motor  Boat  World 


Our  Brass  Fittings 
and  Marine  Hardware 

ii  are 
very  best  manufacture 


"Baby  Doris" — A  20-ft.  Runabout-de-luxe   Speed  15  miles  per  hour.    Powered  with  a 

"Sterling  Kid"  Motor. 

All  sizes  from  20  to  40  feet  in  length.       Special  sizes  to  order. 

Prices  and  Estimates  cheerfully  furnished.       Write  for  Catalogue. 


The  Gilbert  Motor  Boat  Co.,  Limited, 


BROCKVILLE, 

ONTARIO. 
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"ANGLERS^  SPECIAL 


"The  Penetang  Line'' 

COMFORTABLE  —  SPEEDY  —  SAFE 


Seven  Passenger 
Launch  and  Engine 
Ready  To  Run 

Specification  No.  2D  on  request 


$165.00 


Distributing  Agents  for  the  Loew  Victor, 
VanBlerk,  and  Kermath  motors 


The  GIDLEY  PENETANG, 

Branch  showrooms:   117  Bay  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Ont. 
Can. 


A^CANOE 
WITH  A  REPUTATION 

Since  1861  the  "ENGLISH"  Canoe  has  given  satis- 
laction.  Hunters,  fishermen,  surveyors — ^men  who 
need  a  canoe  to  stand  the  hardest  of  tests,  have 
always  found  the  "ENGLISH"  to  stand  by  them  in 
the  hour  of  need.  These  tests  by  men  who  know, 
and  whose  opinion  is  not  influenced,  have  given  the 
"ENGLISH"  an  enviable  reputation. 

We  have  built  good  canoes;  we  are  still  building 
them,  and  we  want  to  prove  this  to  you.  Send  for 
our  new  illustrated  catalog,  in  it  you  will  find  a 
canoe  for  every  need  and  purpose.  Send  for  it  now. 


The  William  English  Canoe 
PETERBOROUGH,  CAN. 


Co. 


THE  MARK  OF  A 
^,      ,  GOOD  CANOE 

/ooff/br 

Jhis  Jhade  MarJT m    The"Peterborough"  Trade  Mark 
the  Bow       on  the  deck  identifies  the  canoe  which 
has  represented  for  years  the  highest 
excellence  in  canoe  construction. 


TRADE 
MARK 

REGISTERED 


Light,  strong,  speedy  and  safe,  the 
"Peterborough"is  equal  to  every  task 
and  dependable  in  any  emergency. 

Get  our  catalogue  of  Peterborough 
Canoes  and  Motor  Boats — and  make 
this  a  "Peterborough"  summer. 

Peterborough  Canoe  Co.  Limited 
282  Water  St.,     Peterboroueh.  Ont. 


Go  Camping  with  an 


wwn 


Cam^ 


It  is  made  for  the  man  who  wants  a  craft  rigid 
enough  to  withstand  the  shock  of  hidden  obstruc- 
tions ;  one  with  the  speed  that  comes  from  perfect 
balance  and  proportion ;  a  canoe  that's  as  buoyant 
as  a  cork  and  as  steady  as  a  rowboat;  one  that's 
as  responsive  to  the  paddle  as  a  good  horse  to  his 
bit ;  that  doesn't  leak  and  cares  as  much  for  a  boat- 
house  as  a  duck  does  for  shelter  from  the  rain. 

In  short,  "Old  Town  Canoes"  are  made  for 
sportsmen  who  are  experts  in  canoe  lore  and  have 
the  connoisseur's  pride  of  possession. 

Made  in  many  styles  for  many  purposes. 
There  is  one  for  you  in  the  4000  ready  for  ship- 
ment—all low-priced.  Write  for  catalog  and 
name  of  dealer  in  your  town. 

OLD  TOWN  CANOE  CO.,      415  Elm  St.,  OldTown,  Maine,  U.S.A. 
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Double-Disci 


A  new^list  of  Columbia  double-disc  records — including  the  lat- 
est dance^hits — goes  on  sale  on  the  25th  of  every  month. 

85  cents  is  the  price  of  more  than  a  thousand  Columbia  double-disc  re- 
cords! And  in  every  class  of  music,  too!  Dance,  vocal,  instrumental — and 
every  record  faultlessly  recorded  and  perfect  in  its  reproducing  quahties. 

Go  to  your  nearest  Colrnrbia  dealer.  Today!  He 
is  \\  ait  ng  to  play  any  one,  or  a  dozen,  you  would  like 
to  hear.  There  are  irore  than  4,CC0  Columbia  records 
in  the  big  Coli  mbia  record  catalog.  A  complete  library 
o^music. 

The  Colvmbia  Grafonola  *'De  Luxe"  as  illustrated, 

is  representative  of  the  entire  line  of  Columbia  Grafon- 

olas.  At  its  price,  $250,  it  typifies  the  perfection  of  every 
^  Columbia  as  a  musical  instrument.  Other  Grafonolas 
•  from  $20  to  $650 — and  on  easy  terms  if  desired. 

Columbia  Graphophone  Co. 

365-367  Sorauren  Ave.  Toronto,  Can. 

Creators  of  the  Talking  Machine  Industry,  Pioneers  and 
Leaders  of  the  Talking  Machine  Art.  Owners  of  the 
Fundamental  Patents.  Dealers  and  Prospective  dealers 
write  for  a  confidential  letter  and  a  free  copy  of  our 
book  "Music  Money." 
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HAVE  THE  PIGEONS  RETURNED 

Edward  T.  Martin 


AFTER  many  false  alarms  have 
been  given,  a  person  often 
becomes  callous  to  the  truth. 
Since  the  pigeons  disappeared  in 
1881  they  have  been  "discovered" 
many  times  and  in  many  places;  all 
of  which  discoveries  have  proved 
errors  of  judgment,  the  "pigeons" 
always  turning  out  to  be  some  other 
kind  offbird.  On  the  Pacific  Coast, 
the  Band  Tailed  pigeon;  in  the 
Middle  West  and  South,  mourning 
doves  or  occasionally  prairie  plover. 

On  the  Pacific  Coast  where  the 
Passenger  pigeon  was  never  known 
to  be.  Eastern  sportsmen  have  often 
been  told:  "Pigeons!  They  are  not 
extinct.  Who  says  they  are?  See! 
Look  at  them!"  Pointing  to  a  few 
scattered  band  tails  feeding  on  a 
wheat  stubble.  "There  they  are." 
But  the  difference  is  so  marked,  one 
look  is  enough,  the  California  bird 
being  as  easily  distinguished  from  the 
Eastern,  as  the  quail  of  the  Coast  is 
from  its  cousin  of  the  Middle  West 
and  South. 

Every  year  letters  come  from 
British  Columbia,  from  Washington 
and  Oregon  as  well  as  California  to 
the  various  Magazines  devoted  to 
outdoor  life,  and  even  to  the  writer 
of  this,  "Pigeons,  Plenty  of  Pigeons." 
So  there  are  plenty  of  them,  but  none 
of  the  right  kind. 

Some  years  ago  in  the  Olympics, 
the  writer  reached  his  camp,  which 
had  been  ready  a  week,  one  Septem- 
ber afternoon.  Dinner  was  on  the 
table,  and  first  of  all  was  a  pot  pie. 
A  pigeon  pot  pie.    The  birds  in  it 


reminded  him  of  the  old  days  in 
Michigan,  both  in  looks  and  taste. 
"Yes,  of  course  they  were  pigeons," 
the  guide  said,  but  next  morning 
come  to  see  some  of  their  kind  in  the 
trees  it  was  the  same  old  story. 
Band  tails. 

The  following  year  at  Cowitchan 
Lake,  British  Columbia,  an  English 
sportsman  said:  "I  have  read  much 
concerning  the  disappearance  of  your 
American  pigeons  and  am  surprised 
no  one  has  ever  thought  of  looking 
for  them  in  the  woods  of  Canada.  I 
see  some  every  time  I  go  out." 
Next  day  the  writer  took  gun  instead 
of  fish  rod.  He  found  the  pigeons, 
but  every  one  wore  the  wide  black 
band. 

These  Coast  birds  not  only  are 
different  in  form  from  the  Michigan 
pigeon — being  neither  so  slim  nor  so 
graceful — but  their  habits  also  are 
different.  They  like  the  cold  air  of 
the  mountains,  keeping,  when  nest- 
ing, at  an  elevation  of  five  or  six 
thousand  feet,  and  only  going  to  the 
valleys  when  driven  by  hunger. 
They  are  migratory,  being  found  in 
British  Columbia  several  hundred 
miles  North  of  the  Washington 
boundary  line  in  summer  and  well 
across  into  Mexico  during  winter. 
They  are  really  a  bird  of  the  hills  in 
contrast  with  their  said  to  be  extinct 
cousins,  whose  habitat  was  in  the 
lower  levels,  the  cedar  swamps  of 
Michigan,  among  the  pin  oaks  in 
the  wet  lands  of  Oklahoma  and 
Missouri  and  even  in  the  Pedee 
swamps  of  the  Carolinas  where  they 
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feed  on  acorns  with  an  occasional 
foray  into  the  rice  fields  of  the  coast; 
but  never  so  far  as  the  writer's 
experience  goes,  did  they  frequent 
a  mountain  side  unless  drawn  there 
by  a  salt  or  sulphur  spring  and  their 
migrating  always  was  as  much  in 
search  of  food  as  on  account  of 
climatic  conditions. 

This  matter  of  food  is  a  question 
not  often  considered  in  connection 
with  the  pigeons.  In  the  old  days, 
about  a  bushel  of  grain  to  a  thousand 
was  the  allowance  for  pigeons  in 
captivity,  sometimes  less,  often  more. 

It  is  agreed  by  pigeon  men  who 
were  in  shape  to  know  that  in  1876 
and  again  in  1878  there  were  fully  a 
billion  pigeons  in  the  different  Michi- 
gan nestings,  these  until  late  in  the 
season  feeding  almost  entirely  on 
beech  nuts  and  then  on  buds  and 
berries  together  with  the  beech  mast 
remaining  uneaten  and  unsprouted. 

Let  us  suppose  thereto  be  now  the 
same  number  of  pigeons  as  then;  that 
their  enemies  in  the  wild  have  de- 
stroyed each  year  only  enough  to 
offset  the  young  hatched  and  raised 
that  year.  This  'would  leave  at  the 
present  time  an  army  of  a  billion 
hunting  for  food.  Where  would  they 
find  it?  The  forests,  beech  and  oak 
as  well  as  pine,  have  to  a  great  extent 
disappeared  before  civilization,  ahead 
of  the  axe  and  saw  of  man.  This 
would  leave  the  farmer's  grain  fields 
to  take  the  place  of  the  vanished 
woods.  His  sprouting  wheat  in  March 
and  April,  growing  barley  and  oats 
in  May,  ripening  crops  in  July, 
August  and  September  and  rice  in 
October  and  November,  would 
provide  food  for  the  pigeons.  A 
thousand  pigeons  would  eat  much 
more  than  a  bushel  of  something  a 
day,  if  given  the  opportunity.  Put 
them  on  light  rations  and  figure  1,000 
bushels  to  a  million,  1,000,000  bush- 
els to  a  billion.  This  would  mean 
three  hundred  and  stxty-five  million 
bushels  in  a  year  or  half  an  average 
wheat  crop  of  the  entire  country. 
What  portion  of  this  would  come  from 
the  farmer's  fields?  How  much  from 
oak  and  beech  woods  still  left  stand- 
ing? Would  not  enough  grain  be 
destroyed  to  make  the  pigeons  of 
Michigan  worse  than  grasshoppers 


inlKansas,  as  bad  as  the  locusts  of 
Egypt,  and  instead  of  laws  for  their 
protection,  would  it  not  be  bounties 
for  their  heads? 

The  possibility  of  what  might  have 
have  been  in  this  direction  is  the 
silver  lining  to  the  cloud  of  extermin- 
ation. The  pigeon  scribes  of  today 
do  not  consider  the  possibilities  of 
such  a  result.  They  have  been  too 
busy  trying  to  convict  man  and  his 
net  of  a  crime  they  never  committed, 
to  look  at  anything  outside  of  a  very 
narrow  range  of  vision. 

But  now  after  thirty-four  years  of 
false  alarms,  comes  the  dawn  of  a 
hope  that  at  least  the  pigeons  are 
returning.  This  year  and  last,  re- 
liable men  claim  to  have  seen  flocks 
of  considerable  size,  which  they  are 
sure  were  Passenger  Pigeons.  One 
man  from  the  summer  metropolis  of 
Pigeondom — the  beech  woods  and 
cedar  swamps  of  Michigan — writes 
of  seeing  a  large  flock  of  pigeons. 
"No  chance  of  a  mistake.  I  have 
seen  too  many  in  my  time."  An- 
other writer  from  Wisconsin,  "My 
friend,  a  rural  mail  carrier,  has 
located  a  flock  of  passenger  pigeons 
consisting  of  hundreds  of  birds.  I 
am  sure  he  cannot  be  mistaken." 
Another  from  the  Kankakee  country 
of  Northern  Indiana  makes  a  similar 
claim.  So  does  a  planter  from  East 
Felicana  Parish,  Louisiana,  and  a 
farmer  from  Ontario,  Canada. 

With  so  much  smoke  there  must 
be  some  fire,  if  but  little.  If  only 
a  few  of  the  many  are  really  passenger 
pigeons,  there  still  is  hope  that  in  the 
near  future  our  Northern  woods  in 
summer,  our  Southern  swamps  in 
winter,  will  again  be  peopled  with 
them. 

They  are  too  widely  scattered  to 
be  phantoms  of  the  past  raised  by  a 
diseased  imagination  of  some  dim- 
eyed  slaughterer  of  the  long  ago. 
Ghosts  that  will  not  down,  but  they 
do  really  seem  a  returning  vanguard 
of  the  vanished  millions,  once  of  the 
Michigan  woods.  All  are  not  doves; 
neither  can  they  be  the  band-tailed 
pigeons  from  the  Pacific  Coast,  which 
even  in  old  times  when  most  numer- 
ous, never  invaded  the  country  East 
of  the  Rockies. 
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Perhaps  the  greatest  argument  in 
favor  of  the  return  of  the  pigeons, 
and  against  extermination,  is  that 
many  old  time  netters — veterans  who 
saw  that  army  of  birds  leave  their 
last  great  nesting — have  stood  with 
eyes  to  the  North,  watching  for  years 
for  their  coming  back,  have  laughed 
at  the  idea  of  all  having  been  caught 
or  killed  and  those  pigeoneers  yet 
alive  are  still  saying  one  to  another, 
as  they  have  been  doing  for  years, 
"Sometime.  Sometime." 

The  question  is,  has  the  "some- 
time" come?  Are  their  hopes  to  be 
realized?  Will  these  few  flocks  be 
followed  by  the  rest  of  the  throng, 
by  millions  of  descendents  of  those 
who  crossed  into  Canada  early  in  the 
eighties? ; 

Ask  the  same  netters,  "How  about 
storm  or  accident?  Is  there  not  a 
chance  the  birds  may  have  met  their 
fate  in  some  such  manner?"  They 
will  shake  their  heads  and  tell  you, 
"No  sir.  They  were  too  wise — those 
pigeons.  Some  may  have  gone  by 
storm,  a  few  lost  their  way  in  fog. 
Not  all,  nor  half." 

Did  one  ever  consider  the  wisdom 
of  all  birds,  all  animals?  How  ^  in 
many  ways  they  shame  humanity 
and  its  learning? 

Take  a  nesting  of  pigeons  covering 
many  square  miles,  with  countless 
trees  and  often  thirty,  forty  some 
say  fifty  nests  to  a  tree;  everything 
alike,  how  could  each  bird  find  its 
proper  place  after  having  been  away 
hours  at  a  time  searching  for  food? 
Or  did  they  not?  The  writer  is  sure 
they  did,  but  many  experienced 
pigeon  men  insisted  that  whatever 
was  done  during  incubation,  after- 
wards the  young  were  fed  indiscrim- 
inately. 


As  proof  an  instance  was  cited 
where  two  squabs  fell  from  their 
nests  and  were  put  back  by  a  passing 
netter,  one  evidently  where  it  be- 
longed, the  other  in  a  nest  formerly 
the  home  of  a  different  variety  of 
bird.  Both  were  fed  by  passing 
pigeons,  both  lived  and  grew  until 
in  course  of  time  they  were  able  to 
fly  and  go  into  the  world  for  them- 
selves. 

Another  instance  given  was  where 
many  old  birds  were  shot  one  after- 
noon, all  stopping  to  feed  a  lone 
squab  in  the  top  of  a  tall  cedar. 

Arguing  over  these,  some  of  the 
veteran  netters  insisted  this  feeding 
was  done  knowing  the  young  be- 
longed to  other  birds.  "Caring for 
orphans  out  of  charity  so  to  speak," 
but  a  few  of  the  less  experienced  set 
said,  "No  pigeon  can  tell  its  own 
squab  from  another's,  that  with 
miUions  of  young  in  millions  of 
nests,  calling  for  food,  and  all  as 
much  alike  as  peas  in  a  pod,  wasn't 
it  to  be  expected  the  old  birds  some- 
times would  lose  their  bearings,  get 
mixed  and  stop  at  a  nest  not  their 
own?"  And  by  way  of  clincher, 
"If  six  women  should  undress  their 
six  young  babies  and  mix  them  up, 
could  any  one  be  sure  of  picking  out 
the  right  baby  when  the  time  came?" 

Let  us  hope  the  man  from  Mich- 
igan, the  man  from  Wisconsin,  the 
man  from  Canada  and  all  the  rest 
have  found  the  pigeons  as  they  say; 
that  the  Passenger  Pigeons  have 
returned;  not  a  scattered  few  but 
in  considerable  numbers;  that  others 
are  to  follow,  and  that  some  of  the 
old  timers — the  writer  included — who 
saw  those  wonderful  cities  of  the 
birds,  at  Shelby  and  at  Crooked 
River,  may  live  to  see  the  woods  full 
of  the  pigeon  people  once  again. 


Ray  Giddings 


PART  1 

THE  poplars  were  golden  along 
Weary  Creek,  and  an  occas- 
ional vagrant  breeze  stole 
through  the  trees,  rustling  the  gayly 
colored  leaves  and  sending  them  one 
by  one  to  earth.  The  solemn  cathed- 
ral-like hush  that  prevailed  but  a  few 
days  ago  had  given  place  to  the  low 
rustling  monotone  of  falling  leaves. 
The  season  had  been  the  dryest 
within  the  memory  of  the  oldest 
native:  already  the  leaves  lay  ankle 
deep  and  the  wild  things  of  the  forest 
were  retreating  to  the  mountain 
fastnesses,  alarmed  at  the  unpre- 
cedented noisiness  of  their  valley 
retreat. 

Near  the  bank  and  overshadowing 
a  deep  still  pool,  two  great  cotton- 
woods  reared  their  coarse  barked 
shafts  a  hundred  feet  in  the  air,  and 


between  these  a  cabin  had  been  built. 
In  the  summer  the  foliage  of  the 
surrounding  poplars  completely  hid 
it  from  the  eyes  of  the  casual  observer 
but  now,  with  the  trees  half  stripped, 
its  weather  beaten  outlines  showed 
distinctly.  In  the  door  way,  rifle 
in  hand,  a  man  of  huge  stature 
stooped,  his  eyes  on  Stormycut 
mountain,  thrusting  its  jagged  peaks 
into  the  clouds.  The  sun  dropped 
behind  the  mountains;  night  had 
fallen  in  the  distant  thickly  timbered 
ravines  on  the  ridge;  yet  in  the 
valley  it  would  be  light  for  upwards 
of  an  hour.  Close  at  hand  a  squirrel 
chided,  vigorously  at  first,  but  grad- 
ually stilling  into  a  sleepy  chatter, 
then  a  chirp,  and  the  silence  of 
twilight  fell  heavily  on  the  land, 
broken  only  by  the  never  ending, 
sobbing  flight  of  leaves. 
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On  the  ridge  I  sheathed  my  glasses, 
and  dropped  downwards  to  the  creek 
bottom.  Emerging  once  again  into 
a  clearing  from  whence  I  would 
command  a  view  of  the  cabin,  I 
caught  sight  of  Tamin  LeFevre, 
still  standing  in  the  door-way,  his 
massive  shoulders  hunched  in  a  des- 
paring  attitude. 

"Tamin!"  I  cried.  "How  fares 
it,  friend." 

I  was  not  prepared  for  such  an 
instant  change.  He  straightened  up, 
his  chest  proudly  arched,  and  like 
the  call  of  a  Bull  Moose  his  deep 
voice  welcomed  me.  The  trouble 
had  died  out  of  his  attitude,  and 
again  he  was  the  carefree,  generous 
trapper  I  had  known  of  old.  A 
closer  survey  warned  me,  however, 
that  there  had  been  some  change. 
The  wrinkles  on  the  wide  brow  were 
deeper;  little  crow's  feet  were  forming 
at  the  corners  of  his  eyes,  and  his 
face  wore  a  haunted  troubled  look,  not 
visible  to  the  eye,  but  vaguely  felt  as 
being  too  deep  to  cover  with  a  smile. 

"You  are  not  well,  Tamin?"  I  asked. 

"Well?"  he  retorted,  and  struck 
his  chest  a  resounding  blow.  "The 
grizzlies  of  the  Stormycut  slides  are 
not  more  strong."  The  muscles  of 
his  arms  rippled  and  bulged  under 
the  tight  shirt,  but  nevertheless  I 
was  not  satisfied.  I  detected  an  air 
of  braggado,  entirely  foreign  to  his 
nature,  fortelling  that  the  loneliness — 
the  want  of  companionship — had  at 
last  made  itself  felt,  and  to  my  mind 
it  was  not  the  companionship  of  man 
he  hungered  for.  A  handsome  man 
was  this  Tamin  o'  the  Mountains, 
a  gregarious  pleasure  loving  fellow. 
Often  I  wondered  what  caused  him 
this  exile,  but  forebore  to  ask,  though 
once  I  would  have  had  the  story  had 
it  not  been  for  an  interruption. 

"The  Cow  Moose  is  calling  from 
the  thicket,"  I  said  sententiously. 
"Once  more  the  mating  time  has 
come,  Tamin." 

It  had.  From  marsh  and  mount- 
ain came  the  querulous  passionate 
call  of  four  foots :  ducks  were  winging 
their  way  southward,  and  the  woods 
had  donned  their  brightest  hues  for 
this  festive  season.  But  Tamin 
laughed  unrestrainedly,  and  placed 
a  friendly  hand  on  my  shoulder. 


"The  Lir  Doctor  is  keen,"  he 
said,  "But  even  he  is  not  infallible. 
Even  he  makes  the  mistake.  Is  it 
not  so?" 

"Perhaps,"  I  returned,  disgruntled 
at  my  evidently  incorrect  diagnosis 
of  his  case,  "And  perhaps  not.  How- 
ever, I  have  brought  you  cartridges. 
How  are  the  sheep  this  year?" 

Tamin  turned  swiftly  away  and 
again  his  eyes  strayed  to  the  moun- 
tain. I  noticed  his  shoulders  drooped 
as  he  turned  to  me  suddenly. 

"Ah,  that  is  my  trouble,  Lil' 
Doctor,"  he  said  slowly.  "It  is  not 
the  call  of  civilization  that  bothers 
me.  It  is  what  you  call  a  sheep — • 
a  Ram  of  the  Stormycut.  Two 
weeks  ago  to-morrow  I  stood  here 
in  my  door-way,  looking  at  the  peaks 
through  my  glass  for  a  sign  of  sheep. 
On  that  middle  peak  I  spied  a  ram: 
and  such  a  beast.  Big,  was  he; 
bigger  by  far  than  I  ever  hunted, 
and  in  nly  heart  I  coveted  the  head. 
'Tis  but  a  short  climb  to  the  peak, 
and  I  got  within  two  hundred  feet 
of  the  beast  unperceived.  At  that 
range,  Lil'  Doctor,  I  never  miss.  I 
threw  my  rifle  to  my  shoulder  and 
fired.  My  bullet  chipped  off  a  piece 
of  rock :  the  Ram  had  disappeared.  Be- 
low, two  hundred  feet,  were  rocks; 
above,  a  sheer  wall  of  rock  thirty 
feet  high:  the  ledge  but  eighteen 
inches  wide.  Yet  the  sheep  was 
gone.  I  am  not  superstitious:  every 
day  for  a  week  I  hunt  the  ram  and 
always  he  disappears.  Always." 
He  paused  and  turned  away,  shaking 
his  head  dully. 

Involuntarily  my  eyes  turned  to 
the  peak  and  I  unslung  my  glass. 
On  the  middle  peak,  his  massive  head 
turned  directly  toward  us,  stood  a 
gigantic  Ram,  and  his  attitude  was 
positively  threatening.  I  dropped 
my  glass  with  an  exclamation  of 
dismay,  but  raised  it  again  almost 
immediately.  At  that  distance,  how 
a  Ram — a  sheep — could  convey  an 
attitude  of  danger,  a  threatening 
attitude,  as  I  said  before,  was  more 
than  I  could  understand.  I  was 
labouring  under  no  delusion;  under 
no  stress  of  imagination.  The  at- 
titude was  distinctly  and  positively 
threatening,  outlined  in  the  stiff 
pose,   the   lowered   head  in — in — I 
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can't  explain^^it  any  clearer  than  by- 
saying  a  premonition  of  danger  soon 
to  be  came  over  me  as  I  gazed.  A 
sudden  unreasoning  wave  of  anger 
swept£over  me,  and  I  picked  up  my 
rifle,  a  beautiful  double  barreled 
creation,  made  to  order  for  me  by  a 
master  workman,  and  chambering  a 
four  inch  cartridge  with  a  vicious  sharp 
pointed  bullet. 

"Tamin,"  I  said.  "That  Ram  is 
up  there  now." 

'*I  have  been  watching  him  since 
early  morning,"  came  the  quiet  re- 
ply.   "It  is  not  good  to  hunt  him." 

His  superstitious  fears  angered  me. 

"Good  or  not  I  am  going,"  I 
returned.  "He  is  not  bullet  proof, 
I'll  wager." 

Tamin  picked  up  his  rifle  and 
fllled  the  magazine.  "It  is  late,  but 
I  will  go  too,"  he  said,  and  slowly 
shook  his  head. 

I  appeared  to  take  no  notice  of  his 
evident  reluctance  and  led  the  way 
across  the  creek,  at  the  ford  now  a 
mere  dribble  of  water.  Up  over  the 
loose  shale  that  covered  the  mount- 
ain side  we  toiled  intil  we  found 
ourselves  at  the  bottom  of  the  peak. 
Theresa  piece  of  rock  slipped  from 
under  me,  and  I  pitched  forward  on 
my  head,  inflicting  a  bad  scalp 
wound  that  would  admit  of  no  fur- 
ther hunting  that  day. 

"It  is  not  well  to  hunt  him,"  Tamin 
repeated,  as  once  more  in  the  cabin 
he  attended  to  my  wound.  "He  is 
the—" 

"Pshaw "  I  interrupted.  "An 
accident  is  liable  to  happen  to  any 
man  at  any  time." 

But  the  trapper  was  still  uncon- 
vinced. 

"Day  after  day  for  a  week  I  have 
shot  at  him,"  he  said, "and  each  time 
some  ill  luck  has  befallen  me.  I  have 
a  cut  on  my  head,  as  well  as  a  broken 
rifle  and  bruised  limbs.  Here  is 
the  proof,  if  you  desire  it." 
He  rolled  up  his  trouser  leg  and  I 
noted  that  the  white  of  his  skin  was 
marred  in  several  places  by  large 
black  and  blue  spots. 

"You  were  careless,  Tamin,"  I 
remarked,  but  I  must  confess  my  tone 
was  not  at  all  convincing.  Heavy 
twilight  silence,  laden  with  apprehen- 
sion and  a  sense  of  danger  is  not  at 
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all  conducive  to  a  convincing  air  of 
cheerfulness.  I  stretched  my  big 
body  with  a  "Pish"  of  contempt  at 
my  womanishness.  In  the  wilder- 
ness a  man  has  truly  to  be  big  to 
earn  him  the  sobriquet  of  "Lil'", 
and  indeed  I  was  a  larger  man  than 
Tamin  and  as  strong.  I  laughed 
myself  out  of  my  fears,  and  it  was 
with  a  stout  heart  I  retired,  secure 
in  my  strength  and  the  wisdom  of 
my  five  and  twenty  years. 

As  usual,  my  first  night  for  a  year 
in  the  woods  brought  its  wakefulness, 
and  try  as  I  might  I  could  not  sleep. 
A  loon  called  querulously  from  Weary 
Lake,  and  somewhere  in  the  cabin 
a  mountain  rat  was  gnawing  and 
crunching.  Through  the  single 
window  I  watched  the  moon  rise  and 
spill  a  shower  of  silver  over  the  tops 
.of§the  evergreens.  Many  strange 
fancies  entered  my  mind  as  I  restless- 
ly tossed  and  turned,  chief  amongst 
which  was  an  almost  irresistible  de- 
sire to  throw  open  the  door  and 
search  the  peak  with  my  glass  for  a 
sight  of  the  big  Ram.  Resolutely  I 
turned  my  eyes  away  from  the 
witchery  of  the  night  and  tried  to 
sleep.  But  as  daylight  stole  in 
through  the  chinks  around  the  fire- 
place, I  rose  to  my  feet  and  swiftly 
dressed.  Tamin  was  still  slumbering 
and  not  wishing  to  awaken  him,  I 
made  silent  preparations. 

As  I  stepped  out  into  the  frosty 
September  air  I  raised  my  glass  and 
surveyed  the  peaks  As  yet,  there 
was  no  .  sign  of  life,  and  with  a  little 
grunt  of  dissatisfaction  I  swung  into 
my  stride.  Where  the  accident  of  the 
day  before  had  occurred  I  turned 
sharply  to  the  left  and  skirted  the 
base  of  the  third  peak.  An  hour's 
hard  climbing  brought  me  around  to 
the  opposite  side,  and  there  for  a 
space  I  rested.  The  sun  was  coming 
up  over  the  mountains  on  the  other 
side  of  Weary  Creek  Valley,  and  its 
rays  were  lighting  up  the  dim  aisles 
of  the  woods  that  thickly  covered  a 
mountain  directly  opposite  me.  In 
the  shade  of  the  cliff  it  was  growing 
chilly,  and  the  warm  sunlight  coaxed 
me  from  my  retreat  to  descend  into 
the  valley  and  climb  the  other  moun- 
tain. Here  for  a  time  I  basked  in 
the  warm  rays  of  the  sun,  although 
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keeping  a  watch  on  the  peaks.  How 
absurd  my  apprehension  of  the  night 
before  seemed  in  broad  dayhght.  I 
laughed  aloud  with  the  pure  joy  of 
living  and  leisurely  clambered  to  the 
top.  From  there  I  scanned  all  the 
immediage  peaks  minutely,  and  had 
the  satisfaction  of  spotting  a  small 
flock  of  sheep  on  a  peak  a  mile  or  so  to 
the  north.  I  descended  without 
mishap  into  a  valley  as  wide  and 
noisy  as  the  one  I  had  just  quitted. 
On  a  slide,  half  way  up  the  mountain 
side  I  was  about  to  ascend,  I  sighted, 
through  my  glass,  a  grizzly,  grubbing 
in  the  black  mud  after  roots. 

Bears  were  fairly  common,  and  at 
practically  any  time  I  could  depend 
on  getting  one  much  nearer  to  the 
cabin.  Therefore,  I  suppressed  the 
desire  to  shoot  and  chose  another 
ravine  for  my  ascent.  I  found  the 
underbrush  much  thicker  than  on 
Stormycut,  especially  in  the  slides, 
and  came  to  the  conclusion  that  I 
was  working  down  into  the  foothill 
country.  Although  I  had  hunted  for 
five  successive  seasons  with  Tamin  I 
had  not  been  further  north  than  the 
first  mountain,  and  the  country  was 
new  and  interesting.  The  steep 
climb  brought  little  beads  of  pers- 
piration to  my  brow,  and  it  was  with 
a  relieved  sigh  I  stopped  on  the  crest 
to  regain  my  breath  and  steady!  my 
hand.  After  a  time  slowly  I  worked 
towards  the  sheep,  and  as  I  came 
within  range,  noticed  a  sudden  com- 
motion amongst  the  ewes.  That  I 
had  not  been  glimpsed  I  was  reason- 
ably certain,  and  I  settled  back, 
awaiting  developments  with  interest. 
Then,  from  around  a  jutting  rock, 
came  the  big  Ram,  his  head  lowered, 
his  attitude  beUigerent.  A  small 
Ram  detached  himself  from  the  three 
ewes  and  was  not  slow  to  resent  the 
intrusion.  He  shot  forward,  and 
distinctly  I  heard  the  dull  thud  as 
the  two  came  together.  Evidently 
surprised  and  angered  at  the  resis- 
tance, the  new  comer  did  not  wait 
for  a  second  attack  but  sprang  for- 
ward and  bore  his  adversary  back- 
wards, using  his  head  in  a  curious 
swinging  manner  as  though  to  twist 
him  off  the  ledge.  And  a  moment 
later  I  knew  this  soon  must  happen, 
for  a  few  feet  to  the  rear  the  ledge 


narrowed  to  about  six  inches  in  width, 
as  near  as  I  could  judge  through  the 
glass.  The  end  came  in  an  unexpec- 
ted manner:  a  sudden  vicious  charge 
had  thrown  the  defender  back  on  his 
haunches,  and  .as  he  tetered  on  that 
narrow  ledge  all  desire  to  continue 
the  combat  seemed  to  have  left  him. 
He  turned  tail  and  jumped  wildly 
for  a  ledge  a  few  feet  below  and 
scampered  off,  thoroughly  fright- 
ened. 

The  big  Ram  shook  his  head  once 
or  twice  as  though  disgusted  with  his 
easy  victory,  and  turned  back  to  join 
the  ewes,  giving  me  an  easy  broad- 
side shot.  Slowly  I  raised  my  rifle 
and  took  a  long  look  through  the 
sights.  I  would  show  Tamin  how 
foolish  his  fears  were:  that  his  Ram 
was  not  bullet  proof.  The  shot  was 
ridiculously  easy  and  already  I  con- 
sidered the  head  mine.  In  fact,  I 
raised  myself  on  my  elbow  in  an 
endeavour  to  ascertain  if  there  was 
any  danger  of  the  fall  injuring  the 
head.  To  my  relief  the  drop  to  a 
wider  ledge  was  but  a  few  feet.  I 
turned  back  to  my  sights,  but  as  I 
gazed  again  the  target  seemed  sud- 
denly blurred  and  then  faded  away 
altogether.  Dumfounded,  I  lifted 
my  head.  The  ewes  were  still  stand- 
ing in  the  same  positions  but  of  the 
Ram  there  was  no  trace.  I  picked 
up  my  glass  and  steadily  surveyed 
the  bare  iDrown  rocks.  He  had  gone; 
of  that  there  was  no  doubt — dis- 
appeared into  thin  air.  For  a 
moment,  I  confess,  cold  shivers  ran 
up  and  down  my  spine  at  this  uncanny 
occurrence.  Tamin's  reluctance  did 
not  seem  very  laughable  just  then. 
Altogether,  it  was  in  a  very  unsettled 
frame  of  mind  I  retraced  my  steps, 
and  for  me  all  the  joy  had  gone  out 
of  the  clear  bright  day. 

Night  had  fallen  before  I  reached 
the  cabin  to  reassure  a  very  nervous 
and  upset  Tamin.  He  asked  no 
questions,  and  it  was  not  until  after 
the  meal  that  I  recounted  the  events 
of  the  day.  He  shook  his  head  in  a 
troubled  manner  as  I  finished. 

"Leave  him  alone,  Lil'  Doctor," 
he  pleaded,  "For  who  can  capture 
the  Devil?  To-morrow  we  will  shoot 
the  moose.    It  is  a  bargain." 

"To-morrow   we    will    hunt  the 
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moose,"  I  assented,  "But  I  must  get 
that  sheep  before  my  time  is  up." 
^"To-morrow  is  a  new  day,"  he 
grunted  enigmatically.    "Who  knows 
what  it  will  bring  forth." 

PART  II. 

Since  early  morning  a  drizzling  rain 
had  been  descending  and  now  gave 
promise  to  end  in  the  first  snow 
storm  of  the  season.  Behind  the 
little  cabin  the  wind  howled  in 
mournful  cadence  through  the  strip- 
ped poplars,  and  white  tipped  the 
Waves  of  Weary  Lake,  visible  from 
our  Cabin  Window.  Altogether  it 
was  a  day  for  retrospection;  one  of 
the  days  the  dwellers  of  the  big  woods 
have  learned  to  hate  with  an  intensity 
that  oft  times  surprises  even  them- 
selves: bleak  cheerless  days  that  hold 
absolutely  no  promise  of  a  brighter 
future,  yet  retain  a  lingering  memory 
of  summer  days  that  were,  days 
deadly  disheartening  in  their  very 
vagueness. 

Restlessly  Tamin  paced  the  cabin, 
whilst  I  gazed  moodily  into  the  fire. 
From  the  North  a  wedge  shaped 
flock  of  wild  geese  bore  down  upon 
us  and  as  they  passed,  clear  and 
vibrant  from  above,  came  their  magic 
honker  song.  Tamin  started  and 
picked  up  his  rifle. 

"Let  us  go  after  moose,"  he  said. 
"I  am  restless." 

Before  I  could  reply  the  door  flew 
open  and  a  tattered  wet  figure  blew 
in  to  stalk  over  to  the  fire. 

"Hello  Charley,"  I  said,  recog- 
nizing Tamin's  Indian  handy-man 
and  helper,  "How's  the  fur". 

"Plenty  fur,"  he  retorted.  "Get- 
um  grub."  He  turned  to  Tamin. 
"Get-um  Mooswa  yet?" 

"Not  yet,"  Tamin  responded. 
"You  want  jerky?" 

"Um.    Jerky.    You  go  now?" 

"Might  as  well,"  I  returned  in  an- 
swer to  Tamin's  questioning  look. 
"You  come,  Charley?" 

"I  come.    Get  mooswa." 

We  swung  along  the  dim  trail  that 
wound  over  a  side  hill  and  down  into 
a  bog,  some  ten  miles  distant.  The 
rain  had  changed  to  sleet,  and  before 
we  had  put  half  the  distance  behind 
us,  that  in  turn,  changed  to  wet, 
heavy  snow.    The  walk  was  in  a 


measure  satisfying  our  restless 
spirits,  and  the  dreary  morning  we 
had  put  in  was  soon  forgotten.  We 
were  wet  to  the  skin,  but  the  pace  we 
had  set  kept  us  from  being  cold  and 
brought  ruddy  glow  to  Tamin's 
cheek.  It  was  snowing  hard  before 
we  reached  the  edge  of  the  bog,  and 
every  step  as  we  forced  our  way  into 
a  thicket,  brought  down  a  shower  of 
snow  on  our  heads.  Cold  work  it 
was,  making  our  way  through  that 
treacherous,  unstable  waste:  work 
that  brought  a  grunt  of  utter  disgust 
from  Tamin,  and  even  discomfited 
the  stoic  Indian.  For  myself,  though 
wet  and  cold,  yet  I  was  anxious  for 
a  shot,  and  had  the  travelling  been 
three  times  as  hard  I  would  have  still 
kept  on.  A  high,  dry  island  in  the 
center  of  the  marsh  was  our  destin- 
ation, having  perhaps  an  area  of  a 
•  hundred  acres,  its  shores  heavily 
fringed  with  willows  and  underbrush. 
We  pushed  through  this  fringe  as 
noiselessly  as  possible  and  toiled  up  a 
little  rise  to  find  ourselves  gazing 
into  a  grassy,  sheltered  valley,  dotted 
here  and  there  with  small  clumps  of 
trees.  A  few  hundred  feet  below  me 
I  picked  out,  with  much  trouble,  the 
outlines  of  a  big  bull,  standing  motion- 
less in  the  partial  shelter  of  a  small 
copse  of  willows.  Tamin  pushed  me 
forward  to  take  the  shot,  and  at  the 
report  the  big  beast  came  to  his 
knees,  but  almost  immediately  was 
up  again,  and  I  gave  him  the  other 
barrel.  He  fell  heavily,  with  a  dull 
satisfying  thud,  and  I  turned  my 
attention  to  another  crashing  in  a 
thicket  to  my  right. 

Tamin's  rifle  barked  twice,  but  the 
animal  kept  on  going  although  I 
knew  he  had  been  hit.  We  took  his 
track,  a  deer  track,  by  the  way,  and 
had  the  satisfaction  of  running  a  fine 
buck  to  bay  a  few  moments  later. 
I  threw  up  my  rifle  for  a  finishing 
shot,  but  it  was  not  necessary. 
Slowly,  very  slowly,  he  sank  to  rest, 
his  eyes  fast  glazing. 

"Enough,"  Tamin  remarked. 
"We  can  get  them  almost  any  time 
here.    We'll  cut  them  up  and  carry 
them   across   the   swamp.    I  have 
another  cabin  near  here." 

Although  the  cabin  was  a  scant 
half  mile  away,  yet  by  the  time  we 
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had  made  the  five  trips  necessary  to 
get  the  heads  and  meat  over  we  were 
tired  out,  and  the  afternoon  was  well 
advanced.  If  I  had  any  lingering 
longing  to  return  for  a  shot  at  the 
Ram  it  was  speedily  dispelled  by  a 
glance  at  the  whirling  driving  snow- 
flakes.  We  busied  ourselves  with  the 
cutting  of  the  meat  into  strips  ready 
for  Charley's  "Jerky"  Frame  when 
the  storm  should  abate,  and  it  was 
dark  before  we  got  the  smoke  houses 
built  and  the  fires  going.  All  night 
long  Charley  watched  his  fires,  not 
wishing  to  lose  any  more  time  than 
was  absolutely  necessary  in  such 
excellent  trapping  weather.  Wear- 
ied, Tamin  and  I  turned  in  early  to 
fall  asleep  almost  immediately. 

It  was  upon  a  whitened  wilderness 
our  eyes  fell  next  morning  at  day- 
break.   Charley,  his  jerky  all  pre- 

Eared  and  packed,  was  preparing 
reakfast,  evidently  not  at  all  weary 
from  his  vigil.  Tamin,  sleepy  eyed, 
pointed  through  the  window  to  a 
stump  on  which  rested  about  five 
inches  of  snow. 

"Your  hunting  will  be  goodj  this 
year,"  he  said.  "It  will  takeHwo, 
three  days  for  that  to  go." 

I  nodded,  being  particularly^  in- 
terested at  that  moment  in  sampling 
Charley's  flap  jacks.  I  found  them 
excellent,  and  it  was  with  a  sigh  of 
content  I  pushed  back  my  chair  at 
last,  concious  of  good  work  well  done. 

On  a  toboggan  we  loaded  the  jerky, 
leaving  the  heads,  and  started  out 
along  the  white  avenue  for  the  main 
camp.  Spruce,  fir  and  balsam  were 
bending  under  their  winter  coats; 
little  feathery  fingers  of  snow  Hghtly 
crowned  the  willow  shoots,  and  it 
seemed  good,  very  good,  to  be  alive 
in  this  new  world  and  in  the  freshness 
of  a  new  day.  The  miles  slipped 
quickly  past  us,  and  as  we  reached 
the  Cabin  the  sun  was  just  endeavour- 
ing to  thrust  a  shaft  of  goldeni  fight 
through  the  gray  clouds.  i 

Charley's  evident  haste  to} .  get 
back  to  his  work  hindered  me  from 
asking  for  his  company  on  a  hunt  for 
the  ram,  much  as  I  desired  it.  There- 
fore, all  morning  I  helped  Tamin  in 
the  homely  occupation  of  sawing  and 
splitting  wood  for  his  winter's  supply. 
After  the  mid-day  meal  I  had;  my 


reward.  Tamin  stretched  his  huge 
bulk  and  looked  at  me  quizzically. 

"Does  the  LiF  Doctor  want  to  hunt 
the  Devil  this  afternoon,"  he  enquired. 
"If  so,  I  will  accompany  him." 

I  grinned  as  I  said  "Perhaps  to-day 
we  will  get  him." 

He  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"One  can  never  tell,"  was  the  reply, 
"But  little  I  like  this  vanishing.  It- 
it — is  uncanny." 

"It  does  savor  of  the  devil,"  I 
returned.  "All  I  ask  Tamin  is  one 
fair  shot.  Just  one,  and  we  will  see 
if  his  Satanic  majesty  inhabits  the 
body  of  the  big  ram.  He's  big 
enough  and  ugly  enough,  to  be  sure." 

"It  was  not  so  funny  the  other 
day,"  Tamin  remarked,  as  we  crossed 
the  ford.  "Perhaps  it  will  not  be 
funny  later." 

The  stiff  climb  took  all  my  breath 
so  I  offered  no  reply.  On  a  ledge  we 
paused  for  a  moment^to  train  the 
glass  on  the  peak. 

"One,  two,  three,  four,"  Tamin 
counted,  "But  no  sign  of  the  big  Ram. 
He  is  perhaps  where  you  last  found 
him. 

But  he  was  not,  nor  on  any  of  the 
adjacent  peaks.  To  make  things 
worse  a  grim,  leaden  sky,  and  a 
curiously  heavy  stillness,  threatened 
a  snow  storm.  Hastily,  we  took^up 
our  back  track  and  Stormycut  was  in 
sight  before  the  storm*  broke.  In  the 
lee  of  the  cliff  we  found]  a  wide, 
sheltered  ledge,  and|here|  we  decided 
to  stop  until  the  storm  abated.  The 
howfing  of  the  blizzard  made  con- 
versation impossible,  and  we  could 
see  but  a  few  yards  in  front  of  us. 
From  an  oldfstub  near  by  I  gathered 
a  quantity  of  fire  wood  and- soon  had 
a  roaring  fire  over  which^we  [made'^a 
can  of  tea. 

As  night  came  on  the  gale  increased 
in  fury,  andjwe  put  from  us  all  hopes 
of  making  the^  Cabin  beforcv  another 
day.  We*  were  fairly  comfortable: 
no  snow  could  reach  us,  and  had  we 
a  sufficient  supply  of  fuel  would 
suffer  little.  I  stepped  forward  to 
the  edge  of  the  rock  and  gazed  out 
into  the  swirling,  eddying  waste.  To 
venture  a  hundred  yards  would}  be 
almost  sure  death,  and  it  was  a  good 
thousand  feet  to  the  nearest  bush,  as 
I  remembered  it.    Clearly,  we  would 
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be  cold  before  the  night  was  over. 
I  stepped  forward  to  wrench  loose 
another  portion  of  the  stub,  and 
dimly,  above  the  storm,  came  a 
warning  cry  from  Tamin.  I  looked 
up,  but  too  late.  Something  struck 
me  full  on  the  chest,  sending  me 
hurtling  into  the  snow  a  dozen  feet 
away.  I  picked  myself  out  of  a  drift, 
badly  shaken,  but  not  much  hurt,  and 
staggered  back  to  the  fire.  An  old 
stub,  whose  roots  had  insufficient 
hold  to  combat  the  fury  of  the  gale, 
had  blown  down  from  the  top  of  the 
chff,  one  of  the  pieces  striking  me  in 
its  whirling  flight.  Here  was  fire- 
wood in  plenty,  although  at  the 
expense  of  a  bad  shaking  up.  I  did 
not  complain,  needless  to  say,  but 
built  up  a  large  fire  and  squatted 
down  on  the  rock  to  sleep  as  best  I 
could.  Every  hour  one  or  the  other 
would  arise  to  replenish  the  fire,  and 
it^was  during  the  last  of  these  awaken- 
ings! that  I  noticed  the  storm  had 
abated.  The  first  faint  flush  of  dawn 
was  in  the  eastern  sky,  and  rather 
than  return  to  my  hard  bed  I  melted 
some  snow  and  made  about  a  pint  of 
bouillon  from  two  cubes  I  found  in  a 
pocket.  Tamin  struggled  to  his  feet 
before  my  preparations  were  com- 
plete and  rubbed  his  face  in  the  snow 
as  a  hasty  and  convenient  way  of 
making  a  toilet.  We  soon  disposed 
of  the  broth  and  feeling  much  re- 
freshed plunged  through  the  drifts 
that  circled  our  ledge  and  out  to  the 
flat  beyond  where  the  snow  was  but 
ten  inches  deep.  In  front  a  few 
hundred  feet  large  drifts  arose,  and 
rather  than  flounder  through  them, 
we  turned  to  the  left  and  made  a 
careful  way  through  the  rough  valley 
formed  by  the  first  and  centre  peaks 
of  Stormycut.  Travelling  on  the 
ledges  was  fairly  easy,  although  at 
times  a  mis-step  would  have  sent  us 
spinning  to  instant  destruction.  As 
the  valley  of  Weary  Creek  unfolded 
itself  to  our  view,  Tamin  paused 
suddenly  and  pointed  upwards.  I 
nodded. 

Two  hundred  yards  above  us  the 
Ram  posed  in  the  same  threatening 
attitude,  gazing  into  the  valley  below, 
and  perfectly  motionless.  I  pushed 
up  my  second  leaf  sight  and  stepped 
into  afpositionjgiving  me  a  more  ad- 


vantageous view.  A  rock  rolled  from 
under  my  feet,  and  scraped  along  for 
perhaps  a  dozen  feet.  Very  little 
noise  it  made,  but  the  watcher  on  the 
cliff  above  heard  and  swung  around 
to  look  directly  down  upon  us.  I 
raised  my  rifle,  but  lowered  it  again 
as  a  cry  of  astonishment  came  from 
Tamin.  The  beast  had  disappeared. 
For  ten  minutes  I  gazed  steadily, 
from  one  position,  and  then  a  thought 
shot  into  my  brain  to  set  my  pulses 
pounding.  On  the  ledge,  where  he 
had  been,  was  an  occasional  patch  of 
snow,  one  of  these  being  but  a  few 
feet  to  the  right  of  where  he  had  dis- 
appeared. I  shifted  my  position, 
and  clear  and  sharp  against  the  snow 
was  out  lined  the  head,  with  its 
massive  curling  horns. 

In  a  moment  I  understood  the 
sagacity  of  the  beast  that  led  him  to 
take  advantage  of  his  wonderful 
rock-like  coloring.  In  silhouette  or 
against  the  timber  he  was  of  course 
visible,  but  against  the  gray-brown 
rock,  he  would,  when  in  danger,  very 
slowly  back  up.  Touching  the  rock, 
he  would  turn  his  back  and  drop  his 
head,  remaining  absolutely  motion- 
less, until  the  eye  of  the  hunter, 
confused  by  the  neutral  coloring, 
would  pass  over  his  squat  shape  as  a 
portion  of  the  cliff.  All  this  I  ex- 
plained rapidly  to  Tamin  as  I  took  a 
careful  look  through  the  sights.  At 
the  crack  of  the  rifle  the  Stormycut  Ram 
swayed  and  shot  forward  on  his  head. 
For  a  moment  he  struggled,  shaking 
his  massive  horns,  and  then  dragged 
himself  to  the  edge  of  the  precipice. 
I  dared  not  shoot  again,  afraid  that 
the  shock  of  the  bullet  would  send 
him  to  the  rocks  six  hundred  feet 
below.  I  could  only  wait,  and  I 
knew  it  would  not  be  for  long.  His 
strength  was  ebbing  fast,  and  at  the 
first  struggle  to  regain  his  feet,  his 
hind  quarters  refused  to  bear  their 
portion  of  the  weight.  With  a  last 
desperate  effort  he  struggled  to  his 
feet  and  sprang  outwards:  down — 
down  to  the  rocks  below,  and  we 
heard  the  dull  thud  as  he  found  a 
last  resting  place. 

We  did  not  descend,  nor  did  we 
train  our  glasses  on  his  mangled 
remains,  but  turned  and  descended 
the  mountain  into  the  valley.  With- 
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in  me  there  was  no  sorrow  for  the 
loss  of  the  head;  no  sorrow  that  such 
a  magnificent  beast  had  been  wiped 
out:  only  a  feeling  of  great  relief  and 
content. 

Nightfall  brought  the  first  twinge 
of  regret.  Tamin  and  I  stood  in  the 
doorway,  smoking,  our  eyes  on  the 
jagged  sides  of  old  Stormycut,  bathed 


in  the  caressing  radiance  of  soft 
moonlight.  From  afar  a  weird,  long- 
drawn-out  howl  floated  down,  and 
soon  a  snarliiig,  yapping  medley  of 
sounds  reached  us  from  the  direction 
of  the  first  peak.  Tamin  laid  his 
hand  on  my  shoulder,  and  together 
we  turned  and  entered  the  cabin. 


CONCERNING  FISHING 

About  Rods 
(ARTICLE  5) 
Neal  Bbown 


A good  rod  is  a  precious  treasure 
— a  poor  rod  a  wicked  snare. 
Some  rod  makers  are  confidence 
men  and  foes  of  all  honest  fishermen. 

Their  handiwork  is  a  thing  of  many 
deceits. 

Wrappings,  and  varnish,  and  guides 
may  all  seem  good  to  you,  but  some 
day  you  will  be  fishing  far  from  help 
and  will,  perchance,  hook  an  eight 
inch  trout  of  only  ordinary  vigor  and 
will  find  yourself  gazing  stonily  on  a 
broken  rod.  Fate  will  generally 
decree  that  this  shall  happen  at  the 
particular  hour  when  you  seem  to  hold 
all  the  trout  in  the  stream  in  the  hol- 
low of  your  basket.  While  you  are 
trying  to  mend  the  broken  rod,  or, 
having  given  this  up,  are  walking 
morosely  back  to  camp,  you  may 
comfort  yourself  a  little  by  imagining 
new  tortures  for  the  rod-maker  if  he 
could  be  placed  in  your  power.  I 
paid  $22  once  for  a  rod  on  the  guaranty 
of  a  reputable  firm  that  sold  it  to  me. 
Within  the  cast  of  a  single  day  I  found 
that  my  trust  had  been  betrayed  by  a 
$3  rod  masquerading*^  under  silk  and 
varnish.  The  firm  ought  to  be  named 
here,  so  that  it  would  be  exposed  to 
well  deserved  bankruptcy. 

One  reason  for  brief  attention  to  the 
bait  rod  is  that  most  any  kind  of  a  rod 
will  serve  for  bait  fishing,  only  so  that 
it  be  stout  enough  and  of  the  right 
length. 

Every  lodge  of  piscatory,  has 
'prentices  strange  to  the  fly  rod  yet 
skillful  with  bait,  or  past  masters  who. 


in  a  cold  spring  freshet,  or  in  grass- 
hopper days,  or,  for  the  sake  of  ex- 
periment, like  to  dally  with  the  bait 
rod.  All  of  these  interests,  according 
to  their  degree,  must  be  cared  for  in 
proper  anglers'  ritual. 

For  boat  trolling  use  a  short,  stiff 
rod;  for  other  bait  fishing  a  strong  rod 
about  ten  feet  in  length. 

Good  bait  fishing  cannot  be  done 
with  a  fly  rod  or  with  a  short  dumpy 
rod.  The  first  is  too  flexible  and  the 
last  too  short.  Bait  fishing  for  trout 
should  be  conducted  with  a  long  rod, 
one  purpose  of  this  being  to  prevent 
the  trout  from  seeing  the  angler. 
Generally  this  bait  fishing  for  trout 
is  short  line  work.  A  fairly  stout 
rod  is  necessary  in  order  to  retrieve 
the  trout  properly.  The  greater 
flexibility  of  the  fly  rod  is  recompen- 
sed by  the  longer  line  and  the  wider 
spaces  chosen  by  the  fly  caster. 

It  is  offensive  to  take  a  short  rod 
into  a  trout  stream. 

'Tis  a  painful  sight  to  witness  a 
zealous  amateur  sloshing  around  in  a 
good  stream  with  a  six  foot  rod.  If 
he  catches  a  trout  with  this  clownish 
weapon  he  performs  a  miracle. 
Still,  on  the  law  of  averages,  there 
must  be  a  certain  limited  number  of 
foolish  and  gullible  trout  in  every 
stream,  and  the  most  industrious 
awkwardness  cannot  keep  them  all 
away  from  the  hook.  This  angler 
will  of  course  paralyze  with  terror  most 
of  the  trout  in  that  part  of  the  stream 
that  he  infests.    When  you  meet  him 
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rioting  down  the  stream,  preceded  by 
clouds  of  roily  water,  allow  him  to 
pass  on  without  hurt,  and  smile 
encouragingly  on  him,  though  it  be 
ever  so  feebly.  Remember  that 
every  citizen  has  the  right  to  life, 
liberty  and  the  ineffectual  pursuit  of 
trout  in  your  streams.  After  this 
invasion  has  ceased  you  will  allow 
the  country  to  recover  from  it  before 
pursuing  your  pleasure. 

Go  ashore,  or  make  yourself  com- 
fortable on  a  handy  log  or  rock, 
smoke  your  pipe,  adjust  your  flies, 
or  tie  a  new  leader  and  wait  phil- 
osophically until  the  clouds  roll  by 
and  confidence  has  been  restored  to 
the  panic  stricken  trout.  Be  consoled 
with  the  assurance  that  this  invader 
is  not  depleting  your  preserves  to  any 
appreciable  extent. 

If  the  water  be  of  good  temper  and 
the  weather  favorable  you  can  take 
up  your  joyous  way  in  half  an  hour, 
but  if  the  disturbance  has  been  great 
you  may  wait  longer.  Patience  is 
the  badge  of  all  our  tribe.  Even 
the  farmer  knows  better  than  to  use 
a  short  stubby  rod.  He  goes  forth 
equipped  with  a  fifteen  foot  cane  pole, 
purchased  at  the  village  store,  or 
with  one  of  equal  length,  cut  from 
the  nearby  tamarack  swamp.  As  a 
rule,  he  does  not  paddle  the  stream 
with  hoary  feet,  but  sits  like  Patience 
on  a  monument  above  some  deep  pool 
hours  without  end.  When  he  hooks 
a  trout  with  this  pole  he  can  be  relied 
on  to  land  it  safely  thirty  feet  in  the 
brush  behind  him. 

He  is  a  more  pleasing  object  than 
this  other  affront  of  the  short  rod, 
who  wallows  down  the  stream. 

So  you,  prideful,  gladly  show  your 
collection  of  insects.  You  may  be 
sure  that  he  has  a  kindly  and  court- 
eous contempt  for  all  such  gauds  and 
wonders  how  you  ever  catch  trout 
with-  them. 

He  matches  your  wicker  creel — a 
direct  descendant  of  old  Isaac  Walton 
with  a  gunny-sack,in  which  his  spoils 
are  stored. '  He  is  properly  amazed 
that  you  have  thirty  for  your  morn- 
ing's catch,  regretting  that  he  has  not 
so  many,  although  his  gunnysack  is 
as  heavy  as  your  creel.  He  loosens 
the  sack  and  you  find  that  he  has  one 
or  two  lunkers  that  far  outweigh 


your  biggest. 

This  eclipse  is  a  great  leveler  of 
your  pride  and  makes  you  feel  that 
angling  is,  after  all,  a  fine  democratic 
institution. 

He  and  you  chuckle  together  over 
your  mild  discomfiture. 

In  this  thawing  of  reserves  you  have 
become  blood  brothers  of  the  lodge 
and  are  anxious  for  many  more  fore- 
gatherings  like  this  along  the  friendly 
stream.  You  have  discovered  that 
he  is  a  true  sportsman,  even  if  he  does 
wield  a  pole  like  unto  a  weaver's  beam 
and  tempts  his  trout  with  a  coil  of 
writing  worms  instead  of  with  affec- 
tations of  silk  and  feathers.  You 
know  that  the  big  trout  that  will  be 
avid  for  this  luscious  morsel  you 
cannot  win  with  your  choicest  offer- 
ings. 

This  trout  has  grown  inert  with 
years — he  has  escaped  the  forays  of 
crane  and  puched  heron,  of  otter  and 
mink — he  has  seen  so  much  of  life 
and  death,  has  disparaged  your  al- 
lurements through  many  seasons,  and 
hardened  his  heart  against  you. 
Much  of  the  time  he  lies  dark  and 
stark  at  the  hidden  bases  of  the  hills, 
cynical  and  blase,  battening  upon  the 
the  unwary  chub,  or  the  helpless 
caddis  worm.  Once  in  a  while  he  may 
have  a  fit  of  hysteria,  which  will  drive 
him  plunging  to  the  surface  for  a  silly 
fly  that  you  cannot  possibly  imitate. 

Yet,  when  a  little  bunch  of  esculent 
earth  worms  is  allowed  to  repose  on 
the  bed  of  the  stream  near  him,  or  is 
gently  moved  close  to  his  nose  his 
hour  may  strike,  he  fails  to  resist 
temptation,  and  so  passes  into  the 
gunnysack.  To  the  patient  toiler 
cometh  the  victory,  and  proud  he  is 
of  the  noble  captive  of  his  rod  and 
worms.  You  cannot  but  rejoice  with 
him,  for  no  more  will  this  recal- 
citrant leviathan  of  a  trout  despite- 
fully  use  you. 

Here  are  some  fundamentals  of  rod 
treatment:  Never  lay  a  rod  on  the 
ground.  Thus  recumbent  it  is  a  pubhc 
menace  a  fatal  attraction  for  careless 
feet.  Even  if  you  should  withstand 
the  temptation  to  break  it  your  next 
friend  is  sure  to  fall.  Do  not  attempt 
to  take  a  rod,  unless  it  be  put  up, 
through  a  door  with  spring  hinges. 
A  rod  caddy  did  this  with  two  of  my 
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rods  once  and  the  ensuing  tragedy 
was  heartrending. 

Don't  casually  leave  your  rod  where 
the  dangling  flies  will  catch  in  a  pass- 
ing dog  or  animal  Once  on  a  very 
thirsty  day,  I  came  to  a  farm  yard 
inhabited  by  harmless  and  friendly 
cows.  I  leaned  my  rod  down  over 
the  watering  trough,  allowing  the 
leader  to  sink  in  the  water  of  the 
trough,  with  the  flies  attached,  so 
that  the  leader  would  not  dry  out. 
I  then  went  to  the  pump  to  drink. 
A -gentle  cow  thought  she  would  also 
drink  at  the  trough,  and  so  involved 
her  nose  in  the  flies  and  stampeded. 
I  finally  recovered  the  remains  of  the 
rod,  but  was  never  able  to  discover 
what  became  of  the  flies  and  the 
leader. 

If  an  interregnum  comes  to  you  on 
the  stream  and  you  have  to  shift 
about  by  brushy  trails,  cut  off  your 
leader  and  reel  up  the  line  first  so  as 
to  save  unnecessary  profanity. 

A  rod  with  dangling  flies  carried  in 
an  automobile  has  been  known  to 
entail  serious  results,  for  an  auto- 
mobile is  no  respecter  of  anything. 
It  would  just  as  soon  spoil  a  rod  as  a 
chicken  or  a  dog. 

When  the  fly  catches  in  an  over- 
hanging branch  and  cannot  be  re- 
leased by  a  few  gentle  flips  and  tugs 
and  you  are  too  old  to  climb  the  tree 
and  cut  off  the  offending  branch  and 
the  tree  is  too  large  to  be  cut  down 
with  your  pocket  hatchet,  do  not 
desperately  put  a  breaking  strain  on 
the  rod,  but  take  hold  of  the  line, 
and,  with  a  straight  pull,  break  the 
leader.  This  wiH  leave  your  criminal 
flies  and  leader  gibbeted  as  an  awful 
example  to  others.  You  will  add 
your  tribute  to  the  bleaching  bones 
of  many  other  flies  and  leaders  that 
are  festooned  on  the  same  branch. 
There  are  wicked,  malignant  trees 
along  trout  streams  that  delight  in 
committing  assault  and  robbery  of 
tackle.  They  leap  out  from  leafy 
ambush  and  take  the  hapless  angler 
unaware. 

^|The  most  experienced  angler  cannot 
hope  to  escape  these  devilish  entan- 
glements. The  best  he  can  do  is  to 
possess  his  soul  with  infinite  patience 
and  watchfulness  and  carry  eyes  in 
the  back  of  his  head. 


A  rod  should  not  be  allowed  to 
become  wet  or  damp  unless  absolutely 
necessary  Of  course  you  will  not 
know  enough  to  come  in  when  it  rains, 
especially  when  the  trout  are  risifig, 
nor  do  I  urge  any  such  self-pamper- 
ing. But  do  the  best  you  can  to 
keep  your  rod  dry,  for  dampness  is  a 
great  enemy  of  rods.  Dry  a  wet  rod 
as  soon  as  possible,  not  by  a  fire  or  in 
a  hot  room,  but  in  an  ordinary  tem- 
perature. Don't  keep  your  rods  in 
a  warm  room  during  the  closed 
season,  but  store  them  in  a  cool,  dry 
place.  It  is  said  to  be  a  good  plan  to 
hang  a  rod  up  by  the  tip  when  it  is 
put  away  for  the  season.  A  rod 
should  have  at  least  two  good  coats 
of  varnish  each  year. 
.  Always  have  at  least  two  rods  on 
hand;  one  for  your  own  use  and  one 
to  loan  or  to  take  the  place  of  a  broken 
rod.  Yet,  this  number  is  not  ample 
for  all  needs.  I  have  ever  dreamed  of 
a  blissful  time  to  come  when  I  could 
afford  to  keep  at  least  four^  fairly 
good  rods  on  hand  all  the  time.  With 
such  a  store  of  rods  all  attacks  of 
misfortune  could  be  resisted.  The 
happenings  of  wise  forethought  would 
then  run  in  this  fashion:  I  would  be 
using  No.  1;  No.  2  would  be  loaned; 
Nos.  3  and  4  would  be  held  as  reserves 
I  break  No.  1  and  then  resort  to  No.  3 
and  stiU  have  No.  4  for  further  em- 
ergencies. But  if  in  such  case  the 
borrower  breaks  No.  2  Nos.  3  and  4 
only  give  us  a  rod  apiece,  and  if  one 
of  these  should  break — .This  is  a  most 
dread  contemplation. 

Really  one  should  have  two  kinds 
of  loaning  fiy  rods ;  one  for  your 
expert  friend,  who  will  not  step  on  it, 
fall  on  it,  or  pinch  the  tip  off  in  a  door, 
or  use  it  to  poke  the  fire  with  or 
abandon  it  when  he  gets  lost  on  the 
stream.  The  other  loaning  rod 
should  be  an  inferior  sort  of  rod  for 
an  inferior  sort  of  fisherman. 

You  will  always  have  with  you 
some  friend  who  has  never  fished  for 
anything  except  pickerel  and  bull- 
heads, who  has  never  offered  a  trout 
anything  but  a  worm  or  a  chunk  of 
meat. 

He  has  observed  the  magic  skill 
with  which  you  whip  the  stream. 

It  looks  easy  to  him^^and  he^^becomes 
emulous.  -  ~ 
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It  should  be  your  pleasure  to  guide 
his  inexperience. 

Fix  him  out  with  your  greenhorn- 
loaning-fly-rod,  a  short  leader  with 
one  fly,  and  turn  him  loose. 

Teach  him  the  wrist  movement  of 
fly  casting,  and  the  necessity  of  bring- 
ing the  fly  back  of  center,  as  far  as  it 
is  expected  to  go  forward  in  the  cast. 
For  a  time  he  will  not  catch  any  adult 
trout,  but  will  be  overjoyed  that  he 
can  take  a  few  ignorant  fingerlings  in 
as  many  hours.  He  will  probably 
break  the  rod,  will  snap  oif  many 
flies  on  the  backward  cast,  and  lose 
many  flies  and  leaders  in  trees  and 
bushes.  Although  he  be  not  able  to 
land  the  fly  at  any  place  selected,  he 
will  be  pretty  sure  to  hit  every  tree 
and  bush  within  a  hundred  feet. 

Be  patient  with  admonition  and 
counsel,  and  in  due  time  he  will 
emerge  from  this  chrysalis  into  the 
perfect  angler,  and  be  able  to  swagger 
around  and  talk  the  "shop"  of  the 
craft  with  the  best,  and  to  set  up  as  an 
instructor  of  novices. 

You  will  hardly  care  to  loan  your 
best  rod  to  any  one  but  a  trusted 
veteran,  for  such  a  loan  is  the  highest 
expression  of  confidence. 

Should  you  loan  your  good  rod  to 
an  accomplished  artist,  and  it  is  re- 
turned to  you  broken  and  shivered, 
you  cannot  feel  hurt  or  indignant,  for 
it  has  suffered  the  fortunes  of  war 
while  being  wielded  by  knightly 
hands.  I  have  always  dreaded  to 
ask  for  the  loan  of  a  friend's  best  rod. 
It  seems  to  call  for  such  a  Cato-like 
spirit  of  sacrificing  friendship.  Each 
of  your  rods  should  have  two  tips, 
and  three  are  better. 

It  is  well  also  to  have  all  your  rods 
duplicates,  with  interchangeable 
parts.  The  tip  is  the  most  breakable 
part  of  the  rod.  When  the  tip  you 
are  using  is  of  doubtful  integrity,  it  is 
a  good  plan  to  carry  an  extra  tip  tied 
to  your  back  where  it  will  be  out  of 
your  way  when  you  go  upon  the 
stream.  By  tip  is  here  meant  the 
upper  joint  of  the  rod.  The  small 
metal  tip  at  the  end  of  the  rod  is 
another  matter.  Always  carry  two 
or  three  of  these  metal  tips  in  your 
pocket,  so  that  you  can  easily  replace 
a  broken  one. 

By  means  of  rude  surgery  you  can 


generally  mend  a  broken  rod^on  the 
spot.  Often  the  middle  joint,  and  not 
the  tip,  will  break.  When  this  hap- 
pens, apply  a  lighted  match  to  the 
metal  tip,  or  ferrule, ithat  you  wish 
to  remove,  and  heat  it  enough  so  that 
the  broken  piece  will  come  out. 
With  your  knife  make  a  new  seating 
on  the  J  broken  end  and  crowd  the 
ferrule,  or  tip,  securely  on. 

For  thisjrepair  you  should  have 
with  you  plenty  of  matches  and  a 
small  piece  of  rod  cement.  Heat 
this  with  a  match  until  it  melts  a 
little,  and  smear  it  on  the  seating 
before  forcing  the  ferrule,  or  tip, 
back.  This  will  make  the  joint 
waterproof. 

It  is  not  often  that  such  mendings 
are  of  permanent  value,  although 
they  may  serve  for  a  brief  period. 

A  rod  so  mended  has  a  weak  place 
and  will  soon  come  to  grief. 

For  the  proper  making  of  these 
repairs  you  should  also  have  with  you 
a  small  pair  of  pocket  pliers  and  a 
gimlet.  These  may  be  very  useful 
in  getting  the  wood  out  of  a  ferrule, 
and  pliers  are  the  only  efficient 
device  for  exactingfporcupine  ^.quills 
out  of  a  dog's  nose.  You  never  can 
know  when  some  overzealous  dog  who 
may  be  around  camp  will  need  this 
attention. 

In  putting  a  rod  together  it  is  a 
good  plan  to  anoint  the  ferrules  [with 
a  little  grease;  it  makes  them  fit  easier 
and  keeps  out  the  water.  Mosquito 
dope  will  do  for  this.  If  the  joints  fit 
too  tightly  the  rod  may  be  strained 
in  taking  it  apart  or  putting  it  to- 
gether. A  fly  rod  should  be  about 
ten  feet  in  length. 

Be  practical  in  selecting  a  rod.  Do 
not  affect  a  mere  whip.  Some  ex- 
pert anglers  prate  of  the  delights  of  a 
rod  of  exceeding  hghtness,  but  I  do 
not  love  them,  and  have  tried  and 
discarded  many  of  these  supple  whips. 
The  lighter  rods  are  too  phant  for 
good  work,  especially  on  a  windy  day 
or  in  a  narrow,  brushy  stream.  With 
one  of  them  you  cannot  secure  good 
social  control  of  your  trout.  Adopt 
a  medium  rod — not  too  light  nor  too 
clubbish  and  unwieldy.  There  is  a 
very  good  rod,  extensively  used,  and 
costing  at  retail  about  $15.  It  is  a 
fair  rod,  but  a  little. too  light  in  the 
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upper  joint.  Most  of  the  stock  rods, 
ranging  in  price  from  five  to  ten 
dollars,  are  not  durable.  Yet  from 
these  you  may  wish  to  select  your 
loaning-rod-f  or- amateurs . 
Throughout  this  garnering  of  precept 
and  example  it  must  ever  be  borne  in 
mind  that,  while  industry  will  ac- 
complish much,  will  make  a  very 
useful  and  worthy  citizen  out  of  any 
novice,  it  will  not  alone  attain  for  him 
the  heights  of  artistic  perfection. 

Trout  fishing  is  a  many  angled  art, 
in  which  few  can  excel  and  which  none 
can  master. 

There  be  times  and  places  where 


Fortune  will  astonish  the  most  un- 
skillful with  her  generous  benefact- 
ions. In  these  favorings  skill  has 
little  place.  But  genius  and  high 
mentality  shine  forth  when  time  and 
place  are  hostile.  Trout  fishing  is  a 
mental  exercise  of  the  highest  order, 
not  a  slothful  delay  between  bites,  as 
in  angling  for  pike  or  muskellunge. 
In  this  last  sport  you  are  rowed  hither 
and  yon  in  sleepy  vacuity,  with,'  may- 
hap, an  awakening  tug  only  at  day 
long  intervals.  With  trout  fishing 
every  moment  is  pregnant  every 
hour  unfolds  some  new  delight. 


A  RECORD  CATCH  OF  FISH 


Mr.  R.  Holmes  of  London,  Ont.  on  the 
■23rd  of  June  last  eclipsed  all  his  previous 
records  as  a  fisherman  when  at  Port  Mait- 
land  he  caught  fifty-one  fish,  comprising 
silver  bass,  black  bass,  pike  and  pickerel, 


ranging  in  weight  from  three-quarters  of  a 
pound  to  three  pounds.  This  was  considered 
by  Mr.  Holmes'  friends  a  record  as  to  weight, 
number  and  variety  of  fish  caught  on  one  day. 


A  FOREST  RESERVE  EASILY 
ACCESSIBLE 

Why  Algonquin  Park  of  Ontario  is  surpassing  its  Rivals  in  popularity 


IF  the  scenic  attractions  of  a  country  are 
deemed  a  financial  asset,  then  who  can 
attempt   to    compute    the    wealth  of 
Canada? 

Every  Province  in  the  Dominion  has  beauty 
spots  which,  when  fully  exploited,  will  serve 
as  a  source  of  revenue  and  fame  and  the 
Federal  Government  of  the  Dominion,  real- 
izing that  Canada  offers  unequalled  oppor- 
tunities for  recreation  in  the  out-of-doors,  is 
to-day  paying  more  attention  than  ever  to  the 
development  of  its  National  Parks. 

There  are  now  in  Canada  six  National 
Scenic  Parks  and  two  National  Animal  Parks. 
The  scenic  parks,  which  are  characterised  by 
outstanding  natural  beauty,  are  Jasper  Park, 
Alta,  in  the  wonderful  district  opened  up  by 
the  construction  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific 
through  the  Yellowhead  Pass;  Rocky  Mount- 
tains  Park,  on  the  eastern  slope  of  the  Rockies; 
Yoho  Park,  in  British  Columbia;  Glacier  Park, 
at  the  summit  of  the  Selkirks;  Waterton  Lake 
Park,  in  Southern  A-lberta,  and  the  St. 
Lawrence  Islands  Park.  The  two  animal 
parks  are  Buffalo  Park  at  Wainwright,  on  the 
main  line  of  the  G.  T.  P.  through  Alberta,  and 
Elk  Island  Park,  at  Lamont,  also  in  Alberta. 
Bird  breeding  sanctuaries  are,  moreover,  being 
established  on  available  Dominion  lands 
throughout  the  West. 

Most  of  Canada's  grandest  scenery  is  thus 
retained  as  part  of  the  public  domain  and  as 
all  the  Dominion  Parks  are  game  preserves 
they  help  to  protect  the  country's  wild  life. 
One  problem,  however,  remains  to  be  solved. 
Mr.  J.  B.  Harkin,  Commissioner  of  Dominion 
Parks,  puts  it  in  this  way : — 


"However  attractive  and  useful  parks  in 
the  Rocky  Mountains  may  be  for  people  who 
can  reach  them,  it  is  obvious  that  geography 
makes  them  a  forbidden  land  for  many  who 
need  their  aid  most.  If  national  parks  can 
render  the  important  service  to  Canadians  of 
the  present  and  Canadians  of  the  future  which 
the  best  thought  of  the  world  considers  they 
can  render,  the  inevitable  conclusion  appears 
to  be  that  national  parks  should  be  brought 
within  easy  access  of  all  the  large  centres  of 
population."  - 1§ 

The  Provincial  authorities  can  here  give 
valuable  aid.  Within  the  borders  of  each 
Province  and  within  easy  reach  of  the  large 
centres  of  population  smaller  reserves  are 
needed  where  city  folk  can  escape  into  the 
wilderness  for  a  few  days  rest  and  enjoyment. 
The  Provincial  Government  of  Ontario  has 
led  the  way  in  this  regard.  It  has  created  and 
now  administers  two  reserves  of  its  own — the 
Algonquin  Provincial  Park  and  Timagami  For- 
est Reserve.  The  Algonquin  Park,  in  p  articular, 
approximates  nearly  to  the  idea  of  what  such  a 
play-ground  should  be.  A  pleasant  railway  run 
from  New  York,  Chicago,  Philadelphia,  De- 
troit, Buffalo,  Montreal  or  Toronto  will  place 
you  in  the  heart  of  this  Park  which  contains 
all  that  the  lover  of  natuVe  wants. 

It  is  indeed  an  excellent  place  for  a  vaca- 
tion. Lakes  and  streams  abound  with  fish, 
good  boats,  and  that  best  of  all  methods  of 
navigation — a  good  canoe — can  easily  be 
obtained.  Health  stalks  abroad  and  quiet 
peace  reigns  everywhere.  The  area  of  the 
park  is  over  2,500,000  acres  with  an  average 
altitude  of  1,700  feet. 


Bathing  in  Cache  Lake,  opposite  "Highland  Inn,"  Algonquin  Provincial  (Ontario)  Park.     One  may  bathe-m  the 
Llimpid  waters  where  no  racking  tides  disturb.    A  dip  in  the  crystal-clear  depths  of  these  pure,  transparent 

t;poolslisIan  incomparablejuxury.j 


Algonquin  Provincial  (Ontario)  Park,  2.000  feet  above  sea  level,  200  miles  north  ot  the  city  of  Toronto  and 
17.0  miles  from  the  city  of  Ottawa,  is  the  angler's  paradise.     Small  mouth  black  bass,  speckled  trout 
and  the  big  salmon  trout  come  to  the  bait  with  reckless  abandon.    There  is  bait  in 
plenty,  guides  who  understand  their  business,  and  a  good  deal  of  sport 
for  those  who  yearn  to  angle. 


The  woods  are  filled  with  deer,  which  may 
be  seen  on  the  banks  of  every  lake  and  river, 
feeding  upon  the  reeds  and  lily  pads,  or  coming 
down  to  the  water's  edge  to  drink.  Moose, 
although  not  so  plentiful  as  the  deer,  are  in- 
creasing in  numbers. 

There  are  many  fur-bearing  animals  also. 
Beavers  are  particularly  numerous  and  every 
lake  and  stream  bears  witness  to  their  genius 
as  builders  and  their  busy  industry.  Near 
Algonquin  Park  station  is  a  beaver  dam 
nearly  a  half-mile  in  length  upon  which  those 
curious  animals  may  be  seen  daily  making 
repairs. 

Aside  from  the  small  settlements  along  the 
railroad  track,  and  the  infrequent  permanent 
houses,  generally  within  a  few  miles  of  the 
railroad,  the  entire  park  gives  the  visitor 
almost  no  suggestion  of  the  presence  of  man, 
or  of  his  destructive  habits.  A  park  reserve 
for  twenty  years,  and  so  maintained  under  the 
competent  supervision  of  a  superintendent 
and  rangers  as  proud  of  the  place  as  one  could 
be  of  his  own  home. 

The  entire  area  is  in  such  natural,  unspoiled 
condition  that  one  may  travel  for  days  without 
finding  signs  of  men's  occupancy  save  trails 
between  lakes,  an  occasional  old  dam  and 

f)icturesque  abandoned  lumber  chute,  or  the 
og  shelters  which  a  paternal  government  has 
thoughtfully  built  for  the  express  use  of  the 
visitor  overtaken  by  storm.  The  entire 
region  has  been  well  called  "Lakeland,"  for 


there  are  1500  lakes  and  rivers  within  the 
boundaries  of  the  park,  ranging  from  tiny 
specks  of  crystalline  blue  on  which  no  angler's 
fly  has  ever  been  cast,  to  little  fresh  water 
oceans  big  enough  to  furnish  the  amateur 
explorer  with  entertainment  for  a  whole 
season. 

Any  family  reasonably  fond  of  woods  and 
waters  will  find  a  summer  in  the  park  an  ideal 
vacation.  Women  who  would  not  dream  of 
such  a  thing  a  few  years  ago  are  now  taking  to 
the  woods  with  an  enthusiasm  which  they 
never  experienced  toward  any  other  form  of 
holiday  outing;  and  finding,  too,  in  the  simple 
care-free  life  a  delightful  relief  from  domestic 
exactions  and  social  competitions. 

At  the  present  time  there  are  four  hotels 
operating  in  the  park.  No  great  vacation 
territory  could  long  escape  the  customary 
provisionforthehostsof  folks  who  do  not  care 
for  camp  life,  but  who  do  most  enthusias- 
tically love  wild  Nature.  The  "Highland 
Inn"  is  situated  directly  at  Algonquin  Park 
Station,  the  park  headquarters,  and  overlooks 
beautiful  Cache  Lake.  Here  is  located  the 
office  of  the  Park  Superintendent.  The 
"Hotel  Algonquin"  is  situated  one  hundred 
and  fifty  yards  from  the  picturesque  Joe  Lake 
Station.  Built  of  cedar  logs  with  the  bark 
on,  the  house  accommodates  fifty  guests  and 
additional  accommodations  are  afforded  by 
comfortable  platformed  and  furnished  tents. 

"Nominigan  Camp,"  a  new  camp-hotel  in 
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the  park,  is  located  on  the  easterly  shore  of 
Smoke  Lake,  one  of  the  largest  and  most 
picturesque  of  the  park  lakes.  The  word  is 
Ojibway  for  balsam,  and  is  most  appropriate, 
for  the  region  is  rich  in  this  aromatic  growth. 
Here,  on  a  point  facing  the  South, has  been 
built  a  log  camp-hotel  enterprise,  similar  to 
those  in  Maine.  There  is  a  large  central  lodge 
or  meeting-place  and  in  close  proximity  to  it 
there  are  a  series  of  individual  log  cabins,  all 
built  of  cedar  logs  with  the  bark  on,  chinked 
with  cement  and  moss  and  thoroughly  in 
keeping  with  the  natural  beauty  of  their 
location.  The  central  lodge  and  the  cabins 
are  simply,  comfortably  furnished  and  have 
modern  conveniences,  with  bath  rooms  and 
hot  and  cold  water.  The  large  lodge  is  used 
for  general  rendezvous  and  dining  room,  and 


the  log  cabins  furnish  privacy  for  families  or 
parties.  Ten  miles  north  of  the  Highland 
Inn,  on  beautiful  Island  Lake,  is  situated 
another  log  cabin  camp,  also  owned  and  op- 
erated by  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway  System. 
This  camp  is  reached  from  the  Highland  Inn 
by  stage,  the  road  winding  over  hill  and  dale 
through  a  lovely  hardwood  bush.  This 
delightful  resort  is  known  as  "Camp  Min- 
nesing." 

The  great  secret  of  the  success  and  ever- 
increasing  popularity  of  this  northern  resort 
lies  in  the  fact  that  every  one  who  seeks  rec- 
reation here  becomes  a  traveUing  advertising 
agent  for  the  country,  and  a  fast  friend  of  the 
Grand  Trunk  Railway  System  which  is  open- 
ing new  worlds  to  the  tourists,  the  nimrod,  and 
the  follower  of  big  game. 


In  the  shade  of  the  log  cabin  porch.  Camp  "Minnesing"  situated  on  Island  Lake  in  the  Algonquin  Provincial 
(Ontario )  Park.     This  is  an  ideal  spot  for  those  who  prefer  a  placid  existence  far  from  the  mad- 
ding crowd,  where  one  may  eke  out  continuous  hours  of  happiness.    The  lake  is  shown 
at  the  foot  of  the  hill.     No  one  can  feel  old  here. 


The  support  of  the  Kent  branch  of  the  Fish 
and  , Game  Association  will  not  be  given  the 
move  of  the  Essex  branch  being  taken  with 
the  object  of  having  the  duck  season  open  on 
October  15  instead  of  on  September  15. 
Chatham  sportsmen  are  opposed  to  the  pro- 
posed amendment  because  they  would  miss 
the  wood  and  teel  duck  shooting.  These  ducks 
leave  the  country  at  the  first  frost,  which  is 
usually  about  September  25.    Few  of  these 


ducks  are  found  in  Essex. 

If  the  new  law  is  enacted  the  duck  would 
breed  in  this  country  and  would  be  killed  by 
American  sportsmen  in  the  South.  The 
Chatham  branch  is  in  favor  of  the  resolution 
of  the  Essex  organization  regarding  the  pro- 
posed law  to  prohibit  the  sale  of  ducks,  how- 
ever, and  support  will  be  given  it  when  it  is 
taken  before  the  Legislature. 


SOME  SHOT 

T.  J.  T. 


THEY  had  pitched  their  tent  by  a  moun- 
tain tarn  of  that  peculiar  greenish  blue 
for  which  no  name  seems  to  have  been 
found.  Behind  them,  a  tangle  of  bleached 
and  bone  dry  timber  cut  them  off  from  the 
tall,  ragged  spruce  and  pine  which  clothed  the 
slopes  of  a  double  crowned,  snow  clad  mount- 
ain whose  crest  was  just  reflecting,  in  a  glory 
of  crimson  and  gold,  the  last  dying  rays  of  a 
June  sun. 

That  morning  they  had  left  the  railway  and 
with  .heavy  packs  but  light  hearts  had  pene- 
trated the  primeval  forest,  trudging  along 
beside  the  racing  green  water  of  the  Grand 
Fork  River  to  beautiful  Lake  Helena,  which 
lay,  a  placid  mirror,  reflecting  the  terrific 
precipices  of  Mount  Robson,  the  fan  like  scree 
slopes  of  the  Whitehorn  and  the  snow  clad 
range  of  the  little  Grizzly,  the  whole  roofed  in 
by  a  dome  of  deepest  blue. 

The  silence  of  the  woods  and  the  mysterious 
influence  of  the  Unknown  held  them  un- 
usually silent.  An  occasional  muffled  roar 
from  the  tremendous  ice-fields  behind  Mt. 
Robson  would  cause  Ihem  to  pause  in  their 
occupation  of  preparing  their  simple  supper 
and  stand  erect  to  gaze  at  the  towering  crags 
as  if  their  sight  could  penetrate  the  mass  and 
follow  the  long  course  of  the  avalanche  to 
its  resting  place  on  Robson  Glacier,  "I'd 
hate  to  get  in  the  way  of  that"  ventured  Sam 
wiping  his  batter  plastered  hand  on  his  cord 
breeches  and  reaching  for  the  frying  pan,  as 
the  echoes  of  a  terrifying  crash  of  avalanching 
ice  finally  died  away  to  a  whisper  among  the 
crags.  "A  fellow' d  be  extremely  dead  by  the 
time  he  stopped  rqlling." 

"Yep"  answered  his  companion.  "But 
never  mind  the  ice;  pass  me  that  bacon  and 
a  knife  if  you  can  find  one." 


A  search  revealed  a  knife,  half  hidden  under 
the  newly  cut  spruce  boughs  which  were  to 
act  as  the  spring  mattress;  the  bacon  was 
sliced  and  was  soon  sizzling  on  the  pan,  while 
the  flap-jacks  were  piled  on  to  an  aluminum 
plate  and  deposited  on  a  flat  topped  stone. 

The  billy,  which  had  been  placed  hastily, 
very  hastily  in  the  hottest  part  of  the  fire  was 
bubbling  violently,  and  "Red"  threw  in  a 
handful  of  tea,  yanked  off  the  billy  with  a 
stick,  slapped  a  flap-jack  and  some  bacon 
onto  his  plate  and  after  pouring  his  tea  into 
an  aluminum  cup,  sat  down  with  a  heartfelt 
grunt  of  contentment  and  was  soon  far  too 
busy  for  conversation. 

After  anathematizing  the  makers  of  the 
cups,  whose  handles  seemed  to  draw  and  hold 
all  the  heat  of  the  tea  for  an  indefinite  period, 
Sam  also  proceeded  to  satisfy  the  healthy 
and  unaccustomed  pangs  of  hunger  which  had 
been  stimulated  by  the  heavily  scented  forests 
and  the  exertion  attendant  on  the  packing  up 
a  steep  trail  of  fifty  pounds  of  grub  and 
baggage. 

The  crimson  fire  on  the  mountains  behind 
them  dulled  gradually,  vanishing  finally; 
darkness  came  on  apace,  softening  the  out- 
lines -of  the  mountains  and  merging  them  into 
the  gloom  of  the  late  evening.  A  light  breeze 
stirred  the  woods  around  them;  voices  seemed 
to  call  from  the  echoing  heights  while  all  the 
music  of  nature,  a  nature  unblemished  and 
utterly  wild  seemed  to  swell  into  a  deep 
undertone  of  sound  like  the  sighing  of  a  multi- 
tude. A  splash  from  the  lake  as  a  trout  struck 
the  surface  would  ever  and  anon  cause  a 
leisurely  turn  of  the  head  as  the  wanderers 
sat  beside  the  dying  embers  of  their  fire 
speechless  and  enthralled  in  the  midst  of  the 
majesty  of  one  of  God's  masterpieces. 


LAKE 


HELENA  AND  WHITEHORN  MOUNTAIN,  CANADIAN  ROCKIES,  YELLOWHEAD  PASS 
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Sleep  however  will  not  be  denied  in  the 
mountains  and  soon  our  friends  were  wriggling 
their  prostrate  bodies  in  an  effort  to  find  a 
spot  which  was  not  occupied  by  a  hard  branch 
of  spruce. 

"Lots  of  bears  round  here  Red"  remarked 
Sam  when  he  was  finally  settled  comfortably. 
"Better  keep  that  pistol  between  us  in  case 
one  comes  round  to  size  us  up.  I  guess  it  will 
scare  him  anyhow." 

The  automatic  .32  was  therefore  placed 
between  them  and  soon  both  were  in  the  arms 
of  Morpheus,  the  mountains,  woods,  bacon 
and  bannock  alike  forgotten  in  that  deep  and 
peaceful  slumber  which  he  only  who  sleeps  in 
the  open  with  the  tang  of  the  balsam  in  his 
nostrils  can  experience. 

Sam  was  dreaming.  It  was  a  most  exciting 
dream.  He  was  cutting  steps  in  the  ice  of  a 
glacier.  Above  him,  huge  seracs  were  piled 
in  confused  pinnacled  masses.  Deep  crevas- 
ses were  around  him;  mysterious  gurglings 
came  from  their  steely  blue  depths;  while  the 
towers  and  minarets  of  the  ghostly  seracs 
threatened  him  with  momentary  obliteration 
while  rounding  a  perilous  corner  he  was 
startled  by  a  terrific  report  followed  closely  by 
others  and  a  huge  mass  of  ice  detached  itself 
from  the  field  above  and  bore  down  upon  him 
in  monstrous  leaps  as  he  clung  terrified  to  his 
axe. 

Pshaw  he  was  only  dreaming,  he — "What 
the  Sam  Hill  are  you  shooting  at  you  blither- 
ing ass?''  He  asked  in  bewilderment  "as  he 
started  up  in  his  blankets. 

"Red  had  his  head  and  an  arm  thrust 
through  the  opening  in  the  front  of  the  tent 
and  was  talking  rapidly,  the  essence  of  his 
remarks  being  that  a  porcupine  was  at  the 
grub  box  and  that  he  hoped  he  had  hit  him 
although  the  dim  light  made  shooting  difiicult. 

A  porcupine.  Was  Sam  to  be  awakened 
from  his  slumbers  for  a  fat  waddling  bristly 
porky?  What  though  he  had  been  saved  from 
the  agonies  of  a  death  by  burial  under  a 


million  tons  of  ice. 

Sundry  polite  remarks  were  exchanged  but 
eventually  peace  reigned  once  more  and  Sam 
went  off  to  sleep  in  delicious  anticipation  of 
experiencing  the  thrills  of  another  alpine 
catastrophe. 

Gradually  the  landscape  brightened.  The 
deep  purples  turned  to  blue,  a  blaze  of  silver 
light  bathed  the  topmost  heights  of  Mt. 
Robson;  a  faint  rosy  glow  transformed  the 
dark  snows  on  the  lower  slopes  of  the  White 
horn  and  with  a  rush  came  the  dawn. 

Sam  awoke,  stuck  his  head  and  arms  out 
from  his  blankets  into  the  frosty  air,  drew  up 
his  knees  and  proceeded  to  grope  under  the 
spruce  boughs  for  his  soap  tin. 

Stepping  gingerly  across  the  pebbly  beach 
he  entered  the  icy  water  of  the  lake  and  com- 
menced his  ablutions.  The  cold  water  on  his 
sunburns  brought  forth  soft  imprecations  as 
he  turned  to  paddle  back  to  the  ridge  pole  for 
his  towel.  He  glanced  up  at  the  brilliant 
summit  of  Mt.  Robson  and  buried  his  face  in 
the  towel.  W^hat  was  that  by  the  grub  box? 
What  the  thunder  who?  How?  "Here  Red, 
get  out  here;  come  and  look  at  your  porcupine 
he  called. 

Out  came  "Red",  his  bare  feet  thrust  into 
his  high  boots,  soap  in  hand. 

"Gee!  I  must  have  wounded  the  poor 
brute  badly.  Still  that's  some  shooting  you 
must  admit.    In  the  dark  too." 

"Yah,  you're  a  dandy  shot  allright  allright. 
Look  at  the  poor  devil's  blood  round  the  box" 
said  Sam.  "Go  on,  take  a  look."  "Red" 
looked.  He  walked  up  to  the  box  and  looked 
hard. 

"Hell!"  he  growled.  "Wouldn't  ihai  freeze 
you?" 

He  stretched  forth  his  hand,  inserted  a 
finger  in  the  blood  and  tasted. 

"Raspberry  jam;"  and  the  Baking  Powder, 
and  the  sugar  AND  the  -tea — Oh  yes,  I'm 
some  shot  allright. 


California  1915  is  the  title  of  a  very  hand- 
some publication  just  issued  by  the  Grand 
Trunk  System,  giving  information  regarding 
the  Panama-California  Exposition  at  San 
Diego,  and  the  Panama-Pacific  Exposition  at 
San  Francisco.  The  publication  is  printed  on 
heavy  enamelled  paper,  is  profusely  illustrated 
with  views  of  both  Expositions,  scenes  along 
the  Grand  Trunk  Railway  System  and  Grand 
Trunk  Pacific  Railway,  and  vistas  of  interest- 
ing sights  on  the  Transcontinental  lines  west 
of  Chicago.  A  comprehensive  and  intelligent 
map  is  also  inserted,  which  gives  a  good  idea 
of  the  new  route  to  California,  via  the  Grand 
Trunk  Pacific  to  Prince  Rupert,  thence 
through  the  "Norway  of  Canada"  to  Van- 
couver, Victoria  and  Seattle,  thence  to 
California  by  Steamship  or  rail.  The  de- 
scriptive matter  is  concise  and  well  written 
and  deals  with  the  several  attractive  routes 
that  are  offered.  The  Grand  Trunk  System, 
with  10,000  miles  of  line,  offers,  through 
its  varied  services  and  choice  of  route, 
incomparable  advantages  to  the  California 
visitor  in  1915.    Many  of  the  fares  between 


the  east  andlCalifornia,  which  are  included 
in  this  publication,  are  the  same  via  Prince 
Rupert  as  via  Puget  Sound,  w^hile  a  small 
additional  charge  is  made  on  the  lowest  fare 
excursions  via  that  route,  and  includes  charge 
for  meals  and  berths  on  Steamships  between 
Prince  Rupert  and  Vancouver  and  Seattle. 

A  free  copy  of  the  booklet  may  be  had  by 
dropping  a  postal  card  to  H.  R.  Charlton, 
General  Advertising  Agent,  Grand  Trunk 
System,  Montreal,  Canada. 

Chairman  A.  S.  Taylor  by  donating  a  pair 
of  young  raccoons,  which  he  recently  pur- 
chased, to  the  Gait  parks  commission,  started 
a  zoo  for  one  of  the  parks.  The  parks  com- 
mission was  also  offered  a  snowy  owl  in  the 
possession  of  Dr.  James  Anderson,  and  a 
citizen  has  intimated  to  Parks  Superintendent 
Williams  his  willingness  to  give  a  pair  of  deer 
if  a  place  is  provided  for  them  in  one  of  the 
parks.  The  parks  commissi^  has  appointed 
a  special  commission  to  receive  offers  of  gifts 
for  a  zoo  and  to  provide  for  housing  accommo- 
dation. 


AN  INLAND  SEA  TRIP 


Robert  Wilson 


AN  Inland  Sea-trip,  to  many,  will  appear 
an  anomaly,  but  when  we  are  dealing 
with  this  great  Dominion,  we  are  dealing 
with  a  land  in  which  deviations  from 
long-accepted  principles,  surprises  and  irregu- 
larities have  become  the  rule  rather  than  the 
exception.  Bearing  this  in  mind,  no  aston- 
ishment will  be  caused  when  reference  is  made 
to  that  which,  at  first  sight,  bears  a  strong 
hibernian  flavor,  but  which,  in  reality,  is  a 
voyage  in  the  interior  of  a  continent,  over 
huge  lakes  possessing  a  water  area  of  eighty 
thousand  square  miles,  whereon  mighty 
fleets  of  leviathan  steamers  ply  with  frequency 
and  regularity,  and  upon  which  the  pleasures 
and  unspeakable  delights  of  the  ocean  may  be 
experienced  without  many  of  its  "trifling  idi- 
osyncrasies" and  where  many  of  the  hallucin- 
ations ever  associated  by  landsmen  with 
being  "out  of  sight  of  land,"  have  no  place. 

Such  are  the  great  inland  lakes  of  this  con- 
tinent; the  greatest  inland  waters  on  the  sur- 
face of  the  globe. 

That  the  presence  of  these  mighty  water- 
ways comprise  but  one  of  the  many  wise  pro- 
visions made  by  a  far-seeing  Providence  in 
favor  of  the  generations  which  would  in 
future  ages  people  this  continent,  there  can  be 
little  doubt.  For,  are  not  the  peoples  which 
inhabit  and  dominate  this  vast  land,  the  lineal 
descendants  of  a  sea-loving  and  a  sea-faring 
race?  Cut  off,  they  may  be,  mayhap,  for  a 
time,  from  the  source  of  their  vigor  and  vir- 
ility, but  blessed  with  a  substitute  of  amazing 
magnitude. 

Thus,  the  dwellers  in  the  interior  of  this 
great  Dominion,  denied  the  more  vigorous  life 
of  the  ocean,  will,  for  all  ages,  be  able  to  draw 
their  inspirations  from  the  ennobling  influen- 


ces of  the  silent  and  majestic  waters  of  their 
own  gigantic  inland  seas. 

The  advantages  offered  by  the  "Great 
Lakes"  are  hard  to  compute.  But  one  thing 
we  do  know;  future  generations  will  be  able, 
through  environment,  and  the  subtle  forces  of 
Nature  therein  to  be  found,  to  preserve  their 
identity  with  their  kinsmen  whose  inspira- 
tions are  drawn  from  one  or  other  of  the  vast 
oceans. 

No  more  pleasant  and  enjoyable  break  in 
that  which  is  so  frequently  alluded  to  as  the 
tedium  of  a  protracted  railway  journey  could 
be  devised,  than  that  which  lies  at  the  dis- 
posal of  every  Canadian  trans-continental 
passenger.  It  may  be  taken  as  an  accepted 
fact  that  the  pleasures  of  a  long  railway  jour- 
ney, to  some,  diminish  in  ratio  with  its  dura- 
tion, whereas,  the  pleasures  and  delights  ever 
associated  with  ship-board  life,  increase  sur- 
prisingly with  every  succeeding  hour  of  the 
voyage.  The  many  who  travel  each  succeed- 
ing year  by  the  magnificent  fleet  of  steamers 
which  ply  between  Sarnia,  in  the  East,  and 
Fort  William,  in  the  West,  testify,  ungrudg- 
ingly, to  the  pleasures,  the  exhilaration,  the 
comfort  and  the  incomparable  enjoyment  of 
such  a  trip. 

What  could  be  more  agreeable  to  that  one 
who  has  suffered  from  the  tedium  of  the  train, 
after  alighting  at  Sarnia,  where  the  rush  and 
bustle  of  the  departing  steamer  reminds  one 
vividly  of  the  excitement  ever  hovering 
around  the  wharf  or  dock  of  some  sea-port 
town,  than  to  step  from  the  gang-way,  around 
which  the  usual  gay  crowd  is  assembled,  on  to 
the  deck  of  the  floating  palace  of  his  choice 
and  on  which  he  has  elected  to  spend  the  next 
forty-eight  hours.    A  strange  feeling  of  buoy- 
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ancy  and  expectation  is  his  if  he  owns  the 
lingering  memor\-  of  a  former  like  experience, 
anS,  metaphorically,  he  will  shake  hands  with 
himself  at  the  considerable  treat  in  store  for 
him. 

As  scheduled  time  approaches  the  excite- 
ment of  the  bystanders  grows  apace.  The 
old,  familiar  cr^.-,  ''all  %-isitors  ashore/'  is  re- 
sponsible for  tHe  customary  scurry*  from  the 
remotest  alley  and  by-way,  of  friends,  and 
others,  perchance,  who  have  sought  the  soli- 
tude of  some  distant  part  of  the  steamer  for 
the  few  final  words.  ith  an  alacrity  incon- 
ceivable, the  decks  are  cleared  of  all,  save 
passengers  and  crew,  with  the  formidable 
ship's  rail  as  a  barrier,  over  which  a  leaning 
array  of  merry,  laughing  faces  yet  hold  con- 
verse with  the  fast  receding  shore.  The 
merriest  of  laughter,  jo%'fully  blended  with 
the  quaintest  of  droUeries  and  fun, — while 
suggesting  the  presence  of  the  ine^-itable  wag. 


voyager.    With  him,  and  others,  the  time 

slips  away  all  too  quickly.  It  is,  however, 
pleasant,  even  in  memon.-,  to  live  again  in  the 
pleasures  of  a  fresh-water  voyage,  such  as  is 
within  the  reach  of  all  dwellers  in  this  land. 

The  magnificent  steamers  on  this  route  are 
replete  with  all  the  appointments  and  luxuries 
so  well  advertised  by  the  great  oceanic  ship- 
ping companies  of  the  world.  Commodious 
state-rooms  in  which,  in  some  cases,  the  ortho- 
dox "bimks"  are  displaced  by  the  more  sump- 
tuous beds,  are  features  of  these  vessels-  Cap- 
acious saloons,  promenade  decks,  which  seem 
ever  to  urge  one  on  to  cover  the  "measured 
mile"  as  an  appetiser  for  breakfast;  writing- 
rooms  wherein  the  'log"  containing  the  ex- 
periences and  incidents  of  the  voyage  may  be 
kept  faithfully  posted-up;  magnificent  obser- 
vation-rooms from  which,  in  any  weather  and 
from  either  side  of  the  vessel  splendid  \iews 
mav  be  obtained  of  the  external  afi'airs  which 


ROSE  POIXT  ST 

adds  a  human  coloring  to  the  scene,  ere  the 
siren  aloft  disturbs  the  serenity  and  equan- 
imity- of  ship  and  shore  alike,  and  the  gigantic 
vessel  gradually  but  surely  widens  the  gulf 
between  passengers  and  shore.  Slowly,  but 
relentlessly,  the  breach  widens,  until  soon, 
friends  are  no  longer  recognisable.  Imagina- 
tion, however,  carries  us  a  long  way  under 
such  circimistances,  for  we  are  all  alike  in  our 
endeavor  to  identify  some  remote,  blurred 
outline  with  the  embodiment  of  our  dearest 
friend. 

Scenes  such  as  this  are  never  absent  from 
the  departure  of  a  passenger  steamer  from 
port.  They  are  not  infrequently  intermixed 
with  a  touch  of  sadness,  but  generally,  the 
anticipation  of  the  delights  ahead  soon  leaven 
such  unworthy  sentiments  out  of  aU  recog- 
nition. 

The  subject  of  *Tiow  to  pass  the  time  at 
sea,"  is  one  that  fails  to  cause  the  slightest 
apprehension  to  even  the  most  inexperienced 
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after  all,  count  for  so  much  on  board  ship,  are 
some  of  the  attractive  features  so  generously 
supplied  on  these  vessels.  Last  but  not  least, 
is  Uiat  haven  of  refuge  pro%-ided  for  that 
strange  mortal  who  persists  in  finding  consola- 
tion and  comfort  in  the  indulgence  of  "my 
lady  nicotine."  Here,  comfortable  lounges 
are' placed  invitingly  and  temptingly  with,  in 
dose  proximity,  an  obliging  button,  which  will 
call  the  attention  of  the  stiQ  more  obhging 
steward  for  the  purpose  of  ministering  to  our 
temporal  requirements.  Here,  the  fragrant 
weed  may  be  indulged  in  as  never  before,  while 
the  more  plebeian  pipe  emits  an  aroma  sugges- 
tive of  perfect  bliss,  perfect  contentment. 
Here  we  may  linger  and  watch  the  smoke- 
wreaths  curl  upwards,  seeing  therein,  visions 
of  a  brighter  and  more  perfect  world  than  we 
ever  dreamed.  As  these  mysterious,  g\Tating 
smoke-wreaths  drift  from  side  to  side,  up- 
wards, towards  the  multi-colored  dome  above, 
then  down  again,  slant-wise  like  some  imcanny 
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live  thing  of  another  world,  we  become  infect- 
ed -v^ith  the  lingering  train  of  the  sweetest  and 
most  soothing  of  memories.  Here  we  rumin- 
ate, here  we  speculate,  and  here  we  build  many 
a  castle  in  the  air,  and  we  are  ten-thousand 
times  the  better  for  it  all.  We  live  again  in 
the  past,  the  present  slips  rapidly  away,  and 
with  that  mysterious  faculty  of  seer,  we  catch 
occasional  glimpses  of  that  fickle  future.  It 
is  here  we  hold  the  friendliest  of  friendly  chats 
with  some  kindred  spirit  who,  entering  our 
halcyon  world  for  a  too  brief  period  passes 
out  of  it  again  in  the  rush  and  bustle  of  disem- 
barkation. 

This  is  no  imaginary"  pen-picture  of  the 
smoker's  ship-board  sanctum.  Ask  your 
nearest  friend  who  has  had  the  experience,  if 
you  have  had  the  misfortune  to  have  travelled 
thus  far  on  life's  pathway  without  it.  He 
will  most  likely  enlarge  on  the  subject,  and  tell 
of  the  way  in  which  he  enjoyed  the  "quiet 


rubber,"  or  how  he  listened  somnolently Jto  the 
distant  voice  telling  the  "twice-told'  tales." 
There  is  no  place  on  the  modem  liner  or  lake 
steamer  possessed  of  the  enchantment — to 
smokers — of  the  smoker's  sanctum  sanctorum, 
for,  even  here  may  invariably  be  found  the 
delinquents  who,  wear>'  of  the  tedium  of  "my 
lady's  bower,"  seek  immunity  therefrom,  in 
the  semi-sacredness  of  its  precincts. 

Reference  should  not  be  omitted  to  the 
bath-rooms  which  are  not  only  a  desideratum 
at  sea,  but  also  a  luxur\^  indispensable.  The 
morning-bath  is  a  sine  qua  non  for  the  true 
enjoyment  of  life  an^^where,  but,  at  sea,  it 
possesses  charms  of  quite  a  different  character. 
It  helps  materially  in  the  re\'i\Tf\'ing  process 
in  which  the  sea  is  a  past-master,  ana  under 
whose  gentle  tutelage  passengers  veritably  re- 
turn to  life  with  a  promptitude  and  despatch 
phenomenal. 

The  amusements  of  ship-board  life  are,  as  a 
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rule,  of  the  passengers'  own  making.  Some- 
where concealed  about  every  steamer — wheth- 
er it  be  on  the  great  inland  lakes  of  America  or 
on  the  infinite  expanse  of  the  more  desolate 
but  mightier  oceans — a  more  entertaining  or 
more  enterprising  passenger  than  the  rest  is  to 
be  found.  If  he  be  not  himself  a  practical 
exponent  of  the  much-maligned  and  much 
abused  Orpheus,  he  will  be  sure  to  possess  the 
happy  knack  of  laying  hands  upon  some  mod- 
est person — whether  male  or  female  matters 
little — who  can  at  least,  with  a  modicum  of 
flattery  and  gentle  persuasion,  be  induced  to 
approach  the  precints  of  the  imposing  piano- 
forte provided  for  the  delectation  of  the  pass- 
engers. Once  the  first  chord  is  struck,  the 
efflect  is  marvellous.  The  power  and  influence 
of  music  at  once  become  apparent  and  opera- 
tive. Ere  the  first  strains  of  the  bars  of  Schu- 
bert's Impromptu  in  A  Flat — or,  just  as  likely 
as  not,  the  less  ambitious  "Turkey  in  the 
Straw,"have  trickled  deck-wards,  the  ap- 
proaches to  this  sanctum  of  intellectuality 
will  have  become  thronged  with  delighted, 
lounging,  listening,  leaning  listeners  and  the 
"sea-concert"  from  that  moment  may  be 
deemed  to  be  well  under  way. 

There  are  few  things  more  impressive  than 
a  "sea-concert."  Even  the  common-place 
melody  of  the  city  streets  possesses  a  charm, 
whereas,  the  touching  old-time  ballad  assumes 
an  impressiveness  which  it  never  owned  in 
former  days. 

There  is  ever  a  reluctance  to  begin  a  concert 
on  board  ship,  a  hesitancy,  reasonable  enough 
no  doubt,  for  who  knows  under  what  bushel  the 
light  of  genius  will  burst  forth  in  effulgence. 
The  most  diffident  one  is  just  as  likely  to  own 
unusual  abilitie .  as  the  most  self-confident  one 
is,  to  be  the  possessor  of  just  the  reverse.  It 
is  usually  at  the  "sea-concert"  that  the  ball  of 
sociability  and  f  friendliness  is  set  rolling  on 
board  ship.  The  tawdry  formalities  of  the 
shore  go  by  the  board,  and,  for  a  time,  the 
more  simple  life  of  the  sea  is  enjoyed,  and 
appreciated.  The  artificiality  of  life  as  we 
find  it,  and  as  we  live  it  too,  in  the  big  cities, 
is  completely  at  variance  with  our  surround- 
ings, and  we  revel  in  that  which  is  more 
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natural  and  which  appeals  to  the  simpler  and 
nobler  side  of  our  depraved  nature. 

It  is  at  the  "sea-concert"  that  friendships 
of  the  strangest  character  spring  up.  Some 
harmonic  chord  is  struck  which  rings  again 
for  many  a  yeai,  in  the  melody  of  an  affection 
which  received  its  birth  there.  Strange 
acquaintances  and  attachments  are  the  out- 
come of  this  informal  function.  Erstwhile 
social  status  and  customs  are  thrown  to  the 
four  winds  of  heaven;  every  man  is — with 
certain  customary  provisos^ — taken  at  his  own 
valuation,  and,  life  generally,  is  free  from 
restraint,  free  from  care,  free  from  monotony. 
It  will  be  of  interest  to  many  landsmen  to 
learn  that  artificial  appetisers  on  an  inland 
sea-trip  are  altogether  unnecessary,  and  that 
the  customary  method  of  measuring  time  at 
sea,  is  by  the  intervals  between  meals. 

Not  the  least  diverting  and  enjoyable 
occupation  of  ship-board  life  is  the  amusement 
to  be  derived  from  the  study  of  our  fellow 
passengers.  Ensconced  in  a  well-pillowed 
deck-chair,  the  kaleidescopic  changes  and 
incidents",  which  are  never-ending  at  sea, 
afford  unceasing  pleasure  to  the  quite-unsus- 
pected onlookers,  for,  it  is  stated  on  unimpea- 
chable authority  that  neither  man  nor  woman 
can,  when  at  sea,  successfully  conceal  his  true 
nature  under  the  customary  veneer. 

Hosts  of  incidents  of  more  or  less  general 
interest  are  always  arising.  The  shipping  on 
the  distant  horizon  supplies  endless  diversion, 
the  perpetration  of  some  huge  joke  on  some 
deserving  wag,  an  invitation  to  a  friendly 
"rubber,"  only  a  game  at  "deck-quoits,"  the 
various  conversations  of  the  varied  passengers 
with  whom  we  exchange  views  in  the  beguiling 
of  time,  together  with  a  thousand  other  fea- 
tures— trifles  if  you  will — but  which,  at  sea, 
tend  to  do  untold  good,  are  some  of  the  simple 
charms  which  combine  to  make  an  inland  sea- 
trip  a  perfect  delight. 

Looked  at  from  every  point  of  view,  no 
pleasanter  method  of  breaking  the  tedium  of 
a  long  trans-continental  railway  journey  could 
be  devised  than  that  presented  economically 
and  conveniently  by  the  splendid  steamers  of 
the  Northern  Navigation  Company  which 
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plough  the  waters  of  the  great  inland  lakes 
between  Sarnia  and  Fort  William.  The 
exhilaration  and  recuperation  provided  by 
this  means,  step  in,  as  the  apothecary  steps 
out.  Prodigal  Dame  Nature  comes  to  meet 
us  with  arms  extended  and  laden  with  those 
inexplicable  specifics  which  effect  such  a  per- 
fect cure  in  a  harassed  humanity.  From  the 
moment  we  step  upon  the  deck  of  one  of  these 
lake  steamers  until  w^e  disembark,  the  most 
miraculous  of  cures  take  place.    The  city 


magnate,  worn  and  weary  with  the  monotony 
of  the  pursuit  of  mammon,  ceases  to  frown 
and  assumes  a  lighter  step  long  before  his 
destination  is  reached,  while  the  physical 
sufferer,  having,  for  a  change,  thrown  physic 
to  the  dogs  and  taken  Nature's  cures  as  they 
are  to  be  found  in  every  corner  of  his  floating 
palace,  assumes  a  real  interest  in  life  again, 
and  steps  off  his  temporary  home  a  positive 
new  creation. 


SPRING 

W.  McGardell 


THERE  are  many  infallible  signs  of 
spring,  and  its  advent  is  heralded  by 
such  things  as  the  nesting  of  birds,  the 
small  boys  playing  marbles,  and  above  all 
one  of  the  surest  signs  is  the  crop  of  never 
ending  spring  poetry,  that  is  manufactured 
in  advance  of  this  never-to-be- too-much- 
welcomed  season.  I  myself  can  feel  that 
this  wonderful  season  is  in  the  air  and  that 
it  will  soon  be  here,  but  I  can't  be  too  sure 
unless  I  know  a  certain  ritual,  that  I  have 
come  to  associate  with  the  coming  of  spring, 
is  going  to  be  performed.  Until  it  is,  I  am 
always  inclined  to  believe  that  Spring  is  not 
yet.  There  is  an  old  man  I  know.  His 
head  is  hoary  with  years.  But  he  still  walks 
with  an  athletic  step.  He  always  smokes  an 
old  corn  cob  pipe.  He  is  an  out-of-doors  man. 
He  takes  a  good  many  fishing  trips.  When 
he  feels  that  it  is  spring,  when  he  gives  a 
satisfied  shake  of  his  head,  then  I  know  he  is 
going  through  the  old  performance  and  I 
watch  with  interest.  He  pulls  up  a  com- 
fortably cushioned  chair  to  a  table  where  the 
warm  sunlight  falls  upon  it.  He  carefully 
cuts  a  pipe-full  of  tobacco  and  fills  his  pipe. 
He  lays  the  pipe  to  one  side  on  the  table,  and 
from  a  shelf  he  pulls  down  a  much  thumbed 
old  catalogue.  He  then  sits  down  in  the 
chair,  lights  his  pipe  takes  a  few  contented 
puffs  and  goes  through  this  catalogue.  It  is 
furnished  "with  all  the  allurements  of  the 
cataloguer's  art,  and  on  its  pages  you 
can  see  tempting  flies,  coloured  and  life  like, 
potential  trout  getters;  fishing  tackle  that 
makes  you  dream  of  quiet  pools,  where  the 
wary  trout  lies  in  ambush  waiting  for  the 
much  too  venturesome  fly  that  dances  near 
the  surface.  It  is  sent  out  by  an  old  reliable 
firm  in  Ireland  that  can  boast  a  lineage  almost 
as  long  as  "Johnny  Walker"  and  through  the 
medium  of  its  brightly  coloured  catalogue 
is  able  to  be  "still  going  strong".  This  old 
Irishman  will  swear  by  this  catalogue  and  if 
he  were  to  use  any  other  tackle  his  fishing 
jaunts  would  be  barren  of  result,  so  he  tells 
you. 

The  other  day  I  saw  him  go  through  his 
yearly   performance   and   methodically  set 


down  on  a  little  list  he  had  beside  him  the 
fishing  tackle  he  would  require,  and  I  breathed 
easier  for  I  knew  spring  was  due  to  arrive  on 
schedule  time  without  any  hitch.  Each  year 
he  orders  a  new  outfit,  and  who  would  lecture 
on  extravagance  when  realizing  the  spell  the 
brightly  coloured  catalogue  has  weaved  over 
this  old  fisherman.  Each  year  he  pulls  down 
this  catalogue  from  its  place  and  orders  his 
supply  of  tackle  and  revels  in  his  contemp- 
lated trips.  He  knows  all  the  cunning  ways 
of  the  mountain  trout,  and  is  as  much  a  youth 
in  the  eventide  of  his  life  as  he  was  in  those 
halcyon  days  when  we  are  popularity  supposed 
to  look  at  life  through  rose  coloured  spect- 
acles. Life  to  him  is  not  a  ceaseless  round 
of  regrets,  but  merely  a  succession  of  springs 
in  which  he  can  go  on  fishing  trips  in  the 
glorious  woods.  When  I  saw  him  with  boyish 
enthusiasm  planning  these  trips,  and  conning 
over  the  leaves  of  his  "Arabian  Night,"  for 
his  catalogue  allows  him  to  take  as  many 
excursions  into  the  realm  of  imagination  as 
do  books  ostensibly  written  for  this  very 
purpose — I  thought  that  his  was  an  ideal  old 
age,  in  that  it  wasn't  an  old  age.  He  had 
discovered  the  great  tonic  that  restores  youth. 
He  had  refreshed  himself  at  the  well  of  youth. 
But  this  was  no  mysterious  fluid  that  made 
life  flow  in  the  sluggish  veins  of  old-age, 
merely  an  old  faded  catalogue,  that  on  its 
inside  pages  contained  material  for  all 
sorts  of  romances.  A  sort  of  palace  of  dreams, 
was  the  magician  that  banished  lassitude 
from  an  old-man's  life,  and  filled  it  with 
dreams  that  generally  merged  from  out  the 
shadowy  realm  of  imagination  into  the 
reality — so  many  flsh  caught,  so  many  old 
haunts  visited,  so  many  beautiful  impressions 
that  only  the  forest  can  give  one. 

The  smoke  lazily  curls  around  his  old  pipe 
and  even  now  he  is  romancing,  and  dreaming 
over  the  potency  of  the  "March  Brown," 
while  the  warm  sun  comes  streaming  through 
the  windows.  I  wonder  if  the  firm  who 
issued  the  catalogue  ever  sense  the  romance 
connected  with  that  yearly  order  that  comes 
to  their  firm  from  Bankhead,  a  little  town  in 
the  mountains,  in  the  province  of  Alberta? 


TENTING  ON  THE  OLD  CAMP 
GROUND 

C.  L.  Chamberlin 


THE  time  of  year  is  approaching  when 
one's  thoughts  turn  naturally  to  living 
out  of  doors  in  some  sort  of  shanty  or 
tent.  Give  me  the  tent,  for  choice.  Those 
who  think  of  a  tent  as  being  a  cold,  damp 
(or  hot)  and  disagreeable  place  inhabited  by 
crawlers  and  creepers  are  away  off  in  their 
calculations.  A  tent  may  be  all  that  has 
been  suggested  or  it  may  be  delightfully 
different.  It's  all  in  the  way  one  goes  about 
to  select  a  tent  and  fix  it  up  as  a  living  place. 

In  the  first  place  a  wall  or  Amazon  tent 
makes  the  best  permanent  outdoor  home. 
The  miner  style  is  usually  considered  best  for 
travel  and  one-night  camps  when  baggage 
must  be  limited.  The  wall  tent  should  have 
rather  high  side  walls  if  one  expects  to  remain 
inside  much  of  the  time.  Most  tent  makers 
or  dealers  will  put  up  a  wall  tent  with  a  foot 
or  two  higher  side  walls  for  a  small  sum  extra 
and  it  is  money  well  spent.  You  will  find 
tents  offered  in  all  kinds  of  material,  canvas 
in  all  weights,  silk,  and  other  fabrics.  Of 
course  the  most  expensive  materials  are 
naturally  better  but  a  good  waterproof 
canvas  does  very  well  for  a  permanent  camp. 
Instead  of  getting  a  heavy  grade,  however, 
I  would  choose  a  medium  weight  and  get  a 
fly  of  the  same  material  extra.  A  fly,  you 
know,  is  an  extra  cover  that  is  strung  up  just 
above  the  regular  tent.  In  heavy,  driving 
rains,  water  may  get  through  a  thin  canvas, 
but  it  comes  through  just  as  you  have  seen 
it  through  your  umbrella,  in  a  fine  spray. 
If  you  nave  a  fly  over  your  tent,  the  water 
may  possibly  work  through  that  but  it  will 
be  in  the  spray  form  and  merely  drop  on  to  the 
regular  tent  top  and  trickle  down  the  outside. 
That  is  why  I  always  advise  a  medium,  even 
light  tent,  and  a  fly,  in  preference  to  a  single, 
heavy  tent.    Then  it  is  easier  to  handle  two 

Eieces  than  it  is  to  handle  one,  the  weight 
eing  equal. 

An  Amazon  tent  is  one  sided  like  a  "lean- 
to"  shed.  It  opens  in  the  centre  of  the 
higher  side.  An  extra  sheet  is  often  used  to 
extend  out  nearly  on  a  level  from  the  top  of 
this  front  side  and  forms  a  sort  of  awning. 
By  using  still  another  side  piece  to  hang  at  the 
front  or  either  end  of  this  open  space,' it  may 
be  used  as  a  cooking  or  lounging  place  and 
that  Itist  named  sheet  of  canvas  moved 
around  to  the  side  from  which  the  wind  may 
blow.  There  is  a  tent  similar  to  the  Amazon 
which  has  an  entirely  open  front  and  a  roof 
that  slopes  clear  to  the  ground  behind.  This 
is  only  a  sleeping  tent  intended  to  front  a 
big  outdoor  fire  and  does  not  work  out  well 
as  a  living  tent  although  it  is  good  for  one 
night  camps  in  cold  weather. 

The  miner  tent  has  four  sides  which  slope 
to  a  single  point  in  the  centre  where  it  is 
supported  by  one  pole.  Sometimes  it  has  a 
rope  fitted  in  the  top  and  this  rope  is  thrown 


over  a  limb  and  the  tent  top  pulled  up  just 
as  if  held  by  a  pole  and  the  free  end  of  the 
rope  is  tied  to  the  tree  to  hold  it  securely. 
These  tents  do  not  furnish  so  much  room  in 
which  to  stand  upright  or  to  walk  around 
but  in  comparison  with  their  general  size, 
weight  and  ground  space,  they  are  almost 
easily  put  up,  require  fewest  stakes,  but  one 
pole,  and  have  the  most  ground  space  for 
sleeping  of  any  style  made.  One  man  may 
put  up  a  nine  by  nine  foot  miner  tent  without 
assistance,  using  either  the  one  central  pole 
or  the  over-head  rope. 

There  is  a  small,  miner  style  tent  about 
five  by  six  feet,  large  enough  for  two  persons 
to  sleep  in  comfortably,  which  is  made  of 
some  kind  of  waterproof  silk  that  weighs  only 
three  or  four  pounds  and  folds  up  to  pocket 
size.  This  is  the  thing  for  a  cross  country 
hike  or  a  canoe  trip  where  baggage  weight  is 
limited.  Two  persons  can  go  together  and 
carry  a  whole  camping  outfit,  tent,  blankets, 
cooking  outfit  and  eatables.  This  tent  ;  is 
just  the  thing  for  a  couple  of  youngsters  or  a 
man  and  his  better  half.  Then  there  is  the 
compartment  tent,  a  square  affair  in  various 
sizes,  with  six  foot  walls,  sloping  up  to  a  centre 
like  the  square  dwelling  houses  so  popular  a 
few  years  ago.  Inside  there  are  canvas 
partitions  separating  the  tent  into  two  or 
three  rooms  for  sleeping,  cooking,  etc., 
purposes.  One  twelve  by  sixteen  foot  tent 
has  a  partition  down  the  centre,  making  rooms 
eight  by  twelve,  and  a  cross  partition  sep- 
arating one  half  into  two  parts,  six  by  eight 
feet  each,  This  gives  two.  six  by  eight 
sleeping  rooms,  and  one  eight  by  twelve 
cooking  and  living  room,  an  unusually  con- 
venient summer  house  for  two  couples  to 
camp  in.  In  short,  there  are  so  many  con- 
venient arrangements  in  the  tent  line  that 
cost  little  and  furnish  much  comfort  for  out- 
door livers  that  it  pays  to  get  a  catalogue  of 
tents  and  find  out  just  what  may  be  had  to 
meet  one's  own  wants. 

We  have  learned  to  make  the  tent  dry 
overhead,  to  ensure  dryness  from  rain  by 
using  a  fly.  The  miner  tent,  by  the  way, 
needs  no  fly  as  its  side  walls  are  so  steep  that 
the  water  runs  down  before  it  has  a  chance 
to  work  through.  I  have  lived  in  a  miner 
tent  three  whole  summers  and  only  towards 
the  close  of  the  third  summer  did  I  notice  any 
water  coming  through  from  the  most  driving 
storm.  This  tent  was  light  weight  canvas 
and  had  never  been  waterproofed  since  it 
was  made.  If  a  tent  leaks  one  can  easily 
make  it  proof  again  by  dissolving  three  or 
four  pounds  of  sugar  of  lead  in  a  pail  of  water, 
the  same  weight  of  alum  in  another  pail, 
using  tepid  rain  water,  and  then  pouring  the 
two  solutions  together  into  a  tub  or  vessel. 
Add  enough  more  water  to  cover  the  tent 
well  when  it  is  placed  in  it.    Let  it  soak 
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several  hours,  then  remove  and  hang  over  a 
fence  in  the  shade  to  dry.  Do  not  wring  it 
out  and  do  not  place  in  the  bright  sun.  If 
there  is  any  grease  or  oil  on  the  tent,  or  smoke 
either,  wash  it  first  in  soapsuds  and  rain  water, 
then  rinse  in  clear  water,  after  which  it  is 
ready  for  the  waterproofing  mixture.  If  one 
is  making  his  own  tent  from  common  canvas 
or  even  from  common  muslin,  it  should  be 
washed  first,  then  treated  with  the  water- 
proof solution,  after  which  it  will  be  found 
proof  against  storms  for  many  months.  The 
grains  of  alum  and  sugar  of  lead  fill  the  little 
openings  between  the  threads  sa  the  canvas 
sheds  water. 

Now  for  the  floor.  Any  dealer  will  fit  to  a 
tent  a  narrow  border  of  canvas,  usually  nine 
inches  wide,  running  all  around  the  bottom 
of  a  tent  of  any  style.  When  the  tent  is 
erected  this  border  is  turned  in  all  the  way 
around  and  a  pole,  plank,  or  board  laid  upon 
it  around  the  inside.  This  absolutely  keeps 
dashing  rain  from  getting  under  the  edges. 
If  one  wishes  to  keep  out  possible  ground 
dampness  the  dealer  will  make  a  canvas  floor 
cloth  of  the  exact  size  of  the  tent  so  that  when 
the  border  already  mentioned  (called  sod 
cloth)  is  laid,  this  floor  cloth  fits  over  the 
ed^es  and  covers  the  whole  ground  space 
inside  the  tent.  This  makes  impossible  the 
entrance  of  the  most  energetic  crawler  and 


keeps  out  dampness  from  the  ground.  For 
those  expecting  to  live  continually  in  a  tent, 
a  floor  is  made  of  cheap,  light  boards  (large 
dry-goods  boxes  taken  apart  furnish  suitable 
boards  at  small  price)  which  are  placed 
crosswise  on  two  by  two  by  four  scantlings. 
An  ordinary  tent  floor  may  be  composed  of 
four  separate  platforms  of  such  boards  on 
scantlings  which  raise  them  from  the  ground. 
By  fitting  the  edges  carefully  they  come  to- 
gether neatly  and  being  made  in  the  four 
separate  sections  they  may  be  hauled  around 
and  used  in  different  places  in  successive 
years.  By  drawing  the  nine  inch  sod  cloth 
up  over  the  edges  of  this  sort  of  floor  and 
tacking  down  lightly,  insects  or  reptiles  may 
be  kept  out  and  the  floor  being  raised  four 
or  five  inches  all  dampness  is  effectually 
excluded  from  it  as  well.  It  is  easy,  if  one 
uses  the  proper  methods,  to  make  a  tent 
thoroughly  satisfactory  dry,  warm,  or  cold 
as  one  desires,  a  safe  home  the  whole  summer 
through  or  a  whole  year  if  one  wishes.  We 
might  speak  at  length  of  stoves,  lamps,  beds, 
blankets,  mosquito  nettings,  tent  windows 
and  a  lot  of  other  things,  but  space  forbids. 
Take  it  from  one  who  has  been  there  that  all 
these  things  are  easily  procurable  and  add 
much  to  the  comfort  and  enjoyment  of  one's 
outing. 
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My  Friend  Jim's  Story 

F.  V.  Williams 


IT  was  the  first  week  in  May  and  the 
first  trip  down  the  old  trout  stream. 
Just  above  an  old  log  which  lay  across 
the  stream  I  had  stopped  to  put  on  a  new 
leader,  for  down  below  this  same  old  log 
(we'd  both  fished  the  stream  and  knew  every 
twist  and  turn  of  it)  you  know  the  place, 
there  are  generally  some  "good  ones."  To 
the  right  of  the  shallow  as  I  stood  facing 
down  stream  there  were  a  few  birches  with 
thick  undergrowth  where  last  season  we 
discovered  the  partridge  nest.  I  happened 
to  think  of  the  nest  and  had  half  a  notion  to 
leave  the  stream  and  see  if  there  were  any  signs 
of  our  last  season's  friends  about,  when 
suddenly  a  partridge  hustled  out  of  the  bush. 
She  came  out  over  the  stream,  turned  and 
headed  away  from  me.  I'd  hardly  recovered 
from  the  surprise  in  seeing  the  bird  in  such 
a  hurry  when  with  a  rush  and  roar  of  wings 
the  second  partridge  rose,  going  as  nearly 
straight  up  for  ten  or  fifteen  feet  as  it  is 
possible  for  a  bird  to  fly,  and  behind  him,  so 
close  that  the  feathers  flew  when  the  wicked 
sharp  jaws  came  together,  was  a  large  red 
fox.  He'd  missed  that  partridge  in  a  running 
jump  by  about  the  length  of  the  partridge's 
tail  feathers.    I  ran  ashore  laid  my  rod  on 


the  little  beach  and  tried  to  get  a  glimpse  of 
that  bushy  tailed  raider,  but  after  a  short 
search  could  find  nothing  but  a  few  feathers. 

Now  then.  Bill,  that's  the  same  old  fox  that's 
been  having  his  fun  around  here  for  the  last 
couple  of  seasons  and  'believe  me'  he's  broken 
up  Mrs.  Partridge's  house-keeping  plans  in 
this  particular  locality.  We  were  anxious 
too  to  watch  them  another  season  up  there  in 
the  birches.  But  I'm  going  to  have  that 
'brush'  to  my  credit  next  winter,  see  if  I  don't. 
That  fox  is  too  gay  in  this  neighborhood  and 
to  my  remark  that  it  was  always  best  to  qatch 
a  fox  before  hanging  up  his  brush  Jim  replied 
"You  just  have  your  little  grin  all  by  your- 
self and  have  lots  of  it  (meaning  the  afore- 
said grin)  because  /  am  going  to  get  that 
fox." 

Now,  then,  you  fishermen  write  in  and  tell 
us  about  it.  Some  of  you  sure  will  run 
across  similar  experiences  and  probably  a 
^reat  many  will  be  much  more  exciting  and 
interesting.  Send  in  your  stories  and  read 
about  what  the  "other  fellow  saw"  in  some 
future  issue.  Some  time  next  winter  it  will 
be  mighty  interesting  to  spend  a  quiet  even- 
ing at  home  and  "dig  up"  a  bacK  number  with 
the  other  fellows'  stoiies.  Hey? 


BIG  GAME  HUNTERS  IN  MANITOBA 


The  photographs  from  which  the  cut  of  "Big  Game 
Hunters  in  Manitoba"  was  made  were  sent  us  by  Mr. 
J.  M.  Moorhouse  of  Winnipeg.  A  party  of  six  organized 
bv  Mr.  Moorhouse  had  a  successful  big  game  hunt  in 
November  last  hunting  along  Deadfall  Valley  and  in  the 
surrounding  mountains,  in  the  vicinity  of  Bronson,  Man. 
The  party  were  successful  in  fiUing  their  license,  securing 


five  moose,  one  with  a  spread  of  48  inches  and  one  buck 
black  tail  deer.  It  will  be  noted  that  all  the  hunters  are 
wearing  the  white  caps  and  coats  which  are  required  by 
the  ManitT)ba  Game  Law  regulations.  This  cut  shows 
the  party,  one  of  the  moose  secured,  and  a  Black  Tail 
Buck  Deer  shot  by  Mr.  Moorhouse. 


THE  LURE  OF  NORTHERN  ONTARIO 


A  Canoe  Trip  in  Temagami 

"The  Guide" 


AT  this  bright  time  of  the  year,  when 
warm  days  are  becoming  of  greater 
frequency  and  the  grass  begins  to 
appear  in  patches  from  beneath  the  blanket 
of  snow,  there  must  come  to  all  of  us  that  sense 
of  buoyancy,  of  freedom  of  lightness  and  joy, 
which  presages  the  coming  of  Spring  and  the 
desire  to  get  into  the  woods  again, — the  Call  of 
the  Wild. 

What  is  it  constitutes  this  Call  of  the  Wild? 
Is  it  a  definite  call  to  the  fulfillment  of  some 
ambition  such  as  honour  or  power?  Does  it 
appeal  to  the  physical  side  of  man  entirely? 
Or  is  it  really  something  more  deep-rooted, 
something  higher  which  touches  the  most 
responsive  chords  of  a  man's  nature?  We 
think  the  latter  is  the  case  and  in  explaining 
our  stand  ask  the  following  questions  by  way 
of  contrast.  How  many  of  us  in  this  highly 
specialized  and  industrial  age  know  ourselves? 
How  many  of  us  really  appreciate  what  life  is? 
How  many  of  us  can  look  back  and  say 
"There,  at  that  particular  time  I  was  happy 
and  completely  contented."  The  tendency 
of  the  age  is  rather  to  greater  individual 
efficiency  which  is  another  way  of  saying 
personal  aggrandizement  at  the  expense  of 
everything  which  does  not  he  in  the  same 
course,  and  the  result  is  men  in  the  struggle 
for  special  knowledge  have  no  time  to  devote 
to  anything  which  does  not  bring  an  immedi- 
ate 9r  implied  return  in  Dollars  and  Cents. 

Life  has  not  been,  nor  never  will  be  meas- 
ured in  Dollars  and  Cents,  but  the  successful 
life  can  only  be  measured  in  looking  back  by 
the  contentment,  affection,  and  appreciation 
of  the  nobler  elements  of  the  Universe  which 
the  years  bring.  Hence  we  should  giv^.  time 
to  the  cultivation  of  healthful  pleasures  both 
mental  and  physical  for  these  are  what  make 
life  worth  while. 

The  Call  of  the  Wild  is  then,  that  instinct- 
ive craving  of  man  to  break  away  from  the 
beaten  paths  at  times,  to  wander  in  new 
places,  to  get  in  tune  with  nature  and  to  adjust 
himself  to  fundamental  and  lasting  condi- 
tions.   He  who  has  seen  beautiful  lakes, 

SLiickly  changing  with  every  fancy  of  the 
ouds,  or  has  toiled  over  long  and  tortuous 

Eortages  through  the  dank  green  woods,  or 
as  idled  down  winding  rivers  marvelling  at 
the  geological  history  displayed,  or  has  count- 
ed the  stars  flitting  silently  overhead  in  the 
ni^ht, — he  who  has  seen  these  is  reaping  some- 
thmg  which  cannot  be  estimated  in  money  but 
only  in  that  which  is  higher, — Contentment. 

Now  practically  speaking  the  first  question 
that  arises  when  sprmg  comes  round  is  where 
to  go,  and  perhaps  a  short  description  of  a 
section  of  country  which  to  the  tourist  is 
almost  unknown  will  be  forgiven.  This 
desire  to  go  on  a  hike  has  led  my  chum  and  me 
to  make  many  trips  together  through  what  is 
known  to  the  prospector  as  the  Sudbury, 
Gowganda  and  Montreal  River  mining  div- 
isions where  the  lure  of  Northern  Ontario 


exerts  its  greatest  force. 

Let  us  get  off  the  train  at  Ruel  about  100 
miles  north  of  Sudbury  and  take  a  little  jaunt 
through  the  bush.  Early  in  the  morning  we 
take  the  road  for  the  two  mile  tramp  to  the 
Opickinimicka  creek  where  a  large  pointer 
with  a  gasolene  engine  in  it  is  ready  to  take  us 
into  the  wilderness.  Our  canoe  is  tied  on 
behind  and  we  start.  But  what  a  start. 
Many  and  devious  are  the  ways  of  a  woman 
but  they  are  not  to  be  compared  to  the  un- 
certain course  of  a  Northern  Ontario  creek. 
However,  twisting  and  turning  we  at  last  emerge 
on  to  the  lake  where  the  chug-chug  of  the 
engine  is  echoed  back  and  forth  like  the 
report  of  a  maxim  gun.  The  lake  is  crossed 
and  we  sweep  down  the  river  trying  to  imagine 
ourselves  in  the  bush  but  bothered  by  the 
incessant  noise  of  that  engine.  Here  then  we 
learn  our  first  lesson.  Whereas  in  the  city 
the  roar  of  trains  and  autos  is  taken  as  a 
matter  of  course,  yet  up  here  it  jars  and  seems 
almost  like  sacrilege.  However  in  the  after- 
noon we  leave  the  pointer  and  making  two 
short  portages  pitch  our  camp  on  Was- 
aquagania  Lake.  Now  we  are  cut  apart  from 
civilization.  Wasaquagama  or  West  Shining 
Tree  Lake  as  it  is  called,  is  at  the  same  time 
one  of  the  daintiest  and  yet  most  despairing 
of  lakes.  Dotted  with  islands,  furrowed  by 
bays,  it  forms  a  series  of  lakelets  joined  to- 
gether in  a  most  uncertain  way  and  gives  us 
our  first  taste  of  pathfinding.  Onward  is  the 
word  and  we  finally  come  to  the  river  which 
flows  to  north  into  Ockawakenda  and  Michi- 
kawakenda.  Here  we  pass  the  Gosslin,  Jeff- 
erson, Saville  and  Northern  Ontario  Devel- 
opement  gold  claims  which  will  very  likely 
prove  successors  to  Porcupine  when  opened 
up.  At  Wasapika,  or  White  Rock,  we  emerge 
onto  the  main  Montreal  river  which  drains 
practically  all  this  section  and  which  we  fol- 
low. Beautiful  lakes,  tossing  rapids  and 
glorious  falls  succeed  one  another  in  never- 
ending  charm  until  our  canoe  glides  out  on  to 
Pigeon  Lake  which  once  formed  part  of  the 
old  Bisco  route  to  Gowganda.  Here  we 
settle  our  packs  and  swing  into  that  short, 
sharp,  Indian  stroke  for  there  is  now  a  con- 
siderable stretch  of  clear  paddling  ahead  and 
conservation  of  energy  is  the  rule.  Near  the 
lower  end  of  Pigeon  lake  we  pause  at  an  open- 
ing to  the  left, — Shall  we,  or  shall  we  not? 
We  shall!  Accordingly  we  swing  the  canoe 
around  and  enter  one  of  the  most  attractive 
and  little  travelled  lakes  of  the  district — 
Duncan  Lake.  Stretching  practically  due 
north  for  17  miles  this  lake  lies  in  between  two 
ridges  of  hills  like  a  band  of  silver.  The  first 
half  is  not  more  than  a  quarter  of  a  mile  wide 
and  the  rocks  on  the  shore  appear  as  if  laid  by 
hand.  Sweeping  shore  and  wooded  point 
finally  give  place  to  an  enlargement  of  the  lake 
like  a  vast  amphitheatre  of  water  and  as  we 
pitch  our  tent  on  a  broad  sand  beach  and 
watch  the  fiery  sun  sink  into  the  golden  west 
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we  feel  that  life  is  worth  living  after  all. 

A  couple  of  portages  but  of  the  head  of 
Duncan  Lake  brings  us  back  to  the  river 
again  for  it  has  been  following  us  away  to  the 
right  down  a  parallel  valley,  and  so  we  prepare 
for  rapids  once  more.  Rapid-shooting,  as  an 
exhilarator  is  far  superior  to  either  whiskey  or 
champagne,  and  here  we  meet  it  at  its  best. 
However  there  is  one  place  we  pause  at  in 
wonder.  The  river  is  constricted  to  about 
20  feet  in  width  and  suddenly  plunges  down 
through  a  cleft  in  the  rocks  and  we  can  see  it 
foaming  and  boiling  below  in  its  rage  to  get 
through.  My  how  fresh  the  air  is!  Wouldn't 
you  like  to  take  a  plunge  into  that  pool?  See 
the  rainbows!  And  so  we  continue  down  the 
river  to  the  Great  Northern  Bend.  Here  the 
river  leaps  over  a  fall  of  about  40  feet  into 
Lake  Matachewan  and  is  deflected  through  a 
right  angle  to  the  South-east.  If  we  had 
turned  to  the  left  again  we  would  have  gone  to 
Porcupine.  However  we  stop  for  a  short  time 
at  Fort  Matachewan,  an  old  Hudson  Bay 
Post,  and  then  proceed  down  the  river  to  the 
forks  and  here  we  leave  it  to  ascend  the  East 
Branch  ol  the  Montreal.  All  has  been  down- 
stream so  far  but  now  we  taste  the  joys  of 
struggling  against  the  current,  poling  and 
wading  and  tugging  our  canoe  up  the  rapids. 
Gowganda  is  to  be  the  next  stop  and  we  are 
in  the  Silver  Belt,  that  region  which  only  a  few 
years  back  saw  one  of  the  greatest  rushes  that 
Ontario  has  experienced.  Grubbing  up  again 
we  leave  Gowganda  and  start  for  the  Height 
of  Land  which  separates  us  from  the  Sturgeon 
River  slope.  The  country  is  rugged  and 
bold,  large  ranges  of  hills  tower  on  every  hand, 
and  the  water  of  the  river  becomes  clearer  and 
the  scenery  more  picturesque  until  we  reach 
Smoothwater  Lake.  This  lake  called  by  the 
Indians  Shu-Sha-wag-amingue,  lies  like  a  vast 
sheet  of  glass  at  the  base  of  the  encircling 
hills.  Fed  by  springs,  filled  with  trout,  lined 
with  beaches  and  pierced  by  deep  bays  this 
lake  is  one  of  the  finest  gems  of  Northern 
Ontario  for  the  water  is  of  that  bright  light 
blue  color  which  changes  with  every  hour  of 


the  day  and  is  a  continuous  source  of  pleasure 
to  the  traveller. 

Leaving  Smoothwater  by  the  Hog's  back 
portage  we  touch  little  Apex  Lake  which  has 
the  distinction  of  supplying  water  to  three 
different  watersheds  and  we  are  now  on  the 
Height  of  Land.  The  Sturgeon  River  calls, 
and  hurrying  through  a  series  of  enchanted 
lakes  we  at  last  reach  the  Sturgeon  at  Paul 
Lake,  where  it  tumbles  over  Kettle  Falls. 
Here  the  water  and  ice  have  worn  great 
cauldrons  in  the  rocks  giving  the  name  to  the 
falls.  The  Sturgeon  does  not  drain  such  an 
extent  of  territory  as  the  Montreal  but  the 
fall  is  faster  and  the  country  rougher  and 
rapids  are  in  abundance,  rapids  to  test  the 
best  of  men  and  at  other  times  mere  chutes  of 
smooth  water.  Thus  we  rush  down  the  river 
every  turn  unfolding  some  new  problem  in 
navigation,  every  stretch  some  new  vista  of 
delight.  At  length  we  leave  the  Sturgeon  and 
portaging  over  a  height  of  land  reach  Stouffer 
and  Frederick  Lakes.  These  with  Doherty 
and  Chinigiochichi  lakes  form  a  charming  cut 
off  to  the  Wahnipitae  lake  and  river  basin. 
This  country  is  dotted  here  and  there  with  old 
caved  in  shafts  and  test  pits  for  about  15 
years  ago  there  was  some  hope  that  this  would 
be  a  profitable  gold  mining  region.  However 
time  has  not  proved  the  district  and  all  that  is 
left  are  these  broken  down  reminders  of  those 
industrious  pioneers  who  came,  toiled  and 
departed  we  know  not  where. 

We  have  just  half  a  day  left  to  the  Railway 
and  civilization,  and  the  Wahnipitae  River 
from  the  Lake  down  gives  us  our  last  taste  of 
the  excitement  and  pleasure  of  river  running 
and  when  we  finally  shoot  through  the  gorge 
a  few  miles  above  the  station  it  is  with  mingled 
feelings  of  anticipation  and  regret  that  we 
endeavor  to  make  ourselves  presentable  to  the 
gaze  of  the  busy  world  once  more. 

Will  we  ever  go  back?  Most  assuredly,  and 
this  summer  will  see  us  once  more  on  lake  and 
trail  initiating  others  into  the  beauties  and 
mysteries  of  this  Great  Out  of  Doors. 


RAPIDS  ON  THE  WAHNIPITAE 
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T  — V 

ALPINE  CLUB  NOTES 


An  additional  extract  from  the  paper  re- 
ferred to  in  our  last  issue  as  being  read  by  Mr. 
R.  D.  McCaw,  D.  L.  S..,  B.  C.  L.  S.  at  a 
meeting  of  the  Vancouver  Island  Section,  may 
be  of  interest  to  readers  of  this  department. 

ON  August  2nd  I  made  my  second  and 
successful  attempt  on  Mt.  Ball,  ac- 
panied  by  two  of  my  assistants.  The 
start  was  made  from  a  camp  on  Hawk 
Creek  on  the  south  side  of  the  mountain.  It 
was  five  minutes  to  seven  when  we  left,  and 
we  followed  the  west  fork  of  this  stream  for 
a  short  distance  and  started  to  climb  the  side 
of  Isabelle  Peak  in  order  to  get  into  a  glacier 
bed  which  I  had-  in  mind  from  previous 
ascents  in  the  neighbourhood.  Fortunately 
the  timber  was  very  thinly  scattered  and 
climbing  was  not  fatiguing.  This  glacier  bed 
was  reached  about  an  hour  and  a  half  after 
leaving  camp,  and  it  is  one  of  the  most  inter- 
esting features  that  I  found  during  the  whole 
summer.  It  is  about  three-quarters  of  a 
mile  in  length  and  varies  in  width,  averaging 
about  a  quarter  of  a  mile.  The  entire  surface 
has  been  worn  by  glacial  movement  and  in 
parts  is  very  smooth.  The  grade  is  not  heavy 
and  one  could  generally  strike  a  fairly  quick 
pace  in  going  over  it.  Pot  holes  and  fissures 
occur  all  over  the  surface  and  the  rock  in 
places  has  the  appearance  of  a  honey-comb 
cut  in  half.  Some  of  the  pot  holes  appear  as 
if  they  had  been  drilled,  so  regular  are  they  in 
shape.  The  depth  varied  up  to  twenty  feet. 
One  in  particular  I  noticed  had  a  stream  of 
water  falling  from  its  side  part  way  down  and 
disappearing  by  a  subterranean  passage. 
The  composition  of  the  bed  is  of  fairly  soft 
rock  with  dikes  of  harder  rock  between  which 
the  soft  had  been  gouged  out.  On  the  east 
and  west  the  bed  is  bounded  by  high,  steep 
serrated  ridges.  There  was  no  water  flowing 
over  the  bed,  all  the  water  from  the  snow  and 
ice  fields  finding  outlet  through  an  under- 
ground passage  or  passages.  The  floor  of  the 
amphitheatre  rises  more  steeply  towards  the 


north  and  at  the  upper  edge  of  the  bed  are  the 
huge  piles  of  morainal  detritus.  We  climbed 
over  these  piles  of  rocks  and  estimated  that 
they  must  have  been  one  hundred  and  fifty 
feet  high.  Over  this  pile  of  rock  one  is 
immediately  upon  Glacier  No.  6. 

"Practically  all  of  the  fresh  snow  had 
disappeared  from  the  forefoot,  and  but  few 
snow  bridges  were  left,  so  that  we  had  to  find 
the  narrow  parts  in  the  crevasses  in  order  to 
jump  across.  It  was  rather  interesting  as  we 
ascended  the  glacier  and  looked  down  into 
the  crevasses,  which  were  getting  deeper,  to 
imagine  what  it  would  feel  like  to  be  pre- 
cipitated below.  The  ice  cap  on  the  summit 
was  getting  more  distinct  and  we  were  still 
about  1000  feet  below  it,  and  the  glacier  we 
were  on  was  bounded  at  the  upper  end  and 
sides  by  steep  rock  walls,  with  chimneys  and 
one  or  two  snow  couloirs.  We  were  un- 
decided as  to  a  route  and  did  not  choose  until 
we  reached  the  bergschrund.  This  was  rather 
formidable  looking,  but  would  have  to  be 
crossed  to  reach  a  snow  couloir  on  our  left. 
Another  route  was  by  means  of  a  chimney  on 
our  right  hand  and  a  little  farther  back  on 
the  glacier. 

"The  crevasse  at  the  edge  was  crossed 
easily  in  a  narrow  part  and  a  steep  snow  slope 
ascended  at  the  base  of  a  chimney.  I  might 
say  that  we  put  on  the  rope  when  we  first 
started  upon  the  ice  and  took  it  off  while 
gping  up  this  chimney.  It  was  but  fifty  feet 
high  and  although  short  was  slow  work.  One 
of  us  ascended  half  way  and  dropped  the  rope 
to  assist  the  other  two,  making  the  top  in 
two  shifts,  and  using  elbows,  knees,  feet  and 
hands  in  order  to  get  a  grip  on  the  rock  which 
had  few  good  hand  and  foot  holds.  Above 
this  chimney  a  steep  terraced  rock  slope  took 
us  to  the  snowfield  above  without  difficulty. 
We  again  roped  and  zig-zagged  to  the  summit 
and  found  ourselves  on  the  ridge  south  of  the 
main  dome,  which  was  about  half  a  mile 
north.  We  wandered  south  along  the  ridge 
to  a  rock  tower  and  sat  down  to  enjoy  a  prune 
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or  a  raisin,  I've  forgotten  which,  and  the 
scenery.  I  do  not  remember  what  the  time 
was  here.  The  day  was  bright  and  sunshiny, 
and  only  one  who  has  been  on  a  big  peak 
such  a  day  can  form  any  idea  of  what  the 
surroundings  look  like.  The  myraids  of 
snow  peaks  all  round  and  Assiniboine  tower- 
ing loftily  above  all  those  away  to  the  south- 
east, with  Goodsir,  the  Ten  Peaks,  Deltaform 
and  many  others  on  the  west,  are  impossible 
of  description.  When  we  had  partially 
satisfied  our  visions,  we  followed  along  near 
the  edge  of  the  snow  cornice  northerly  to  the 
first  small  dome,  or  Ball  Junior  as  I  called 
it.  This  dome  is  a  separate  part  of  Mt.  Ball 
and  is  about  10200  feet  in  altitude  above  sea 
level.  A  narrow  col  connects  it  with  the 
main  dome. 

"In  descending  the  north  face  of  the  small 
dome  some  thirty  ice  steps  were  required, 
and  we  were  on  the  col.  Looking  back  along 
the  ridge  which,  incidentally,  is  a  part  of  the 
continental  divide,  we  could  now  see  the 
great  snow  cornice  or  overhang  upon  which 
we  had  been  travelling,  and  rather  shuddered 
when  the  steep  drop,  some  1500  feet  to  the 
slopes  below,  on  the  Alberta  side  of  the 
mountain,  met  our  eyes.  Again,  looking 
northerly,  a  most  spectacular  ice  fall  from  the 
great  dome  is  seen  in  the  Alberta  side.  The 
glacier  falls  down  a  precipitous  slope  for  one 
thousand  feet  or  more,  and  is  fissured, 
crevassed  and  contorted  in  a  most  wonderful 
manner. 

Seracs  stood  out  in  parts  and  now  and 
again  great  blocks  of  ice  went  crashing  and 
roaring  to  the  slopes  below.  An  almost 
continuous  groaning  and  creaking  was  heard 
as  if  the  whole  glacier  was  trying  to  break 
away. 

We  continued  across  the  col  and  sat  down 
by  a  small  trickle  of  water  to  eat  lunch. 
Strange  to  say,  we  must  have  decided  upon 
the  same  location  that  some  previous  climbers 
had  chosen,  as  several  Peter's  Milk  Chocolate 
covers  were  still  there,  and  a  piece  of  shale 
had  the  initials  F.  W.  H.  scratched  upon  it. 
Having  partially  satisfied  our  appetites,  as  I 
am  sorry  to  say  most  of  the  sandwiches  had 
disappeared  before  this,  we  zig-zagged  up  the 
side  of  the  main  dome  and  reached  the  last 
bit  of  rock  near  the  top.  Here  we  found  the 
stone  man  erected  by  previous  climbers.  Of 
course,  we  looked  for  the  container  holding 
the  precious  documents  and  found  that  our 
predecessors  had  fared  most  sumptuously  on 
Bartlett  pears,  as  a  tin  can  with  the  label 
still  intact  held  the  records.  A  piece  of  paper 
with  the  names  of  two  ropes  of  climbers  from 
the  Alpine  Club  Camp,  Vermilion  Pass,  1912, 
was  found  therein. 

And  now  arose  a  difficulty.  None  of  us 
had  a  pencil  and  we  wanted  to  place  all  our 


names  upon  record.  Happily  one  of  the  boys 
had  a  soft  nosed  bullet  which  was  immediately 
sharpened  and  the  names  of  J.  P.  Scarlett, 
J.  M.  Thomas  and  R.  D.  McCaw  were  forth- 
with added  to  the  list  with  the  date,  and  the 
work  upon  which  we  were  engaged.  The 
record  contained  the  signatures  of  Rudolph 
Aemmer,  Frances  MacMillan,  Malcolm 
Bright,  A.  P.  Coleman,  C.  B.  Sissons,  Blanche 
Hume,  T.  H.  Ingram  and  F.  W.  Hewton. 
Appended  was  the  statement  that  they  had 
had  a  pleasant  trip  from  camp  by  way  of  the 
main  valley. 

"The  cairn  was  rebuilt  and  we  proceeded  to 
the  summit  which  is  almost  at  the  north  edge 
of  the  snow  and  icecap.  We  did  not  remain  here 
long  as  it  was  two  o'clock  p.  m.  and  camp 
must  be  reached  for  the  evening  meal.  We 
descended  by  practically  the  same  route  and 
reached  camp  at  five  forty-five  p.  m.  having 
made  the  ascent  of  5700  feet,  visited  the 
main  ridges,  and  returned  to  camp  in  a  little 
less  than  eleven  hours  well  pleased  with  the 
day. 

Mt.  Ball  is  undoubtedly  one  of  the  most 
interesting  glacier  hung  mountains  in  this 
portion  of  the  Rockies.  There  are  six  sep- 
arate glaciers  on  its  sides  with  numerous 
small  hanging  glaciers  and  two  ice  caps.  The 
snowfields  are  not  of  great  extent,  but  the 
cornices  are  immense  and  have  large  over- 
hangs. 

Mt.  Ball  was  first  ascended  by  Mr.  J.  D. 
Patterson  in  1904  but  at  the  time  I  did  not 
know  of  it,  and  so  did  not  look  for  further 
records. 

The  Director  advises  that  on  March  15th 
the  Alpine  Club  of  Canada  forwarded  to  the 
Executive  of  the  Central  Committee  of  the 
Red  Cross  Society  at  Toronto  a  cheque  for 
$2,144.,  being  the  proceeds  of  the  Club's 
fund  to  purchase  a  Motor  Ambulance  for  the 
use  of  the  Canadian  Expeditionary  Force  at 
the  Front.  The  ambulance  will  be  purchased 
through  the  Canadian  Red  Cross  Commiss- 
ioner in  London.  The  Director  wishes  to 
make  acknowledgment  and  express  apprec- 
iation of  the  generous  contributions  by  the 
members.  The  contribution  has  been  a 
representative  one  of  the  Club's  membership 
throughout  Canada  and  the  United  States, 
and  is  quite  apart  from  what  each  member  is 
doing  in  other  patriotic  directions.  Par- 
ticularly are  appreciated  contributions  from 
England  and  the  United  States.  With  the 
latter  letters  were  received  expressing  whole- 
hearted sympathy  for  the  British  Empire  and 
her  Allies  in  the  fight  for  freedom  and  the 
right  of  existence  to  the  smaller  civilized 
nations  of  the  world.  A  full  statement  has 
been  mailed  to  eacn  contributor. 


SPRING  TROUT  FISHING^ITS  FASCINATIONS 

(ARTICLE  16) 
Robert  Page  Lincoln 


''But  should  you  lure 
From  his  dark  haunt  beneath  the  tangled  roots 
Of  pendant  trees,  the  monarch  of  the  brook. 
Behooves  you  then  to  ply  your  finest  art. 
Long  time  he,  following  cautious,  scans  the  fly, 
And  oft  attempts  to  seize  it,  but  as  oft 
The  dimpled  water  speaks  his  jealous  fear. 
At  length,  while  haply  o'er  the  shaded  sun 
Passes  a  cloud,  he,  desperate,  takes  the  death 
With  sullen  plunge;  at  once  he  darts  along. 
Deep  struck,  and  runs  out  all  the  lengthened  line, 
Then  seeks  the  farthest  ooze,  the  sheltering  weed, 
The  cavern's  bank,  his  old  secure  abode. 
And  flies  aloft,  and  flounces  round  the  pool 
Indignant  of  the  guile.    With  yielding  hand. 
That  feels  him  still,  yet  to  his  furious  cast 
■Gives  way,  you  now  retiring,  following  now. 
Across  the  stream,  exhaust  his  idle  rage,- 
Till,  floating  broad  upon  his  breathless  side, 
A  nd  to  his  fate  abandon' d,  to  the  shore 
You  gaily  drag  your  unresisting  prize." 

—  Thomson. 

WITH  what  keen  delight  the  angler 
awaits  the  breaking  up  of  the  ice  that 
clothes  the  surface  of  the  streams  no 
man  can  expect  to  give  voice  to;  to  linger  in 
the  midst  of  recollection  and  memory  the 
winter  through  only  serves  to  put  the  keen 
edge  to  the  mind's  appetite  and  one  is  more 
than  ever  at  the  threshold  of  anticipation 
when  the  first  warm  winds  come  blowing  out 
of  the  eternal  south  bringing  with  them  that 
feeling  of  overwhelming  peace  and  content- 
ment we  understand  so  fully  and  appreciate 
so  well.  The  fly-fisherman,  being  by  nature 
a  poet,  absorbs  the  very  life  of  it  as  steadily 
the  days  unfold,  and  he  is  brought  nearer  to 
the  enviable  time  when  the  streams  shall 
break  and  the  ice  flow  away  in  spacious  cakes, 
revealing  the  turbid  water  beneath.  It  is 
then  that  the  rod  seems  to  instinctively  come 


to  the  hand,  and  our  steps  lead  us  happily  over 
old  byways  in  quest  of  the  elusive  ones.  This 
being  the  month  of  May,  spring  fishing  will 
now  see  its  incei)tion  in  the  land  of  the  north. 
In  the  States  it  has  been  ushered  in  far 
earlier;  but  where  the  rigid  cold  holds  so 
tenaciously  one  is  happy  to  be  out  in  May 
trying  his  hand  at  the  old  game  again.  These 
days  of  the  opening  of  the  season  may  be 
heralded  in  with  storm,  and  the  snow  may  lie 
white  upon  the  ground,  but  who  can  stop  the 
angler  from  gaining  his  end.  Ordinarily  speak- 
ing in  these  spring  months  the  wet-fly  can  be 
brought  into  use  though  with  indifferent 
success.  One  angler  relates,  however,  that  on 
opening  day,  with  snow  deep  on  the  ground  he 
went  out,  and  selecting  his  old  stand-bys  from 
his  fly-book,  fished  from  careful  brush 
invironed  concealment  and  had  just  as  fine 
luck  then  as  in  the  days  of  summer  when  the 
season  was  on  full  blast.  Winter  fishing  with 
flies  has  been  spoken  of  at  some  length  in  con- 
temporary angling  and  outdoor  literature.  I 
have  read  of  fishing  in  the  midst  of  the  hoary 
winter,  in  January  to  be  specific,  with  flies, 
and  that  good  success  has  been  the  result. 
This,  however,  is  a  minority  instance.  It 
cannot  be  given  as  reliable  information;  nor 
can  we  consider  fishing  in  winter  as  a  part  of 
the  immortal  pastime.  I  would  suggest 
though  that  flies  be  taken  along,  for  their  try- 
out  during  the  spring  months.  In  April  the 
Cow-Dung,  the  Red-Ibis,  the  Cinnamon,  the 
Stone-Fly,  the  Red-Spinner  and  Parmach- 
ene  Belle  are  subjects  to  be  conjured  with. 
They  make  a  most  tempting  dish.  Later  on, 
in  May,  for  instance,  the  Montreal,  the  Yel- 
low-Dun, the  Turkey-Brown,  the  Iron-Blue, 
the  Spinner  and  the  Red-Dun-Fox  are  good 
and  tried  flies  for  the  purpose.  In  Canadian 
waters,  especially  for  the  late  spring  fishing 
may  be  suggested  the  Montreal,  Parmach- 
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ene-Belle  and  the  Silver-Doctor.  The  Coach- 
man, the  Royal- Coachman,  the  White-Miller 
and  the  Professor;  the  garden  hackles  are 
very  good  and  are  recommended  for  use  by 
the  methodical  angler.  In  my  next  article  in 
in  the  next  number,  I  am  dealing  with  pains- 
taking care  on  the  matter  of  artificial  flies  and 
I  am  sure  that  the  angler  will  read  the  article 
with  pleasure,  since  it  contains  much  new 
material  of  practical  worth. 

Spring  fishing  for  the  speckled  beauties  is 
most  ordinarily  associated  with  the  bait  fish- 
ing process.    Bait  fishing  is  an  institution  at 
this  time  of  the  year  and  is  enthusiastically 
indulged  in  by  practically  two-thirds  of  the 
brotherhood.    Your  old,  aristocratic  angler 
will  have  nothing  to  do  with  it;  he  will  out  and 
out  condemn  it  as  a  literally  unsportsmanlike 
procedure  and  will  abide  a  wee  till  the  sunny 
days  bring  the  marigolds  to  the  brookside  and 
the  ferns  to  kiss  the  gentle  flowing  water.  But 
not  so  the  average  angler.    He  must  be  up 
and  doing  and  try  the  mysteries  of  the  un- 
fettered stream.    At  this  season  of  the  year 
the  brooks  and  streams  are  usually  running 
full  banks,  but  after  a  few  days  they  will  sink 
considerably  and  the  fishing  is  more  of  an 
engrossing  entertainment  as  a  result,  and  at 
the  same  time  it  is  not  so  much  of  an  uncom- 
fortable process,  the  means  of  approach  to  the 
streams  being  dried  out.    The  waters  are  now 
very  much  roiled  and  sluggish.  Transparen- 
cy of  water  cannot  now  be  looked  for;  in- 
numerable rivulets  from  field  and  hill  are  pour- 
ing their  coffee-colored  contributions  into  the 
main  streams.    The  trout  are  just  awakening 
from  their  winter's  inertia  and  are  beginning  to 
feel  the  stir  of  life  in  their  beautiful  bodies. 
But  they  are  singularly  inactive,  and  they  will 
consistently  sulk,  refusing  to  rise.  Therefore 
must  bait  be  used  in  which  to  lure  them  to  the 
waiting  creel.    Then,  too,  the  fish  feed  upon 
earth  beings  that  flow  down  to  them  from 
above,  comprising  a  horde  of  bugs  and  other 
water  creatures,  also  land  minions  washed  in 
from  field  and  wood.    They  now  lie  close  to 
the  bottam,  with  bellies  touching  the  gravel, 
and  all  around  them  is  the  muddy  water,  and 
the  heavy,  sluggish  swirl  that  will  soon  clear, 
showing  them  the  sun  and  the  congratulatory 
warmth.    The  bait  fisherman  has  a  wide 
variety  of  material  to  choose  from,  in  finding 
something  as  a  lure.    There  are  the  chubs,  the 
shiners,    or    silver-sides,    the  horn-pouts, 
angleworms,  helgramites,  ( or  dobsons  as  they 
are  sometimes  called),  those  creatures  you 
find  in  upturning  the  stones  in  the  waterways, 
having  so  many  legs  on  each  side;  and  craw- 
fish, or  crabs;  and  the  freshwater  clams;  and 
frogs,  routed  out,  though  still  dormant,  and 
last,but  not  least  of  all  those,  green  leeches, 
or  bloodsuckers.    There  are  times  when  you 
will  find  the  trout  energetically  taking  lee- 
ches.   They  may  not  take  them  at  any  other 
time  of  the  season,  but  just  put  them  on  now 
and  you  will  see  that  they  will  absorb  them 
with  an  eagerness  on  a  par  with  a  great  en- 
grossing hunger.    In  the  rivers,  for  instance, 
when  fishing,  it  is  not  a  bad  idea  to  cut  off  the 
most  attractive,  glittering  part  of  a  shiner,  in 
the  form  of  a  strip,  and  fastening  it  to  the 
hook,  cast  it  in  at  the  head  of  a  likely  looking 
pool  and  allow  it  to  be  washed  down  with  the 
natural  flow  of  the  water.    The  big  fish  lie  in 
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the  deep  holes:  remember  this,  and  there  is 
where  you  want  to  try  for  them  with  skill  and 
tempting  ingenuity. 

Strictly  speaking  it  is  best  to  insert  upon 
your  line  what  is  known  as  split-shot.  The 
flowage  of  the  streams,  now  being  of  a  turbul- 
ent nature,  the  line  itself  will  be  washed 
downward  without  sometimes  even  touching 
the  bottom.  If  you  find  that  one  split  shot 
will  not  suffice,  then  add  another,  and  yet  an- 
other if  two  will  not  serve.  In  this  variety  of 
fishing  time  must  be  aflowed  the  trout  to  get 
the  bait  into  the  mouth;  they  have  no  except- 
tional  sprightliness  at  this  season  of  the  year. 
Let  the  fish  get  a  sound  hold  on  the  bait,  then 
set  the  hook  firm,  and  commense  to  play  him. 
Keep  your  line  taut;  and  see  to  that  he  does 
not  run  away  from  you  into  rock  or  brush  or 
driftwood  obstructions,  there  to  foul  the  line 
and  lose  you  your  quarry.  If  possible,  as  in 
other  fly-fishing,  try  to  lead  him  down  stream 
to  a  more  unobstructed  pool  and  there  tire 
him  out.  But  never  hurry  him — never.  Let 
him  take  his  time,  but  be  sure  your  line  is 
strictly  taut. 

Naturally  one  of  the  best  worms  for  spring 
bait  fishing  is  the  unspectacular  angleworm. 
Where  this  judicious  worm  ishookedonto  form 
a  wriggling  mass  or  length,  there  is  little  doubt 
but  that  it  wfll  suffice  to  make  almost  instan- 
aneous  captures;  it  long  ago  proved  its  efli- 
ciency  as  a  bait.  Sink  it  thevisame  as  the 
other  bait  at  the  head  of  a  pool  and  let  the 
action  of  the  water  carry  it  onward  over  the 
sanded  bottom;  thus  it  will  look  absolutely 
lifelike  as  of  course  it  is,  save  for  the  menacing 
hook;  the  same  as  any  sunken  derelict  insect 
or  worm  that  is  carried  down.  Leeches  are 
hooked  on  and  allowed  to  wiggle  and  squirm  as 
they  may;  the  more  they  squirm  the  better. 
Small  crabs  are  excellent  bait.  Opening  a  trout 
stomach  at  this  season  is  not  a  bad  idea.  By 
so  doing  you  will  find  just  what  they  have 
been  feeding  on  and  can  bait  up  along  this 
very  manner.  In  the  matter  of  a  leader  to 
use  for  your  bait  fishing  I  would  suggest  that 
neither  the  grade  Fin  a  or  Refina  be  used. 
Some  use  them  but  they  may  be  too  delicate. 
Rather  use  what  is  termed  Heavy  Trout, 
and  if  you  tie  this  leader  yourself,  it  is  a  good 
thing  to  have  it  tapered.  Now  in  the  matter 
of  this  leader's  length.  For  bait  fishing, 
where  only  one  hook  is  used,  the  three  foot 
length  is  sufficiently  long  enough;  but  where 
you  use  baited  hook  andl'sunken  fly  in  coll- 
aboration, a  longer  leader  must  be  inserted. 
At  the  highest  use  six  feet;  then  you  can  add 
on  two  flies,  and  have  also  the  lead  hook 
baited  with  worm!  It  is  queer,  though  a  fact 
that  sunken  flies,  properly  manipulated,  serve 
many  a  time  to  register  as  many  catches  as  the 
baited  hook.  A  cast  should  be  made  for  in- 
stance and  drawn  against  the  current;  this  puts 
animation  into  the  flies  and  will  attract  many 
a  wise  trout.  Then,  again  the  flies  are  almost 
sunk  to  the  bottom  so  as  to  get  within  the 
level  of  the  fishes'  attention.  Then  is  it  drawn 
up  with  gentle  jerks,  putting  the  hairs  or 
feathers  into  an  imitation  of  life. 

For  this  sunken  fly  purpose  use  the  White 
Miller,  the  Professor,  and  the  garden  hackles. 
The  garden  hackles  at  this  season  naturally 
are  in  their  element.    Remember  with  gentle 
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wrist  action  to  put  life  into  the  flies;  if  you 
merely  whip  them  down  and  pull  them  out 
they  will  appear  dead  and  inert;  but  manipul- 
ate them  with  some  degree  of  skill  and  witness 
the  attention  those  old  fellows  will  accord  it. 
I  make  the  assertion,  that,  given  the  hand  of 
an  experienced  mail,  any  flies  can  be  used  in 
the  early  spring,  in  this  manner,  with  success. 
These  points  are  learned  from  experience  and 
are  not  whisperings  of  theory.  By  using  a 
bait  hook  and  two  wet  flies  upon  your  leader 
you  give  the  trout  two,  or  shall  we  call  it  three, 
varieties,  to  choose  from.  But  fish  carefully 
every  pool  you  come  across.  Conduct  your 
operations  from  concealment — if  the  water  is 
halfway  cleared  out;  and  move  along  without 
making  the  least  noise.  If  wading,  lift  your 
feet  carefully,  without  splash,  or  grinding  in 
the  mud,  or  sand.  Never  leave  a  place  until 
you  have  thoroughly  examined  its  possibil- 
ities. 

We  now  come  to  the  matter  of  a  suitable 
rod.  Naturally  a  fairy  wand  of  three  ounces 
cannot  be  considered.  If  you  have  only  one 
rod,  use  that  one  rod.  Angling  writers  face 
every  new  topic,  and  sidelight  on  fishing  by 
telling  what  variety  of  rod  you  shall  use  for 
each  individual  performance.  Here  one  must 
be  heavier;  here  one  smaller;  here  one  of 
fragile  proportions  may,  and  should  be,  in- 
serted with  great  successfulness.  Thinking, 
firmly  believing  all  the  time  that  every  single 
person  is  able  to  own  all  these  varieties  of 
rods  and  use  them  at  their  leisure.  I  say: 
use  the  rod  you  have  on  hand.  Personally 
I  believe  in  one  all-round  trout  rod:  in  weight — 
six  ounces;  in  length — nine  and  one  half  feet. 
Such  a  rod  will  amply  serve  you  for  all  var- 
ieties of  trout  fishing — including  your  spring 
bait  angling  operations. 

Get  if  possible,  a  level-calibered.  Size  E. 
waterproof,  enamelled  silk  line;  it  is  all  well 
and  good  enough  for  the  work  on  hand.  The 
tapered  line  is  of  course  that  much  better,  but 
there  is  also  the  pocket-book  to  be  considered, 
and  the  average  pocket-book  is  none  too  bul- 
ging with  greens  or  silver  of  the  realm.  The 
oiled  silk  line  we  hear  of  as  being  used  now  and 
then,  and  one  time  I  believe  I  read  of  an 
authority  emphatically  recommending  it. 
Nor  will  I  say  that  it  may  not  be  used  with  a 
certain  degree  of  luck,^;still  for  all  that  it  is  not 
to  be  compared  to  the  solid-braided,  water- 
proof, enamelled  silk  line,  which  has  always 
been  a  never-failing  standby.  The  oiled  silk 
line  sometimes  gives  out.  It  does  not  run 
through  the  guides  with  the  same  sliding 
efliciency  of  the  enamelled  line  and  is  not  there- 
fore recommended.  You  use  a  100  yard 
single-action  reel,  the  same  one  that  you  are 
going  to  use  for  your  later-day  fly-casting. 
The  Featherlight,  as  recommended  in  a  prev- 
ious article  has  especial  points  in  its  favor. 
The  automatic  reel  is  all  right,  and  will 
gather  up  slack  line  with  a  beautiful  rapidity, 
but  in  the  hands  of  the  amateur  it  cannot  serve 
thoroughly  its  purpose.  Now  comes  the 
matter  of  bait  fishing  hooks  and  their  size. 
The  Number  2  hook  I  think  is  the  best  for  all 
around  bait  fishing  purposes,  though  there  are 
some  who  would  want  them  smaller,  as,  for 
instance,  five  or  six.  It  is  a  matter  that  I 
would  conclusively  rest  upon  one  hook,  that 


OTES  1213 

being  the  firstlnamed.  A  too  small  hook  is  of 
little  use  and  a  hook  too  large  is  little  better. 
Try  to  escape  both  extremes.  I  have  always 
preferred  the  hook  having  a  pronounced  neck 
bend,  the  neck  to  be  more  clear.  This  pro- 
nounced neck  bend  has  in  it  more  of  a  resisting, 
sticking  power,  and  gives  a  firmer  grip  than  the 
more  rounded  bends  of  the  other  hooks.  Of 
course  in  baiting  up,  the  hook  itself  should 
show  as  little  as  possible;  this  is  a  rule  that 
should  be  given  considerable  attention. 

As  an  additional  accommodation  to  success 
in  bait  fishing  in  the  spring  allow  me  to  speak 
of  the  wonderful  efficiency  of  the  spinners, 
until  lately  little  or  not  at  all  dwelt  upon  by 
angling  writers.  Their  capability  should  be 
an  encouragement  to  a  try-out  by  all  who  love 
to  introduce  new  methods  into  their  fishing 
operations,  for  correctly  manipulated  the 
spinner  is  prolific  of  some  phenomenally  por- 
tentous catches.  The  spinners,  or  spoons,  are 
in  their  element  in  strong  waters,  with  rush 
and  force  to  them.  Cast  into  these  pools,  the 
sweep  of  the  water  sets  them  to  turning  with 
such  glittering  rays  that  trout  are  instantly  at- 
tracted to  them.  Companies  make  both  the  de- 
tachable and  the  unchangeable  spinners.  The 
detachable,  or  interchangeable  spinner,  is  so 
constructed  that  the  fly  may  be  taken  off  and 
another  put  on.  This  is  done  by  a  tiny  slide 
tube.  The  unchangeable  spinner  has  its  fly  on, 
and  it  cannot  be  taken  off.  The  interchange- 
able is  by  far  the  most  desired  for  with  it  you 
can  use  the  eyed-flies  so  successfully  that  it 
requires  but  a  moment  to  have  one  fly  off  and 
another  on.  Trout  spinners,  so  good  for 
early  spring  fishing,  are  furnished  with  a  single 
spoon,  or  spinner,  or  in  tandem,  with  two 
spinner-spoons  upon  the  shaft.  Both  have 
their  good  points  and  both  are  recommended 
for  use.  These  spoons  are  furnished  in  many 
colorations:  silver,  gold,  bronze,  copper, 
nickel  and  aluminum.  The  Hildebrandt  Co. 
puts  out  some  of  the  best  spinners  on  the  con- 
tinent; in  fact  they  made  themselves  famous 
by  their  output.  In  the  Hildebrandt  style 
the  Sizes  0  to  Number  2  are  well  fitted  for  use 
on  the  fly  rod.  From  three  to  three  and  a  half 
use  for  bait  casting — if  out  for  bass.  My  per- 
sonal recommendation  goes  out  to  their  Stan- 
dard Number  I — gold-plated.  I  have  found 
this  an  exceptionally  good  contrivance. 

Upon  these  spinners  your  flies  may  be  ad- 
justed. Used  in  roily  water  or  in  the  "white 
water"  along  with  such  bait  as  stripped  chub 
or  shiner  or  a  trailing  angleworm  they  are 
undeniably  in  their  element.  It  should  be 
remembered  that  these  spinners  work  only  in 
strong  flowing  water;  it  is  the  impetus  of  the 
current  that  holds  them  up  and  successfully 
whirls  the  spinners.  When  they  fafl  out  of 
the  pale  of  the  strong  water  and  enter  more  or 
less  dead  water  the  spinners  naturally  cease  to 
revolve,  losing  their  resourcefulness  and  then 
they  have  to  be  trolled  to  start  them  going. 
When  using  them  in  the  strong  water  draw 
them  toward  you  now  and  then,  now  gently 
and  insistently,  now  more  sharply  to  set  the 
hairs  or  feathers  of  the  flies  moving,  thus  to 
give  them  a  perfectly  lifelike  appearance.  And 
sink  these  spinners  to  the  right  level,  some- 
where under  the  water's  surface,  an  appreci- 
able dep  th.    Remember,  in  roily  water  the  fish 
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cannot  see  as  they  can  when  the  water  is  clear. 
To  sink  your  line,  leader  and  spinner,  use  the 
aforementioned  split  shot,  sufficient  of  them 
to  gain  the  right  height.  The  use  of  eyed  flies 
here  bring  with  it  the  fact  that  no  cumbersome 
fly-books,  with  their  non-escapable  tangles, 
need  be  had  along.  The  eyed  flies  are  kept  in 
metal  boxes,  to  be  had  for  the  purpose  at  a 
small  expenditure.  It  requires  but  a  moment 
to  shift  from  one  fly  to  another  using  this 
system.  By  all  means  use  your  hook  and  spin- 
ner in  your  spring  bait  fishing.    Hook  an 
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angleworm  by  the  head  and  leave  a  wriggling 
end  to  the  freedom  of  the  water  and  see  what 
will  happen  when  it  slips  down  in  the  deep 
holes  where  the  big  ones  lie  ensconced.  There 
will  be  a  snap,  and  the  hook  is  set;  and  you 
will  be  getting  your  net  ready  for  the  final. 
Bait  fishing  has  its  glories"  and  fascinations;  it 
is  the  newness  of  it,  after  a  pent-up  winter 
that  awakens  in  one  the  primal  spirit,  and 
makes  one  feel  that  every  day,  every  hour 
spent  in  the  open  is  a  blessing! 


THE  BLACK  BASS,  PISCATORIALLY  SPEAKING 

Robert  Page  Lincoln 


THERE  is  one  common  fish  upon  this 
continent,  universally  angled  for  in 
season,  and  that  fish  is  the  pugnacious 
black  bass.  The  black  bass  in  the  past  has 
earned  a  reputation  that  shines  like  a  star  in 
the  piscatory  firmament  and  that  this  finny 
fellow  will  in  the  future  earn  an  even  greater 
reputation  for  comprehensive  fishing  pro- 
clivities there  is  not  the  least  doubt.  The 
black  bass  is  a  prime  fighting  fish.  The  black 
bass  may  be  a  small  feno\Y.  as  running  in  the 
average,  but  nevertheless  it  is  a  fish  that  one 
will  often  have  to  match  cunning  and  skill 
with  in  no  little  measure.  The  bass  found 
throughout  the  Canadian  waters  are  ex- 
ceptionally sprightly  individuals,  a  fact  which 
I  need  hardly  mention.  One  has  only  to  let 
his  mind  run  over  the  various  lakes  of  On- 
tario for  instance  to  apprehend  the  great 
possibilities  that  are  always  there  awaiting 
the  fishing  element.  The  lakes  and  streams 
are  vividly  cold,  or  cool,  the  year  around. 
Better  yet,  many  of  these  lakes  are  spring-fed 
from  the  bottom,  and  in  and  around  these 
springs,  the  bass  love  to  establish  their  haunts, 
and  there  is  where  the  livliest  fights  are  the 
run.  No  scumy,  stagnant-green,  warmed- 
out  waters  here  as  in  the  temperate  zone; 
they  are  clear  to  absolute  transparency; 
glittering  and  pure.  Think  of  taking  a  prime 
fish  out  of  such  waters.  Whether  it  is  the 
black  bass  (mycropterous  salmoides)  or  the 
black  bass  (mycropterous  dolomieu),  one  the 
large-mouth  denizen  the  other  the  small- 
mouth,  it  is  one  and  the  same — they  are 
incomparable  fighters,  to  say  the  least. 

The  black  bass,  being  more  or  less  of  a 
universal  fish,  a  great  breeder,  and  always 
with  us,  is  generally  get-at-able,and  furnishes 
the  greatest  of  great  delights,  taken  upon 
bait-casting  tackle  of  a  good  quality.  To 
gain  the  very  most  there  is  to  gain  out  of 
bait-casting  one  must  undeniably  have  good 
tackle.  The  better  the  tackle,  the  keener  the 
sport  as  a  natural  matter  of  course;  poor 
tackle  gives  poor  sport  for  the  reason  that  it 
cannot  control  the  various  features  attendant 
with  the  capture  in  a  scientific  degree,  even 
though  you  extend  all  your  keenness  and 
wisdom.  With  good  tackle  there  is  no  reason 
why  all  should  not  easily  become  masters  of 
the  sport.    And  next  to  trout  fishing,  bass 


fishing  is  our  sport  excellent.  For  that 
matter,  some  claim  that  bait-casting  is  harder 
to  accomplish  than  fly-casting,  but  this  is  not 
true — at  least  I  do  not  think  it  is  as  hard  to 
become  proficient  in  as  fly-casting.  Never- 
theless, practice  makes  perfect.  Only  by 
attention  to  detail,  and  by  careful  fishing  can 
the  best  of  success  become  attainable. 

Of  the  tricks  of  this  fishing,  of  the  habits 
of  the  fish,  I  shall  not  stop  to  dwell  upon  in 
this  article  or  articles.  I  shall  here  occupy 
my  time  in  giving  to  the  beginner  those  very 
necessary  details  as  to  tackle,  what  to  obtain 
to  make  the  sport  every  bit  of  sport.  And  in 
the  usual  order  of  these  things  perhaps  it 
will  first  be  best  to  mention  the  question  of 
rods,  as  used  in  bait-casting.  The  rod  may 
not  fulfil  the  great  demands  made  upon  a  rod 
as  used  in  fly-casting,  but  nevertheless  a  good 
rod,  having  certain  desirable  qualifications 
is  absolutely  necessary.  For  that  reason  I 
may  here  bring  the  question  up  in  its  entirety. 
What  is  a  good  bait-casting  rod;  what  should 
its  length  be;  and  of  what  material  should  it 
be  composed. 

After  much  experimentation  as  to  the 
matter  of  rods  I  have  come  to  decide  upon 
one  length,  that  length  being  five  and  one  half 
feet.  This  length  seems  just  proper  and 
right;  such  a  rod  will  have  a  perfect  feel  to  it 
that  you  can  easily  apprehend  without  any 
due  trouble.  A  too  long  rod  is  tabooed;  a 
too  short  rod  is  a  nuisance;  five  and  a  half 
feet  seems  to  be  the  happy  medium  as  an 
adjunct  to  bass-fishing.  Nor  should  this  rod 
be  stiff.  A  stiff  bait-casting  rod  may  be 
likened  somewhat  to  the  very  stiff  fly-rod; 
it  is  out  of  place.  A  fly-rod  must  have 
resilience;  a  bait  rod  must  have  a  certain 
degree  of  resilience.  Therefore,  purchase  a 
rod  having  a  decided  resilience  from  the 
centre  of  that  rod  to  the  tip,  yet  not  too  much 
of  a  gioe.  It  must  move  m  and-out  to  the 
rushes  of  the  captured  fish,  always  springing 
back  into  durable  position.  I  point  to  my 
Number  33  Bristol  rod,  having  this  eminent 
resilience,  from  centre  to  tip,  and  with  it 
(and  this  is  a  bait  rod)  I  have  captured  some 
very  appreciable  large-sized  muscallonge.  It 
is  the  continued  and  sustained  give  and 
darting  back  into  place  of  the  bait  rod  that 
tires  the  fish  and  makes  the  sport  the  more 


FISHING  ^ 

lively.  Also  it  aids  greatly  in  casting  the 
bait.  It  adds  impulse  and  activity  to  the 
cast.  Cast  through  the  guides  of  a  stiff  rod 
and  note  that  you  will  not  come  anywhere 
near  perfection.  With  a  rod  as  the  above, 
with  the  demanded  give,  great  casting  ability 
will  be  the  result;  and  in  the  end,  the  fish  is 
the  easier  played  out.  Understand  now, 
that  I  am  not  going  to  clamp  down  any 
adamantine  rules.  I  believe  that  there  are 
times  when  long-distance  casting  is  a  neces- 
sity. But  in  ordinary  work  we  are  all  per- 
fectly well  acquainted  with  the  fact  that 
short-in  casting  will  do  the  work  as  well. 

Personally,  while  I  have  intelligently  and 
profitably  tried  out  the  bamboo  rod  as  used 
in  bait-casting,  I  have  always  adhered  to  one 
fact;  the  bamboo  for  fly-work;  the  steel  for 
bait-casting.  A  steel  rod  is  a  rugged  little 
warrior;  it  is  distinctly  in  its  element  as  a  bait 
rod.  It  has  the  power,  if  well  made;  and  it 
will  last,  not  alone  one  year,  but  ten,  if  you 
give  that  rod  care  and  consideration.  Do 
not  expect  a  rod  to  be  perfect  year  in  and 
year  out  given  such  abusive  treatment  as  I 
have  seen  rods  given.  You  cannot  expect  it; 
you  should  not  expect  it.  A  steel  rod  is 
reliable,  and  will  match  any  water  you  in- 
troduce it  to.  That  spells  its  capability,  and 
that  too,  in  no  little  order. 

And  while  I  am  on  the  subject  let  me 
comment  upon  the  eminent  desirability  of 
the  telescoping  rods.  There  was  a  time 
(never  having  used  these  rods)  that  I  deemed 
them  the  poorest  contrivances  put  out  upon 
the  angling  public.  Since  then  I  have  mod- 
ified my  views  in  accordance  with  later  ex- 
perience in  this  line.  I  have  tried  out  the 
Bristol  and  the  Holland  steel,  telescoping 
rods  and  I  know  their  worth.  Such  a  rod 
has  innumerable  merits.  Note,  now:this 
rod  may  be  made  into  a  long  rod,  a  fly-rod, 
if  you  will,  and  then  by  telescoping  it  and 
locking  it,  you  will  have  a  bait  rod.  Desiring 
a  rod,  with  stiff  backbone  to  it  for  heavier 
fishing  or  trolling,  it  is  shoved  down  a  little, 
and  locked.  Lo  and  behold  you  have  a  musky 
rod  that  will  stand  any  old  fight  you  put  it  to. 
Here  you  have  three  rods  in  one,  suitable  at 
least  for  three  varities  of  fishing.  Does  it 
have  merits?  Well,  you  will  find  out,  as  I 
found  out  when  you  use  them.  I  am  not 
in  the  least  sorry  that  I  invested  my  hard- 
earned  cash  in  them. 

A  bait  rod  should  have  a  solid-cork  hand- 
grasp;  that  is  washers  of  cork  built  upon  a 
wooden  core.  This  makes  a  very  good  grasp, 
utterly  perfect  in  every  respect.  Very  good 
handles  may  also  be  had  in  solid-wood,  as 
maple  for  instance.  Handgrasps  are  also 
had  in  corrugated  shape,  or  celluloid,  to  be 
more  correct.  Personally  I  adhere  to  the 
cork  handles.  They  seem  to  exactly  fit  my 
purposes. 

The  rod  should  have  mountings  in  German 
Silver,  if  possible.  Nickled  mountings  how- 
ever may  be  had,  and  some  very  good  ones  at 
that.  I  state  a  preference,  naturally  to 
German  Silver  for  it  is  the  best,  lasts  the 
longest  and  is  practically  the  most  wearable 
and  untarnishable.  The  tip  guide  should 
have  an  agate-lining;  as  should  the  guide 
that  is  nearest  the  reel.  This  for  the  reason 
that  the  line  wears  against  them  the  most  and 
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it,  naturally  therefore,  preserves  the  life  of 
the  line  by  safe-guarding  against  friction. 
All  the  guides  on  my  rods  have  agate-lining. 
I  could  not  do  without  it.  These  guides 
should  be  of  the  round  sort,  raised;  they 
should  not  be  too  large,  however;  the  reel 
guides  should  not  be  more  than  a  half  inch 
across,  and  the  others  thinning  down  in 
proportion.  Whether  or  no  large  guides 
promote  a  better  ability  in  shooting  out  the 
line,  I  will  not  say.  My  experience  has  been 
that  medium  guides  are  unconditionally 
holciiig  of  leadership.  But  I  do  demand 
agate-lininj  for  these  guides. 

The  reel  seat  should  be  firm  in  place.  It 
should  hold  the  reel  without  it  shaking  free 
of  the  clasps,  or  band.  The  old  style  of 
simply  the  band  has  been  greatly  replaced, 
in  more  modern  times,  by  a  locking  device 
that  is  very  good.  The  finger  pull  is  better 
yet,  and  one  may  cast  all  day  with  a  rod 
furnished  with  a  finger  pull  and  the  reel 
simply  cannot  jar  out  of  place.  But  no 
matter  what  sort,  they  should  be  fitted  with 
either  the  locking  device,  the  thumbscrew  or 
the  finger  pull.  They  are  of  inestimable 
importance. 

2.— THE  REEL. 
The  reel  is  the  prime  requisite  in  bait- 
casting.  It  is  to  the  bait-caster  what  the  rod 
is  to  the  fly-caster.  It  is  the  circulating  force; 
the  life  of  the  performance;  the  energy;  the 
secondary  impulse. 

Of  course  the  reel  should  be  a  good  one. 
First:  it  should  come  in  appreciable  mater- 
ial, that  will  stand  wear  without  noticable 
effect;  Second:  it  should  be  firmly,  and 
staunchly  made,  and  should  be  more  or  less 
simple  in  construction.  A  reel  of  few  parts, 
that  will  not  come  to  pieces,  amid  a  jumble 
of  springs,  coils  and  other  more  or  less  in- 
convenient appurtenances  is  a  reel  that  will 
leave  a  smile  on  the  face  and  the  dawn  of  the 
sun  in  the  heart.  Such  is  the  reel  you  should 
buy.  Third:  the  reel  should  be  smooth- 
running,  yet  not  too  highly  attenuated  in  this 
respect,  unless  the  performer  is  an  adept,  and 
replete  in  the  knowledge  of  how  to  properly 
thumb  the  reel.  It  is  not  necessary  that  the 
reel  revolve,  at  a  cast,  or  a  sharp  turn  of  the 
handle  for  one  half  hour.  Fourth:  the  reel 
should  be  a  quadruple-multiplying  reel,  that 
is,  a  reel  whose  spool  revolves  four  times  to  one 
turn  of  the  handle.  This  is  sufficient  moment- 
turn,  and  will  properly  gather  in  the  line  and 
makes  the  ideal  bass  reel. 

Strictly,  practically  speaking,  there  are  two 
sorts  of  reels  open  to  the  purchase  of  the  bass- 
fisherman.  First:  a  reel  absolutely  without 
any  means  whereby,  artificially,  backlashing 
is  made  impossible;  that  is,  by  various  bale- 
wires,  governors,  etc.  and  which  calls  upon 
the  bait-caster  for  providing  these  adjuncts. 
Second:  a  class  of  reels  provided  with  arti- 
ficial means  of  safeguarding  efficiency  in 
casting,  such  as  anti-backlashers,  etc.  Such 
reels  may  be  used  by  many  unskilled  persons 
with  the  greatest  of  success,  and  have  points 
to  their  credit  of  exceptional  importance  as 
I  shall  later  set  down. 

Now  just  what  sort  of  a  reel  you  shall  buy 
calls  for  individual  preference,  and  a  matter 
of  the  purse.  In  the  present  day  these  reels 
are  made  so  cheaply  that  it  seems  they  are 
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within  the  means  of  almost  every  person. 
Those  reels,  provided  with  anti-backlashing 
appliances,  are  of  great  good  when  fishing  at 
night,  from  six  to  twelve,  on  moonlight  nights, 
with  artificial-phosphorescent  baits,  a  pastime 
that  is  the  most  important  and  enjoyable  of  all. 
In  such  pastimes  one  needs  a  reel  where 
thumbing  of  the  line  is  not  consistently 
necessary,  and  where  one  is  not  liable  to  get 
hung  in  a  backlash.  I  therefore  suggest  that 
two  reels  be  consistently  purchased;  one  reel 
provided  with  means  whereby  backlashing  is 
minimized,  and  one  without  such  appliances, 
for  other  work.  To  the  beginner,  who  de- 
sires a  reel,  and  yet  has  not  time  to  properly 
study  out  the  intricacies  of  this  casting,  the 
anti-backlash  reel  (or  the  reel  without  these 
artificial  means  of  controlling  the  line)  is 
eminently  a  desirable  purchase.  With  such 
a  reel  he  can  go  forth,  unafraid,  cast  where  he 
will,  and  incur  no  great  inconveniences. 

The  object  of  my  writings  in  this  depart- 
ment is  to  place  before  the  outdoor  reading 
public  a  series  of  articles  on  various  things 
that  make  up  the  anglers  tackle-paraphenalia, 
and  doing  so  I  wish  to  be  considered  as  im- 
partial. Understand  that  I  have  tried  out 
everything  I  write  upon,  and  I  shall  not  show 
favoritism;  if  I  say  that  I  have  used  one  thing 
in  this  line  with  more  of  a  degree  of  success 
than  another,  that  is  my  opinion;  that  will  be 
my  way  of  seeing  it.  You  must  understand 
that  what  seems,  and  is,  suitable  to  me,  may  not 
suit  you.  But  I  shall  put  down  the  merits  of 
all  as  I  see  them.  And  first  of  all  comes  the 
matter  of  how  much  that  reel  shall  cost. 

No  cheap,  jimcrack  reel  can  give  the  angler 
much  enjoyment  or  efficiency.  They  are  the 
unknown  quantity.  A  good  reel,  from  the 
hands  of  a  respectable  maker,  is  a  good  pur- 
chase and  one  through  which  will  come  much 
good.  Yet  at  what  price  can  a  good,  durable, 
long-wearing  reel  be  purchased,  if  in  the 
low-priced  class:  Most  firmly  I  will  say,  of 
the  average  reel,  not  under  five  dollars. 
From  five  up  to  ten  dollars  you  will  get  reels 
that  are  of  very  good  manufacture  and  worth 
every  cent  asked  for  them.  Such  reels  as  the 
Worth  reel;  the  Meek  reel;  the  Takapart 
reels:  the  Shakespeare  reel;  the  Anti-Back- 
lash reel;  the  Redifor  reel;  the  Stockford  reel; 
the  Thumzesy  reel,  and  the  Kelso  Quick- 
apart  are  reels  that  are  as  good  as  money  can 
buy.  I  have  used  them  all;  I  wouldn't  be 
without  them  at  all;  and  if  someone  stole  one 
of  them  I  would  raise  a  howl  of  lamentation 
heard  around  the  world.  Every  one  of  them, 
each  in  its  special  niche,  cannot  be  equalled; 
each  one  has  its  points  of  special  favour,  and 
I  see  them  every  day  on  fishing  waters  in  use. 
This  is  sufficient  recommendation  of  their 
worth,  their  staunchness,  their  durability,  and 
their  innate  efficiency. 

Here  is  the  reel,  made  by  the  Enterprise 
Company,  Akron,  Ohio.  German  Silver  in 
material;  scrupulously  free  of  nuts  and  rivets. 
Noiseless,  smooth-spinning;  full-quadruple, 
phosphor  bronze  bearings  and  gears;  pinion 
and  pivots  of  good  steel;  adjustable  drag  on  the 
front  plate;  adjustable  click  on  the  back  plate. 


Improved  Cornelian  jewels,  insuring  efficiency 
in  spinning.  A  reel — why  I  couldn't  be  with- 
out it.  It  is  so  staunch,  so  perfect  in  every 
way  that  I  could  not  let  it  rest  in  its  box  in 
the  fishing  season.  It  costs  six  dollars. 
~  Here  is  the  Meek  Improved  Blue-Grass 
Simplex  reel;  at  seven  dollars  and  a  half;  a 
little  marvel;  well  worth  every  cent  demanded 
of  it.  It  is  very  easily  taken  apart,  and  put 
together  again;  a  piece  of  fine  workmanship, 
highly  notable  in  action  and  durability.  The 
pivots  are  of  tempered  steel;  the  material  of 
which  it  is  made  is  German  Silver,  and  nickel- 
plated  brass.  The  Meek  people  put  out 
another  reel  like  this,  made  of  German  Silver 
it  has  a  different  construction,  and  costs 
therefore,  ten  dollars  a  very  handsome  winch 
indeed.  The  higher-priced,  extensively  per- 
fected Meek  Kentucky  reels  are  too  well- 
known  and  highly  recommended  to  need 
mention  here: 

The  Takapart  reels  have  occupied  a  nota- 
ble place  in  my  tackle-boxes  for  many  years; 
in  fact  I  have  all  their  reels,  and  just  how  much 
work  they  have  stood  you  will  find  out  "in 
going  over  my  many  writings  through  the 
outdoor  press.  The  Tri-part  reel  costs  three 
dollars,  and  is  an  exception  to  the  rule  I 
made  in  not  going  under  five  dollars  for  a  reel. 
The  Takapart  costs  four  dollars;  another 
exception,  because  this  company  has  the 
reputation  of  consistently  manufacturing 
some  of  the  best  wares,  tackle-speaking,  that 
are  on  the  market.  The  Takapart  and  Tri- 
part  reels,  furnished  in  nickeled-brass,  cost 
three  and  four  dollars  respectively;  in  German 
Silver  the  Takapart  costs  seven  dollars  and  a 
half.  The  Free-spool  Takapart,  and  Tripart, 
cost  six  dollars  for  the  Takapart;  five  dollars 
for  the  Tripart;  in  German  Silver  thay  cost 
upwards  of  ten  dollars.  Especially  do  I  wish 
to  call  attention  to  their  free-spool  winch.  It 
is  a  handsome  one,  thoroughly  efficient,  con- 
taining the  most  eminent  satisfactory  points. 
Among  them  all  I  would  not  be  without  the 
free-spool  Takapart;  in  the  June  Number  I 
shall  dwell  more  thoroughly  upon  free-spool 
reels. 

The  Takapart  reels  are  fitted  out  from  a 
solid  piece  of  tubing.  Mechanism  of  the  reel 
is  simple  in  the  extreme.  A  few  turns  of  the 
knurled  bands,  or  rings,  at  either  end,  and  the 
affair  comes  apart.  Backlashes  are  guarded 
by  a  friction  device  on  the  rear  plate 
of  the  reel,  while  the  pivots  are  turned  up 
a  steel  shaft,  running  the  entire  length  of  the 
spool.  The  pivots  have  ball-end  bearings 
which  are  stationary;  they  are  ground  down 
to  fit  the  bronze,  adjustable-bearings  in  the 
head  and  rear  plates,  promoting  great 
efficiency. 

I  have  not  space  in  this  article  to  further 
consider  other  reels,  which  privilege  I  reserve 
for  the  coming  June  Number,  which  will  put 
the  subject  more  conclusively  before  the 
public  and  will  be  the  great  artificial  bait 
number.  This  subject  will  be  treated  more 
comprehensively  than  any  such  article  that 
has  yet  been  printed.. 
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THE  short  article  on  Primitive  Fish 
Hooks  contained  in  the  October  1914 
issue  of  Rod  and  Gun,  and  the  query 
"What  sort  of  hooks  did  our  remote  ancestors 
use?"  has  suggested  to  the  writer  an  article 
descriptive  of  some  bone  and  copper  fish 
hooks  of  Indian  manufacture  among  them 
some  that  are  native  to  the  county  of  Victoria, 
Ontario.  The  above  (^uery  can  be  to  some 
extent  answered  by  discussing  the  primitive 
fish  hooks  that  are  now-a-days  to  be  found 
on  old  Indian  village  sites  and  what  has  been 
written  about  them  in  such  works  as  "Pre- 
historic Fishing"  by  Dr.  Charles  Rau;  "Stone 
age  in  North  America"  by  Warren  K.  Moore- 
head;  "Prehistoric  Men  of  Kentucky"  by 
Col.  Bennett,  H.  Young,  and  various  bulletins 
and  reports. 

Dr.  Charles  Rau's  "Prehistoric  Fishing  in 
Europe  and  North  America"  goes  into  the 
matter  of  fish  hooks  very  closely  and  gives 
numerous  notes  and  illustrations  of  fish  hooks 
and  straight  bait  holders  of  bronze  from 
various  European  countries,  including  double 
and  single  hooks,  barbed  and  unbarbed, 
especially  from  Lake  dwellings  in  the  central 
part  of  Europe.  In  the  chapter  devoted  to 
fish  hooks  in  North  America  he  describes  and 
illustrates  various  fish  hooks  of  different 
materials,  from  the  ones  of  bone  and  stone  of 
Greenland  to  the  shell  hooks  and  the  bone 
hooks  with  an  outside  barb,  of  California, 
including  native  copper  and  bone  ones  from 
the  region  of  the  Great  Lakes,  and  the  fish 
hooks  made  of  cactus  spines  by  the  Mohave 
Indians,  of  Arisona.  He  also  notes  "the 
splinter  of  bone  tied  to  the  cleft  of  a  little 
stick"  of  the  early  travellers. 

The  bone  fish  hooks  described  by  Rau  from 
North  Ameiica  are  both  barbed  and  unbaibea, 
have  both  knobs  and  nicks  at  the  end  of  the 
shank  for  fastening  to  the  line,  also  there  are 
plain  shanks  shown.  There  are  several  fish 
hooks  shown  from  Greenland  made  of  rein- 
deer horn  barbed  inside  and  outside  with  a 
perforation  down  the  shank  meeting  a  lateral 
hole  for  the  purpose  of  fastening  the  line. 
'1  his  work  was  published  by  the  Smithsonian 
Institution,  Washington,  D.  C.  in  1884. 

In  the  publication  by  W.  C.  Mills,  curator 
of  the  Ohio  State  Archaeological  and  Histor- 
cal  Society,  Columbus,  Ohio,  concerning 
explorations  of  certain  mounds  in  Ohio,  1904- 
05  descriptions  are  given  of  certain  bone  fish 
hooks,  both  complete  and  in  process  of  manu- 
facture. The  illustrations  show  how  they 
were  made  generally  from  hollow  leg  bones 
of  animals  and  large  birds.  The  hooks  thus 
described  are  not  barbed  and  have  knobbed, 
nicked  or  plain  shanks. 

Dr.  Wm.  Beauchamp  in  a  Bulletin  of  the 
New  York  State  Museum  on  the  Bone  and 
Horn  Implements  of  New  York  Indians, 
1902,  devotes  a  chapter  and  illustrations  to 
bone  fish  hooks  from  that  state.  Those 
figured  are  both  barbed  and  barbless  and  have 
plain,  nicked  and  knobbed  shanks,  and  are 


from  small  to  large  sizes.  He  "says  "While 
they  suggest  a  knowledge  of  the  white  man's 
art  in  their  barbs  it  is  a  curious  fact  that  all 
which  can  be  dated  are  older  than  the  period 
of  colonization,  though  well  within  that  of 
the  discovery  of  North  America.  Those 
without  barbs  are  both  older  and  more  recent 
and  of  course  sometimes  contemporaneous 
with  those  having  barbs. 

The  same  author  in  his  bulletin  on  Met- 
allic Implements  illustrates  a  slender  copper 
fish  hook,  one  of  many  from  village  sites,  and 
also  an  iron  one  with  a  portion  of  the  line 
wound  around  the  shank  preserved  by  rust. 
This  latter  is  also  from  a  village  site. 

The  American  Antiquarian,  Vol.  12,  No.  3, 
1890,  in  an  article  by  the  same  writer.  Com- 
parison of  Relics  of  Ontario  and  New  York, 
on  page  168  speaking  of  fish  hooks  says: 

"Barbed  bone  fish  hooks  may  be  mostly 
earlier  than  the  17th  century.  Out  of  four 
known  to  me  and  all  belonging  to  the  Huron- 
Iroquois  family  but  one  can  be  certainly 
placed  as  late  as  A.  D.  1600.  A  fine  one 
belongs  to  the  Canadian  Institute  (Toronto). 
It  has  no  determined  age,  not  having  come 
from  a  village  site.  It  is  the  largest  I  have 
seen  (three  and  a  half  inches)  and  has  the 
usual  knob  at  the  head  of  the  shaft  and  the 
inside  barb  as  in  most  modern  forms." 

In  "The  Prehistoric  Men  of  Kentucky"  by 
Col.  Bennett  H.  Young  there  is  a  plate  of 
illustrations  of  bone  fish  hooks  and  one  flint 
hook.  He  says  on  page  253  "Bone  fish  hooks 
occur  in  great  numbers  upon  the  Indiana  shore 
opposite  Louisville,  and  in  lesser  numbers 
upon  the  Kentucky  side.  They  are  generally 
of  the  conventional  fish  hook  form,  but  with 
the  absence  of  a  barb.  Some  are  small  and 
delicate,  others  are  large  and  heavy,  often 
measuring  three  and  a  half  and  four  inches 
and  the  instrument  being  of  such  a  size  that 
the  base  shows  the  curve  of  the  narrow  cavity 
of  the  large  bones  of  which  they  were  fash- 
ioned and  of  sufficient  strength  to  land  fish 
weighing  from  ten  to  twenty  pounds.  The 
shank  or  stem  of  these  hooks  is  usually  noticed 
near  the  end  for  better  attachment  of  the 
line,  though  in  many  specimens  this  feature 
is  lacking,  the  stem  being  straight  and  smooth, 
leaving  it  difficult  to  understand  how  the 
primitive  fisherman  securely  fastened  his  line. 
Occasionally  specimens  are  seen  in  which  the 
end  of  the  shank  expands  into  a  rounded  knot 
or  is  provided  with  an  eyelet  but  these  are 
extremely  rare.  Barbed  hooks  are  extremely 
rare."  The  author  goes  on  to  describe  a  four 
pronged  hook  of  bone  and  some  straight  bait 
holders  of  bone  and  flint. 

"Stone  age  in  North  America"  by  W.  K. 
Moorehead,  1910,  Vol.  2,  page  222  states  of 
copper  fish  hooks: 

"Hundreds  of  these  have  been  collected 
from  aboriginal  village  and  camp  sites  in 
Wisconsin,  most  specimens  are  of  small  size, 
from  less  than  one  inch  up  to  two  inches  in 
length.    The  largest  known  sample  is  four 
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inches  long.  They  are  generally  circular 
though  sometimes  decidedly  square  in  section. 
The  points  curve  and  slant  outward  and 
inward  at  all  angles  and  degrees  of  curvature. 
None  possess  any  indication  of  a  barb.  The 
shank  at  the  point  of  attachment  to  the  line 
is  most  frequently  straight.  Sometimes  how- 
ever it  is  notched,  flattened,  bent  over  and 
flattened,  or  bent  over  to  form  an  eye.  A  few 
specimens  have  been  collected  which  have 
bits  of  sinew  or  twisted  fibre  still  attached  to 
the  shank  (preserved  by  the  salts  of  copper). 

"Stone  age.  Vol.  2,  pages  142-3  illustrates 
bone  fish  hooks  from  Ohio,  reproduced  from 
Mills  and  several  from  Mandan  village  sites 
in  North  Dakota. 

The  illustration  of  a  card  of  flints  which 
appears  in  Vol.  1,  page  147  of  Stone  Age  shows 
a  flint  hook,  barbless.  C.  E.  Brown  in  Wis- 
consin Archaeologist,  Vol.  3,  No.  2,  Native 
copper  implements  Wisconsin,  page  83,  plate 
12,  describes  and  illustrates  copper  fish  hooks 
and  further  states  that  the  few  fish  hooks  of 
flint  seen  in  some  of  the  smaller  collections  of 
Wisconsin  are  frauds  and  that  a  small  number 
of  bone  ones  had  been  collected. 

Ontario  Archaelogical  report,  Toronto  1889, 
page  34,  illustrates  a  bone  fish  hook  from 
Victoria  County,  Ont.  barbed  with  knob 
shank,  three  and  a  half  inches  long  and  one 
inch  wide.  The  point  part  two  inches  long, 
barb  one  and  a  half  inches  long,  thickest  part 
of  shank  one-quarter  inch. 

Ontario  Archaelogical  report  1900,  illus- 
trates a  barbed  bone  fish  hook  from  a  village 
site  in  Victoria  county,  Ont.  presented  to  the 


museum  by  the  writer  not  quite  so  large  as  the 
previous  mentioned  one.  Some  people  think 
these  barbed  bone  fish  hooks  show  a  "white 
man's"  influence,  and  others  an  "Eskimo" 
influence. 

Ontario  Archaeological  report  1903,  page  89, 
illustrates  a  copper  fish  hook  which  came  up 
in  a  fisherman's  net  in  six  hundred  feet  of 
water,  fifteen  miles  from  shore  off  Isle  Roy  ale, 
Lake  Superior,  unbarbed,  knob  on  shank, 
two  and  a  quarter  inches  long  and  about  as 
thick  as  No.  12  fence  wire. 

Ontario  Archaeological  report  1912,  page  23 
illustrates  and  describes  a  copper  fish  hook 
of  large  size  presented  to  the  museum  by  the 
writer.  This  was  found  with  a  "cache"  of 
flints  on  a  village  site  on  the  shore  of  Balsam 
Lake,  about  eighteen  inches  below  the  surface. 
The  copper  hook  is  of  native  copper  and 
native  manufacture,  length  three  and  a 
quarter  inches,  width  from  point  to  shank 
one  and  three  quarter  inches,  weight,  one  and 
a  half  ounces  avoirdupois.  The  shank  is 
three-eighths  of  an  inch  wide  by  a  quarter  of 
an  inch  thick  in  cross  section  and  was  prob- 
ably made  into  a  spike  first  of  six  and  a  half 
inches  in  length  and  then  bent  into  a  hook 
shape  similar  to  the  present  Limerick  hook. 
It  may  possibly  have  been  used  as  a  gaff 
hook  as  it  is  too  large  for  an  ordinary  fishing 
hook.  The  cross  section  of  this  hook  is 
squarish  all  through.  This  article  does  not 
touch  on  the  combination  cod  and  halibut 
hooks  of  the  west  coast  Indians  of  the  present 
day,  on  which  an  article  might  be  written. 


THE  SPRING  FLIGHT 

Sel.  J.  WiGLEY 


It's  northward  ever  northward 

Where  no  man's  foot  has  trod, 

Wrxere  clean  air  sweeps  the  Tundras 

And  earth  is  near  to  God; 

Where  blue  waves  are  a-tossing. 

The  long  still  night  is  o'er. 

Where  giant  bergs  are  heaving 

And  spring  has  waked  once  more; 

They  come  and  pass  and  still  obey 

The  summons  loud  and  long. 

The  laggards  and  the  weaklings  fail, 

The  race  is  to  the  strong; 

The  great  blue  heron  beats  his  way. 

The  eagle  seeks  the  pines. 

And  high  o'er  head  are  pelicans 

And  cranes  in  waving  lines; 

With  whistling  wings  black  duck  and  teal 

In  scouting  bands  dash  by. 

The  avocet  in  mottled  garb, 

Wild  swans  with  changing  cry; 

The  curlew's  call,  the  killdeer's  note 


Are  heard  by  day  and  night. 

The  mallard's  surging  rush  of  wing 

The  red  shanks  flickering  flight; 

Untired  the  mighty  hosts  still  pass 

O'er  Yukons  lonely  mines, 

The  honking  geese  in  endless  ranks 

Great  gulls  in  long  low  lines; 

The  watchful  peregrine  takes  toll. 

The  wheeling  kite's  full  fed. 

The  eagle-owls'  and  falcons'  claws 

With  bloody  stain  are  red; 

But  crested  grebe  and  laughing  loon 

Are  on  the  heaving  swell. 

And  in  that  far  far  northland 

A  myraid  voices  tell 

The  joy  of  life  worth  living. 

Where  no  man's  foot  has  trod. 

Where   clean   air  sweeps   the  nesting 

grounds 
Ana  earth's  as  left  by  God. 


WHY  POISONING  FUR  BEARERS  DOES 

NOT  PAY 


NOTE: — In  a  previous  issue  of  Rod  &  Gun, 
I  gave  as  my  title  the  one  used  for  this 
article.  I  should  have,  perhaps,  limited 
it  to  the  statement  that  in  most  cases, 
poisoning  fur  bearers  does  not  pay — espec- 
ially when  crude  poisons  are  used  which 
allow  the  fur  bearer  to  get  far  away  before 
the  poison  acts. 

POISONING  fur  bearing  animals  is  not 
resorted  to  ihuch  among  the  trappers 
of  today.  In  the  past  the  pelt  hunters 
used  this  method  of  killing  the  game  for  the 
furs,  but,  happily  for  the  future,  the  custom 
is  almost  forgotten.  However,  in  some 
localities,  the  practice  is  resorted  to,  and  this 
is  especially  true  in  the  wilder  sections  of 
America  and  where  such  animals  as  the 
wolves,  etc.  destroy  sheep. 

There  are  a  number  of  methods  in  use  for 
poisoning  animals.  Some  use  strychnine  on 
meat;  others  drill  a  hole  in  a  tree  or  stump 
and  into  this  run  lard  mixed  with  poison. 
The  advocates  of  the  latter  method  claim  the 
advantages  of  it  are  that  fur  bearing  animals 
will  lick  away  at  the  poison  and  remain  on 
the  spot  while  the  poison  acts.  And  yet 
frequently,  an  animal  will  not  stay  long 
enough  to  take  into  its  system  enough  poison 
to  kill  it.  Further  than  this,  many  old  woods- 
men claim  that  deer,  during  certain  periods 
of  the  year,  will  lick  at  the  tallow  or  lard,  and 
niany  times  whole  droves  of  them  have  been 
killed  by  the  bored  hole  style   of  poisoning. 

The  best  method  of  poisoning  wolves  and 
some  other  animals  of  like  nature,  is  to  secure 
a  quantity  of  powdered  strychnine  (not 
crystalized  for  the  latter  does  not  seem  to 
act  as  quickly  as  the  former)  and  with  it  mix 
a  small  quantity  of  vermilion,  pulverized 
sugar,  and  common  baking  soda.  The 
vermilion  is  to  color  the  mixture  so  that  it  can 
be  put  in  ground  meat  without  detection; 
the  sugar  and  baking  soda  simply  kill  the 
bitter  taste  of  the  strychnine.  This  poison 
acts  almost  instantaneously,  and  very  seldom 
is  it  that  an  animal  eating  one  of  the  meat 
pellets  fixed  as  I  have  described,  gets  further 
than  a  few  yards  from  the  spot  where  the 
poison  was  taken.  I  might  add  that  it  was 
my  experience  to  witness  the  action  of  a  cat 
who  had  accidently  swallowed  some  poisoned 


meat  which  had  been  placed  for  rats,  in  a  well 
known  hide  house.  The  cat  ate  of  the  meat 
and  in  less  than  twenty  seconds  afterward, 
leaped  straight  into  the  air,  fell  on  its  side 
and  so  far  as  I  could  see,  died  instantly.  The 
formulae  given  is  the  one  put  out  and  ad- 
vertised extensively  by  a  well-known  firm, 
who  ask  a  goodly  price  for  their  capsules. 

One  time  it  was  my  good  fortune — or 
rather  bad  fortune — to  witness  the  results 
of  poison  put  out  indiscrimately  for  foxes. 
The  trapper  had  made  his  trail  covering 
about  ten  miles,  and  he  boasted  of  his  furs; 
those  he  had  taken  with  strychnine.  How- 
ever, after  the  snow  cleared  away,  the  remains 
of  nearly  twenty  foxes  and  wolves  were 
found,  rotting,  together  with  countless  car- 
casses of  smaller  animals  such  as  skunk, 
weasel  and  mink.  The  value  of  furs  caught 
was  perhaps  two  hundred  dollars;  the  value 
of  pelts  destroyed,  fully  five  times  that  much. 
This,  together  with  other  instances  which 
have  come  under  my  observation,  has  con- 
vinced me  that  poisoning  does  not  pay — at 
least  in  the  majority  of  cases. 

Some  fur  men  state  that  "poisoned  pelts" 
are  inferior  to  those  that  have  been  trapped. 
I  do  not  believe  it,  and  like  Mr.  Burnett, 
manager  and  owner  of  the  Northwestern  Hide 
&  Fur  Company,  one  of  the  large  firms  of 
Minneapolis,  whom  I  interviewed  on  this 
subject  several  years  ago,  say  that  furs  taken 
from  animals  that  have  been  poisoned,  pro- 
vided they  are  killed  within  a  short  time  after 
they  have  taken  strychnine,  are  as  good  as 
those  that  are  killed  any  other  way.  I  will 
say,  however,  that  frequently  skins  have  been 
received  from  animals  that  have  lingered  with 
the  poison  for  days  or  even  months.  In  the 
former  case,  depending  of  course  upon  several 
things,  the  skin  usually  turns  blue;  in  the 
latter,  when  the  animal  remains  sick  for  any 
length  of  time,  the  fur  is  apt  to  lose  its  lustre 
and  in  bad  cases  become  thin. 

In  view  of  these  circumstances,  I  believe 
that  trappers  should  not  resort  to  the  use  of 
poison;  but  when  it  is  used,  care  should  be 
taken  to  insure  the  right  fur  bearers  getting 
the  dose — and  in  sufficient  quantities  to  kill 
the  animals  quickly,  with  as  little  pain  as 
possible. 
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THE  BEST  RIFLE  FOR  BIG  GAME 

Lieut.  Townsend  Whelen 


OUR  big  arms  companies  turn  out  rifles 
by  the  thousands  every  year.  They  are 
mighty  good  weapons  for  the  price.  Their 
users  will  find  them  perfectly  safe  for  the 
cartridges  for  which  they  were  designed. 
They  are  quite  accurate  enough  for  the  usual 
run  of  sportsmen,  and  they  are  as  reliable  as 
can  be  expected  for  the  price.  This  price  is 
within  the  reach  of  everyone  who  can  afford 
to  hunt  large  game.  For  a  couple  of  weeks 
hunting  each  fall,  unless  it  is  of  a  very  stren- 
uous kind  indeed,  they  will  be  found  so 
satisfactory  that  it  seems  almost  a  crime  to 
say  anything  against  them.  In  fact  this  is 
not  intended  as  a  knock  against  these  factory 
made  arms.  No  one  appreciates  their  ex- 
cellence or  remarkable  cheapness  more  than  I. 
They  never  prove  unsafe  except  through  the 
fault  or  ignorance  of  the  user.  But  they  do 
sometimes  fail  in  other  respects  whereas  it  is 
possible  to  obtain  weapons  in  which  the 
chance  of  these  occasional  failures  is  very, 
very  much  less,  and  this  sometimes  pays. 

I  may  say  that  while  I  appreciate  the 
excellence  of  these  cheap  arms  I  am  not  at  all 
interested  in  them.  I  know  exactly  what  they 
will  do,  and  where  they  sometimes  fail.  I 
write  entirely  for  those  who  can  appreciate 
fine  arms,  who  demand  weapons  of  such 
design,  construction,  and  material  that  the 
probability  of  a  failure  in  any  respect  is 
reduced  to  a  minimum,  and  who  are  better 
shots  than  the  ordinary  run  of  sportsmen  and 
able  to  appreciate  the  finest  accuracy.  Then 
too  I  am  old  fashioned  enough  to  believe  that 
a  man  should  be  satisfied  with  one  rifle.  It 
is  possible  to  have  one  so  durable  that  it  will 
fully  satisfy  him  for  his  lifetime  and  then  be 
good  enough  to  hand  down  to  his  grandson. 
But  such  an  arm  cannot  be  had  for  $25  any 
more  than  the  Greeners  or  Purdey's  of  our 


grandads  that  some  of  us  now  cherish  could 
be  had  for  a  paltry  five  pounds. 

The  choice  of  a  rifle  has  gotten  to  be  almost 
a  disease  with  some.  The  majority  of  men 
are  always  wanting  something  new  or  some- 
thing better.  This  is  good  for  the  manufac- 
turers and  they  naturally  boost  it  along  until 
we  see  the  fashions  in  arms  change  almost  as 
often  as  the  produce  of  a  Paris  millinery  shop. 
The  magazines  are  full  of  advice  about  the 
choice  of  rifles  which  is  too  often  colored  by 
the  commercial  connections  of  the  writers. 
Freak  arms  are  often  cracked  up  to  the  skies 
when  as  a  matter  of  fact  an  ordinary  factory 
arm  at  $20  would  be  found  far  superior  for  the 
ordinary  sportsman. 

Let  me  here  say  that  while  I  do  not  write 
of  the  ordinary  factory  arm  I  also  do  not 
write  for  the  casual  sportsman  who  knows 
nothing  about  rifles  and  who  cannot  appre- 
ciate or  properly  run  or  care  for  a  fine  weapon. 
What  I  have  to  say  here  is  intended  for  the 
rifle  crank,  for  the  man  who  is  a  good  shot, 
and  mostly  for  the  man  who  is  bewildered 
with  all  the  dope  he  has  recently  been  reading 
on  this  and  that  freak  rifle.  I  propose  to 
discuss  the  subject  from  a  common  sense 
standpoint,  and  to  show  the  points  of  super- 
iority which  should  be  incorporated  in  a  really 
fine  rifle,  and  give  some  of  the  reasons  for  my 
opinions. 

Accuracy. 

The  first  thing  that  a  real  rifleman  demands 
in  his  arm  is  accuracy.  A  first  class  shot  can 
hold  well  enough  when  firing  prone  to  group 
all  his  shots  in  a  5  inch  circle  at  200  yards. 
Offhand  he  should  be  able  to  call  his  shot 
within  three  inches  at  the  same  range.  A 
rifle  which  will  not  give  these  results  will  be 
deemed  unsatisfactory  as  far  as.  accuracy  is 
concerned.    The   ordinary   factory   arm  is 
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made  with  certain  allowances  for  probable 
abuse  and  variations  in  size  of  ammunition. 
Thus  the  bullet  is  often  smaller  than  the  bore 
to  allow  for  neglect  and  rusting  of  the  barrel. 
Most  of  these  rifles  are  chambered  loosely  to 
accommodate  small  variations  in  the  am- 
munition of  the  various  factories  and  still 
insure  against  any  danger  of  the  cartridges 
sticking  in  the  chamber.  Such  rifles  will  not 
shoot  quite  as  well  as  a  good  shot  can  hold, 
therefore  will  not  satisfy  the  good  shot  as  far 
as  accuracy  is  concerned.  Moreover  the 
uniformed  rifleman  often  makes  mistakes  in 
the  choice  of  a  cartridge.  Not  all  cartridges 
are  designed  for  accurate  work  at  200  yards. 
This  requires  a  relatively  long  bullet  and 
relatively  quick  twist  in  modern  smokeless 
ammunition.  I  think  the  fault  lies  somewhat 
in  the  manufacturers  not  stating  that  certain 
of  their  rifles  are  designed  only  for  use  at  short 
range  in  thick  timber.  Accuracy  cannot  be 
expected  at  200  yards  of  a  short  bullet  at  high 
velocity.  A  .40  caliber  bullet  weighing  200 
grains  may  shoot  fairly  accurately  at  200 
yards  when  fired  with  a  velocity  of  1300  feet 
per  second,  but  when  speeded  up  to  2000  feet 
it  is  sure  to  be  inaccurate  at  200  yards,  al- 
though it  will  do  fairly  well  at  100  yards. 
There  are  some  freak  cartridges  on  the  market 
which  depend  upon  their  extreme  velocity, 
very  light  recoil,  or  some  other  feature  to  sell 
them  and  which  are  not  accurate  at  any  range. 
Among  the  rifles  which  will  almost  surely 
shoot  into  an  eight  inch  circle  at  200  yards 
may  be  mentioned  the  following:  .25-35 
W.  G.  F.;  the  .30-30's;  .303  Savage  and  Brit- 
ish; .33  W.  G.  F.;  .30-40  U.  S.;  and  a  number 
of  others.  If  you  are  satisfied  with  this  eight 
inch  group  all  well  and  good.  Do  not  read 
any  further. 

There  are  other  rifles  of  an  entirely  different 
class  which  are  occasionally  obtained  by  the 
rifle  crank.  I  refer  to  the  fine  hand  made  or 
hand  chambered  barrels  using  special  shells 
and  special  bullets.  They  should  be  regarded 
as  special  arms.  They  are  superbly  accurate, 
but  their  speciality  does  not  extend  to  standing 
the  knocks  and  exposure  of  a  real  wilderness. 

By  all  odds  the  most  accurate  and  reliable 
barrels  for  real  big  game  hunting  that  I  have 
found  are  the  special  match  barrels  made  by 
a  few  of  our  factories  for  special  military 
match  shooting.  These  barrels  are  tightly 
chambered  and  special  attention  is  paid  to  the 
size  of  the  bore  and  bullet  fit.  They  will 
shoot  as  well  as  the  fine  shot  can  hold.  They 


are  not  however  for  the  ordinary  sportsman 
for  a  rusty  bore  might  develop  high  pressures 
and  ammunition  picked  up  in  some  back 
woods  town  might  stick  and  not  enter  the 
chamber  at  some  critical  time.  But  if  you 
understand  the  game  and  are  equal  to  pre- 
paring the  best  ammunition  or  know  where  to 
get  the  best  these  barrels  are  the  ones  to  have. 
They  cost  about  twice  as  much  as  the  ordinary 
barrel  and  you  can  get  them  without  any 
sight  slots  cut  in  them  to  interfere^with  the 
constant  vibration  of  the  barrel. 

Trajectory. 

Trajectory  should  be  considered  hand  in 
hand  with  accuracy,  and  also  with  the  char- 
acter of  the  country  in  which  one  wishes  to 
hunt.  But  as  we  are  considering  here  a  rifle 
which  is  to  last  you  for  a  lifetime  we  should 
consider  the  country  in  which  flat  trajectory 
is  the  most  important-timberline  in  the  North- 
west. The  experience  amongst  thousands  of 
military  rifleman  has  shown  that  350  yards 
is  about  the  maximum  range  at  which  a  first 
class  shot  can  be  reasonably  certain  of  hitting 
a  figure  the  size  of  a  man  under  service  con- 
ditions which  are  about  the  same  as  hunting 
conditions.  A  first  class  shot  can  hit  such  an 
object  up  to  600  yards  under  target  conditions 
if  he  knows  the  exact  range,  but  we  are  not 
talking  about  such  conditions.  Therefore 
we  might  say  that  the  trajectory  of  our  chosen 
cartridge  should  be  such  that  up  to  350  yards 
it  will  be  unnecessary  to  estimate  the  range. 
We  have  a  few  cartridges  the  trajectory  of 
which  is  flat  enough  for  this  but  unfortunately 
in  their  particular  cases  the  accuracy  is  not 
good  enough.  Of  what  use  is  this  flat 
trajectory  when  the  rifle  will  not  shoot  its 
shots  into  an  object  the  size  of  a  deer's  body  at 
350  yards.  To  avoid  unnecessarily  pro- 
longing this  discussion  it  may  be  said  that  at 
the  present  time  the  .30  calibre  Model  1906 
U.  S.  Government  cartridge  marks  the  highest 
development  in  combined  accuracy  and 
trajectory,  with  which  cartridge,  without 
paying  any  attention  to  the  estimation  of 
the  range,  one  can  make  a  sure  shot  up  to 
about  235  yards.  I  know  of  nothing  better 
than  this  which  will  stand  the  racket  of  real 
hunting.  I  might  say  before  concluding 
this  phase  of  the  subject  that  I  do  not  place 
that  importance  on  trajectory  that  some  sp- 
called  authorities  do.  I  believe  a  rifleman 
will  have  little  cause  in  a  life-time  to  comDlain 
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of  a  rifle  having  a  velocity  of  2000  feet  per 
second. 

Killing  Power. 

I  am  considering  here  only  American  game. 
Volumes  have  been  written  on  killing  power 
and  still  the  settlement  of  the  subject  is  not 
in  sight.  The  subject  is  now  being  discussed 
from  the  standpoints  of  the  light  spitzer 
bullet  at  extremely  high  velocities  with  its 
explosive  effect,  and  the  heavy  blunt  point 
bullet  at  lower  velocity  but  with  more  ability 
to  smash  through  heavy  bones  and  reach  the 
vitals  at  which  is  was  aimed.  But  with  all 
this  discussion  the  fact  still  remains  that 
reports  from  the  game  fields,  when  salted 
down  for  the  past  30  years  will  probably  show 
more  clean  kills  for  the  first  shot  for  the  old 
.45-70  cartridge  using  the  500  grain  bullet 
than  for  any  other  commonly  used  cartridge. 
It  is  my  own  opinion  that  the  difference  in 
killing  power  between  our  various  modern 
cartridges  is  much  smaller  than  most  riflemen 
contena.  I  hunted  for  nine  months  in  a  good 
game  country  with  a  man  who  used  the  .38-55 
black  powder  cartridge  and  killed  95  per  cent 
of  bis  game  very  satisfactorily.  In  the 
northern,  unsettled  portion  of  Canada  the 
,30-30  is  used  to  the  almost  complete  exclus- 
ion of  all  other  cartridges,  and  such  being  a 
fact  it  must  give  satisfaction  or  its  popularity 
would  not  have  continued  for  over  15  years. 
Still  it  is  a  face  that  users  of  light  cartridges 
almost  invariably  choose  a  light,  short  rifle  or 
carbinie,  with  an  action  wnich  can  be  operated 
with  great  rapidity,  thus  depending  upon 
getting  in  more  than  one  shot  to  make  up  for 
the  relative  lack  of  killing- powe  .  But  from 
the  humane  standpoint  we  should  use  a  power- 
ful charge,  and  it  also  happens  that  none  of 
these  automatic,  lever  or  trombone  action 
arms  which  give  extreme  rapidity  of  fire  witn 
light  charges  are  so  designed  or  constructed 
as  to  give  the  maximum  of  reliability  or  dur- 
ability. This  matter  of  rifle  actions  will  be 
discussed  later.  Let  us  therefore  simply  say 
that  we  will  be  satisfied  with  one  of  the  more 
powerful  cartridges,  so  far  as  killing  power  is 
concerned,  and  will  base  our  choice  of  the 
various  powerful  cartridges  on  something 
other  than  killing  power. 

Actions. 

When  it  comes  to  obtaining  in  an  action 
the  utmost  of  reliability  and  durability  we 
must  absolutely  condemn  our  old  friend  the 
lever  action,  not  because  it  is  not  a  good  action 
not  because  it  has  not  done  good  work  times 
without  number,  but  simply  because  there 
are  other  actions  which  are  far  better  in  the 
essential  requirements  for  the  action  of  a  rifle 
intended  for  hard  rough  work  which  may  some- 
times be  against  dangerous  game.  An  action 
should  surely  insert  the  cartridge  in  the 
chamber  even  if  there  is  a  little  dirt  in  the 
way  or  the  cartridge  is  a  little  over  size.  It 
should  surely  fire  that  cartridge.  It  should 
surely  eject  the  fired  shell.  It  should  do 
these  three  things  with  the  absolute  minimum 
chance  of  jams.  It  should  be  so  constructed 
that  it  can  be  kept  in  top  notch  working  order 
under  hard  climatic  condition  .  Of  course 
it  should  be  safe,  that  goes  without  saying, 
but  as  none  of  the  actions  put  out  by  reliable 
factories  fail  in  this  respect  for  the  cartridges 
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for  which  they  are  regularly  made  it  will  not 
pay  to  dixuss  the  safety  feature  here. 

An  action  should  surely  insert  the  cartridge 
in  the  chamber  even  if  there  is  a  little  dirt  m 
the  way  o^  the  cartridge  is  a  little  over  size. 
This  requirement  demands  power  in  inserting 
the  cartridge*  In  the  leve^  action  the  cart- 
ridge is  forced  in  by  means  of  the  lever  opera- 
ting the  breech  bolt.  The  power  comes  from 
the  lever.  Say  the  distance  from  where  the 
power  is  applied  on  the  lever  to  the  fulcrum 
is  5  inches.  It  averages  somewhere  near  that. 
And  say  the  distance  from  the  fulcrum  to  the 
attachment  of  the  lever  and  the  breech  bolt  is 
3  inches.  Then  if  we  apply  a  pressure  of  25 
pounds  on  the  lever  we  exert  about  41  1-3 
pounds  pressure  on  the  head  of  the  cartridge 
to  force  it  into  the  chamber.  But  suppose 
we  exert  this  same  25  pounds  pressure  on  the 
bolt  handle  of  a  Springfield  or  Mauser  action* 
what  then.  Well  we  insert  that  cartridge 
with  a  force  of  186.4  pounds  with  the  Spring- 
field and  approximately  the  same  with  the 
Mauser.  The  same  force  exactly  is  exerted 
in  each  case  in  extracting  the  shell.  Suppose 
dangerous  game  were  charging  you,  which 
action  would  you  prefer,  the  lever  or  the  bolt? 
The  question  is  not  difficult  to  answer  and 
this  alone  should  condemn  the  lever  action 
if  one  wishes  the  best. 

Lever  actions  compress  the  mainspring  by 
means  of  the  lever,  bolt  actions  by  means  of 
a  cam  operated  by  the  bolt  handle.  As 
already  shown  the  cam  motion  exeits  about 
43^  times  the  power  of  the  lever  with  the 
same  effort.  It  is  possible  to  use  as  strong 
a  mainspring  with  a  lever  action  as  with  a 
bolt  action  but  it  will  make  the  lever  action 
work  very  stiffly.  In  practice  theref9re,  it  is 
possible  to  use  a  much  stronger  mainspring 
with  the  bolt  action  than  with  the  lever 
action,  and  such  is  the  case,  bolt  action  springs 
being  about  twice  as  powerful  as  those  used 
in  lever  actions.  In  these  days  of  extremely 
high  velocity  the  primer  is  a  very  important 
part  of  the  cartridge.  It  must  not  contain 
glass  in  order  to  keep  metallic  fouling  at  the 
minimum.  Also  modern  ammunition  is 
expensive  and  shells  should  be  in  condition 
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for  reloading.  This  necessitates  a  non-mer- 
curial primer.  Experience  has  shown  that  a 
primer  which  does  not  contain  mercury 
requires  a  stronger  blow  to  ignite  it  than  does 
a  mercurial  primer,  and  that  non-mercurial 
primers  are  not  always  perfectly  ignited  by  the 
lever  action.  Therefore  we  find  ammunition 
for  lever  actions  always  loaded  with  mercurial 
primers.  The  whole  goes  to  show  that  a 
missfire  is  less  liable  to  occur  with  the  strong 
mainspring  of  the  bolt  action  than  with  a 
lever  action.  If  you  want  to  reload  your 
shells  more  than  once  or  twice  you  must  use 
non-mercurial  primers.  If  you  want  to  insure 
against  missfires  with  non-mercurial  primers 
you  must  use  a  bolt  action. 

The  lever  action  is  amply  safe  for  the 
charges  for  which  it  was  designed.  No  lever 
action  was  primarily  designed  for  pressures 
oyer  45,000  pounds  per  square  inch.  Cart- 
ridges giving  velocities  of  2700  feet  per  second 
and  over  develop  pressures  of  from  48,000  to 
56,000  pounds.  Lately  several  cartridges 
giving  pressures  around  50,000  have  been 
used  in  lever  action  rifles.  No  serious  results 
have  attended  this  it  is  true,  but  it  has  been 
noticed  that  these  actions  when  used  with 
these  modern  cartridges  develop  a  certain 
amount  of  spring.  The  breech  bolt  springs 
back  a  little  on  the  explosion  of  the  cartridge. 
As  a  consequence  the  shell  is  slightly  length- 
ened throughout  its  entire  body  and  cannot 
be  used  again  as  it  is  too  long  for  the  chamber. 
It  is  impossible  to  resize  such  a  shell  as  the 
expansion  extends  throughout  its  entire 
length  and  not  merely  lengthens  the  neck. 
Also  after  iever  actions  have  been  used  with 
these  modern  cartridges  for  a  considerable 
time  it  will  be  found  that  they  no  longer 
breech  up  as  tightly  as  they  should,  and  this 
thing  can  continue  until  the  action  is  actually 
unsafe  for  the  cartridge.  This  comes  mighty 
near  proving  that  lever  actions  are  unsafe  for 
modern  cartridges.  At  any  rate  it  certainly 
does  prove  that  they  are  unsatisfactory  for 
such  ammunition.  Lest  anyone  get  scared 
about  this,  and  in  justice  to  the  lever  action 
I  must  add  that  certainly  every  lever  action 
will  handle  every  cartridge  which  a  reputable 
maker  recommends  for  it  for  at  least  2000 
rounds  with  perfect  safety.  May  be  we  want 
our  action  to  stand  10,000  rounds  which  a 
modern  barrel  using  modern  ammunition  will 
stand  before  becoming  inaccurate.  Two 
thousand  rounds  may  be  more  than  some 
rifleman  would  fire  from  a  big  game  rifle  in 
a  lifetime,  but  we  are  speaking  now  of  an 
ideal  rifle  for  use  by  a  man  who  loves  to  shoot. 
I  have  one  bolt  action  which  has  worn  out  six 
barrels  and  is  still  as  good  as  new. 

Bolt  actions  are  almost  all  made  to  Gov- 
ernment specifications.  This  calls  for  much 
harder  steel  than  commercial  actions.  Com- 
mercial actions  are  almost  invariably  made 
of  soft  steel.  After  a  long  period  of  use  a 
certain  upsettage  or  wear  will  be  noticed. 
The  action  either  becomes  shaky  or  it  fails 
to  breech  up  as  it  should.  In  plain  parlance 
the  action  is  worn  out.  I  have  yet  to  see  a 
worn  out  bolt  action  that  had  been  properly 
cared  for.  On  the  other  hand  bolt  actions 
sometimes  get  past  the  inspector  tempered 
too  hard,  and  if  this  happens  something  is 
likely  to  crack.    Lugs  may  be  cracked  off  but 


they  do  not  cause  any  accident  to  the  user. 
The  remedy  is  simply  to  replace  the  part. 
Perhaps  this  might  occur  with  one  in  ten 
thousand  arms.  It's  the  penalty  we  pay  for 
a  practically  wear  proof  action.  Fortunately 
such  cracks  almost  invariably  occur  during 
the  first  few  shots  fired  and  there  is  no  record 
of  there  ever  having  caused  any  injury  to  the 
firer.  They  are  defects  in  material  and  are 
almost  as  liable  to  occur  with  a  lightly  loaded 
cartridge  as  with  a  slightly  overcharged  one. 

When  it  comes  to  standing  dangerous  loads, 
such  as  double  charges  of  powder,  etc.,  neither 
action  is  safe.  Both  give  way,  and  both  are 
liable  to  blow  the  head  off  the  user.  One 
gains  more  immunity  from  such  things  behind 
the  bolt  of  a  bolt  action  than  behind  a  lever 
action.  When  smokeless  powder  generates 
pressures  of  100,000  pounds  and  over  some- 
thing has  got  to  go.  Practically  speaking 
the  lever  action  is  as  safe  as  the  bolt  action 
until  it  begins  to  get  shaky  and  fails  to  breech 
up  tight.  Then  it  is  time  to  consign  it  to  the 
junk  heap.  Very  few  men  ever  use  a  lever 
action  to  this  extent. 

There  is  just  one  other  matter  to  discuss  in' 
connection  with  actions.  This  is  rapidity 
of  fire'.  A  lever  action  can  be  fired  faster  than 
a  bolt  action,  generally  speaking.  Some  men 
can  fire  a  lever  action  using  light  cartridges 
with  remarkable  rapidity  and  accuracy. 
When  powerful  cartridges  having  heavy  recoil 
are  tried  rapidity  and  accuracy  begin  to 
decrease.  One  used  to  the  bolt  action  can 
fire  it  at  the  rate  of  a  shot  a  second.  This 
is  fast  enough  for  any  practical  use.  The 
bolt  action  is  a  little  awkward  to  operate  at 
first.  There  is  a  knack  in  it  which  takes 
several  days  to  learn.  The  user  of  a  lever 
action  turning  to  the  bolt  action  finds  it  very 
slow  and  condemns  it  on  the  spot  without 
giving  it  a  fair  trial.  It  is  rather  convincing 
that  no  user  of  a  bolt  action  ever  complains 
of  lack  of  rapidity,  and  also  that  very  few  men 
using  bolt  actions  have  ever  gone  back  to  the 
lever.  On  the  other  hand  converts  from  the 
lever  to  the  bolt  are  getting  more  and  more 
numerous  every  day. 

Any  action  to  do  its  best  work  must  be  kept 
in  order,  clean,  free  from  rust,  and  well  oiled. 
It  takes  a  screw  driver,  skill,  patience,  and 
time  to  dismount  and  thoroughly  clean  a  lever 
action.  The  bolt  action  can  be  dismounted 
entirely  without  tools  in  less  than  five  seconds, 
every  part  can  be  wiped  clean  and  oiled  in 
three  minutes,  and  it  can  be  reassembled  in 
five  seconds.  Did  your  action  ever  get  full 
of  dirt  or  sand,  did  you  ever  drop  your  rifle 
in  the  water?  Did  you  ever  find  your  lever 
action  rusting  inside  and  working  stiffly  due 
to  a  long  period  of  rainy  weather  in  camp? 
Have  you  ever  brought  a  rifle  from  a  day's 
use  in  freezing  weather  into  a  warm  room  and 
seen  the  moisture  collect  all  over  it,  inside 
and  out?  If  you  have  had  any  of  these 
experiences  you  will  appreciate  the  action 
which  can  be  dismounted  without  tools  in 
an  hour's  time  in  a  good  light  and  warm  place. 

Stocks. 

So  far  as  efficiency  on  any  one  hunting  day 
is  concerned,  if  I  were  asked  what  is  the  one 
most  important  point  in  a  riMe  to  insure 
success  I  would  say  the  fit  of  the  stock.  On 
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a  snap  shot  particularly  it  often  will  make  the 
difference  between  a  hit  and  a  miss.  It  is 
extremely  important  that  the  stock  fit.  The 
regular  factory  stock  seldom  fits  anyone. 
Even  if  you  are  used  to  it  you  won't  do  as  good 
work  as  with  a  stock  that  fits  you.  The 
majority  of  factory  stocks  are  not  of  the  right 
dimensions  for  the,  average  man,  although 
they  are  supposed  to  be.  It  is  only  right 
however  to  give  credit  where  credit  is  due. 
Recently  two  factories  have  made  changes 
in  the  dimensions  and  patterns  of  their  reg- 
ular stocks,  so  that  the  stock  for  the  .280  Ross 
sporting  rifle  as  put  out  for  the  United  States 
market,  and  the  new  pistol  grip  stock  for  the 
Model  1899  Savage  rifle  are  of  correct  dim- 
ensions for  the  average  man,  that  is  for  about 
33  per  cent  of  the  users.  The  other  66  per 
cent  should  have  their  stocks  made  to  order. 
Ammunition. 
I  only  have  space  to  touch  on  one  phase  of 
this  subject.  A  rifle  barrel  wears  out  through 
erosion  at  the  breech,  that  is  even  provided  it 
is  perfectly  cared  for.  Erosion  is  gas  cutting. 
The  rapidity  with  which  it  progresses  depends 
upon  the  heat  of  the  powder  gases.  Nitro- 
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cellulose  powders  have  very  much  cooler 
gases  than  the  old  nitroglycerine  powders. 
The  majority  of  sporting  cartridges  are  still 
being  loaded  with  nitroglycerine  powders 
despite  the  fact  that  the  new  nitrocellulose 
brands  are  more  satisfactory  in  every  way. 
This  is  probably  due  to  the  fact  that  manu- 
facturers always  dislike  to  change  their 
standards.  Still  the  new  powders  are  steadily 
forging  their  way  ahead  and  it  will  not  be 
long  before  they  are  universal.  See  to  it  that 
you  use  nothing  else  in  your  pet  arm  if  you 
wish  to  preserve  its  shooting  qualities. 

I  have  endeavored  herein  to  point  out  the 
principal  features  which  are  lacking  in  our 
ordinary  factory  arms,  and  how  a  big  game 
rifle  can  be  constructed  which  will  far  excell 
the  factory  product  in  every  respect.  Of 
course  a  factory  can  construct  such  an  arm, 
but  they  don't.  One  |  has  to  turn^  to  the 
private  gun  maker,  and  assemble  the  material 
from  the  four  winds.  There'^^are  many  other 
points  to  discuss  other  than  those  mentioned 
here,  but  there  is  no  more  room  in;this  article 
and  these  will  have  to  be  left  to  another  time. 


THE  EFFECT  OF  THE  .22  CAL.  HIGH  POWER 
SAVAGE  AND  OTHERS  ON  BIG  GAME 

Adam  Moore 


IN  your  February  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun, 
James  H.  Hood  asks  for  information  as 
.  to  how  the  .22  High  Power.  Savage  acts 
on  deer  and  other  large  ^ame*  and  as  I  am  a 
professional  guide  in  a  big  game  country  and 
see  much  game  killed,  and  also  see  the  effects 
of  the  different  calibers,  velocities,  sizes  and 
weights  of  bullets  etc.  on  the  different  kinds 
of  New  Brunswick  big  game,  and  am  par- 
ticularly interested  in  watching  those  effects 
and  trying  to  learn  all  I  can  of  the  effects  of 
the  different  sizes  and'velocities  of  bullets  on 
such  game,  I  feel  that  I  may  be  able  to  give 
him  the  information  he  asks  for.  I  am  not 
partial  to  any  make  or  caliber  of  rifle,  have 
no  financial  interest  in  recommending  any  of 
them,  but  will  only  plead  guilty  of  a  sneaking 
fondness  for  the  light  small  bore,  if  it  will  do 
its  work  regularly  and  cleanly,  and  have  no 
cripples  get  away. 

We  have  only  had  the  Imp  at  our  camps 
the  last  two  seasons,  but  in  that  time  I  have 
seen  eight  deer,  some  of  them  large  bucks,  and 
one  bull  caribou  killed  with  it;  all  of  them 
killed  clean  with  one  shot.  I  consider  it  a 
better  and  cleaner  killing  rifle  on  deer  and 
caribou,  than  the  .30-30.  I  have  never  tried 
it  on  moose,  though  I  have  known  of  moose 
being  killed  with  it.  But  I  do  not  consider 
it  a  moose  gun,  and  think  it  should  not  be 
used  on  that  game,  as  I  feel  sure  that  there 
would  be  too  many  badly  wounded  animals 
get  away,  if  they  were  not  struck  exactly  in 
the  right  place. 

These  extremely  high  velocity  rifles,  or 
rather  the  bullets,  have  a  paralyzing  effect  on 
big  game,  that  it  is  hard  for  me  to  account 


for.  When  hit  they  seem  to  just  stand  and 
not  want  to  get  away,  and  the  .280  Ross  acts 
just  the  same  on  moose  that  the  Imp  does  on 
deer  and  caribou.  They  are  both  nice  light 
clean  killing  guns,  that  are  pleasant  to  handle. 
But  don't  use  the  .22  on  a  bi^  bull  moose  if 
you  don't  have  him  standing  just  right,  and 
you  are  not  sure  of  hitting  him  exactly  on  the 
right  spot,  and  even  then,  better  try  the  Ross 
on  him. 

I  believe  tne  principal  requisites  of  a  big 
game  rifle  are  extremely  high  velocity,  quick 
twist  and  a  weight  of  bullet  that  will  drive 
well  in  before  going  to  pieces,  and,  it  doesn't 
make  much  difference  about  the  size  of  bore. 
I  believe  that  the  caliber  can  be  decreased  in 
p^opo^tion  to  the  increase  in  velocity,  ana 
still  be  a  deadly  big  game  gun.  This  is  what  I 
have  learned  from  practical  experience,  and 
personal  observatio  i,  not  from  figures  in  gun 
catalogues,  but  even  these  figures  are  worthy 
of  careful  reading.  First  in  importance  is 
striking  energy;  next  velocity.  If  you  have 
plenty' of  these  qualities  and  you  can't  have 
too  much  of  either,  you  will  have  a  good  arm, 
for  the  other  necessary  features  will  be  there 
too. 

I  am  well  aware  that  there  are  many  men 
of  much  experience  who  will  not  agree  with 
me.  There  are  still  some  who  believe  the  old 
big  bore,  black  powder  rifle  is  the  only  sure 
thing  for  big  game,  and  it  is  no  use  trying 
to  convince  them  to  the  contrary,  they  don't 
want  to  be  convinced,  and  I  would  not  try 
to.    But  their  number  is  growing  less. 

I  am  very  much  pleased  with  your  Guns 
and  Ammunition  department,  by  all  means 
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keep  it  up  and  make  it  bigger.  Keep  us 
posted  on  any  new  guns  that  are  coming  out. 
Give  us  their  size  of  bore,  velocity,  weight  of 
bullet  and  striking  energy.  I  see  by  Rod  and 
Gun  that  there  are  new  ones  coming,  tell  us 
all  you  can  learn  about  them,  it  will  be  very 
interesting  to  a  whole  lot  of  us  gun  cranks, 
both  old  and  young.  There  is  nothing  inter- 
ests me  as  much  as  a  hunting  rifle  and  am- 
munition controversy,  and  especially  if  I  may 
take  a  part  in  it. 

Soon  after  the  .30-30  Winchester  came  out 
we  had  two  of  them  in  the  woods.  I  was  very 
much  interested  as  it  was  the  first  of  what 
were  called  High  Velocity  rifles  that  we  had 
in  the  woods,  it  hardly  ranks  as  high  velocity 
now,  though  it  compared  very  favorably  with 
the  .44-40,  .38-55,  .32-40,  and  even  in  my 
opinion  was  not  much  behind  the  .45-90  in 
killing  ordinary  sized  big  game.  But  we  soon 
found  that  it  was  not  a  gun  to  be  depended 
on  if  you  were  up  against  a  very  big  bull 
moose  and  had  a  poor  chance,  or  if  he  were 
not  standing  right  for  a  favorable  shot  at 
his  ribs;  or  early  in  the  rutting  season  when 
they  had  the  greatest  vitality.  Late  in  the 
nineties  there  were  many  big  bulls  killed  with 
the  .30-30  and  Savage  .303  but  nearly  all  of 
them  were  killed  late  in  the  season,  while 
hunting  on  a  tracking  snow.  The  bulls  are 
in  poor  flesh  and  very  low  vitality  at  that 
time,  and  it  being  easy  to  follow  wounded 
game  by  tracking  in  the  snow,  there  were 
some  of  the  largest  sized  bulls  killed  at  that 
time  with  these  guns.  In  '98  I  personally 
killed  the  largest  bull  ever  taken  in  that 
country  of  big  bulls,  with  a  .30-30  Winchester. 
I  had  a  good  chance  and  shot  him  through 
both  lungs  the  first  shot,  the  second  went 
through  him  at  the  kidneys,  yet  I  finished 
him  at  least  half  a  mile  from  there,  with 
several  more  shots;  and  never  would  have  §ot 
him  had  it  not  been  for  the  good  trackmg 
snow  we  had  at  that  time.  The  .30-30 
would  kill  a  small  moose,  caribou  or  deer 
fairly  well,  but  more  than  half  the  big  moose 
were  wounded  and  lost  by  sportsmen  with 
us,  while  using  that  arm.  The  .30-30,  .32-40; 
.303  Savage,  .32  Special,  .38-55  and  .44-40 
were  about  in  the  same  class,  they  would  kill 
small  moose  alright,  in  a  good  clear  chance, 
but  the  very  big  ones  with  big  heavy  horns, 
that  everyone  wanted,  generally  got  away 
badly  wounded;  and  there  was  a  demand  for 
a  better  and  more  powerful  rifle  with  the  good 
points  of  the  .30-30  Winchester  and  .303 
Savage.  Soon  the  .30-40  Winchester  be^an 
to  come  in  the  woods,  and  it  was  a  great  im- 

Erovement  on  anything  we  had  ever  tried 
efore,  in  fact  it  performed  so  well  that  I 
began  to  think  that  the  height  of  perfection 
had  been  reached,  in  fact  we  had  eighteen 
moose  killed  at  our  camps,  with  the  .30-40 
soft  point  bullet  before  we  had  a  wounded  one 
lost.  This  is  partly  accounted  for  by  the 
fact  that  when  we  had  been  u&ing  the  less 
powerful  rifles  we  only  tried  a  shot  where  the 
chances  were  good,  and  when  we  began  to  use 
the  .30-40  we  did  the  same,  but  we  soon  found 
out  that  this  rifle  gave  a  good  account  of 
itself,  with  any  kind  of  a  chance,  and  I  have 
always  considered  it  a  very  reliable  arm  to 
use  for  big  game.  In  the  fall  of  1902,1 
believe  it  was,  there  were  several  Winchester 
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.35  caliber  rifles  brought  in  to  our  camps 
that  proved  fairly  satisfactory.  But  that 
season  the  bullets  seemed  to  be  tempered  too 
hard,  and  more  than  half  of  them  went 
through  the  game  clean,  without  expanding 
in  the  least;  they  made  a  small  clean  hole  on 
both  sides  just  the  same  as  a  full  metal-patched 
bullet.  I  believe  this  was  the  fault  of  the 
temper  of  the  bullet,  in  that  particular  lot 
of  cartridges,  not  the  fault  of  the  rifle  or 
cartridges,  but  at  the  time  it  made  a  bad 
impression,  that  was  hard  to  get  over,  and 
even  yet  I  would  rather  take  chances  with  a 
.30-40. 

There  still  seemed  to  be  demand  for  a  more 
powerful  big  game  rifle  and  the  9  M.  M. 
Mauser  and  the  Winchester  high  velocity 
cartridges  for  the  black  powder  rifles  came 
out.  We  had  samples  of  them  all  at  our 
camps,  they  were  duly  tried  out  on  big  game 
and  were  more  or  less  in  favor,  the  light 
weight  Winchester  .45-70  H.  V.  seemed  to  be 
the  most  popular  and  has  done  fairly  well, 
some  people  even  claim  that  it  is  the  best 
moose  gun  on  the  market  but  I  think  there 
are  many  better,  yet  it  is  quite  an  improve- 
ment on  the  black  powder  rifle  of  the  same 
caliber,  but  like  all  the  rest  of  its  kind  it  does 
not  kill  the  game  quick  enough;  big  moose  go 
too  far  after  being  hit  before  they  fall,  es- 
pecially if  the  distance  is  more  than  a  hundred 
yards.  In  October  1911  we  had  a  big  bull 
moose  shot  in  the  shoulder  with  a  bullet  from 
one  of  these  rifles.  The  bullet  struck  the 
shoulder  blade  and  broke  off  a  chip  of  bone. 
Another  bullet  from  the  same  gun  at  the 
same  time  went  through  the  back  but  cleared 
the  bone.  Twenty-four  hours  later  that 
moose  was  killed  by  the  same  man  with  the 
same  gun.  He  was  with  a  cow,  about  two 
rafles  from  where  he  was  first  shot,  and  ap- 
peared to  be  in  good  health  and  enjoying  life. 
He  was  a  big  husky  fellow  with  a  spread  of 
horns  of  53  inches. 

In  Oct.  1913  one  9f  our  sportsmen  shot  a 
big  moose  that  was  with  a  cow  and  apparently 
well  and  happy;  when  he  was  skinned  out  it 
was  found  that  he  had  been  shot  about  a 
week  before,  as  near  as  we  could  judge  with 
a  .45-70,  the  bullet  had  passed  through  the 
body  quartering  behind  the  shoulder,  had 
gone  through  the  middle  of  one  lung  and  lay 
against  the  skin  on  the  opposite  side.  With 
a  very  high  velocity  bullet,  hit  in  the  same 
place  he  would  have  been  dead  in  less  than 
five  minutes.  Some  of  my  camps  are  close  to 
where  the  lumbermen  have  been  working 
and  we  often  dress  and  quarter  the  carcass  of 
a  moose  and  take  it  to  them,  or  have  them 
come  and  get  it,  and  at  most  of  the  camps 
they  have  a  scale  and  weigh  the  meat.  Sev- 
eral of  these  moose  have  weighed  more  than 
200  pounds  to  the  quarter;  think  of  a  shoulder 
that  will  weigh  more  than  400  pounds,  and 
think  of  the  blow  required  to  pierce  a  hide  half 
an  inch  thick,  then  from  six  inches  to  a  foot 
of  muscle,  and  by  the  time  the  bullet  reaches 
that  big  bone  the  smashing  power  is  about 
^one.  A  .30-30  or  any  of  its  class  won't  do 
It  and  if  the  bullet  doesn't  get  inside  to  a  thin 
part  but  lodges  in  the  shoulder  the  animal 
suffers  very  little  inconvenience,  not  nearly 
so  much  as  from  many  wounds  received  while 
fighting  with  others  of  its  kind. 
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The  Mausers  and  Mannlichers  are  good 
guns,  light  and  pleasant  to  handle.  I  have 
seen  them  all  used  from  the  6  M.  M.  to  the 
11  M.  M.  they  are  good  big  game  rifles,  and 
reliable.  In  fact  there  are  so  many  good  gans 
to  choose  from  now,  and  at  a  reasonable  price 
that  there  is  no  excuse  for  going  on  a  big  game 
hunt  without  a  suitable  arm,  for  the  game 
hunted.  There  is  one  gun  I  have  not  ment- 
ioned so  far  that  I  will  come  to  now,  that  is 
the  .405  Winchester.  A  good  many  years 
ago  one  of  our  sporting  goods  dealers  in  Fred- 
erickton  who  was  agent  for  Winchester  goods 
showed  me  a  cartridge  and  told  me  the  gun 
to  use  it  was  coming  out  in  time  for  the  next 
hunting  season.  The  cartridge  was  the  .405 
and  the  letter  accompanying  it  f^uve  the 
velocity,  striking  energy,  weight  of  bullet  and 
weight  of  rifle.  Through  this  agent  I  im- 
mediately ordered  one  and  he  ordered  another 
at  the  same  time,  I  believed  it  would  be 
better  for  a  big  moose  than  anything  on  the 
market  and  it  proved  to  be  all  that  I  expected. 
When  a  sportsman  comes  in  to  my  camps 
with  a  gun  that  I  don't  think  fit  for  the  game 
hunted,  I  ask, him  to  use  my  .405  and  they 
often  do  so,  and  with  that  arm  it  is  not 
necessary  to  have  them  standing  in  just  the 
right  position,  our  shots  are  generally  inside 
100  yards,  and  at  that  distance  if  the  moose 
is  hit  in  the  middle,  no  matter  what  position 
he  stands  in  you  will  get  him  and  not  have 
to  go  far  to  hunt  him  up  either,  very  few  go 
out  of  sight  to  fall,  the  wound  is  something 
terrible  and  he  dies  quickly,  no  wounded 
moose  lost.  But  at  over  200  yards  the  wound 
is  different,  the  bullet  hole  is  much  smaller 
and  though  the  wound  is  deadly  the  effects 
are  not  the  same  and  two  moose  hit  in  the 
same  place,  one  at  50  yards  and  the  other  at 
250  will  not  look  as  if  they  were  killed  with 
the  same  arm,  the  wounds  will  be  so  different. 

None  of  this  class  of  arm  have  the  same 
deadly  effect  at  more  than  200  yards  that  they 
have  at  less  than  100  and  they  are  not  really 
long  range  guns.  Rifles  using  the  U.  S.  1906 
or  other  very  high  velocity  rifles  have  these 
deadly  effects,  as  far  as  the  bullet  retains  a 
velocity  of  not  less  than  2000  f.  s.  and  has  lots 


of  energy  left.  The  Ross  .280  and^the  .22  H.P 
Savage  are  examples  of  this.  The  .405 
Winchester  is  not  a  favorite  with  most 
sportsmen  it  is  heavy  and  has  a  disagreeable 
recoil,  personally  I  don't  mind  the  latter 
feature  but  many  people  do,  and  I  think  any 
one  would  prefer  a  rifle  like  the  .280  Ross  if 
it  would  do  the  work  equally  well,  and  it 
apparently  does,  though  we  have  not  had 
it  in  use  long  enough  to  be  sure  on  that  point. 
I  have  found  that  one  or  two  or  even  half  a 
dozen  animals  killed  is  not  sufTicient  test. 
It  requires  a  great  many  trials  under  a 
great  many  different  conditions,  before  you 
can  be  sure  of  results.  The  .405  has 
proved  to  be  always  reliable  after  a  great 
many  trials  at  all  kinds  of  chances  and  all 
sizes  of  animals.  The  Ross  as  far  as  we  know 
after  quite  a  lot  of  use  on  big  bulls,  has  proved 
very  satisfactory,  but  we  have  not  used  it 
nearly  so  much  as  the  .405.  But  the  Ross 
is  a  much  pleasanter  rifle  to  use  and  I  w^ould 
prefer  to  use  it  if  it  continues  to  give  the 
satisfactory  results,  that  it  has  given  us  up  to 
date.  I  do  not  form  an  opinion  too  quickly 
about  any  rifle,  a  few  lucky  shots  might  lead 
one  to  believe  that  any  rifle  was  just  perfect, 
for  the  kind  of  game  that  it  was  tried  on,  and 
a  few  unlucky  ones  might  lead  one  to  believe 
just  the  reverse,  while  a  greater  use  of  the 
same  rifle  might  change  one's  opinion  entirely. 
That  is  just  the  reason  there  are  so  many 
opinions,  of  what  a  certain  rifle  will  do  on 
any  certain  kind  of  game. 

There  are  few  in  this  country  that  in  the 
last  score  of  years  have  had  the  chance  to  see 
what  different  makes  and  calibers  of  rifles 
will  do  to  different  kinds  of  game,  that 
opportunity  I  have  had,  and  have  taken 
great  pleasure  in  the  study  of  effects  of 
bullets  on  game,  and  I  confess  to  a  preference 
for  the  small  bore,  and  some  of  the  new  small 
bores  with  extreme  high  velocity,  certainly 
look  as  if  they  would  stand  the  test  of  all 
kinds  of  these  chances,  at  the  largest  and 
toughest  of  our  big  game.  Any  way  such  is 
is  my  belief  after  a  great  many  years'  ex- 
perience and  personal  observation  and  judging 
each  rifle  by  its  own  merits. 


THE  BOLT  vs.  LEVER  CONTROVERSY  AS  SEEN 

BY  A  READER 
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THE  dispute  that  has  been  waging  for  the  the  lever  action  no  mercy  and  have  pointed 

last  few  years  in  the  various  outdoor  out  the  inadequacy  of  this  type  of  arm's 

magazines  between  champions  of  the  breech  locking  mechanism  without  fear  or 

lever  and  advocates  of  the  bolt  action  has  favor  and  have  proved  pretty  conclusively  to 

both  interested  and  amused  the  writer —  their  way  of  thinking  at  least  that  the  bolt 

interested  me  insofar  that  the  former  class  of  action  rifle  such  as  the  New  Springfield,  Sauer- 

riflemen  have  dwelt  thoroughly   upon    the  Mauser  and  Ross  have  a  far  greater  rnargin 

faults  of  the  bolt  action  rifle  and  have  shown  of  strength  and  consequent  safety  owing  to 

us  plainly  wherein  this  type  of  arm  is  open  to  the  rigid  locking  of  the  breech  bolt  than  such 

criticism  in  certain  details  while  on  the  other  lever  action  high  power  rifles  as  the  Models 

hand  the  bolt  action  enthusiasts  have  shown  1894  and  1895  Winchester. 
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TucKETTS'  Orinoco 
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The  controversy  has  amused  me  in  that 
the  majority  of  the  rear  guard  breed  of 
writers  on  both  sides  seemed  to  know  very 
httle  indeed  about  what  they  were  attempt- 
ing to  discourse  upon  and  depended  mainly 
upon  the  arguments  of  those  who  had  gone 
along  the  trail  before  to  back  them  uj),  in 
fact  about  a  year  ago  one  of  those  verbal 
mills  which  took  place  in  a  certain  American 
outdoor  magazine  between  two  amateur  bolt 
and  lever  action  enthusiasts  reminded  the 
writer  of  nothing  quite  so  forcibly  as  a  little 
bit  of  bacchanal  comedy  which  took  place 
some  nights  ago  in  the  curb  of  one  of  our 
large  cities. 

Two  insistent  gentlemen,  each  in  the  hazy 
and  totally  incapable  stages  of  inebriety  were 
crawling  around  in  said  curb  in  a  vain  attempt 
to  make  the  other  "unshteady  fellow"  believe 
him  a  tower  of  strength  and  a  veritable  pillar 
of  sobriety  and  the  last  I  saw  of  these  de- 
ceitful ones  as  I  turned  the  corner,  each  was 
trying  by  dint  of  cajolery,  strategy  and  an 
unsteady  style  of  force  to  get  his  helpless 
companion  in  vino  home  to  his  room  and  bed 
but  each  distrustful  of  the  other's  capacity 
for  leadership  clung  to  the  gutter  and  refused 
to  be  led. 

But  to  continue  in  a  more  serious  vein  of 
t'aought  would  state  that  while  such  lever 
action  rifles  as  the  before  mentioned  Winches- 
ter Models  '94  and  '95  are  out  of  their  sphere 
when  fed  upon  real  high  power  ammunition 
of  the  2700  to  3000  feet  seconds  type  with 
breech  pressures  soaring  up  in  the  neighjDor- 
hood  of  50,000  pounds  to  the  square  inch 
still  there  is  a  certain  Winchester  Model 
which,  while  at  present  not  adapted  to  any- 
thing more  nerve  or  rather  breech  racking  in 
the  smokeless  line  than  the  .33  W.  G.  F.  still 
commands  my  sincere  respect  so  far  as 
solidity  of  breech  locking  mechanism  is  con- 
cerned. I  refer  needless  to  state  to  the  model 
1886. 

True  this  arm  has  only  tubular  magazine 
and  even  if  the  action  could  handle  such  real 
high  power  cartridges  as  the  .30  U.  S.  Govt. 
1906,  22  High  Power  Savage  or  Newton,  280 
Ross  etc.,  it  would  be  to  the  writer's  mind  at 
least  a  dangerous  risk  to  attempt  to  use  the 
rifle  as  a  repeater  with  these  cartridges  lying 
bullet  to  primer  in  the  above  mentioned 
magazine  indeed  even  in  the  old  .45-70  500 
days  accidents  have  been  reported  at  any  rate 
from  the  recoil  bringing  the  bullet  in  violent 
contact  with  the  primer  of  the  cartridge 
'further  up".  When  we  take  into  consider- 
ation the  fact  that  this  500  grain  .45  caliber 
slug  has  a  very  flat  point  where  it  would 
possibly  come  in  contact  with  the  primer  we 
wonder  greatly  how  such  a  premature  ex- 
plosion could  take  place.  At  any  rate  the 
writer  begs  to  be  excused  from  running  .30 
Springfield  ammunition  with  150  grain  Spitzer 
bullet  through  tubular  magazines! 

Barring  the  fact  that  this  magazine's  short 
coming  would  make  it  unsafe  to  use  this  rifle 
as  anything  more  than  a  two  shot  repeater — 
one  cartridge  in  the  chamber  and  one  in  the 
magazine,  and  another  profound  obstacle 
that  the  action  as  it  stands  would  not  handle 
cartridges  of  such  length  as  the  .30  U.  S.  Govt, 
and  .280  Ross  and  would  have  to  be  greatly 
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meta-morphosed  before  being  adapted  to 
modern  high  power  ammunition  of  the  above 
named  class  where  is  one  weak  point  in  the 
locking  mechanism,  locked  firmly  as  the 
breech  bolt  is  by  two  solid  bolts  a  la  Sharp'sl 

I  am  convinced  that  5000  rounds  of  U.  S. 
Government  ammunition  would  cause  no 
spring  in  the  breech  bolt  as  in  the  case  with 
the  Model  1895  which  is  at  best  but  a  flimsily- 
locked-at  the  rear  contrapion  for  a  hunter 
who  doesn't  intend  to  fire  more  than  half  the 
above  specified  number  of  cartridges  and  who 
is,  happily  for  him,  not  sufficiently  gifted  with 
mechanical  genius  to  dream  of  re-loading  his 
shells  but  when  it  comes  to  firing  perhaps 
even  his  2500  rounds  his  95's  action  will  show 
signs  of  stretching  as  mentioned  before  while 
such  breech  bolt  contortions  are  undreamed 
of  dissipation  to  either  a  Ross,  Springfield,  or 
Mauser  and  were  the  digestion  of  the  Model 
'86  Winchester  equal  to  the  task  of  handling 
shells  of  such  length  I  honestly  believe  that 
we  would  have  no  just  cause  for  complaint 
regarding  the  firmly  locked  breech  bolt  of 
this  rifle  springing. 

As  to  the  Winchester  Models' 73,  '92  and  '94 
the  first  two  models  can  hardly  be  considered 
seriously  in  these  days  of  high  pressure  am- 
munitiow.  For  use  with  revolver  cartridges 
these  arms  will  give  fair  results  at  moderate 
range  and  on  small  game  but  to  shoot  at  deer 
with  a  .44-40  is  a  crime  of  which  no  one  save 
an  uninformed  tenderfoot  would  be  guilty. 

The  '94  Winchester  is  endowed  with  the 
same  undesirable  features  as  the  '95  which 
latter  arm  has  been  assigned  to  the  scrap  heap 
by  Mr.  Newton  of  3000  ft.  sees,  velocity  fame 
who  sees  nothing  for  his  purpose  but  bolt 
actions  and  this  rifle  seems  absolutely  unfit 
to  cope  with  ammunition  even  of  the  .30-30 
class. 

A  couple  of  thousand  rounds  and  then  the 
same  old  story,  breech  bolt  "sprung"  suffici- 
ently to  permit  the  vulgarly  inclined  to 
expectorate  with  ease  between  the  gap  and 
the  finger  lever  or  just  plain  lever  if  you  wish 
refusing  to  remain  shut  and  stay  against  tang 
as  a  properly  behaved  lever  should.  Net 
result:  an  arm  whose  fired  shells  wiU  be  so 
stretched  lengthwise  as  to  make  re-loading 
impracticable  and  a  guard  which  has  to  be 
held  up  by  the  hand  in  firing. 

The  mere  fact  that  a  vast  multitude  of  '94 
. 30-30' s  are  in  use  and  yearly  manage  to  secure 
the  law's  limit  of  deer  andevenlargergame  does 
not  carry  much  weight  with  the  well-informed, 
thoughtful,  and  keen-blooded  rifleman  whose 
requirements  of  a  big  game  arm  call  for  a 
repeater  capable  of  withstanding  more  than 
the  twenty  odd  shots  per  year  which  is  perhaps 
the  average  number  of  rounds  fired  annually 
from  the  ordinary  lever  action  .30-30  repeater 
belonging  to  the  plain  John  Jones  class  of 
sportsman  whose  interest  (we  can  hardly  call 
it  love)  of  the  shooting  game  ends  with  the 
close  of  the  deer  season. 

The  modern  theory  advanced  by  advocates 
of  the  bolt  action,  to  the  effect  that  this  type 
of  arm  is  superior  in  accuracy  to  the  lever 
action  rifle  by  virtue  of  its  one-piece  stock 
seems  to  have  received  at  least  a  severe  shock 
since  it  has  been  shown  that  the  Winchester 
Niedner,    Single   Shot   rifle  of   .25  caliber 
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PRESIDEN? 
SUSPENDER 

NONE'SO-EASY 

MADE  IN  CANADA 

Wear  a  Clean  Collar  Every  Day 

and|Keep  a  Neat  Appearance. 

Kant 

Iant|^racK 


KRAcIf  always  look  clean  and  dressy — never 

'»  a  crumpled,  untidy  appearance.    They  set 


neatly  and  fit  snugly.  I^ntKracK  ^^^^^^^  a  coated 
linen  collar  that  can  be  •*  »*  »»  cleaned  in  an  instant 
with  a  damp  sponge — linen,  but  waterproof.    Try  one. 

Ask  your  dealer  for  our  booklet  entitled  "A  Little  Talk  on  Collars 
and  Dress,"  make  your  selection;  or  if  he  cannot  supply,  send  us  25c., 
stating  style  and  size  desired,  and  we  will  forward  by  mail. 

THE  PARSONS  &  PARSONS  CANADIAN  CO. 


Dundurn  and  Homewood  Ave. 


HAMILTON.  CANADA 


c 


4) 


WATERPROOF 


Save  you  money 

Stop  all  laundry  troubles.  "Chal- 
lenge" Collars  can  be  cleaned  with 
a  rub  from  a  wet  cloth — smart  and 
dressy  always.  The  correct  dull 
finish  and  texture  of  the  best  linen. 

If  your  dealer  hasn't  "Challenge"  Brand 
write  us  enclosing  money,  25c.  for  collars, 
50-.  pe.  p"ii  for  cuflfs.  We  will  supply 
you.    Send  for  new  style  book. 

THE  ARUNGTON  CO.  OF  CANADA 
Limited 

54-64  Eraser  Ave.,  Toronto,  Can. 
a  142 
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adapted  to  a  special  shell  is  capable  of  better 
groups  than  the  Springfield,  Ross  or  Mauser. 

This  new  rifle  is  the  ordinary  single  shot 
Winchester  fitted  with  nickel  steel  barrel  but 
chambered  by  a  Mr.  A.  0.  Niedner  by  a 
system  which  reduces  erosion  to  a  minimum 
and  insures  an  almost  unlimited  accuracy 
life  to  the  barrel. 

So  as  to  accuracy  even  a  Model  '95  Win- 
chester when  fitted  with  a  special  match 
barrel  and  tightly  and  properly  chambered 
for  the  .30  U.  S.  Govt,  ammunition  will  give 
about  equal  results  in  accuracy  to  the  New 
Springfield  but  of  course  the  unwelcome 
breech-bolt  springing  proposition  typical  of 
its  kind  still  remains  and  places  this  rifle  out 
of  the  running  as  an  ideal  weapon. 

We  read  in  these  days  of  the  "awful  con- 
dition of  the  average  .22."  This  may  be,  but 
the  condition  of  the  average  medium-power 
lever  action  repeater  such  as  the  .30-30  Win- 
chester and  Marlin  is  often  more  lamentable. 
Uncleaned  altogether  by  the  ignorant,  wiped 
or  scrubbed  out  with  vaseline,  Three-In-One, 
gasoline  or  even  coal  oil,  it  is  laid  away  by  the 
semi-informed  "with  the  clear  conscience"  we 
read  of  in  certain  sporting  magazines  whereas 


the  only  proper  cleaning  fluid  for  high  power 
rifles  or  even  the  2000  ft.  sees,  class  is  Stronger 
Ammonia. 

As  soon  after  firing  as  possible  the  barrel 
should  be  thoroughly  cleaned  with  this  fine 
cleaning  agent  until  the  rags  come  out  clean 
with  no  trace  of  the  blue  cupro-nickel  stain, 
the  bore  then  wiped  perfectly  dry  and  oiled 
with  a  good  gun  grease. 

As  to  the  lumpy  metallic  fouling,  it  is  never 
met  with  in  rifles  of  such  stage  coach  velocity 
as  the  .30-30,  it  is  only  in  such  arms  as  the 
.30  U.  S.  Govt,  that  this  nuisance  is  encount- 
ered. 

The  practice  of  cleaning  high  power  rifles 
with  Stronger  Ammonia  has  been  dwelt  upon 
at  some  length  by  Lt.  Townsend  Whelen  at 
various  times  and  in  numerous  outdoor  pub- 
lications but  the  writer  can  hardly  be  charged 
with  stealing  that  gentleman's  thunder  for 
the  simple  reason  that  this  method  of  going 
about  cleaning  said  high  power  arm  is  em- 
ployed by  all  well  informed  riflemen. 

The  vaseline-cleaning  clan  can  hardly 
therefore  be  included  in  the  above-mentioned 
class. 


ARE  YOU  SURE  YOUR  GUN  FITS  YOU 

Henry  G.  Hunter 


REALIZING  the  importance  of  this 
question.  Englishmen  have  had  shooting 
schools  for  some  time  in  which  were  to  be 
found  try-guns  for  fitting  purposes,  but  we 
Americans  have  only  recently  considered  the 
idea.  In  this  country  many  a  trapshooter 
had  been  able  to  break  75  to  85  out  of  100 
targets  for  many  years,  but  there  he  stops. 
Nine  out  of  ten  chances  his  gun  does  not  fit 
him. 

Realizing  this,  American  shooters  recently 
decided  to  make  use  of  the  try-gun.  They 
think  its  use  will  decrease  the  number  of 
"misfits."  The  great  influx  of  men,  and  even 
the  fair  sex,  into  the  Trapshooting  Army  has 
brought  guns  of  all  sizes  and  styles  into  play. 
John  Brown  has  a  gun,  which  seems  to  suit 
him;  Bill  Jones  likes  it  and  buys  the  same 
kind.  Such  purchasing  has  caused  the 
"misfits." 

Star  baseball  players  have  their  bats  and 
gloves  made  for  their  individual  use.  This  is 
especially  true  of  bats.  They  have  their 
grip,  manner  of  swing  and  other  individu- 
alities noted  or  measured  and  the  bat  made 
accordingly.  So  it  is  with  clothes,  a  150- 
pound  man  couldn't  wear  the  suit  a  230- 
pound  man  could,  and  yet  at  the  trapshooting 
club  they  often  use  the  same  size  and  style 
gun. 

The  first  to  take  an  active  interest  in  the 
try-gun  has  been  the  Du  Pont  Powder  Com- 
pany. Just  recently  they  called  their  shooter 
salesmen  to  the  Wilmington  Office  and  had 
Jack  Fanning,  the  world  famous  trapshooter, 
who  has  made  a  study  of  the  try-gun,  explain 
its  use  and  value  to  them. 


The  instructions  were  given  on  the  grounds 
of  the  Du  Pont  Trapshooting  Club,  and  in  the 
party  were  D.  D.  Gross,  Kansas  City,  Mo., 
Arthur  Kiflam,  St.  Louis,  Mo.,  C.  0.  Le- 
Comp^e,  Asheville,  N.  C,  W.  D.  Stannard, 
Chicago,  111.,  and  J.  E.  Dickey,  Minneapolis, 
Minn. 

Fanning  explained  the  adjustability  of  the 
try-gun  as  to  length  of  stock,  cast-off  and 
drop  of  comb  and  heel.  After  stating  that 
the  breadth,  height  and  usual  shooting  pos- 
ition of  the  shooter  governed  his  measure- 
ments, he  took  up  separately  the  different 
parts  of  a  gun  that  should  fit  the  shooter. 
First,  he  measured  the  length  of  stock  re- 
quired by  resting  the  butt  of  the  gun  in  the 
bend  of  the  arm,  finding  at  what  length  the 
fore  finger  comfortably  reached  the  trigger. 
Then  having  the  shooter  take  the  gun  in  his 
natural  shooting  position,  he  studied  carefully 
the  position  of  the  butt  and  the  comb.  He 
made  any  necessary  adjustments  until  the 
butt  finally  fitted  the  shooter's  shoulder  and 
the  heel  had  the  correct  drop. 

The  comb  was  a  harder  proposition.  The 
shooter's  eye  had  to  be  sighted,  and  attention 
paid  to  the  way  he  cheeked  the  gun.  Fanning 
adjusted  the  comb  several  times  until  it  fittea 
snugly  to  the  shooter's  cheek,  making  sure 
that  it  was  impossible  for  the  shooter  to  hide 
his  sighting  eye  behind  the  breech  of  the  gun. 
To  note  these  points,  he  stood  in  front  of  the 
shooter,  making  proper  adjustments.  He 
also  observed  whether  or  not  the  stock  must 
be  cast-off  to  permit  easy  sight  down  the  rib. 
In  adjusting  for  cast-off,  he  turned  the  stock 
to  one  side,  and  made  a  slight  alteration  in  the 
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setting  of  the  comb. 

After  satisfying  himself  that  the  gun  was  a 
correct  fit  for  the  shooter,  he  locked  the  stock 
with  its  attached  jam  screws.  This  com- 
pleted the  fitting,  which  had  been  attentively 
observed,  as  the  illustration  indicates. 

After  each  of  the  salesmen  had  been  fitted 
they  shot  over  the  traps,  using  the  try-guns. 


Each  on  leaving  the  Club,  took  a  try-gun  with 
him. 

On  all  future  visits  to  clubs  and  other  shoot- 
ing affairs  in  their  territories,  these  salesmen 
will  be  prepared  to  measure  any  one  who 
contemplates  buying  a  new  gun,  or  who 
wants  to  know  just  why  his  old  one  is  not 
breaking  90%  or  better. 


A  VOICE  FROM  ANCIENT  ROME  UPON  THE 
SHORTCOMINGS  OF  THE  IMP 

"FiLius  Terrae" 


REPLYING  to  Mr.  Hood's  questions  in 
the  February  issue  regarding  the  .22 
High  Power  Savage  I  beg  to  say  that  I 
know  of  several  cases  where  this  rifle  has  been 
so  badly  jammed  up  by  factory  loaded  cart- 
ridges that  it  has  taken  two  hours  to  get  it  in 
working  order.  In  fact  I  don't  know  of  any 
eight  .22  Savage  High  Power  rifles  which 
would  not  have  jammed. 

I  also  know  of  two  cases  where  it  took  six- 
teen and  seventeen  shots  to  dispatch  a  moose 
to  the  Happy  Hunting  Grounds.  Reason: 
bullet  too  small,  not  enough  energy  perhaps 
on  paper.  We  read  of  it  being  "unequalled 
for  target  work,  highest  degree  of  accuracy 
for  this  kind  of  shooting."  I  consider  my 
.38  S.  &  W.  Special  Colt  revolver  safer  for 
hunting  than  the  "Imp." 

We  are  publishing  the  above  communi- 
cation for  the  purpose  of  giving  the  sportsmen 
who  have  used  this  much  talked  of  little  high 
power  wonder  an  opportunity  of  coming  to 
its  rescue  through  these  columns. 

We  have  learned  from  the  above  that  the 
Imp  is  not  a  moose  gun  which  claim  was  never 
to  the  best  of  the  writer's  knowledge  made  on 
behalf  of  this  arm  by  the  designer,  Mr.  Chas. 
Newton. 

On  the  contrary  this  latter  gentleman  has 
stated  repeatedly  that  this  arm  cannot  be 
rightly  styled  suitable  for  game  larger  and  of 
greater  vitality  than  deer. 

If  in  the  face  of  this  plain  warning  issued 
times  without  number  by  the  man  who  de- 
signed the  ammunition,  and  who  above  all 
men  should  be  able  to  know  whereof  he  speaks, 
unheeding  and  ignorant  hunters  will  continue 
to  use  the  arm  on  Grizzly,  Polar  Bear,  Walrus, 
Elephant,  Rhinoceros  and  last  but  not 
necessarily  least.  Moose,  and  the  above 
mentioned  rifle  does  not  make  good  it  cannot 
justly  be  termed  a  fraud  simply  because  it  was 
naturally  inadequate  for  use  upon  game  for 
which  it  was  never  designed. 

Ye  Gods!  intended  for  woodchucks  and 
the  deceitful  little  gun  is  not  even  equal  to  the 
task  of  stopping  either  a  mild  New  Brunswick 
moose  nor  a  tender  skinned  rhinoceros! 
Away  with  it!  I  will  hie  me  to  the  outdoor 
magazines  and  denounce  this  imposition  in 
the  rifle  line  as  was  never  weapon  before 
denounced.  The  idea  of  this  much  adver- 
tised Imp  not  being  powerful  enough  for 


moose  with  all  its  terrible  velocity  of  2800 
feet  per  second,  "a  record  of  twenty-three 
consecutive  bulls  on  the  500  y^rd  standard 
American  target,"  the  manufacturer's  claims 
for  it,  and  its  "vicious  little  70  grain  bullet 
we  read  so  much  of  in  the  magazines.  To 
Dante's  Inferno  with  the  imposter! 

So  quoth  the  disappointed  catalogue  expert 
whereas  if  he  had  used  the  rifle  upon  reason- 
able sized  game,  in  no  case  larger  than  deer, 
he  wojild  have  had  fairly  good  results  (see 
"Buckhunter's"  account  in  this  number. ) 
But  "Filius  Terrae"  now  gives  us  to  under- 
stand that  not  only  is  the  ammunition  de- 
ficient in  killing  power  but  that  the  mechan- 
ism jams  so  badly  that  it  takes  sometimes  two 
hours  to  get  the  mechanism  in  its  old time 
good  humor. 

In  justice  to  both  the  rifle  and  the  am- 
munition "Filius  Terrae"  should  advise  us 
more  fully  as  to  what  condition  the  arm  was 
in  when  said  "jamming"  took  place  and  as  to 
how  many  shots  out  of  the  seventeen-shot 
fusilade  really  struck  the  unfortunate  moose 
or  whether  perhaps  the  number  of  shots  fired 
might  not  be  boiled  down  to  perhaps  half 
that  number,  and  lastly  as  to  where  the 
bullets  actually  hit  said  moose. 

In  short,  the  Imp  promises  to  be  the  most 
thoroughly  misunderstood  arm  in  our  midst 
since  we  learned  that  the  .280  Ross  would 
neither  kill  sparrows,  copper  tube  bullet 
(patented )  notwithstanding  at  a  range  of  one 
thousand  yards  even  high  grade  Goertz- 
Pernox  'scope,  nor  sink  German  dread- 
naughts  even  at  muzzle  range  with  any  degree 
of  certainty. 

When  writing  us  again  we  would  consider 
it  a  favor  if  'Mr.  F.  Terrae'  would  write  his 
real  name  more  legibly  than  was  the  case  with 
his  communication — not  necessarily  for  pub- 
lication, but  so  that  we  can  send  a  direct  reply 
as  well  as  acknowledge  through  these  columns. 
We  trust  that  this  gentleman's  communication 
will  bring  responses  from  our  readers  upon 
the  subject  of  the  game-getting  qualities 
(or,  otherwise  )  of  the  most  thoroughly  mis- 
understood high  power  rifle  on  the  market 
to-day. 

Mr.  Chas.  Newton's  article  in  this  number 
touches  fully  upon  the  matter  of  the  Imp  but 
we  want  the  opinion  of  our  readers  never- 
theless.   A.  B.  G.) 
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TELLS  ABOUT 

ITHACA  ONE  BARREL  TRAP  GUN 

\  No  other  gun  has  met  with  the  enthusiastic  reception,  attracted  the  attention  and  favorable  comment  from 
the  trapshooting  fraternity  that  this  gun  has.  ^  It  was  announced  in  February  Magazines  and  we  are  already 
flooded  with  orders.  If  It  is  the  gun  the  boys  have  been  looking  for.  If  No  other  gun  is  bolted  as  this  gun  is 
bolted.  It  has  two  lugs  at  top  and  one  at  bottom  and  is  bolted  at  each  of  these  three  points — giving  a  triangu- 
lar form  of  fastening  which  will  stand  the  severe  strain  of  trap  shooting.  If  It  is  equipped  with  our  lightmng 
lock,  automatic  ejector  and  ventilated  rib.  If  Built  in  twelve  gauge  in  our  No.  4E  and  better  grades.  If  Ask 
for  our  New  Catalog,  it  shows  the  One  Barrel  Trap  Gun  and  describes  18  grades  double  guns. 


ITHACA  GUN  COMPANY, 


Box  13, 


ITHACA,  N.Y. 


II! 
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THE  PARKER  GUN 


We  make  it  reliable.  its  friends  have  made 
it  famous.     Send  for  Catalogue. 

Booklet  on  small  bore  shot  guns  will  be  sent  free  on  request. 


PARKER  .BROS.,  Meriden,  Conn.    N.  Y.  salesrooms.  32  warren  St. 
Resident  Agent — A.  W.  du  Bray,  P.O.  Box  ]02,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 
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THE  .22  SAVAGE  HIGH  POWER!RIFLE 


Chas,  Newton 


TRADITION  tells  us  of  fan"!  old'  Irish  lady 
who,  in  the  confessional,  stated  that  she 
had  circulated  statements  regarding' a 
neighbor,  the  truth  of  which  was  decidedly 
open  to  question.  She  was  directed^  by^  the 
priest  to  gather  a  peck  of  thistle  seeds  and 
scatter  them  over  the  fields,  and  report  to  him 
the  next  day.  She  did  as  told,  and  upon 
reporting  was  next  directed  to  go  out  and  pick 
them  all  up  again,  that  the  fields  might  not  be 
befouled  with  the  weeds  which  would  other- 
wise spring  up  from  the  seeds  so  sown.  She 
saw  the  point. 

Statements  made  through  the  columns' of 
this  magazine  are  like  the  seeds  sown  by  the 
penitent  old  lady;  they  can  never  all  be  picked 
up  again.  Manyl  lwill,  despite  the  most 
earnest  endeavors,  fall  in  rich  ^ground,  take 
root  and  inflict  great  inconvenience  and  mis- 
lead many.  The  reception  given  to  the 
statements  made  in  the  magazine  by  the 
different  readers  varies  much,  as  does  the  soil 
on  which  the  seed  falls.  Many  will  recognize 
at  a  glance  the  fallacy  involved  in  the  state- 
ments and  the  seed  falls  upon  stony  ground. 
Others  will  examine  closely  and  thus  discover 
the  fallacy,  but  all  too  many  will  accept  the 
statements  at  face  value,  when  a  double  wrong 
is  perpetrated — the  reader  is  misled  into 
refraining  from  purchasing  a  rifle  which  is  just 
what  he  wants,  and  the  manufacturer  is  de- 
prived of  a  sale. 

As  stated  by  the  editor,  the  .22  Savage 
High  Power  cartridge  has  been  the  most 
thoroughly  misunderstood  cartridge  ever 
presented  to  the  public.  It  was  designed  by 
the  writer  in  the  spring  of  1906,  and  he  has 
had- nine  years  in  which  to  study  it  and  the 
manner  of  its  reception  by  the  public.  P', 
When  he  first  described  it  through  the 
columns  of  the  sporting  magazines  it  was 
almost  universally  ridiculed.  It  was  designed 
solely  as  a  small  game  rifle,  the  end  sought  being 
flat  trajectory  without  too  great  power.  Its 
intended  victims  were  woodchuck,  geese, 
duck,  jackrabbit  etc.,  which  required  con- 
siderable range  and  flatness  of  trajectory,  but 
little  mutilation  except  for  the  woodchuck 
(in  Canada,  "groundhog").  The  first  car- 
tridge produced  had  a  velocity  of  2150  F.  S. 
at  the  muzzle  and  was  excellent  for  this  pur- 
pose. Nevertheless  when  it  showed  its  head 
It  was  greeted  with  a  shower  of  brickbats. 

Grossman  the  First  sank  the  shafts  of  his 
sarcasm  into  its  quivering  body  to  the  haft, 
and  poured  into  the  wounds  the  gall  and 
vinegar  of  his  satire  and  denunciation.  He 
even  denounced  the  man  who  would  so  far 
forget  himself  as  to  shoot  a  woodchuck  with 
this  arm  and  ammunition,  rifle  and  rifleman, 
all  who,  or  which  were  in  any  way  concerned 
with  it  were  properly  pilloried  and  the  world 
invited  to  "go  look,  see!" 

Pascal  DeAngelis  of  the  Savage  Arms  Co., 
said  of  it  in  Outdoor  Life  for  June  1908 : — "Mr. 
Newton  has  at  various  times  advocated  the 
manufacture  of  certain  .22  and  .25  caliber 


cartridges  loaded^with  high^'power  smokeless 
powder  and  metal  patched  bullets.'  Mr. 
Newton's  loads  are  not  out  offdate,  for  target 
riflemen  have  always  had  sense  enough  to 
fight  shy  of  the  metal  patch.  Theyf  are  simply 
eccentric.  He  is  trying  to  hold  up  the  wheels 
of  progress.  The  Haines  modelj  has' hundreds 
of  advocates,  but  Mr.  Newton,  as  far  as  one 
can  learn,  has  none  at  ah."  (Page'  589). 
Such  was  the  reception!  of  this  cartridge  by 
our  leading  experts.  They  were  sincere;  they 
merely  did  not  understand. 

Later  on,  when  this  sinful  little"^  brat^  had 
developed  a  velocity  of  2800  F.  S.  it  was  shown 
the  Savage  Arms  Co.,  and  they' investigated 
and  made  rifles  for  it.  Mr.  Crossman  tried 
one  out  and  at  once'^  introduced  it  to  the 
riflemen  of  the  world  as  "The|Imp.  The 
biggest  little  gun  on  earth".  Mr.  DeAngehs 
has  for  several  years  sat  at  his  desk  in=  the 
Savage  office  and  advised  all  inquirers  of  the 
many  virtues  of  "The  Imp".  And  so  it[goes. 
They  understand  better  now. 

Then  the  public  got  hold^of  it' and  tried  it. 
It  was  a  wonder  and  they[  proclaimed  it  "big 
enough  for  the  largest  game."  "Unequalled 
for  moose,  grizzly  and  Alaska  brown  bear." 
Crossman  wrote  a  scathing  article  denouncing 
the  writer  for  using  such  a  powerful  weapon 
on  woodchuck,  advising  him  to  hunt  quail 
with  a  3  inch  field  gun.  And  again  theyf'were 
all  sincere,  but  their  experience  was  not  full 
enough  to  enable  them  to  judge  justly. 

Alaska  brown  bear  of  great  size  haver'been 
killed  almost  instantly  by  a  paunch  shot  with 
it.  Giant  buffalo  bulls  have  been  dropped  in 
their  tracks  with  it.  Large  moose  have  fallen 
at  the  first  shot  as  though  stricken  by  Ught- 
ning.  Caribou  and  elk  have  wilted?  at  the 
touch.  "Why  then  does  one  need  anything 
heavier? 

So  the  pendulum  swung  from  the  first  ex- 
treme of  ridicule  and  denunciation  to  the 
equally  absurd  extreme  of  omnipotent  power, 
and  it  was  all  well  spread  through- the  mag- 
azines. It  is  to  these,  reckless  statements 
that  "Filius  Terrae"  refers  when  he  says' it 
has  "not  enough  energy  except,  perhaps,  upon 
paper".    That  is  the  "paper". 

For  these  reasons  we  feel  that  it  might  not 
be  amiss  to  again  state  the  limitations*  upon 
and  usefulness  of  the  .22  high  power  cartridge. 

The  energy  of  this  cartridge  "on  paper"  as 
well  as  on  anything  else  it  hits,  at  the  muzzle, 
is  1190  foot  pounds.  That  of  the  25-35-117 
bullet  is  1016  foot  pounds.  That  of  the  30- 
30-170  is  1522  foot  pounds.  That  of  the  .303 
Savage  is  1658  foot  pounds.  That  of  the  .32 
Winchester  Special  is  1684  foot  pounds.^  That 
of  the  .30  U.  S.  G.  cartridge  is  2445!  foot 
pounds.  Therefore  we  find  that  "on  paper" 
the  .22  Savage  has  less  energy  than  any  other 
of  our  smokeless  cartridges  except  the  .25-35 
and  it  exceeds  this  but  httle.  Yet  our  friend 
is  disappointed  at  its  action  on  \  moose. 
Nothing  could  show'  more  clearly  than  the 
above  "paper"  figures  the  asininity  of.using 
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Why  Not  This 

Kind  of  An 
Advertisement? 

(The  advertising  man  tliinks  it 
is  better  than  a  puff  in  a  hunt- 
er s  story.  Read  the  ad  and 
tell  us  what  you  think  about  it.) 

NATIONAL  SPORTSMAN:— 

"I  saw  in  the  July  number  where  Mr.  C.  D. 

Watson  of  BigPine,  California,  tested  his  ^gun 

for  close  shooting  and  penetration..  He  used  a 
Sportsman  magazine  for  a  target  and  on  forty 
yards  with  twenty-six  grains  of  Ballistite  and 
one  and  one-eighth  ounces  of  seven  and  one-half 
chilled  shot,  and  the  penetration  was  twenty- 
six  leaves  including  the  cover.  This  counts 
clean  holes  only.  The  total  penetration  was 
twenty-seven  leaves,  twenty-three  shot  hit  the 
magazine." 

"Here  is  where  I  would  like  to  tell  my  ex- 
perience with  a  Lefever  gun.  I  used  the  same 
kind  of  load  as  Mr.  Watson  and  the  penetration 
was  forty-three  leaves,  counting  the  clean  holes, 
total  penetration  sixty-nine  leaves.  Forty- 
three  shot  hit  the  magazine.  This  was  on  forty 
yards  rtieasured.  Would  like  Mr.  Watson  to  see 
this  as  it  may  be  to  his  advantage." 

"I  have  shot  about  all  standard  makes  of 
guns,  the — —included.  They  are  all  good  guns, 
but  by  my  experience  there  is  none  that  shoots 
like  the  Lefever.  My  gun  is  a  12-gauge,  thirty- 
inch  barrel,  eight-pound  Lefever,  and  if  there  is 
a  better  shooting  gun  made  I  would  like  to  see 

N.  J.  JOHNSON. 


$25  up 


This  is  the  gun  Mr.  Johnson  shoots, 
and  it  has  the  Lefever  System  of 
Taper  Boring  .to  :give  it  that  pene- 
tration power. 

WRITE  FOR  CATALOG. 

Lefever  Arms  Company 

203  Maltbie  St.,     Syracuse,  N.Y. 


of  practically  all 
makes  you  can  get 
Infallible.  Ask  for 
it  the  next  time  you 
buy  shells 

If  you  are  interested  in 
Trapshooting  write  for  our 
booklet  called  "Trapshoot- 
ing." It  is  worth  reading. 
Address : 

UEI(pULES  POWDEIl  CO. 

Wilmington,  Del. 


H 
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Everything  For 
The  Hunter 


We  make  a  special  offer 
of  a  double  barrel  ham- 
mer gun,  quadruple 
locked,  fully  guaranteed 
for  smokeless  powders. 

Free  delivery  to  every 
post  office  in  Canada,  in 
12  and  16  gauge  for  $17.50. 

Illustrated  Catalog  free* 

Tartyt^re 

iiiip'^nitinmTTm-tTi 

911  St.  Lawrence  Boulevard 
MONTREAL 
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this  rifle  on  moose  save  in  an  emergency.  velocity.     Second,  because  the  most  deadly 

Why  then  has  this  rifle  such  a  long  list  of  shot  from   the    ultra    high  velocity  rifles 

our  biggest  game  to  its  credit?    First  because  is  in   the  cavities,    such    as    paunch  and 

its  developing  the  actual  energy  which  it  does  lungs,    while  with  the   slower  bullets  the 

develop  from  a  lighter  bullet  at  a  higher  vel-  most  deadly  shots  are  in  the  nerve  centers, 

ocity  gives  it  a  greater  killing  power  in  peo-  The  lungs  and  paunch  present  the  larger 

portion  to  energy  developed,  than  in  case  of  a  mark  and  are  more  often  hit,  with  any  rifle, 

heavier  bullet  at  less  velocity.    It  does  this  although  with  the  slower  bullets  we  do  not 

by  insuring  a  prompt  and  complete  mushroom  always  know  when  they  are  hit  since  the  game 

of  the  bullet,  and  by  the  shock  caused  by  the  high  frequently  escape  to  die  unsecured. 

22Sav.  H.P.  22  Newton  250  Savage  256  Newton 

68  gr.  90  gr.  87  gr.  123  gr. 

Range             Bullet      '                          C-26  C-.464  C-.276  C-.464 

Muzzle      Velocity,  ft.  sec                        2800  3103  3000  3103 

Energy,  ft.  lbs                          1190  1921  1740  2632 

100  Yd.    Velocity,  ft.  sec                        2453  2891  2657  2891 

Energy,  ft.  lbs                            911  1660  1375  2288 

Trajectory,    ft  052  .04  .045  .04 

Time,    Fit.,     sec  114  .100  .016  .100 

200  Yd.    Velocity,  ft.  sec                        2131  2689  2340  2689 

Energy,  ft.  lbs                            687  1445  1061    '  1980 

Trajectory,  ft                            .242  .173  .204  .  .173 

Time,  Fit.,  sec  246  .208  .226  .208 

300  Yd.    Velocity,  ft.  sec                        1833  2496  2042  "  2496 

Energy,  ft.  lbs                           510  1247  783  1709 

Trajectory,  ft  666  .417  .530  ,417 

Time,  Fit.,  sec  408  .323  .364  .323 

500  Yd.    Velocity,  ft.  sec                        1341  2133  1526  2133 

Energy,  ft.  lbs                           272  907  435  1242 

Trajectory,  ft                          2.46  1.35  1.98  1.35 

Time,  Fit.,  sec  784  .583  .704  .583 

1000  Yd.    Velocity,  ft.  sec   869  1383  920  1383 

Energy,  ft.  lbs   114  374  165  513 

Trajectory,  ft   20.1  8.53  17.6  8.53 

Time,  Fit.,  sec   2.24  1.46  2.10  1.46 

1500  Yd.    Velocity,  ft.  sec   641  1016  700  1016 

Energy,  ft.  lbs   62  207  95  283 

Trajectory,  ft   71.8  30.47  60.8  30.47 

Time,  Fit.,  sec   4.26  2.76  3.90  2.76 

As  to  the  field  of  usefulness  of  the  .22  is  the  bullet  is  so  short  and  light  that  it  loses 

Savage    hi^h    power,    our    largest    game  its  velocity  very  rapidly  and  when  it  reaches 

may    be    killed  with   it,  but  the  hunter  the  500  yard  point  it  has  but  1341  foot  seconds 

should  not  shoot  for  the  shoulder,  but  should  velocity  and  272  foot  pounds  energy.  We 

put  the  bullet  into  paunch  or  lungs  in  case  have  seen  four  inch  groups  made  at  200  yards 

a  sure  shot  at  the  head  or  neck  be  not  offered,  with  the  .22  long  rifle  cartridge,  but  a  Inod- 

Deer  may  be  killed  with  it  with  greater  sue-  erate  wind  would  blow  them  clear  off  the 

cess  than  with    any  of  the  lower  velocity  target.     The    target    cartridge    must  be 

rifles  of  whatever  power.    In  the  field  we  have  able  to  "buck  the  wind."    This  requires  the 

to  take  the  shots  as  they  are  offered.    With  retention  of  velocity  and  energy.    An  ex- 

a  shot  at  the  hip  the  .22  Savage  is  less  efficient  ample  of  this  is  found  in  the  .22  Newton  high 

than  any  of  the  .30-30  class  of  rifles.    For  power  cartridge.    This  uses  a  90  grain  bullet 

any  other  shot  it  is  just  as  good  as  any  of  the  at  3100  f.  s.  velocity.    At  500  yards  it  has 

lower  velocity  rifles,  and  for  most  of  the  shots  left  2133  f.  s.  velocity  and  907  foot  pounds 

it  is  far  better.    Therefore,  in  view  of  the  energy  over  three  fourths  as  much  as  the  .22 

greater  number  of  paunch  or  lung  shots,  in  Savage  has  at  the  muzzle.    It  is  still  going 

which  it  is  far  better,  than  of  the  hip  shots  strong.    The  time  of  flight  of  the  .22  Newton 

in  which  it  is  not  as  good,  the  .22  Savage  is  a  over  500  yards  is  but  .583  second  while  that 

far  more  efficient  deer  gun  than  any  of  the  of  the  .22  Savage  is  .784  second.    Quite  a 

lower  velocity  rifles.    It  should  never  be  difference  in  a  high  wind.    This  shows  how 

chosen  as  the  arm  for  a  moose  hunt  or  for  anyone  desiring  a  long  range  rifle  should  not 

heavy  game,  although  as  mentioned,  they  expect  to  find  it  in  the  .22  Savage, 

may  be  killed  with  it  under  favorable  cir-  The  .22  Savage  is  a  wonderfully  good  little 

cumstances.  gun;  it  will  do  what  it  was  buflt  to  do  and 

As  a  target  rifle  the  .22  Savage  is  not  a  sold  to  do  very  well,  but  it  is  not  a  big  game 

good  long  range  rifle.    Good  work  has  been  rifle  nor  is  it  a  long  range  rifle,  because,  like 

done  with  it  at  500  yards,  23  successive  bulls-  the  lady  who  could  not  light  the  match,  "it 

eyes  having  been  made  with  it  at  that  dis-  is  not  built  that  way." 

tance  in  good  weather.    The  reason  for  this  The  cartridge  in  question  now  has  a  big 
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THE  DU  PONT  HAND  TRAP 


The  Most  Popular  Event 

at  a  house  party  or  week-end  gatheringisusually  the 
TRAPSHOOTING 

contest.    Men  and  women  of  all  ages  join  in  The  Sport  Alluring  with  the  same  enthu- 
siasm.   Spacious  grounds  and  permanent  installations  are  not  necessary  to  enjoy  this 
fascinating  pastime.  At  your  own  home,  in  camp 
or  on  your  motor  boat  you  can  shoot  to  your 
heart's  content  by  using  the  Du  Pont 

HAND  TRAP 

to  throw  your  targets.  It  weighs  only  six  pounds  and  will 
fit  into  suitcase  with  tar- 
gets and  shells.  Price  $4 .00 
delivered.  For  our  free  book- 
lets on  trapshooting,  write 
Dept.  59-S. 

Du  Pont  Powder  Co. 

Established  1802 

Wilmington,  Delaware 


A  REAL  GUN 


L.  C.  Smith  New  Designs 
With  Hunter  One  Trigger 

FOR  TRAP  AND  FIELD  with  the  characteristics  of  the  thoroughbred  written 
all  over  it.  This  means  it  will  win.  Kindly  let  us  mail  you  our  new  Cata- 
logue showing  perfect  illustrations  and  descriptions  of  all  grades. 

Prices  from  $25.00  to  $1000.00. 

MANUFACTURED  BY 

THE  HUNTER  ARMS  COMPANY  Inc.,        29  Hubbard  St.,  FULTON,  N.Y. 


brother,  just  placed  before  the  pubUc  and 
known  as  the  .250-3000  Savage.  It  uses  an 
87  grain  bullet,  similar  to  that  of  the  .22  in 
construction,  at  a  muzzle  velocity  of  3000  f .  s. 
At  500  yards  its  velocity  is  1526  f.  s.  and  its 
energy  is  435  foot  pounds.  At  the  muzzle 
its  energy  is  1740  foot  pounds.  This  is  a 
decidedly  more  powerful  cartridge  than  the 
.22  but  it  has  no  longer  range  and  is  but 
little  better  suited  to  large  game  hunting 
since  its  bullet  is  no  longer  and  it  will  pen- 
etrate no  more  deeply  through  thick  tissues. 
It  will  mutilate  more  in  going  the  same  depth 
and  will  give  more  shock  when  a  paunch  or 
lung  shot  is  made.  It  will  be  all  round  a 
better  gun  than  the  .22  Savage  but  it  is  still 
in  the  deer  rifle  class,  owing  to  its  short  light 
bullet.  Unfortunately  it  is  not  properly 
rifled  to  handle  a  longer  bullet  and  the  sports- 
man cannot  vary  the  charge  by  hand  loading. 

This  .250-3000  Savage  cartridge  was  also 
designed  by  the  writer  except  in  the  matter 
of  bullet  weight,  he  advocating  a  bullet 
weighing  100  to  105  grains,  but  the  factory 
preferred  the  87  grain  weight  and  he  could  not 
shake  their  determination. 

"Filius  Terrae"  comments  upon  all  the 
Savage  rifles  which  he  ever  saw  "jamming" 
in  use.  It  is  remarkable  that  every  one  of 
this  type  of  rifles  should  jam  in  his  hands, 
while  the  writer  owns  five  and  has  used  them 
considerably  and  not  one  has  ever  jammed 
once.  This  might  indicate  that  our  friend 
was  particularly  unfortunate,  or  it  might 
indicate  that  he  did  not  know  how  to  use  the 
rifle.  The  natural  conclusion  is  that,  in  view 
of  the  unanimity  of  results  obtained  in  both 
cases,  the  fault  was  in  the  man  and  not  in  the 
gun. 

There  is  one  point  in  the  .22  Savage  high 
power  rifle  which  is  often  encountered  but  not 
often  recognized,  which  might  be  touched 
upon  with  profit,  and  which  likewise  might 
explain  some  otherwise  unaccountable  shots. 

In  some  rifles,  but  not  in  all  of  this  type, 
it  will  be  noticed  that  after  firing  a  number  of 
shots  rapidly  and  thus  heating  the  barrel. 


the  rifle  will  suddenly  begin  to  miss.  Usually 
we  get  a  shot  low  and  to  the  right,  then  an- 
other still  farther  away  in  the  same  direction, 
after  which  we  miss  everything  cleanly. 
This  is  caused  by  the  bullet  jacket  breaking 
when  the  bullet  is  driven  out  and  the  bullet 
goes  to  pieces.  Careful  watching  will  show 
a  slight  puff  of  smoke  about  sixty  feet  from 
the  muzzle,  suggestive  of  shrapnel  bursting, 
and  that  is  as  far  as  the  bullet  ever  gets. 
Let  the  arm  cool  off  and  it  will  again  shoot 
well  until  again  heated,  when  the  bullets  will 
again  give  way.  The  writer  has  had  quite 
a  number  of  these  submitted  to  him  for 
diagnosis,  and  always  with  the  statement 
that  they  were  inaccurate  when  the  barrel  was 
hot.  Not  one  of  the  owners  had  noticed  that 
the  "inaccurate"  bullets  never  arrived,  but 
test  showed  that  condition.  This  condition 
does  not  exist  in  all  of  these  rifles,  but  in  quite 
a  considerable  number  and  while  we  cannot 
state  why  it  exists  in  some  and  not  in  others, 
we  assume  it  is  due  to  a  slight  difference  in  the 
polish  of  the  inside  of  the  barrels.  The  prim- 
ary cause,  however,  of  this  ,  trouble  is  in  the 
use  of  an  improper  system  of  rifling,  not 
adapted  to  the  velocities  obtained.  ;  With  a 
properly  rifled  barrel  there  is  no  difficulty 
with  splitting  jackets  at  any  velocity  what- 
ever. Without  a  properly  rifled  barrel  only  a 
very  short  barrel  can  be  used  in  the  smaller 
calibers.  This  condition  may  account  for 
some  experiences  with  "the  big  one  which 
got  away." 

In  order  that  the  reader  may  readily  grasp 
the  true  reason  why  the  .22  Savage  high  power 
and  the  .250-3000  Savage  are,  while  most 
admirable  weapons  for  the  purposes  for  which 
they  were  intended,  neither  big  game  rifles 
or  long  range  target  rifles,  we  append  a  table 
showing  the  ballistics  of  these  rifles  together 
with  those  of  the  .22  Newton  and  .256  Newton 
cartridges  for  comparison.  It  will  be  noted 
that  the  "Newton"  cartridges  retain  their 
velocity  and  energy  far  better  at^the  longer 
ranges,  thus  reducing  trajectory,  due  prin- 
cipally to  the  longer  bullets  used. 


QUERIES  AND  ANSWERS 


WHAT  A   .22   HIGH   POWER  SAVAGE 
WILL  DO  TO  A  DEER 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  As  one  of 
our  party  has  been  using  a  .22  High  Power 
Savage  these  two  seasons,  I  will  endeavor  to 
give  my  opinion  as  to  the  killing  power  of  this 
effective  little  gun. 

Mr.  Dennis  of  Tavistock  is  the  owner  of  one 
of  these  little  guns  and  as  a  hunting  pal  of 
mine  this  last  fall  I  couldn't  do  a  thing  but  sit 
up  and  take  notice.  May  say  right  here  that 
previous  to  last  fall  I  always  felt  doubtful 
regarding  the  killing  power  of  the  .22  High 
Power  on  large  game  but  at  time  of  writing 
have  entirely  changed  my  mind  and  am  quite 


decided  that  this  gun  in  the  hands  of  a  good 
shot,  will  kill  the  largest  wild  game  we  have 
in  Canada, 

This  fall  out  of  a  party  of  seven,  Mr.  Den- 
nis with  his  Imp  shot  the  two  largest  deer,  one 
weighing  197  lbs.  was  killed  at  a  distance  of 
112  yards  one  shot  doing  the  trick. 
The  bullet  striking  the  animal  fair  in  the  shoul- 
ders breaking  same  mushrooming  beautifully, 
grinding  the  inside  of  shoulder  and  lungs  to 
mince  meat.  The  deer  lived  only  a  couple  of 
minutes  after  being  shot.  The  second  deer 
was  shot  while  crossing  a  marsh  at  165  yards, 
the  first  shot  breaking  his  back.  I  feel  certain 
when  the  boys  get  better  acquainted  with  this 
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Get  This  Gun  Book! 


_  Know  the  right 

gun  to  buy 

A  well-made  gun  lasts  a  life-time.  It  pays  to  be  particular — 
buy  the  right  gun ! 

Buy  a  27larll/t !    For  45  years  the  2Sar/l/i  has  been  the  thoroughbred  in  sporting  fire- 
arms. We  make  high-grade  repeaters  only— up-to-date  guns  at  moderate  prices— splendid  repeat- 
ing rifles  and  shotguns  in  so  many  cahbres,  gauges  and  styles,  you  have  a  wide  choice  of  guns  for  any 
branch  of  shooting.  They  all  have  the  modern  solid-top,  side-ejecting  safety  construction;  and  the  deep, 
clean-cut  Ballard  rifling  is  famous  for  its  wonderful  accuracy. 
Buy  the  right  ^orHi/l !  It  takes  only  a  few  days  to  get  thlsl  28-page  book  into  which  we  have  put  that 
practical  information  on  guns  and  gunning  which  you  need  in  buying  a  gun.  Then  it's  easy  to  select  ex- 
actly the  one  best  gun  for  you.   Send  us  3  stamps  postage  today — you  get  the  book  by  return  mail. 
Illustration  shows  a  //larlLn  lever-action  repeater  for  big  game.    All  popular  calibres. 
  Zffcar/ln  Repeating  Rifles  and  Shotguns — a  gun  tor  every  purpose. 

y^ff  TTZar/lM  j^r^arjnS  Co.  67  WIllow  street.  New  Haven,  Conn. 


I  lubricates  properly  the  sensitive  mechanism. 
'With  perfect  action  the  reel  never  fails  at  a> 
critical  moment.  "  3  in  One  "  wont  gum,  dry  ( 
out,  contains  no  acid.  "  3  in  One  "  prevents 
rust  on  every  part,  add- 
ing years  to  the  life,  and 
brightness  to  the  beauty 
of  even  the  finest.  Good 
for  the  rod  too — preserves 
the  wood,  promoting  plia- 
bility—protects the  metal. 
Good  for  fisher  also— the 
\Jf  P  delicate,  pleasant  odor 

keeps  off  mosquitos. 
Try  it.   All  dealers.    Trial  bottle  sent  free. 
Write  to 

Three  in  One  Oil  Co. 

55  New  St. 

New  York  City 


REAL 

iREjEjL 


RIDER  AGENTS  WANTED 

everywhere  to  ride  and  exhibit  a  sample  1913  Hyslop 
Bicycle,  with  all  latest  improvements. 

We  ship  on  approval  to 

any  address  in  Canada,  without  any 
deposit.and  aUowlQDAYS'TRIAL. 

It  will  not  cost  you  one  cent  if  nol 
satisfied  after  using  bicycle  10  days. 

DO  NOTBUYj/StX 

or  sundries  at  any  price  until  you 
get  our  latest  1915  illustrated  catalogue 
and  learn  all  about  our  special  propo- 
sition.The  low  priceswill  astonish  you. 

nuC  ACilT^^^^i^^^^^^^^^^^ 
UNC  UCN  I  write  us  a  postal, 
and  catalogue  with  full  particulars  will 

besenttoyou  FreejPostpaidf 

by  return  mail.  DO  not  wait* 
Write  it  nOW. 

HYSLOP  BROTHERS.Limited 

DeptR-G*  TORONTO,  Canada 


Reload  Your  Shells ! 


Save  half  of 
your  shooting 
expense  by- 
using 
Ideal  Tools 


This  set  of  tools  performs  all  operations  re- 
quired in  reloading  rifle  and  pistol  shells — 
moulds  and  sizes  bullets,  expels  old  primer  from 
shell,  seats  a  new  primer,  measures  powder 
charge,  seats  bullet  to  proper  depth  and  crimps 
shell  onto  bullet,  giving  you  a  complete  car- 
tridge ready  to  shoot. 

No.  4  tool  for  .25-20  single-shot  and  repeater; 
.82-20;  .32  S.  &  W.  long;  .38-40;  .38  "S.  &  W.; 
.44-40;  .44  S.  &  W. ;  .45  Colt's,  etc.  Price, 
$2.50.  No.  6  tool  for  .25-36,  .25-35,  .30-30, 
.303,  .32-40,  .32  Special,  .38-55,  .38-56,  and 
various  .40  and  .45  calibers.    Price,  $3.00. 

The  Ideal  Hand  Book  tells  all  about  reload- 
ing all  standard  rifle,  pistol  and  shotgun  am- 
munition— tells  how  bullet  moulds  are  made, 
how  to  cast  your  own  bullets  and  reload  your 
shells — how  to  save  money  and  do  better  shoot- 
ing with  less  wear 
on  your  gun  than 
with  factory  loaded 
ammunition.  140  pages 
of  practical  in- 
formation  for  shoot- 
ers. Free  for  3  stamps 


FREE 


postage. 
67  Willow  St.,  New  Haven,  Ct 


NEWTON  HIGH-POWER  RIFLES 


Use  Factory  AMMUNITION.  Now  regularly 
on  the  market.  HIGHEST  VELOCITY 
RIFLES  IN  THE  WORLD. 

.356  NEWTON— 123  gr.  bul.;  vel.  3100  f.8.;  en.  2632  ft.  lbs.  ,30  NEWTON— 170  gr.  bul.;  vel.  3000  f.s.;  en. 
3440  ft.  lbs.  Highest  grade  imported  Mausers  now  ready  for  delivery,  $40.00  to  $55.00  each. 

NEW  AMERICAN  MADE  BOLT  ACTION  RIFLE  ready  for  delivery  next  Spring. 
Uses  Newton  high  power  cartridges  in  .256  caliber;  .280  caliber;  .30  caliber;  33  caliber  and  .35  caliber; 
also  .30  caliber  Springfield.   Price  $40.00.   Send  stamp  for  descriptive  circular. 

NEWTON  ARMS  CO.,  Inc.,  506  Mutual  Life  Bldg.,  BUFFALO,  N.Y. 


NEWFOUNDLAND 

A  Country  of  Fish  and  Game        A  Paradise  for  the  Camper  and  Angrier         Ideal  Canoe  Trip 

The  country  traversed  by  the  Reid  Newfoundland  Company's  system  is  exceedingly  rich  in  all  kinds  of  fish 
and  game.  All  along  the  route  of  the  Railway  are  streams  famous  for  their  SALMON  and  TROUT  fishing. 
Also  Caribou  barrens.  Americans  who  have  been  fishing  and  hunting  in  Newfoundland  say  there  is  no  other 
country  in  the  world  in  which  so  good  fishing  and  hunting  can  be  secured  and  with  such  case  as  in  Newfound- 
land. Information  together  with  lUustratea  Booklet  and  Folder  cheerfully  forwarded  upon  application  to 
J.  W.  N.  JOHNSTONE,  General  Passengrer  Agrent,  Reid  Newfoundland  Company,  St.  John's,  Newfoundland 
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gun  it  will  certainly  be  in  great  demand  as  it 
certainly  has  all  the  points  a  good  rifle  should 
have. 

Am  also  waiting  to  get  a  glimpse  of  the 
.250  the  Savage  people  are  getting  out  this 
spring.   This  gun  should  be  a  dandy. 

Writer  certainly  would  also  like  to  shake 
with  Mr.  H.  C.  Rennie  re  his  shooting  black 
squirrels  with  a  .22  but  is  afraid  it  will  take  a 
lot  of  teaching  to  convince  the  shot  gun  boys 
that  our  idea  is  correct. 

Ed.  J.  Kaufmann. 


( Your  description  of  the  killing  power  of  the 
.22  High  Power  Savage  as  it  appeared  to  you 
the  last  hunting  season  is  both  interesting  and 
informative. 

This  little  arm  has  indeed  proved  itself  a 
surprise  to  many  though  opinion  is  divided  as 
to  whether  it  should  rightly  be  considered 
a  deer  rifle  for  example  note  article  in  this  issue 
by  Old  Timer.  We  hope  to  publish  more  on 
the  subject  and  trust  the  readers  to  send  us  in 
accounts  of  the  results  obtained  with  the 
"Imp".— A.  B.  G.) 

VELOCITY  AND  ENERGY 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  Kindly  ad- 
vise me  as  to  the  comparative  speed  and 
shocking  power  at  100,  200  and  300  yards  of  a 
30-30  or  a.303  rifle  cartridge  fired  out  of  any 
good  rifle  with  barrel  lengths  of  20  inch,  24 
inch,  and  26  inch. 

What  I  desire  to  learn  is  which  is  the  most 
efficient  length  of  barrel  for  big  game  and  at 
ranges  of  100  yards  or  over  the  cartridges  being 
the  same  make  and  size? 

H.  L.  B. 

( In  reply  to  your  questions  am  giving  below 
a  table  showing  the  velocity  and  energy  or  as 
you  term  them  "speed"  and  "shocking 
power"  of  the  .30-30  and  .303  Savage— the 
latter  cartridge  is  doubtless  the  .303  to  which 
you  refer. 

These  figures  were  doubtless  determined 
with  barrels  of  standard  length — 26  inches. 

.303 

.30-30  Savage 
170gr.      195  gr. 

100  yards  Velocity  ft.  sec.  1735  1718 

100  yards  Energy  ft.  lbs.  1 136  1285 

200  yards  Velocity  ft.  sec.  1493  1506 

200  yards  Energy  ft.  lbs.  850  987 

300  yards  Velocity  ft.  sec.  1290  1324 

300  yards  Energy  ft.  lbs.  629  762 

As  regards  results  when  barrels  shorter  than 
the  standard  are  used  it  is  estimated  that  every 
inch  taken  from  the  barrel  means  a  loss  of 
25  ft.  sec.  velocity  and  a  consequent  slight  loss 
in  energy  though  this  falling  off  might  not  be 
appreciable  under  ordinary  circumstances  in 
the  hunting  field  and  there  is  no  doubt  but 
that  a  rifle  with  24  inch  barrel  is  easier  to 
handle  at  times  under  these  conditions  than  the 
longer  length. 

The  trouble  however  is  that  rifles  "of  the 
.30-30  class"  possess  none  too  great  velocity 
at  any  time  with  standard  lengths  of  barrel 
and  any  shortening  of  the  barrel  cuts  it  down 
stiU  more. 

We  would  be  pleased  to  hear  from  readers 
who  will  be  able  to  give  their  experiences  with 
the  shorter  barrels  and  thus  give  our  inquirer 


additional  information  on  the  subject. — 
A.  B.  G.) 

RELOADED  AMMUNITION 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  Some 
makers  of  fire  arms  claim  that  reloading 
smokeless  cartridges  for  rifles  is  impracticable 
but  I  do  not  see  the  reason  for  that  statement. 
I  am  the  owner  of  a  .38-55  Winchester,  Model 
1894  and  for  a  few  years  past,  used  only  hand 
reloaded  smokeless  cartridges,  and  find  them 
0.  K.  Have  also  reloaded  many  of  them  for 
some  friends  of  mine,  and  they  found  them  as 
good  as  machine  loaded  cartridges,  if  not 
superior. 

Before  starting  reloading  cartridges,  I  ob- 
tained a  copy  of  the  "Ideal  Hand  Book" 
which  contains  all  necessary  information  re 
the  reloading  of  shells  and  have  found  it  in- 
valuable. I  use  hand  cast  bullets  made  of  1 
part  tin  to  16  of  lead,  and  for  the  casting  of 
bullets,  use  the  Ideal  melting  pot  and  dipper, 
and  a  Winchester  mould.  For  the  crimping  of 
the  shells,  I  use  a  Winchester  die  made 
specially  for  that  cartridge.  As  for  the 
powder  I  have  had  good  results  with  "Sharps- 
shooter";  thirteen  grains  is  the  proper  load, 
and  a  cardboard  (just  under  the  bullet,  leav- 
ing a  space  between  the  powder  and  wad )  to 
prevent  the  gases  from  melting  the  bullet  fiUs 
the  bin.  I  say  thirteen  grains  as  I  inquired 
from  some  firms  that  said  eighteen  grains  of 
Sharpshooter  could  be  used  safely  however  I 
found  that  fifteen  grains  were  enough  to  split 
the  head  of  the  sheUs,  and  therefore  I  stick  to 
thirteen  grains,  which  is  the  quantity  given  by 
the  Winchester  people. 

Now,  as  to  accuracy,  I  may  say  that  I  have 
killed  game  from  a  weasel  to  deer  with  these 
'munitions'.  I  have  shot  crows  at  a  distance 
of  over  60  yards,  and  deer  at  150  yards,  and 
shot  many  partridges  through  the  neck,  even 
at  a  distance  of  50  yards.  And  I  can  tell  you  I 
am  not  a  crack  shot.  Before  using  this  load,  I 
have  shot  at  many  crows  and  could  never 
place  my  buUets  in  the  right  spot,  and  thought 
this  was  due  to  my  error  in  holding,  but 
have  changed  my  mind  since.  As  for  the  range 
of  these  hand  loaded  cartridges,  I  may  say 
that  240  yards  is  the  approximate  range  in  con- 
nection with  the  ordinary  sporting  rear  sight 
used  on  my  rifle.  At  that  distance,  and  the 
weather  conditions  being  favorable,  I  can 
place  my  bullets  in  a  six  inch  bull's  eye. 

As  I  have  been  a  subscriber  to  Rod  and 
Gun  for  many  years,  and  find  your  department 
very  interesting,  I  wrote  these  few  lines  for 
the  benefit  or  the  interest  of  my  brother 
hunters  and  readers  of  your  magazine. 

V.  F. 

( There  is  no  doubt  but  that  re-loaded  am- 
munition can  be  made  to  give  results  superior 
or  at  least  equal,  to  that  of  the  factory  pro- 
duct provided  care  is  exercised  and  the  direc- 
tions of  the  powder  manufacturers  followed  to 
the  letter. 

The  warning  of  the  various  cartridge  com- 
panies against  the  practice  is  the  result  of  the 
many  accidents  which  have  occurred  at 
various  times  and  places  on  account  of  persons 
attempting  the  re-loading  of  high  pressure 
ammunition  with  no  means  at  hand  of  know- 
ing when  the  breech  pressures  are  going  be- 
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Your  Summer  Holiday! 


Thi 
Y 
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Maritime 
Provinces 


La  Baie  de  Chaleur 

An  arm  of  the  Gulf  of  St.  LaW' 
rence.  The  estuary  of  the  Resti 
gouche,  is  one  of  the  most  fascin 
ating  and  superb 
panoramic  views 
in  America. 
Smooth  sandy 
beaches  tempt 
the  bather.  Many 
coves  and  harbors 
where  boating  is 
alluring  and  shorn 
of  its  risks. 


Cape  Breton 

An  island  wherein  are  other  isles 
innumerable.  Bras  d'Or  Lakes 
an  inland  sea  dividing  the  island 
in  twain  provides 
a  spacious  water- 
way through  the 
interior.  Nature 
has  made  Cape 
Breton  an  ideal 
land  for  a  sum- 
mer holiday. 


Abegweit 

(CRADLED  ON  THE  WAVES) 

Prince  Edward  Island 

Sweet  pastoral  scenery,  fragrant 
groves,  almost  tropical  foliage, 
health  giving  breezes, atmosphere 
marvellously  clear.  Sky  as  blue 
as  sunny  Italy. 


Summer 
Excursion  Fares 

gives  in  comprehensive  form 
summer  fares  from  important 
centres  to  the  numerous  resorts 
reached  by  Canadian  Govern- 
ment Rys.,  circular  tours,  list  of 
hotels  and  summer  homes  and 
their  rates. 


Write  for  free  copies  of  illustrated  descrip- 
tive folders  and  any  other  information  to 


H.  H.  Melanson,  General  Passenger  Agent, 

Canadian  Government  Railways,  Moncton,  N.B. 
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yond  the  safety  limit,  however  it  is  the 
writer's  belief  that  when  all  charges  are  care- 
fully weighed  and  measured  the  re-loading  of 
high  power  ammunition  can  be  done  success- 
fully. 

Of  course  the  man  who  fills  an  empty 
.38-55  shell  full  of  "Lightning"  jams  in  a 
primer,  then  shoves  a  metal  cased  bullet  on 
top  of  it  and  fires  this  "bomb"  in  a  rifle  the 
barrel  and  action  of  which  are  adapted  to 
black  powder  only  is  going  to  get  hurt  and  it 
is  to  this  class  of  shooters  that  the  ammuni- 
tion factories  issue  their  warnings  against  the 
dangers  of  re-loading  high  power  ammunition. 

You  are  one  of  thousands  who  have  found 
the  practice  not  only  means  good  ammunition 
but  proves  a  great  money  saver. 

(Let  us  hear  from  you  again,  you  surely  do 
not  confine  yourself  to  the  one  load. — 
A.  B.  G.) 

A  12  GAUGE  MUZZLE  LOADER, 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  I  am  ob- 
liged to  you  for  publishing  the  description  of 
the  old  carbine  in  the  February  number  with 
your  Editorial  note  similar  to  your  letter,  ex- 
plaining the  reason  for  the  peculiar  construc- 
tion of  the  arm,  as  you  say,  a  specimen  of  one 
stage  of  the  development  of  the  Sharp's  action. 

One  must  admire  those  old-time  gunmakers 
whose  brains  conceived  and  skilled  hands 
wrought  out  the  progressive  steps  in  the  de- 
velopment of  the  modern  firearm.  Holding 
fast  to  the  rock  of  "Safety  First",  they  strove 
to  increase  the  power,  the  accuracy,  the  con- 
venience and  speed,  in  a  word,  the  efficiency, 
of  the  standard  arm  of  their  day  and  genera- 
tion. 

There  is  owned  near  here  a  light  single 
fowling-piece  made  by  Innes&Wallace,  Edin- 
burgh, m  the  days  of  the  Regency,  before 
1820.  Although  an  heir-loom,  the  owner  often 
uses  it  with  the  usual  charge  of  the  muzzle- 
loading  12-gauge.  It  was,  of  course,  originally 
a  flint-lock,  but  was  converted  to  percussion 
model.  It  was  made  to  order  for  the  owner's 
grandfather,  who  died  in  Scotland  in  1849, 
aged  70.  Its  chief  interest  is  the  elaborate 
ornamentation,  both  in  engraving  in  the  iron 
work  and  inlaid  gold  on  the  barrel,  maker's 
name-plate,  scrolls,  thistle,  stars,  etc. 

Thanks  for  your  cordial,  hearty  response  to 
my  effort  to  contribute  to  your  department. 

J.  W.  Thackleton. 

(Your  description  of  both  the  Sharp's 
carbine  and  the  old-time  muzzle  loading  shot- 
gun is  very  interesting  and  will  be  of  special 
interest  to  those  of  our  readers  who  are  col- 
lectors of  antique  firearms.  Doubtless  the 
latter  weapon  would  in  its  day  have  cost  a 
small  fortune  as  the  ornamentation  on  the 
metal  parts  seems  very  elaborate  and  in  those 
days  one  had  to  pay  well  for  such  work.  How- 
ever the  work  embodied  in  those  ancient  arms 
was  really  first-class  even  when  compared  with 
similar  work  on  our  modern  guns. 

We  in  our  turn  thank  you  for  your  kindness 
in  contributing  to  this  Department  by  giving 
us  such  interesting  descriptions  of  the  two  old 
fashioned  arms,  and  we  would  be  greatly 
pleased  to  hear  from  you  again. — A.  B.  G. ) 

FROM  A  WESTERN  READER 


advantage  of  your  new  Guns  and  Ammunition 
Department  and  give  you  a  description  of  my 
guns  which  I  find  verv  suitable  for  this  part 
of  B.  G. 

My  favorite  rifle  is  the  Mauser  8  mm.  '98 
and  to  my  way  of  thinking  it  is  one  of  the  most 
reliable  actions  on  the  market  and  in  the 
hands  of  a  fair  shot  is  surely  powerful  enough 
for  all  game  found  on  this  continent. 

In  this  excellent  bolt  action  arm  one  has  a 
gun  that  will  handle  the  Spitzer  also  the  blunt 
nose  bullet  and  the  advantage  of  this  com- 
bination is  that  one  can  use  the  latter  type 
while  in  the  timbei  and  the  former  for  hunting 
above  timber  line  where  it  is  seen  to  great  ad- 
vantage to  my  way  of  thinking  at  least. 

With  the  above  mentioned  Spitzer  when 
used  on  big  game  you  will  not  have  to  trail 
your  beast  for  hours  after  it  is  shot  provided 
you  place  the  bullet  in  the  right  place. 

I  nave  shot  Grizzly,  Moose,  Caribou,  Goat, 
etc.,  with  the  Mauser,  some  dropped  in  their 
tracks,  some  were  wounded  and  had  to  be 
finished  and  yes  some,  are  going  yet  for  all  I 
know. 

My  Mauser  is  fitted  with  Lyman  Receiver 
rear  and  Stewart  Bronzefrontsights,andIhave 
found  this  combination  very  fine  and  believe 
it  improves  one's  shooting. 

The  clip  method  of  loading  appeals  to  me 
strongly  as  by  this  way  of  loading,  five  cart- 
ridges may  be  inserted  as  quickly  as  one  with 
the  usual  rifle  of  the  Winchester  '94  type,  also 
my  Mauser  is  light  and  this  counts  lots  on  the 
trail. 

For  a  side  arm  the  writer  uses  a  Mauser 
pistol  and  for  parts  of  the  timber  where  one  is 
liable  to  spring  big  game  it  comes  in  handy  and 
as  it  is  light  itis  very  convenient  to  lug  around. 

I  remember  reading  in  a  certain  Outdoor 
magazine  where  some  expert  ( ? )  was  handing 
out  the  news  that  no  automatic  pistol  has 
sufficient  velocity  to  mushroom  a  soft  nose 
bullet  which  statement  is  to  my  way  of  think- 
ing very  misleading  as  I  have  tried  my  Mauser 
automatic  on  moose  and  goat  and  the  bullet 
mushroomed  perfectly  breaking  the  bones  and 
generally  tearing  up  things  in  great  style. 

The  writer  generally  carries  his  pistol  under 
his  arm  in  a  holster  made  for  the  purpose  and 
as  it  leaves  his  arms  free  this  is  a  great  ad- 
vantage and  the  gun  is  always  there  when 
wanted.  I  have  not  as  yet  tried  out  the  new 
combination  stock  and  holster  designed  for 
this  arm  but  from  all  accounts  it  is  excellent 
for  longer  range  work. 

The  only  objection  I  hold  against  the  arm  is 
that  sometimes  it  will  fail  to  extract  the  empty 
shells  but  the  reason  may  be  that  the  gun  is 
somewhat  advanced  in  years  and  has  seen 
hard  service  however  I  would  like  to  hear 
through  these  columns  from  readers  who  have 
had  similar  trouble  with  the  Mauser  pistol. 

Otherwise  it  is  an  excellent  little  arm  in  all 
respects. 

Now  ye  Canadian  riflemen  if  there  are  such 
men  running  around  these  days,  do  as  the 
Editor  says  and  don't  let  our  American 
friends  get  ahead  of  us  in  the  line  of  boosting 
a  fine  Guns  and  Ammunition  Department  by 
sending  in  your  views  on  all  things  in  rifle- 
dom. 
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Algonquin  Provincial  (Ontario)  Park 

A  Thoroughly  Universal  Vacation  Territory 

MIDST  WILD  AND  DEUGHTFUL  SCENERY 
IDEAL  CANOE  TRIPS  A  PARADISE  FOR  CAMPERS  SPLENDID  FISHING 

2,000  Feet  Above  Sea  Level 


* '  Nominigan  Camp 


Getting  Off  at  a  Good  Start 

and  "Minnesing"  offer  novel  and 


THE  "HIGHLAND  INN»'  affords  fine  hotel  service.  Camps  "Nominigan 
comfortable  accommodation  at  reasonable  rates. 

Wrue  for  illustrated  matter  giving  full  particulars,  rates,  etc.,  to  any  agent  of  the  Company  or 
to  J.  Quinlan,  Bonaventure  Station,  Montreal,  or  C.  E.  Horning,  Union  Station,  Toronto. 
G.  T.  BELL  W.  P.  HINTON 

Passenger  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal  Asst.  Passenger  Traffic  Manager,  Montreal 


Get  out  your  rod  and 

line  and  prepare  to  try  some  of 
the  real  sport  to  be  found 

At  Point  Au  Baril 


There  is  all  kinds  of  Black  Bass 
and  Maskinonge  to  be  fished  and 
they  are  yours  simply  for  the 
fishing. 

Pamphlet  ''Resorts  in  Ontario" 
orij  request, 

A.  O.  Seymour, 

General  Tourist  Agent, 
Canadian  Pacific  Railway, 
Montreal,  Que. 
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( Yonr  description  of  your  experiences  with 
the  Mauser  is  interesting  and  will  be  gladly 
read  by  our  Eastern  readers.  We  thank  you 
for  writing  us  and  trust  you  will  do  so  again. — 
A.  B.  G.) 

WILL   OUR    READERS    ANSWER  MR. 
EDWARDS? 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  Permit  me 
through  these -columns  to  ask  the  readers  of 
Rod  and  Gun  who  are  thoroughly  familiar 
with  the  .280  Ross  regarding  its  peculiarities. 

I  have  no  doubt  about  its  accuracy  but  wish 
to  be  assured  as  to  its  reliability  as  at  present 
I  fear  the  trustworthiness  of  its  action.  I 
have  heard  it  stated  that  the  shells  are  liable 
to  stick  and  sometimes  even  break  in  the 
chamber  thus  causing  trouble  and  delay  per- 
haps at  a  time  when  a  man  is  needing  a  gun 
very  badly. 

I  have  but  recently  disposed  of  a  Win- 
chester adapted  to  the  .30  U.  S.  Govt.  Am- 
munition. The  arm  was  very  satisfactory  in 
many  ways  but  as  I  hunt  only  big  game  would 
like  an  arm  possessing  surer  killing  qualities. 

I  would  be  very  glad  indeed  to  hear  from 
readers  through  these  columns  who  have  had 
practical  experience  with  this  arm  but  please 
don't  all  speak  at  once  I 

Sa^.  John  Edwards. 

(We  will  publish  your  communication  as 
you  desire  and  feel  confident  that  the  many 
readers  who  have  used  this  excellent  arm  will 
give  their  practical  experiences  with  the  same. 

We  could  answer  your  queries  from  the 
ofTice  but  as  you  state  that  you  wish  to  hear 
from  the  readers  through  these  columns  we  are 
publishing  your  letter  trusting  that  the  readers 
will  come  to  the  rescue. — A.  B.  G. ) 

ASKS  ABOUT  THE  .25  RIM  FIRE  AND 
.25-20  CARTRIDGE. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  Please  ad- 
vise me  whether  there  is  as  much  powder  in 
the  regular  .25  caL  rim  fire  cartridge  as  in  the 
.25-20  also  what  caliber  do  you  consider  the 
best  adapted  to  the  shooting  of  such  "mixed" 
game  as  foxes,  rabbits,  geese,  etc.  up  to  200 
yards.   We  have  no  deer  in  this  locality. 

Sask.  D.  E.  Wallow. 

( In  answer  to  your  queries  would  state  that 
the  .25  Stevens  long  rim  fire  cartridge  is  loaded 
with  11  grains  of  black  powder  and  a  65  grain 
lead  bullet  while  the  .25-20  centre  fire  cart- 
ridge adapted  to  repeating  rifles  is  loaded  with 
17  grains  of  black  powder  and  an  86  grain  lead 
bullet  and  the  .25-20  centre  fire  cartridge  ad- 
apted to  the  various  single  shot  arms  of  this 
caliber  contains  19  grains  of  black  powder  and 
an  86  grain  bullet. 

If  your  second  query  refers  only  to  the  two 
sizes  mentioned  above  we  would  certainly 
select  the  .25-20  to  the  rim  fire  cartridge  if  for 
no  other  reason  than  that  this  cartridge  can  be 
re-loaded  many,  many  times  at  slight  cost. 

As  to  the  comparative  power  of  the  .25 
rim  fire  Stevens  we  have  never  made  any  care- 
ful tests  to  determine  which  has  more  shock- 
ing power  but  believe  the  .25-20  is  superior  in 
this  respect.  We  would  like  to  hear  from  other 
shooters  who  may  have  gone  into  the  matter 
and  who  will  therefore  be  able  to  give  us  some 
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practical  information  9n  the  subject  and  so 
with  this  end  in  view  with  your  permission  are 
publishing  your  letter. — A.  B.  G. ) 

MORE  OF  THE  GUTHRIE  VS  "J.  B." 
DISCUSSION. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  In  the 
February  issue  of  Rod  and  Gun  I  note  that 
friend  J.  B.  again  takes  up  my  trail  with  the 
evident  intention  of  lifting  my  scalp  and  the 
fact  that  I  need  that  hirsute  adornment  to- 
gether with  the  idea  that  he  seems  to  in- 
tentionally misunderstand  my  remarks  moves 
me  to  take  up  my  pen  once  more  to  endeavor 
to  point  out  to  him  that  his  observations  while 
they  are  a  credit  to  him  in  that  they  make  the 
best  of  a  bad  argument  are  not  entirely  correct. 
First  I  would  remark  that  he  must  have  for- 
gotten himseli  when  he  made  the  statement 
that  I  "doubtless  quoted  Irom  catalogues'* 
because  only  a  little  farther  on  in  his  re- 
marks he  holds  up  to  us  as  an  argument  in 
favor  of  the  Winchester  model  '95  the  state- 
ment that  Stewart  Edward  White  and 
Theodore  Roosevelt  used  them  in  their  African 
big  game  hunts,  thereby  making  himself 
guilty  of  the  very  offence  ot  which  he  accuses 
me,  namely  quoting  from  some  authority  other 
than  his  own  "practical  experience'*  upon 
which  he  says  his  views  are  founded. 

I  will  admit  that  my  personal  experience  is 
not  so  large  that  I  cannot  learn  anything  from 
books,  yes  even  from  a  catalogue.  I  have  no 
chronograph  or  instruments  to  record  the 
velocity  or  muzzle  energy  of  bullets  and  would 
not  know  how  to  use  them  if  I  had  them  al- 
though I  might  learn,  so  I  have  to  depend  on 
the  catalogue  figures  but  as  I  am  a  credulous 
being  who  does  not  think  all  men  are  liars  I  get 
along  fairly  well  as  it  is. 

When  I  suggested  to  J.  B.  that  he  compare 
the  .280  Ross  with  the  .30  U.  S.  '06  and  would 
then  see  that  the  .280  was  the  more  powerful 
cartridge  I  did  not  say  anything  about  the 
"bulk"  of  the  two  cartridges  and  that  the  .280 
was  more  powerful  because  it  displaced  more 
atmosphere,  on  the  contrary  I  referred  as  J.  B. 
is  doubtless  aware  to  the  lines  of  the  two  cart- 
ridges or  in  other  words  the  design  and  I  still 
maintain  that  to  anyone  who  is  a  judge  of 
cartridges  it  is  only  necessary  to  compare 
them  side  by  side  to  see  which  is  the  more 
powerful,  yet  a  few  figures  which  admit  of  no 
dispute  may  be  of  interest.  .  The  heaviest 
charge  used  in  the  .30  U.  S.  '06  is  47  grains  of 
Dupont  Military  Rifle  powder  No.  20  as 
mentioned  by  J.  B.  or  a  like  amount  of 
Hercules  "Hivil",  with  a  150  grain  bullet,  the 
charge  for  the  .280  Ross  with  the  same  weight 
of  bullet  is  55  grains  Dupont  No.  10  or  56 
grains  of  Hivil""  but  the  sporting  cartridge  as- 
loaded  by  the  Ross  Rifle  Co.  uses  a  patent 
copper  tube  bullet  of  145  grains  weight  with  a 
charge  of  56  grains  of  Dupont  No.  10  or  58 
grains  of  "Hivil"  or  to  put  it  in  few  words  the 
Ross  load  is  from  8  to  9  grains  heavier  with  the 
same  weight  of  bullet  or  9  to  11  grains  heavier 
with  a  bullet  5  grains  lighter  so  bearing  in 
mind  the  fact  that  these  rifles  are  both  small 
bore  high  power  arms  it  is  not  difficult  to 
figure  which  is  the  more  powerful.  Again  the 
velocity  of  the  .280  Ross  as  given  by  Ghas. 
Newton  who  is  a  rifle  expert  of  recognized 
ability  is  3050  foot  seconds  while  the  Win- 
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Chester  people  give  the  highest  velocity  of  the 
.30  U.  S.  '06  as  2700  foot  seconds.  I  might 
add  here  that  E.  C.  Grossman  another  well 
known  American  rifle  expert  gives  the  velocity 
of  the  Ross  .280  with  145  grain  bullet  as  3150 
foot  seconds.  I  have  however  given  the  more 
conservative  figures  of  Mr.  Newton  in  order 
to  make  it  plain  that  I  wish  to  be  perfectly 
fair  and  I  think  that  if  anyone  doubting  these 
figures  will  take  the  trouble  to  write  the  U.  S. 
Cartridge  Co.  they  will  learn  from  them  that 
the  above  figures  are  approximately  correct; 
of  course  there  will  be  a  little  variation  due 
partly  no  doubt  to  the  shape  of  bullet  for 
unless  I  have  been  wrongly  informed  even  the 
rifle  experts  have  a  lot  to  learn  yet  re  shape  of 
bullets. 

Now  it  appears  to  me  as  reasonable  that  this 
greater  powder  charge  behind  a  bullet  5  grains 
lighter  must  produce  greater  velocity  and  that 
this  greater  velocity  must  tend  to  make  f  or  great- 
er accuracy  otherthingsbein^  equal  ornearlyso, 
first  because  the  trajectory  is  flatter  and  con- 
sequently the  hunter  is  less  likely  to  miss 
through  faulty  judgment  of  distance  and 
second  the  wind  has  less  effect  on  the  factor 
flying  bullet.    Now  as  for  the  "actual  ex- 
perience" part  of  it  I  have  owned  and  shot 
both  of  these  rifles  and  I  have  proven  the  fol- 
lowing things  to  be  true  namely  that  the  .280 
requires  less  sight  adjustment  for  the  different 
ranges,  that  at  known  distances  with  sights 
properly  set  either  rifle  will  shoot  straighter 
than  the  average  man  can  hold,  and  that  the 
.280  Ross  requires  far  less  adjustment  for 
wind,  and  if  these  things  do  not  make  it  the 
more  accurate  rifle  for  the  hunter  who  has  to 
make  his  shots  in  all  kinds  of  breezes  and  over 
unknown  distances,  why,  you  will  have  to  show 
me  and  I  have  been  toting  a  rifle  for  twenty- 
five  years,  understand  I  do  not  pose  as  an  auth- 
ority on  rifles  or  big  game  shooting  although 
I  have  hunted  in  Northern  Saskatchewan, 
Manitoba,  Ontario,  Northern  Quebec,  and  in 
the  State  of  Maine,  spending  at  one  time  five 
solid  months  hunting  in  Northern  Saskatche- 
wan and  that  some  years  ago  when  the  game 
was  doubtless  thicker  than  it  is  now,  but  I  do 
not  forget  that  there  are  men  who  spend 
practically  their  whole  life  on  the  trail  and 
who  have  shot  more  big  game  than  I  ever  saw 
or  ever  hope  to  see. 

A^ain  J.  B.  says  that  one  has  to  go  to 
"Africa"  for  really  dangerous  game,  how 
about  the  Bengal  tiger,  then  again  how  about 
the  grizzly,  and  yet  again  how  about  a  big  bull 
moose  when  wounded?  Any  and  all  of  these 
animals  are  "dangerous"  enough  at  times  to 
suit  even  the  most  reckless  hunter,  and  per- 
sonally I  think  I  would  just  as  soon  tackle  the 
wildest  and  largest  of  African  game  with  a 
party  the  size  of  those  that  usually  accompany 
such  men  as  Roosevelt  as  to  go  on  my  lone- 
some after  a  "Canadian"  grizzly  as  lots  of  men 
do  every  year,  no  I  never  tried  it  but  I  have 
seen  a  wounded  moose  make  one  of  his  wild 
rushes  and  I  certainly  thought  he  was  some- 
what "dangerous."  i 

In  conclusion  I  beg  to  congratulate  the 
Editor  on  the  phenomenal  success  of  the 
Guns  and  Ammunition  Department  and  to 
say  to  J.  B.  that  I  admire  his  "grit"  in  stand- 
ing by  his  pet  rifle  and  only  wish  his  cause 
were  a  better  one  as  he  champions  it  nobly, 


and  I  trufet  he  will  take  my  remarks  in  the 
friendly  spirit  in  which  they  are  meant. 

M.  W.  Guthrie. 

LIKES  THE  .280  ROSS 

We  append  herewith  a  letter  recently  re- 
ceived by  the  Ross  Rifle  Co.  which  speaks 
highly  of  their  .280  and  tells  how  this  arm 
made  out  when  used  on  big  game  at  long 
range. 

Valley,  Wyoming, 

Dec.  12,  1914. 

The  Ross  Rifle  Co., 

Quebec,  Canada. 
Dear  Sirs: — 

Some  time  ago  I  wrote  to  you  about  putting 
me  up  a  special  Rifle  but  you  refused  to  make 
any  changes  from  the  regular  made  arm.  It 
made  me  a  little  mad  at  the  time,  and  I  thought 
you  could  go  the  deuce  (the  original  is  rather 
too  warm  is  it  not? )  with  your  old  gun. 

Well  last  summer  a  young  friend  who  was 
stopping  with  me  for  a  while,  wanted  to  get  a 
rifle,  and  he  asked  me  what  kind  I  would  ad- 
vise him  to  get.  I  told  him  that  I  thought  the 
Ross  the  best  rifle  that  was  made  to-day,  and 
by  all  means  to  get  one. 

The  result  was  that  he  bought  one  from  the 
New  York  Sporting  Goods  Co.,  and  then  he 
wanted  me  to  try  it  out,  as  he  knew  that  I  was 
an  old  Rifle  Crank  and  a  good  game  shot. 
Well,  gentlemen,  I  take  off  my  hat  to  you. 
Such  a  beautifully  made  rifle  and  such  shoot- 
ing I  never  expected  to  see. 

We  went  up  on  the  mountains  and  I  tried 
it  at  long  distances  up  to  800  yards,  and  I 
could  hit  anything  I  shot  at.  There  were  four 
or  five  young  fellows  along  and  they  said  they 
never  saw  such  shooting  in  their  lives.  It  was 
a  great  surprise  to  me,  and  a  source  of  delight. 
I  had  made  no  mistake  in  the  Ross,  the  shoot- 
ing was  allright. 

The  next  thing  was  to  find  out  the  killing 
power  on  big  game.  Well  the  young  fellow 
left  the  rifle  here  for  me  to  try  on  elk,  and  other 
big  game  the  past  fall,  and  that  is  why  I  am 
writing  to  you. 

I  took  an  old  gentleman  and  his  son  ( from 
New  York )  on  a  hunt  in  September.  The  old 
man  (who  is  76  years  old)  had  a  Ross  rifle, 
and  as  I  had  one  we  talked  about  the  merits  of 
the  arm  and  concluded  that  it  was  about  per- 
fect. Well  we  argued,  what  was  the  use  of 
having  such  high  power  rifles  and  flat  tra- 
jectory and  yet  slip  up  on  game  to  shoot  it? 
So  w^e  concluded  to  try  it  at  long  distance 
shooting. 

That  old  sport  killed  his  first  elk  at  400 
yards  and  the  second  one  at  300  and  did  it  the 
easiest  of  anything  I  had  ever  seen.  Such 
killing  power  I  had  never  witnessed  before, 
and  when  you  hit  an  animal  in  the  body  he 
never  gets  away.  The  old  gentleman  and  I 
voted  the  Ross  rifle  to  be  the  best  rifle  in  the 
world. 

After  they  left  I  did  some  hunting  on  my 
own  hook  and  I  killed  a  big  bull  over  500 
yards  away,  and  did  it  so  easy  that  I  said  right 
there  that  the  Ross  was  good  enough  for  me. 
It  is  beautifully  made,  has  a  nice  balance,  is 
light  and  has  a  nice  feel  to  it.  The  trigger  pull 
bothered  me  at  first,  but  after  I  got  used  to  it, 
it  was  rather  smooth  and  easy. 

Oh!  I  think  a  lot  of  the  Ross,  and  I  want  all 
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my  brother  sportsmen,  hunters  and  guides  to 
know  what  a  very  superior  weapon  it  is.  Mr. 
Grossman  has  not  told  the  half  about  its  fine 
qualities.  And  I  will  say  to  anyone  w^ho  is 
looking  for  the  best  thing  in  rifles,  get  a  Ross 
and  you  will  never  be  disappointed. 

With  best  wishes  for  your  success,  I  am 
Sincerely  yours, 
(Signed)    Jas.  L.  McLaughlin. 

Guide. 

THE  NEW  IDEAL  HAND  BOOK 

The  new  Ideal  Hand  Book  (No.  25)  is  now 
ready.  The  many  thousands  of  shooters  who 
know  the  Ideal  Hand  Book  will  write  for  a 
copy  of  the  new  edition  at  once. 

For  the  benefit  of  those  shooters  who  have 
not  been  so  fortunate  as  to  have  a  copy  of  the 
Ideal  Hand  Book  in  the  past,  we  are  pleased 
to  state  that  "The  Ideal  Hand  Book  of  Useful 
Information  for  Shooters"  is  a  large  160  page 
book  issued  each  year  by  The  Marlin  Fire- 
arms Go.  and  furnished  without  charge  or 
obligation  to  any  shooter  sufficiently  interested 
to  send  three  stamps  postage  for  the  book. 
The  principal  purpose  of  the  book  is  to  show 
that  the  modern  cartridge  is  a  simple  thing — 
that  any  intelligent  shooter  using  proper  tools 
and  good  judgment,  can  reload  his  rifle,  pistol 
and  shotgun  ammunition  understandingly. 
He  can  adapt  his  loads  exactly  to  his  particular 
gun  and  his  special  requirements — and  enjoy 
a  "hobby"  that  increases  the  efficiency  of  gun 
and  ammunition  and  cuts  down  his  shooting 
expenses  considerably. 

It  contains  a  world  of  useful  information  for 
shooters,  answering  fully  and  clearly  such 
questions  as  "What  is  a  caliber — or  gauge?", 
"What  is  the  diameter  of  the  bore  in  the 
various  rifles?",  "What  is  the  twist  of  rifling 
in  any  standard  rifle?",  "What  are  the  bal- 
listics of  the  various  cartridges?",  etc.  It 
illustrates,  tells  how  to  cast,  and  gives  the 
diameter  and  weight  of  the  round  ball  for  use 
in  shotguns,  explains  how  they  are  loaded  and 
shows  what  results  can  be  secured;  explains 
how  powder  is  bought  and  how  measured  for 
use  in  rifles  and  shotguns,  telling  how  many 
cartridges  one  pound  of  powder  will  load  with 
any  given  charge;  gives  tables  reducing  drams 
to  grains,  tables  of  primers,  bullets  and  pow- 
ders, showing  clearly  just  what  powder, 
primer,  bullet,  etc.  to  use  for  any  rifle  or  pistol. 

To  answer  the  inquiry  "Does  it  pay  to  re- 
load shells?",  there  are  tables  showing  the 
actual  cost  of  the  factory  cartridge  compared 
with  the  cost  of  reloaded  cartridges,  showing 
in  detail  the  cost  of  primed  shells,  cost  of  pow- 
der, cost  of  bullets  ready  made,  cost  of  bullets 
when  you  make  them  yourself,  etc.  The  in- 
formation in  this  book  is  essentially  accurate 
and  reliable,  and  it  will  certainly  make  the 
average  shooter  sit  up  and  take  notice  when 
he  sees  what  a  surprisingly  big  saving  can  be 
aflected  by  reloading  his  shells.  The  book 
shows  that  the  .22  Savage  high  power  cart- 
ridges usually  sold  to  the  consumer  at  $3.42 
per  hundred,  can  be  reloaded  with  a  charge 
that  compares  very  favorably  with  the  factory 
load,  at  an  expense  of  62c  per  100.  The 
.25-20  high  velocity  factory  cartridges  cost 
S1.79  per  100;  you  can  reload  them  with  a 
mighty  satisfactory  load  at  an  expense  of  only 
59  cents.   The  .25-35  and  .25-36  factory  cart- 


ridges sell  at  $2.79  per  100;  they  can  be  re- 
loaded for  high  power  requirements  at  79c  per 
100.  The  .30-30  and  .303  factory  cartridges 
sell  for  $3.42  per  100;  you  can  reload  the  empty 
sheUs  and  have  100  first  class  cartridges  for 
97c. 


New  .44  Revolver  BuUeL  and  .30  U.  S.  Spitzer  point 
gas-check  bullet  shown  in  Ideal  Handbook  No.  25. 

The  book  shows  how  by  the  use  of  modern 
reloading  tools  anyone  can  cast  perfect  bullets, 
exactly  suited  to  his  particular  rifle  or  pistol; 
and  after  the  bullet  is  made  it  is  an  extremely 
simple  matter  to  prepare  the  cartridges,  as  it  is 
only  necessary  to  expel  the  old  primer,  seat 
the  new  primer,  insert  powder  charge,  place 
bullet  in  end  of  shell  and  crimp  the  shell  on  to 
the  bullet,  all  of  these  operations  being  per- 
formed by  a  single,  simple  and  inexpensive 
set  of  tools.  100  cartridges  like  the  .32-40 
H.P.  cartridge  cost  $3.42  per  100;  the  100 
shells  can  be  reloaded  with  factory  bullets  and 
have  the  same  identical  powder  charges  and 
primers  as  in  the  new  shells  for  $1.35.  You 
save  $2.07  while  enjoying  one  of  the  most 
pleasant  and  interesting  half-hours  of  your 
shooting  experiences. 

It  would  take  more  space  than  we  can  aff9rd 
to  use  to  even  mention  many  other  interesting 
features  of  the  Ideal  Hand  Book,  and  so  we  say 
simply — get  a  copy  and  look  it  over  for 
yourself.  Any  man  who  shoots  considerably 
with  rifle,  pistol  or  shotgun  will  certainly  find 
it  to  his  advantage  to  read  the  book  through 
carefully  for  it  contains  full  information  re- 
garding powders,  bullets,  primers  and  reload- 
ing tools  for  all  standard  rifle,  pistol  and  shot- 
gun ammunition,  revised  right  up-to-date  and 
thoroughly  reliable  as  it  is  issued  by  The 
Marlin  Firearms  Go.,  makers  of  the  world- 
famous  Marlin  repeating  rifles  and  shotguns. 

Send  3  stamps  postage  to-day  to  The 
Marlin  Firearms  Go.,  67  Willow  St..  New 
Haven,  Gonn.,  and  get  your  copy. 

WOULD  NOT  USE  THE  IMP  ON  MOOSE. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  Having 
noted  several  requests  in  your  valuable  maga- 
zine of  late  in  connection  with  the  killing 
power  of  the  .22  High  Power  Savage,  will  cite 
an  incident  which  occurred  at  Lac  Dumont, 
Pontiac  Gounty,  Quebec,  in  the  fall  of  1913. 

A  friend  of  the  writer's  who  was  trying  out 
a  new  purchased  Imp,  was  watching  the  por- 
tion of  the  lake  allotted  to  his  safe-keeping, 
when  a  doe,  weighing  in  the  neighborhood  of 
145  pounds,  stepped  out  of  the  bush  and 
walked  along  the  bank  about  325  yards  dis- 
tant. By  stalking  his  quarry  he  could  have 
lessened  the  distance  considerably,  but 
wishing  to  put  the  little  Savage  to  the  test 
he  opened  fire,  bringing  the  doe  down  with 
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Make  pour 


KODAK 


THE  biggest  new  thing,  the  most  important 
photographic  development  in  two  decades,  is 
the  Autographic  Kodak.  It  makes  the  record 
authentic;  answers  the  questions:  When  did  I  make  this?  Where  was  this 
taken  ?  Every  negative  thatf  is  worth  taking  is  worth  such  date  and  title, 
and  with  the  Autographic|Kodak  you  make  the  record,  almost  instantly, 
on  the  film. 

It's  all  very  simple.  Open  the  door  in  the  back  of  Kodak,  write  the 
desired  date  on  the  red  paper  with  pencil  or  stylus,  expose  for  a  second 
or  so,  close  the  door.  When  the  film  is  developed,  the  records  will  appear 
on  the  intersections  between  the  films. 

This  autographic  feature  having  been  incorporated  in  all  of  the  most 
important  Kodak  models,  we  have  now  arranged  to  take  care  of  our  old 
customers  by  supplying  Autographic  Backs  for  all  Kodaks  of  these 
models. 

The  old  camera  can  be  brought  up  to  date  at  small  cost,  and  there  is 
no  extra  charge  for  autographic  film.    Make  your  Kodak  Autographic. 


PRICE-LIST  OF  AUTOGRAPHIC  BACKS 


No.  1  Kodak  Junior,     .     .     .  $2.50 

No.  lA  Kodak  Junior  .  .  .  3.00 
No.  lA  Folding  Pocket  Kodak, 

R.R.  Type,      ....  3.50 

No.  3  Folding  Pocket  Kodak,  .  3.50 

No.  3A  Folding  Pocket  Kodak,  3.75 


No.  4  Folding  Pocket  Kodak,  $4.00 

No.  4A  Folding  Kodak,      .     .  4.50 

No.  lA  Special  Kodak,  .     .     .  4.00 

No.  3  Special  Kodak,    .     .     .  4.00 

No.  3A  Special  Kodak,       .     .  4.25 


CANADIAN  KODAK  CO.  LIMITED 


Ask  your  dealer^  or  write  us  for 
Autographic  Booklet 
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the  fourth  shot.  When  the  bunch  gathered 
around  and  looked  her  over,  it  was  found  that 
one  bullet  had  tipped  her  nose,  one  had 
broken  her  left  front  foot,  one  had  passed 
through  her  neck  too  high  up  to  break  it, 
while  the  shot  that  put  her  down  and  out  had 
entered  above  her  left  shoulder  coming  out 
through  the  right  and  left  a  very  ugly  wound. 

Personally  have  not  used  the  .22  High 
Power  Savage  on  large  game  as  yet,  but  have 
occasionally  shot  rabbits,  crows,  and  other 
small  game,  and  in  my  estimation  can  say  that 
it  certainly  does  not  come  under  the  category 
of  a  small  game  rifle.  For  the  man  who  wants 
a  good  deer  gun  and  cannot  judge  distances 
infallibly  (I  have  never  yet  seen  the  man  who 
could)  this  little  rifle  will  fill  the  bill.  Light 
weight,  six  shots,  20  inch  barrel,  hammerless 
feature  and  fine  balance  ought  to  appeal  to  the 
man  who  desires  to  go  light. 

In  last  month's  issue  of  your  magazine, 
someone  asked  if  this  rifle  could  be  used 
successfully  on  moose,  elk,  etc.  When  hunting 
large  and  dangerous  game  a  man  should  be 
prepared  for  the  worst,  and  if  he  got  into  a 
tight  corner,  do  not  think  that  the  .22  Savage 
with  its  70  grain  bullet  would  meet  the 
emergency  as  well  as  heavier  ammunition. 
The  model  1895  Winchester  in  .303  British, 
.35  and  .405  Winchester,  carrying  200,  250 
and  300  grains  of  lead  respectively,  will  meet 
any  requirements,  for  any  game,  under  any 
conditions,  their  smashing  powers  and  pene- 
tration being  terrific.  For  the  man  who  owns 
one  gun  for  all  purposes  he  naturally  wants 
something  he  can  depend  upon,  and  a  gun 
that  will  knock  down  deer  to  perfection  will 
sometimes  prove  too  light  for  moose,  and 
when  we  come  to  think  the  matter  over, 
judging  from  past  exi)eriences,  deer  and  moose 
shooting  are  two  different  propositions  al- 
together. 

J.  B.  C.  Armstrong. 

Ottawa. 

(We  are  receiving  many  letters  from  hunters 
who  have  used  the  .22  High  Power  Savage  and 
all  do  not  agree  on  the  game  getting  qualities 
of  the  arm,  some  lauding  it  as  the  ideal  big 
game  gun,  others  claiming  it  is  inadequate  for 
even  deer.  We  thank  you  and  others  who  have 
contributed  to  Queries  and  Answers. — 
A.  B.  G. ) 

ANOTHER  USER  OF  THE  IMP. 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition :  I  have  been 
a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  for  two  or  three 
years  and  note  with  pleasure  your  introduc- 
tion of  a  section  for  the  discussion  of  different 
views  on  guns  and  ammunition.  . 

I  would  like  to  read  some  answers  to  Mr. 
Hood's  inquiries  re  the  Savage  .22  H.P.  I 
have  had  one  for  some  time,  but  as  yet  I  have 
had  no  opportunity  of  trying  it  on  large  game. 
I  was  unable  to  get  away  for  my  usual  hunt 
last  fall. 

However  I  do  not  think  he  need  hesitate 
about  its  killing  power.  There  are  two  or 
three  other  Imps  around  here  and  I  know  of 
one  hunter  who  has  shot  several  with  his  and 
in  nearly  every  case  one  shot  did  the  trick. 
They  were  all  large  moose  too. 

Another  hunter  killed  a  large  bull  moose 
^1^^    '     '  •  •  ^  ^ 


and  the  one  shot  smashed  up  its  front  shoul- 
ders and  dropped  him  in  his  tracks. 

I  have  heard  that  the  rifling  sometimes 
strips  after  firing  200  rounds  and  would  like 
to  near  some  opinions  on  that. 

Its  light  weight  and  take-down  feature 
make  it  a  fine  gun  for  one  travelling  much  and 
it  has  a  very  nice  balance. 

I  have  also  a  .22  No.  3  Remington  and  must 
say  that  I  have  much  more  pleasure  with  it 
than  either  my  H.P.  or  pump  gun. 

I  use  it  exclusively  for  partridge  in  the  fall. 
Last  fall  I  encountered  a  flock  of  about  ten 
birds  in  the  brush  of  an  old  trail  and  when 
the  shooting  was  over  I  picked  up  eight  birds, 
most  of  them  shot  through  the  head.  Need- 
less to  say  they  are  not  as  wild  up  here  as  in 
older  parts  of  Ontario. 

I  hope  to  see  more  about  the  .22  H.  P. 
Savage  in  this  very  interesting  part  of  your 
magazine. 
Gowganda,  Ont. 

G.  R.  Crann,  M.D. 

MORE  ON  THE  .22  HIGH  POWER 
SAVAGE 

Editor  Guns  and  Ammunition:  In  the 
February  number  of  this  Department,  Jas.  H. 
Hood  asks  some  questions  concerning  the 
behavior  of  the  little  "Imp"  on  deer  at  one 
hundred  yards  or  over.  While  I  do  not  per- 
sonally use  this  arm  I  have  enjoyed  hunts 
with  men  who  had  featherweight  Savage 
rifles  taking  the  Imp  cartridge  and  as  far  as  I 
can  see  the  little  gun  held  its  own  with  .30-30, 
.303,  or  .32  Special  as  far  as  the  number  of 
deer  killed  was  concerned,  and  one  deer  in 
particular  I  know  was  dropped  at  about  125 
yards  and  the  little  70  grain  soft  point  bullet 
certainly  had  the  "necessary  spunk"  to  stop 
this  particular  buck  which  seemed  to  have  a 
particular  engagement  over  the  next  county. 
So  much  for  the  stopping  qualities  of  the  .22 
High  Power  Savage.  Now  for  the  effect  on 
Mr.  Buck  just  referred  to,  I  happened  to  get 
this  one  to  take  with  me  on  the  return  trip 
from  the  hunt  and  on  dressing  this  fellow  I 
found  a  mass  of  minced  up  flesh  nearly  as 
large  as  two  teacups  where  the  bullet  struck 
him  in  the  neck.  This  was  so  completely 
minced  that  most  of  it  could  be  removed  with 
the  hand  and  the  bullet  was  scattered  all 
through  this  softened  mass,  no  piece  being  lar- 
ger than  inch  square.  This  is  all  concerning 
this  particular  .22  H.P.  Soft  Point  bullet  and 
if  any  other  reader  has  any  further  information 
on  this  subject  I  will  be  as  much  pleased  to  get 
it  as  Mr.  Hood. 

"Buckhunter." 

(The  above  account  of  the  terribly  explosive 
effect  of  the  tiny  little  buflet  going  at  high 
velocity  all  goes  to  show  that  at  moderate 
ranges  at  any  rate  the  .22  High  Power  seems 
to  depend  upon  its  lacerating  and  churning  up 
things  inside  action  to  anchor  the  game  rather 
than  mere  foot  pounds  energy. 

"Buckhunter",  as  the  above  writer  wishes 
to  be  known,  is  a  sportsman  of  great  experience 
and  an  enthusiastic  rifle  man  of  the  first  water 
and  his  account  of  the  pranks  of  the  Imp  bul- 
let wiU  be  of  great  interest  to  our  readers  who 
are  contemplating  the  purchase  of  this  rifle.- 


TELLS  HOW  FAR  YOU  WALK 

THE  AMERICAN  PEDOMETER 

ReiTulates  to  Step  anil  Registers  Exact  Dis- 
tances ;  Simple,  Accurate,  Durable. 

Indispensable  to  every  lover 
of  outdoor  sport,  and  especially 
to  those  who  love  WALKING. 
Instructive  because  of  value  in 
determining  distances ;  a  neces- 
sary adjunct  to  compass  and  as 
useful    to   SPORTSMEN.  It 
furnishes  the  true  solution  of 
many  a  disputed  question  of 
how  far  it  is  to  or  from  various 
points.   Best  of  all  it 
is  a  wonderful  health 
promotor  because  its 
interesting  notations 
afford  real  incentive 
for  WALKING. 
Whether  you  walk 
for  health,  business 
or  pleasure  —  a  n  y  - 
where,  everywhere, 
the  AMERICAN 
Pedometer  tells  the 
whole  story  of  just 
how  far  you  have 
travelled. 

FULLY 
GUARANTEED 
One    Hundred  Mile 
Pedometer,  fl.50. 
Sold  by  all  Dealers  or  Direct 

AMERICAN  PEDOMETER  COMPANY 

902  CHAPEL  ST.,  NEW  HAVEN,  CONN, 
e.  &  A.  OUNTHER  CO.        -        -        Toronto,  Canada 

Agents  for  the  Dominion  of  Canada 


Repel  the 
attacks  of 
Influenza 
with  Bovril 

BRITISH  TO  THE  BACKBONE 


We  will  send  post  paid  to  any  Soldier  in  Eng- 
land or  France  two  }4.lb.  tins  Bovril  for  %1 .40. 


LET 


CLARK'S  CATER 

for  your  summer  camp  and  enjoy  the  cuisine  of  the  best  chefs. 

SOUPS — Chateau  Brand  Concentrated  in  all  var- 
ieties deliciously  flavoured. 

ENTREES — de  luxe,  Irish  Stew,  Stewed  Kidney, 
Beefsteak  and  Onions,  Cooked  Tripe,  Corned  Beef, 
Hash,  etc.,  and  Clark's  Celebrated  Pork  and 
Beans. 

COLD  LUNCH— Corned  and  Roast  Beef,  Lunch 
Ham,  Lunch  and  Ox  Tongues  in  tins  or  glass.  Jellied 
Hocks,  English  Brawn,  Boneless  Chicken,  Pig's  Feet, 
Potted  and  Devilled  Meats,  etc. 


MINCEMEAT 


PLUM  PLUDDING 


Clark's  Tomato  Ketchup.    No  finer  or  more 

appetizing  ketchup  on  the  market.  Absolutely  pure. 

W.  CLARK,  LIMITED   -  MONTREAL 


1252 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


A  FINE  GUN  OIL. 

Practically  since  the  first  decided  shift  of 
the  sporting  public  toward  the  modern  arms, 
experts  of  the  Remington  Arms-Union  Metal- 
lic Cartridge  Company  have  been  working  on 
a  formula  for  a  material  which  would  combine 
powder  solvent,  rust  preventative  and  lubrica- 
ting qualities,  without  losing  any  of  the  efTici- 
ency  of  materials  which  were  designed  simply 
to  do  one  of  these  three  things.  A  long  series 
of  exhaustive  experiments  and  tests  produced 
an  oil  which  will  successfully  resist  the  effects 
of  boiling  nitric  acid,  remain  liquid  at  20  de- 
grees below  zero,  which  will  not  evaporate 
and  cannot  gum,  is  still  an  ideal  lubricant  and 
has  sufTicient  body  or  thickness  to  be  a  very 
effective  rust  preventative.  In  addition,  this 
oil  is  almost  entirely  colorless  and  odorless. 
The  characteristic  but  not  unpleasant  odor 
of  Rem  Oil  is  due  to  the  powerful  chemicals 
employed  and  disappears  on  continued  ex- 
posure to  the  air. 

In  this  oil  have  been  incorporated  certain 
very  powerful  chemicals,  which,  while  power- 
less to  harm  any  part  of  a  firearm,  will  dissolve 
and  neutralize  the  acid  residues  of  any  smoke- 
less powder;  then,  when  a  sufficient  coating 
of  Rem  Oil  is  placed  on  the  inside  of  a  gun 
barrel,  in  the  action  and  on  the  outside  surface 
of  the  arm,  all  of  the  chemicals  evaporate, 
leaving  the  oil  to  lubricate  and  to  prevent  rust. 
This  change  can  be  noted  by  the  gradual  dis- 
appearance of  the  odor.  The  feature  just  men- 
tioned, that  is,  the  evaporation  of  all  the 
chemicals  in  this  oil  on  exposure  to  air,  cannot 
be  emphasized  too  strongly,  as  any  mixture 
which  does  not  have  this  feature  will  either 
gum  or  be  a  poor  lubricant. 

Rem  Oil  is  put  up  in  neatly  labeled  glass 
bottles — an  economical  container,  which  al- 
lows the  customer's  money's  worth  to  go  into 
the  quality  and  quantity  of  the  oil  itself,  and 
not  into  expensive  containers  which  are  thrown 
away  when  empty. 

THE  OLD  RELIABLE 

Parker  Bros,  of  Meriden,  Conn,  manufac- 
turers of  fine  shotguns  are  in  receipt  of  the 
following  unsolicited  letter  from  a  patron 


which  speaks  volumes  for  the  durability  and 
reliability  of  their  products. 

Spirit  Lake,  Iowa,  March,  5,  1915. 
Parker  Bros., 

Meriden,  Conn. 
Gentlemen : — 

In  reply  to  your  inquiry  will  say,  I  com- 
menced shooting  your  gun  in  1899  and  have 
had  four  of  them.  One  I  sold  to  a  friend,  and 
he  is  shooting  it  now  and  it  is  as  good  as  new. 
The  other  guns  are  in  good  condition  and  will 
last  as  long  as  I  hope  to  have  use  for  them. 

I  have  shot  from  twenty  to  twenty-five 
thousand  shells  a  year  and  have  no  doubt  shot 
from  300,000  to  400,000  shells  in  these  four 
Parker  Guns,  with  no  balks,  no  misfires  and 
no  accidents.  I  always  have  a  gun  to  shoot 
that  is  ready  and  willing  to  do  its  part,  as  the 
records  show,  and  nobody  can  deny  that  the 
gun  is  well  named  "The  Old  Reliable." 

Yours  truly, 
(Signed)       Fred  Gilbert. 

SOME  NEW   SMALL   BORE  STEVENS. 

Following  on  the  heels  of  the  popularity  of 
the  20  and  28  gauge  Shotguns  there  has  been 
a  marked  increase  in  demand  for  even  smaller 
gauges,  particularly  since  the  introduction  of 
the  .410  gauge  loaded  shell.  There  are  now  a 
large  number  of  these  extra  small  bore  shot- 
guns sold  annually  in  this  country. 

Two  new  arms  in  the  market  are  the 
Stevens  .410  and  .44  gauge  Single  Barrel 
Shotguns,  the  .410  gauge  being  furnished  with 
26  or  30  inch  barrel,  the  44  with  26  inch  barrel 
only.  These  guns  are  extra  light,  weighing 
only  about  43^  lbs.  each,  the  light  weight  being 
secured  by  skillful  design  by  making  all  parts 
of  a  size  proportionate  to  the  small  bore. 
They  have  case  hardened  frame,  walnut  stock 
and  rubber  butt  plate;  barrel  and  lug  are  in 
one  piece  forged  from  a  solid  bar  of  steel. 
Price  with  plain  extractor  is  $6.25,  with 
automatic  ejector,  $6.50. 

The  ammunition  for  these  guns  is  well  dis- 
tributed so  that  the  prospective  customer  need 
have  no  fear  that  he  may  not  be  able  to  get  all 
the  shells  he  needs. 


TO  THE  READERS 

The  Editor 


ONLY  eight  months  have  elapsed  since 
the  Guns  and  Ammunition  Department 
of  this  magazine  was  inaugurated  and  I 
am  sure  we  can  all  agree  that  it  has  proved  a 
decided  success  and  now  that  the  Editor  has 
secured  such  a  competent  staff  of  authorita- 
tive contributors  as  Lieutenant  Townsend 
Whelen,  Edward  C.  Grossman,  Chas.  Newton, 
W.  H.  Roberts,  Fred  Adolph  and  Chas. 
Askins  who  will  write  for  the  Department 
regularly  we  believe  we  have  taken  another 
step  in  the  right  direction. 

But  while  the  contributions  of  the  authori- 
ties mentioned  above  will  form  an  impotrant 
feature  of  the  Department,  still  it  is  certainly 
up  to  the  ordinary*readers^of  Rod  and  Gun  to 


do  their  share  in  helping  on  such  a  venture 
by  sending  in  articles  of  their  own  on  topics 
which  come  under  the  scope  of  this  Depart- 
ment and  the  longer  such  contributions  are, 
the  better,  provided  of  course  the  quality  is  in 
keeping  with  the  quantity. 

In  writing  up  these  articles  there  are  cer- 
tain things  to  avoid  and  also  certain  things  to 
adopt  as  to  style  of  writing,  and  as  a  beginning, 
shun  using  catalogue  quotations  in  all  ways. 
To  illustrate  this  point  I  will  refer  to  a  con- 
tribution received  at  this  office  recently 
written  by  a  certain  reader  about  a  new  high 
power  rifle. 

This  gentleman  may  have  been  thoroughly 
familiar  with  the  arm  and  may  have  given  it  a 
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Mr.  oportsman! 

gm^    Comfort  First  . 
Safety  First 

G-H-G    ROBES  ALWAYS 

We  lead  in 
Mackinaw 
Clothing 
and 

Sporting 
Suits 

In  Tents, 
Canvas 
Goods 
and 
Blankets 
we  eclipse 

This  cut  illustrates  our  Sleeping  Robe. 

When  overtaken  by  night  a  hole  is  sim- 
ply dug  in  the  snow,  tarpaulin  spread 
and  when  rolled  in  our  polar  robe  you 
can  rest  comfortably  even  50  degrees 
below  zero. 

We  manufacture  goods  for  the  all  out- 
door life. 

GRANT-HOLDEN-GRAHAM,  LIMITED 

OTTAWA,  CANADA 
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thorough  try-out  or  again  he  may  have  known 
of  the  rifle  only  through  hearsay  or  from 
reading  up  regarding  it  in  the  manufacturer's 
catalogue  and  the  reason  why  I  strongly  sus- 
pect the  latter  source  of  information  is  because 
the  write-up  contained  practically  no  real  in- 
formation that  could  not  have  been  easily 
obtained  from  the  maker's  catalogue.  There 
were  the  same  remarks,  the  same  set  descrip- 
tive phrases  which  were  to  be  met  with  in  that 
catalogue  and  the  whole  nature  of  the  article 
showed  plainly  that  the  writer's  personal 
knowledge  of  the  arm  in  question  was  at  best 
very  limited  and  that  he  depended  mainly 
upon  what  he  had  read  in  other  sporting  mag- 
azines and  what  the  makers  claimed  regarding 
it  to  carry  him  through. 

Another  sent  us  in  a  write-up  about  a  cer- 
tain arm  the  .405  Winchester  to  be  accurate. 
This  gentleman  gravely  handed  out  the  fol- 
lowing invaluable  "news"  regarding  this  arm 
as  follows:  "The  Winchester  .405  is  to  my 
mind  a  fine  arm.  It  is  made  by  the  Winchester 
Repeating  Arms  Co.  of  New  Haven,  Conn, 
and  is  fitted  with  24  inch  round  barrel  with 
choice  of  Lyman  or  the  regular  factory  sights. 
The  former  are  much  to  be  preferred.  As  re- 
gards the  Lyman  Ivory  Bead  front  sight  it  does 
not. shoot  away  from  the  light  and  when  using 
the  Lyman  No.  21  Receiver  Sight  one's  eye 
finds  the  centre  of  the  aperature  mechanically. 
By  the  bye  the  regular  open  rear  sight  should 
always  be  removed  as  it  interferes  with  the  use 
of  the  Lyman  Receiver  Sight.  A  blank  piece 
can  be  put  in  the  sight  slot  to  take  the  place 
of  the  regular  rear  sight. 

The  Winchester  .405  has  a  muzzle  velocity 
of  2204.4  feet  per  second  and  at  100  yards 
1897.7.  Muzzle  energy  of  this  arm  when  used 
with  300  grain  soft  nose  bullet  is  3236  foot 
pounds,  at  100  yards  2399.6. 

The  trajectory  is  very  flat  which  is  neces- 
sary so  that  a  hunter  will  not  miss  his  game 
through  an  error  in  estimating  range  the 
actual  figures  being: 

100  yards  height  at  50  is  1.04  inches. 

200  yards  height  at  100  is  4.85  inches. 

300  yards  height  at  150  is  12.82  inches. 

The  arm  as  shown  above  is  very  powerful 
and  is  indeed  the  only  medicine  gun  for  lions 
and  similar  big  game  of  Africa.^' 

Still  another  gentleman  thirsting  for  notor- 
iety and  the  consequent  thrill  that  goes  with 
publicity  writes  as  follows  under  the  heading 
"Ammunition  for  .22  cal.  Rifles". 

"It  is  best  to  have  the  .22  cal.  rifle  chamber- 
ed for  the  three  sizes  of  .22  cal  rim.  fire  cart- 
ridges viz.,  short,  long,  and  long  rifle.  The 
former  load  is  very  accurate  at  moderate 
ranges  and  the  long  is  still  more  powerful  but 
is  not  considered  as  accurate  while  the  long 
rifle  cartridge  is  well  adapted  for  hunting  pur- 
poses up  to  200  yards  while  if  Smokeless 
ammunition  is  used  the  accuracy  and  killing 
power  is  greatly  increased  also  if  you  wish  an 
extremely  clean  cartridge  I  can  heartily  re- 
commend the  Greaseless  Smokeless  cart- 
ridges. As  to  cleaning  of  .22  cal.  rifles.  I  own 
a  fine  Single  Shot  Ideal  No.  443^  which  has 
fired  many  hundreds  of  rounds  of  shorts, 
longs  and  long  rifles  loaded  with  Black, 
Semismokeless  and  Smokeless  powder,  the 
latter  type  both  lubricated  and  greaseless  and 
I  have  always  found  the  following  method 


perfectly  satisfactory.  I  use  a  steel  slotted 
rod  and  clean  from  the  muzzle  end  using  care 
not  to  dent  the  same  and  use  the  floor  as  a  rest 
for  the  stock.  I  ram  down  a  dry  rag  down  the 
barrel  and  then  draw  it  up  and  down  a  dozen 
or  more  times  then  pull  a  new  rag  saturated 
with  common  vaseline  through  the  bore  and 
put  the  gun  away  with  a  clear  conscience. 
And  let  me  add  right  here  no  sportsman  will 
get  proper  results  from  his  pet  rifle  unless  he 
uses  the  best  ammunition  and  cleans  the  arm 
as  it  should  be." 

I  could  continue  this  above  but  what  is  the 
use?  You  will  note  in  the  above  selecti6ns 
that  some  show  almost  perfect  ignorance  of 
the  arm  upon  which  they  write,  except  from 
catalogue  information  and  hearsay,  others 
give  barely  any  information  whatsoever 
except  the  ballistics  of  the  arm  up  for  discus- 
sion as  to  its  velocity,  energy  and  trajectory, 
the  sights  adapted  to  it  (with  which  any 
novice  should  be  acquainted)  a  few  stock 
phrases  from  the  Lyman  people's  catalogue 
regarding  "the  sight  not  shooting  away  from 
the  light"  and  the  necessity  for  allvays  re- 
moving the  rear  Sight  when  the  Lyman  tang  or 
Receiver  Sight  is  used,  a  phrase  coined  by  ex- 
President  Roosevelt  regarding  the  ".405 
being  the  only  medicine-gun  for  lions"  where- 
as in  reality  it  has  been  pretty  well  proved  that 
the  .405  is  outranked  as  a  killer  by  such  arms 
as  the  .280  Ross,  .30  cal.  U.  S.  Springfield,  .30 
.33  and  .35  Newton  also  as  regards  accuracy; 
in  which  latter  feature  the  .405  is  a  delusion 
and  a  decided  frost.  As  to  "punch"  or  energy, 
at  the  longer  ranges  is  where  the  latter  arm 
fades  away  so  appreciably  and  the  former 
arms  excel  as  greatly  as  the  .405  is  wanting. 

The  author  of  "Ammunition  for  .22  cal. 
Rifles"  has  perhaps  handed  out  the  most 
fearfully  inaccurate,  misleading  and  un- 
orthodox information  of  any  and  his  remarks 
are  certainly  worth  commenting  upon  briefly. 

He  states  that  it  is  "well  to  have  a  .22  cal. 
rifle  chambered  for  the  three  lengths  of  .22 
cal.  cartridges  viz.  short,  long,  and  long  rifle"; 
whereas  the  truth  of  the  matter  is  that  no  well 
informed  rifleman  would  dream  of  carrying 
out  this  advice  any  more  than  he  would  think 
of  using  table  salt  as  a  rust  preventative  in  his 
pet  target  rifle  for  reasons  which  are  so  uni- 
versally known  to  any  half  decently  posted 
sportsman  that  it  is  unnecessary  to  dwell  on 
them  further  but  would  refer  the  reader  to  the 
able  and  informative  article  by  Mr.  James  Fox 
in  this  Department  for  February  which  treats 
upon  the  subject  rather  fully. 

But  to  continue,  he  next  advises  us  that 
"the  former  load  is  very  accurate  at  moderate 
ranges,  ( true  only  as  a  rule  in  the  case  of  the 
long  heavy  barreled  Single  Shot  rifle  rifled 
and  chambered  especially  for  this  cartridge, 
not  true  of  the  ordinary  $8.00  repeater  adapted 
to  all  three  lengths  and  fired  with  shorts, 
longs,  and  long  rifles  and  sometimes  even  shot 
cartridges  all  propelled  by  both  black  and 
Smokeless  powder )  and  the  long  is  still  more 
powerful  but  is  not  considered  as  accurate 
(true;  good  for  the  catalogue  which  came  to 
the  rescue  here  or  we  might  have  been  told 
that  it  was  good  for  "up  to  and  including 
deer"  )  while  the  long  rifle  is  well  adapted  for 
hunting  purposes  on  small  game  up  to  200 
yards   (in  theory  yes,  birL_actiiaL-E£a£li£L 
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ENGLAND'S 
LEADING  INDUSTRY  IS 

PRODUCTION  OF  CLOTHES. 

There  are  probably  more  people  employed 
in  Eng-land  in  the  manufacture  of  woollens 
and  clothing-  than  in  ten  other  industries 
combined.  The  Tailoring-  Craft  reaches  its 
hig-hest  perfection  there  because  it  is  to 
Eng-land  that  the  best  cutters  and  tailors 
come  to  pursue  their  vocation.  The  centre 
of  the  clothing-  industry  is  liondon,  and  right 
in  the  centre  of  London,  with  every  avail- 
able resource  at  its  command  which  the 
march  of  time  has  evolved,  stands  the  Hous€ 
of  Cdrzon.  No  other  firm  in  the  world  can 
excel  as  to  quality  and  price  of  production. 
Thus  it  is  that  Curzon  Brothees  have 
linked  themselves  up  with  the  lands  acros& 
the  seas,  and  place  at  your  disposal  the 
benefits  which  the  resident  in  Eng-land,  and 
above  all,  in  London,  so  easily  enjoys. 
To-day  you  can  have  a  veritable  London 
Tailor's  Shop  delivered  right  into  your  home 
just  for  the  mere  asking — nothing  to  pay. 

SAVE  DOLLARS  ON  YOUR  TAILORING. 

Our  Free  Samples  of  Cloth  provide  yon 
in  miniature  with  a  selection  of  choicest 
woollens  which  no  local  house  could  be 
expected  to  equal.  Our  mail  order  tailoring 
has  earned  for  us 

FOUR  GOLD  MEDAL  AWARDS, 

and  the  surety  of  our  self -measurement 
system,  vouched  for  by  our  public  guarantee 
to  refund  cash  in  full  to  any  client 
dissatisfied  with  either  fit  or  style  of  goods 
ordered  from  self-measures,  is  unassailable. 


Curzin's  Range  of  Prices  for  Suits  or  Overcoats 
to  Measure  (Delivered  free  to  your  Door), 

$8.60,  $10,  $11.50,  $13,  I 
$14.50,  $17.10.  I 

EVERY  QUALITY  HAS  BEEN  VALUED  BY  OUR 
CANADIAN  FRIENDS  AT  DOUBLE  OUR  PRICES! 


We  make  Clothes  in  Latest  London  or  New 
York  Styles,  whichever  you  prefer.  Orders  are 
dispatched  seven  days  after  receipt  of  same. 

Address  for  Patterns  : 

CURZON  BROS.,  449,  spmm  avenue,  Toronto. 

OURZON    BROST^    e  T a  o  s 

60,62,  CITY  ROAD,  LONDON,  ENGLAND. 

West  End  Depot  :  112,  New  OxFORn  Stref.t,  London. 
Please  mention  this  Paper, 


n= 
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MADE  IN  CANADA' 


A  Truly 
Beneficial  Tonic 

Cosgraves  Half-and-Half  is  not 
only  a  delightful,  refreshing, 
satisfying  home  beverage,  but 
it  is  a  most  effectual  nerve  and 
food  tonic. 


COSGRAVES 
Half-and-Half 


— a  foaming  bot- 
tle of  liquid]  de- 
light. 

Drink  it  with 
your  meals. 

At  all  [hotels^and 
dealers. 

For  over  ^half  a 
Centuryjthe  Cos- 
grave-^{label  has 
meant  the  best  in 
malt  andjioplpev' 
erages. 


As  light  as  lager 
but  better 
for  you. 
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would  put  a  wet  blanket  on  any  200  yard 
stunts  owing  to  the  terribly  high  trajectory  of 
the  arm  which  enters  into  its  practical  hunting 
work  when  shooting  over  100  yards  at 
unknown  ranges  is  in  view.  Try  for  yourself 
but  not  on  a  measured  range )  while  if  smoke- 
less powder  is  used  the  accuracy  and  killing 
power  is  greatly  increased  also  if  you  wish  an 
extremely  clean  cartridge  I  can  heartily  re- 
commend greaseless  Smokeless  ammunition". 

As  to  the  accuracy  of  .22  cal.  Smokeless 
cartridges  the  truth  of  the  matter  is  pretty 
fully  covered  in  my  comments  on  Mr.  J  as. 
Fox's  article  "The  Care  and  use  of  thePopular 
.22"  in  the  February  number  and  as  to  energy 
of  the  .22  long  rifle  cartridge  when  loaded  with 
this  powder  the  actual  killing  power  is  greatly 
reduced  by  use  of  this  ammunition  at  all  ran- 
es  and  is  neverused  by  the  experienced  squirrel 
unter  who  wants  killing  power  and  lots  of  it. 

His  sage  advice  re  the  cleaning  of  his 
Stevens  Single  Shot  shows  just  what  treatment 
an  arm  capable  of  such  extreme  accuracy  as 
are  all  arms  manufactured  by  this  firm,  is 
liable  to  receive  at  the  hands  of  the  unin- 
formed. 

The  idea  of  jamming  a  steel  rod  down  the 
muzzle  of  a  fine  arm  like  the  Ideal  No.  443^ 
then  applying  a  smear  of  vaseline  to  the  bore 
and  laymg  it  away  "with  a  clear  conscience!" 

And  then  as  though  adding  insult  to  injury 
the  author  advises  that  in  his  opinion  "no 
sportsman  will  get  proper  results  from  his  pet 


rifle  unless  he  uses  the  best  ammunition  and 
cleans  the  arm  as  it  should  be.  ''^ 

If  his  "pet  rifle"  receives  such  a  cleaning  as 
he  describes  and  is  fed  such  ammunition  as  he 
prescribes  who  will  not  pity  the  lot  of  the  rifle 
for  which  our  informer  holds  no  tender  place 
in  his  heart!  0: 

But  on  the  other  hand  look  at  the  write  ups 
of  such  men  as  Lieutenant  Whelen  and  Ed- 
ward C  Grossman.  They  adopt  no  flowery 
style  of  composition  neither  do  they  waste 
their  own  time  or  the  magazine's  space  giving 
unnecessary  and  thoroughly  aired  information 
and  last  but  certainly  not  least  neither  do  they 
hand  out  unusual  statements  intended  to  be 
received  as  cold  truth  by  the  readers  until  they 
have  proved  said  statements  both  theoretic- 
ally and  practically. 

Now  readers  one  and  all  let  us  hear  from  you 
at  some  length  not  only  in  a  200  word  note  to 
be  turned  over  to  "Queries  and  Answers"  as 
not  being  considered  of  sufficient  import- 
ance to  be  dubbed"article"  but  in  a  goodsolid 
2000  to  3500  word  article  giving  your  views 
on  various  arms  from  personal  experience  and 
before  writing  this  article  if  you  will  re-read  this 
little  editorial  piece  of  advice  on  what  not  to 
write  and  be  governed  not  only  by  the  letter 
but  also  by  the  spirit  incorporated  therein  we 
believe  that  you  will  be  able  to  give  us  some- 
thing of  value  and  of  interest  to  all. 


TRADE 

Special  attention  is  called  here  to  the  im- 
provements embodied  in  the  1915  line  of 
Evinrude  motors  which  is  about  to  be  put 
on  the  market,  and  an  advertisement  of  which 
will  be  found  in  the  front  part  of  this  number. 
Evinrude  motors,  on  account  of  the 
universal  satisfaction  they  give,  have  always 
been  very  popular,  both  with  those  who  use 
them  only  for  their  enjoyment  and  with  those 
to  whom  a  reliable  boat  motor  is  a  necessity  in 
their  daily  work,  such  as  lightermen,  fishermen 
etc.  The  1915  line  of  Evinrude  motors, 
in  addition  to  the  built-in  the  flywheel  mag- 
neto and  the  famous  Maxim  Silencer  as  reg- 
ular equipment,  will  be  fitted  with  an  instan- 
taneous reversing  device  which  permits  of 
running  the  nlotor  from  full  speed  ahead  to 
full  speed  astern  by  a  simple  twist  of  the 
tiller  handle.  This  feature  adds  very  con- 
siderably to  the  value  of  the  motor,  by  mak- 
ing it  more  flexible  and  safer  when  navigating 
difficult  passages,  manoeuvring  to  get  through 
between  other  craft, — of  special  value  in  a 
crowded  harbor — in  landing  on  the  shore  or 
at  a  dock,  avoiding  collisions  or  in  reaching  a 
positive  location. 

Those  interested  in  the  subject  will  find  it 
to  their  interest  to  communicate  with  the 
Exclusive  Foreign  Distributors,  Messrs 
Melchior,  Armstrong  &  Dessau,  New  York, 


NOTES 

who  will  be  glad  to  supply  a  catalogue 
or  further  information  upon  request. 


A  new  type  of  flashlight,  exactly  like  a 
"banker's"  fountain  pen  in  size  and  appear- 
ance, has  just  been  announced  by  the  Ameri- 
can Ever  Ready  Works,  No.  308  Hudson  St., 
New  York. 


./I 


This  Fountain  Pen  Light  has  several  im- 
portant and  exclusive  features.  The  light 
can  be  either  flashed  or  burned  continuously 
as  desired,  and  laid  down  while  burning,  so 
that  both  hands  are  free  to  work.  The 
Tungsten  Battery  for  this  light  has  been 
designed  and  made  with  special  care  and  only  the 
very  highest  grade  of  materials  are  used  in  it. 

The  fountain  Pen  Light  is  5%  inch  long, 
3^  inch  in  diameter,  and  weighs  only  1 3^  ozs. 
It  has  a  clip  so  that  it  can  be  securely  carried 
in  the  vest  pocket,  without  inconvenience.  The 
price  complete  with  battery  is  $1.00. 
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SEAL 
BRANB 

COFFEE 

Ask  your  Grocer 
for 

Seal  Brand 

to-day. 

— Have  this 
delicious  coffee 
for  breakfast  to- 
morrow. 

CHASE &SANBORN 

MONTREAL  154 


Steel  Fishing  Rods 

fro  right  in  af  ber  'em,  old  sport.  You  have  b33ti  taking  cace 
of  yourself  all  winter.  Now  cut  loose.  Gat  your  feat  web. 
Get  soaked  to  the  skin.  Be  game  for  a  couple  of 
weeks  and  show  your  sporting  blood.  The  easy  chair  and 
blanket  are  all  right  for  those  who  must,  but  what  you 
want  is  adventure,  new  experience,  a  thriller,  something 
to  make  conversation  with  tho  boys. 

SEND  FOR  FREE  CATALOCJUE 


Go  to  your  dealer  and  look  over  the  No.  5  Talassopic  Fly 
Rod.  the  No.  8  ten  foot  Jointed  Fly  Rad,  the  Na.  SS  Adjiist- 
able  Telescopic  Joint-Locking  Fly  Rod,  the  No.  29  52-ouace 
Fly  Rod,  the  No.  33  Light  Bait  Casting  Rod,  the  No.  35 
new  Adjustable  Telescopic  Joint-Looking  Bait  Casting  R  3d, 
the  No.  30  Pocket  Bait  Casting  Rod,  the  old  reliable  No'. 
11  JroUing  Bait  and  Steel  Fishing  Rod  or  the  New  Silk 
Wound De  Luxe  "BRISTOL"  Fiy  Rod  or  Bait  Casting  Rod. 
1  hey  all  say  it's  going  to  be  a  good  Ashing  season. 

THE  HORTON  MFG.  GO. 
32  Horton  St.,  Bristol,  G on ri. 


USEFUL 

IN 
CAMP 

WILL  KILL 
THE 
STING 
OF 
INSECTS 

NOTHING 
BETTER 

FOR 
BRUISES 
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TOURNAMENT  DATES 

May  6th.— Riverside  Gun  Club,  Chatham,  Ont.  H. 
Ashby,  Sec.-Treas.,  Chatham. 

May  24th. — The  Thousand  Islands  Gun  Club  Regis- 
tered Tournament.  C.  A.  Lewis,  Mgr.,  Gananoque 
Ont. 

July  1,  2nd,  3rd. — -Canadian  Indians  10th  Annual 
Pow-Wow,  W.  T.  Ely,  High  Scribe,  Canadian  In- 
dians, Imperial  Bank  Bldg.,  King  and  Sherbourne 
Sts.,  Toronto. 

June  8,  9,  10th.- — Dominion  of  Canada  Trap  Shooting 
Association  Tournament.  W.  J.  Corby,  Pres. 
Ottawa,  Ont. 

NOTICE  TO  CLUB  SECRETARIES 

Gun  Club  secretaries  are  reminded  that  scores  of 
their  shoots  should  be  sent  to  the  Trap  Editor  on  or 
before  the  1st  of  the  month  previous  to  the  date  of  issue. 
That  is  to  say,  scores  to  be  included  in  the  June  issue 
(which  comes  out  in  May)  must  reach  us  not  later  than 
May  1st. 

Dominion  of  Canada  Trap  Shooting 
Tournament. 

It  has  been  decided  to  follow  the  practice  of  previous 
years  with  regard  to  the  association's  annual  tourna- 
ment and  restrict  the  entries  to  residents  of  Canada. 
The  tournament  is  to  be  held  this  year  in  June,  instead 
of  in  August  as  has  usually  been  the  case.  It  was 
thought  that  August  weather  would  be  too  hot  for  com- 
fort and  besides  this  time  sometimes  conflicts  with 
members'  holiday  arrangements.  The  main  features 
this  year  will  be  merely  nominal  entry  fees  and  ex- 
ceptionally large  amounts  donated  for  high  average 
prizes.  All  sweeps  will  be  optional;  all  contestants, 
whether  in  the  sweeps  or  not,  will  be  eligible  for  the 
high  average  moneys,  and  there  will  be  so  many  average 
plans  that  it  will  be  possible  for  a  man  shooting  in  good 
form  to  pull  down  in  a  single  day  much  larger  amounts 
than  in  the  whole  program  at  any  previous  tournament. 
Arrangements  have  been  made  with  the  Government 
and  Dominion  of  Canada  Rifle  Association  for  the  use 
of  a  portion  of  the  RocklLffe  rifle  ranges  for  the  tourna- 
ment. The  ranges  are  beautifully  situated  on  the 
Ottawa  River,  and  the  light  and  general  shooting  con- 
ditions will  be  ideal. 

Revelstoke  Gun  Club. 

At  the  first  weekly  shoot  of  the  Revelstoke  Gun  Club 
on  March  27th,  Mr.  H.  H.  Rickelson  of  the  Winchester 
Arms  Co.  was  the  guest  of  the  Club  and  headed  the 
score. 

Shot  at  Broke. 

H.  H.  Rickelson    75  69 

W.  A.  Sturdy   75  50 

W.  A.  Foote   50  33 

E.  Tremble   50  28 

J.  G.  Barber   25  21 

A.  J.  Macdonell   75  65 

Northern  Club  Gun  Club. 

The  annual  meeting  of  the  Northern  Club  Gun  Club 
of  Edmonton  was  held  on  March  10th,  when  the  fol- 
lowing officials  were  elected  for  the  ensuing  season: 

President,  Mr.  J.  L.  Conover;  Vice-Pres.,  Mr.  A.  H. 
Esch;  Secy-Treas.,  Mr.  G.  M.  Cowderoy;  Executive 
Committee,  Mr.  J.  W.  Holmes,  T.  J.  McNamara,  and 
A.  J.  Telfer. 

Scores  Gilbert  Cupshoot  March  13th,  1915. 

S.A.      Handicap     Broke  Total 
J.  L.  Conover   ...     100  22  77  99 

A.Logan    100  23  72  95 

R.  J.  Saunders  ...     100  24  62  86 

A.  J.  Telfer    100  13  88  101 

T.  J.  McNamara  .     100  28  73  101 

G.  M.  Cowderoy  .     100  9  90  99 

C.  J.  Kirk   100  15  84  99 

M.Esdale    100  35  43  78 

J.  W.  Holmes   100  21  84  105 

J.  Glenister    100  20  77  97 

W.  A.  Mores    100  12  75  87 

*F.  H.  Morris  ...     100  9  91  100 


M.T.Watt              100  21  80  101 

R.  H.  Cox                  100  50  65  115 

A.P.Baker               100  35  62  97 

C.  G.  McDougall      100  40  46  86 

C.S.Kemp                100  48  51  99 

Chas.  Stanford  ..100  22  89  111 

A.  H.  Esch                100  70  32  102 

J.W.  Cooley               25  20  14  34 

J.  Pollard                  100  12  82  94 

A.  Orr                        50  30  33  63 

Mr.  R.  H.  Cox  won  Gilbert  Cup  on  shoot  off. 

Scores  of  shoot  held  Saturday  March  20th,  1915. 

S.A.       Broke  Percentage 

F.  H.  Morris  (Prof)   50  49  98 

G.  M.  Cowderoy   50  47  94 

C.Stanford   20  18  90 

R.  J.  McKay  (Prof.)   50  44  88 

E.  H.  Meade  (Prof )   50  42  84 

A.  J.  Telfer    50  42  84 

T.  J.  McNamara   50  42  84 

W.  H.  Sutton.  (Prof.)   50  41  82 

J.  L.  Conover    50  41  82 

W.  A.  Mores    50  41  82 

A.Logan    50  34  68 

R.H.  Cox    50  29  52 

A.  H.  Esch   50  16  32 

M.Esdale   50  23  46 

Sudbury  vs.  North  Bay. 

The  first  round  in  the  match  for  the  Silver  Cup 
offered  by  the  Sudbury  Gun  Club  for  competition  be- 
tween district  clubs,  .resulted  in  a  win  for  Sudbury, 
The  day  was  not  favorable  for  very  good  shooting,  on 
account  of  being  cloudy  and  a  cold  wind  from  the  east 
nevertheless  for  the  visitors  F.  G.  Garratt  broke  36 
and  W.  J.  Wilkinson  32  out  of  50,  while  for  Sudbury  J. 

F.  Clemens  put  up  the  excellent  score  of  44,  followed 
by  Geo.  J.  Valin  with  40  and  C.  C.  Schreiber  with  37. 
The  total  tally  was  North  Bay  156,  Sudbury  210. 

The  following  are  the  scores: 

Hits      Shot  at    Per  cent. 

North  Bay 

F.  G.  Garratt   36  50  72 

W.J.Wilkinson    32  50  64 

C.W.Gingrich   13  50  26 

S.  J.  Cherry   21  50  42 

W.  M.  Conn    28  50  56 

H.  B.Nichols    26  50  52 

—Broke  156 

Sudbury 

T.E.Smith    33  50  56 

Col.  Smith   30  50  60 

T.  Riddell    26  50  52 

Geo.  J.  Valin    40  50  80 

J.F.Clemens    44  50  88 

C.  C.  Schreiber   37  50  74 

—Broke  210. 

Sudbury  wins  the  round  by  54. 

G.  J.  Valin  headed  the  list  of  straight  runs  with  12, 
followed  by  T.  E.  Smith  with  11,  J.  F.  Clemens  two 
runs  of  10  each,  while  for  the  visitors  H.  B.  Nichols  got 
into  the  10  class. 

Port  Stanley  Gun  Club 

The  Port  Stanley  Gun  Club  finished  their  Second 
Series  for  $25.00  worth  of  prizes  put  up  by  the  club, 
which  were  at  75  blue  rocks,  conditions  of  shoot,  25 
targets  each  Monday  commencing  Monday,  March  1st 
and  completed  March  15th  under  the  handicap  known 
as  the  Pt.  Stanley  Handicap.  The  following  are  the 
results: 


A.  Cror 
Carry  . 
Young 
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This  ;  Name 
Plate  on  your 
Car  is  YOUR 
Protection  and 
Guarantee,  of 
Our  Respon- 
sibility. 


The 

Automobile  for  Canadians 

Built  by  one  of  the  oldest  Carriage  Companies  in  Canada  with 
branches  throughout  the  Dominion  from  Halifax  to  Vancouver 
— entirely  from  Canadian  Capital. 

A  "Mclaughlin"  owner  secures  absolute  and  REAL  SERVICE 
with  constant  attention  both  at  home  and  touring. 

The  McLaughlin-Buick  famous  VALVE-IN-HEAD  MOTOR  has 
been  the  foundation  of  the  McLaughHn  Car  Success — it  costs  more 
to  build  them,  but  no  other  type  of  motor  has  equal  power. 

For  Beauty,  Grace  and  Comfort — combined  with 

POWER     -    SPEED    -  DEPENDABILITY 

McLaughlin  Cars  are  "THE  Automobiles" 

Prices  from  $1,150.00  to  $2,250.00,  f.o.b.  Oshawa. 

A  cordial  invitation  is  extended  to  you  to  visit  our  showrooms. 

Literature  gladly  mailed  on  request, 

McLaughlin  Carriage  Co.,  Limited 


Head  Office  and  Factory 


Oshawa,  Ontario 


Branches; 


St.  John,  N.B.;  Montreal,  Que.;  Belleville,  Ont.;  Toronto,  Ont.;  Hamilton,  Ont.;  London,  Ont.; 
Winnipeg,  Man.;  Reglna,  Sask.;  Saskatoon,  Sask.;  Calgary,  Alta.;  Edmonton,  Alta.;  VancouTer.B.C. 
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Springwood  Gun  Club. 

R.  W.  Glover  was  high  average  winner  at  the  Spring- 
wood  Gun  Club  shoot  on  Good  Friday,  J  J.  Meyers 

was  second  and  Remington,  third.  M.  Glover  also 
made  the  highest  run  of  the  day,  47.  The  scores  in- 
cluding the  handicaps  were: 

R.  W.  Glover                                             100  98 

J.  J.  Meyers                                              100  89 

Remington                                                 100  85 

H.H.Coleman                                         100  83 

S.A.Webb                                                 100  81 

E.  G.  Simcox                                             100  81 

T.  H.  Baker                                              100  68 

W.  McFadden                                           100  68 

C.  Gibson                                                   50  17 

H.Gibson                                                    50  32 

F.  Bali                                                        50  34 

R.  Muller                                                 50  33 

P.  Spence                                                   50  32 

F.Brown  :                            20  7 


A  box  of  cigars  which  was  donated  by  Chas.  Hough 
for  the  shooter  making  the  long  run  was  won  by  E. 
Carry  with  32. 

There  was  also  a  prize  donated  by  Chas.  Hough  for 
the  shooter  that  made  the  long  run  of  misses,  which 
was  won  by  C.  A.  Cromwell  with  5. 

Northern  Club  Gun  Club 

The  scores  on  March  27th  were; 

Shot  at    Broke  Pet. 
A.  J.Telfer    50  45  92 

F.  H.  Morris  (pro)   50  46  92 

G.  M.  Cowderoy   50  45  90 

J.  W.  Holmes   50  45  90 

DanCurrie    50  45  90 

A.  W.  Woodsworth  (Pro)   50  44  88 

W.  A.  Mores    50  44  88 

J.  L.  Conover    50  43  86 

T.  J.  McNamara   50  41  82 

A.  Logan   50  40  80 

H.  McDougall   50  35  70 

H.J.  Crabbs    75  50  66 

M.  Esdale                                 50          29          58  Ruthven  Gun  Club 

A.  H.  Esch                               50          18          36  H.  O'Loane  of  Chatham,  was  high  gun  at  the  Good 

E.  C.  May                               20            7          35  Friday  shoot  of  the  Ruthven  Club,  making  170  birds 

out  of  a  possible  175.   H.  L.  Taylor,  of  Ridg  etown,  W. 

GOOD  FRIDAY  SHOOT,  APRIL  2ND,  1915.  Hart  of  Dresden,  and  D.  Smith  of  Chatham,  tied  for 

Shot  at     Broke       Pet.  second  position  with  168.    There  were  10  events  al- 

J.  L.  Conover                            50          45          90  ternately,  of  15  and  20  birds. 

D.  Currie                                 50          36          72  The  weather  was  ideal  and  the  scores  struck  a  high 

T.  J.  McNamara                       50          41          82  average.    Competitors  were  numerous,  some  of  them 

A.  C.  Orr                                 100          80          80  being  from  points  in  Michigan.    Mrs.  F.  H.  Conover 

H.  J.  Crabbs                             100           92           92  took  part  in  six  of  the  races,  making  creditable  scores 

W.  Beckman  (Pro)                    75          52          69 . 2  and  being  cheered  repeatedly  by  the  large  crowd  of 

W.  C.  Clark                               50           31           62  spectators. 

E.  E.  Goode                              25           15           60  The  individual  scores  of  those  who  shot  in  all  events 

E.  Burnley                                75           52           69.2  and  therefore  had  a  "possible"  of  175  are  as  follows: 

J.W.Holmes                             50          40           80  A.  Hartford,  158;  F.  Hartford,  158;  E.  Hartford,  149; 

Geo.  Spears                                50           39           78  C.  Hartford,  159;  W.  Hart,  169;  W.  Marlott,  157;  F. 

W.  A.  Mores                            100           88           88  H.  Conover,  157;  E.  Ellis,  159;  H.  L.  Taylor,  168;  E. 

D.  A.  McAfee                             50           48           96  Shanks,  134;  Dr.  Brown,  117;  E.  Marshand,  130;  Dr. 

A.Logan                                  100           80           80  Conover,  127;  A.  Bunn,  136;  W.  Smith,  137;  W.  A. 

C.  Stanford                               75           55           73.3  Smith,  165;  E.  Pastorious,  154;  D.  Wigle  165;  M. 

F.  H.  Morris  (Prof)                     75           72           96  Wigle,  160;  A.  McDonald,  166;  S..  Smith,  165;  H. 

D.  Davies                                  50           26           52  O'Loane,  170;  D.  Smith,  168;  F.  Dolsen,  166;  F.  Gal- 

C.  J.  Kirk                                 75           61           81.3  braith,  161;  E.  Mcintosh,  167;  R.  T.  Parker,  164;  C. 

Jno.  Pollard                              50           44           88  Finzel,  160;  F.  Shotts,  155;  A.  Pentland,  130. 

Capt.  Robinson                        50          43          86  The  following  shot  in  five  events  and  out  of  a  possible 

A.A.Hill                                  50           18           36  90  scored  as  below:    O.  Orton,- 80;  J.  Jackson,  68; 

J.  McDougal                              50          33           66  Mrs.  F.  H.  Conover,  73;  E.  Orton,  74;  A.  Eastman,  73 

A.  Oliver                                    50          48           96  A.  Scott  took  part  in  the  last  three,  scoring  46. 

J.  Glenister    50  38  76 

J.  M.  McAfee    50  31  62 

P.C.Kinney                             75           50           66.6  C.  P.  R.  Gun  Club  Tournament. 

A.  H.  Esch                               100           68           68  The  shoot  given  by  the  C.  P.  R.  Gun  Club  on  March 

G.  M.  Cowderoy                        75           71           94.6  19th  was  a  success  from  the  moment  the  tournament 

F.  Goode,  Jr                              25           10           40  opened.  Tilsonburg,  Port  Stanley,  St.  Thomas,  Ridge- 

F.  Eraser                                   25           15           60  town,  Chatham,  Exeter  and  many  other  towns  sent 

W.  R.  Gouin                               25            7           28  representative  shooters.   A  handicap  based  on  the  first 

N.  C.  Wilson                              50           45           90  fifty  targets  was  used  in  "The  Fred  Gilbert  Trophy" 

A.  Carbe                                    50           35           70  event,  the  misses  in  the  first  50  targets  were  added  to 

G.  Gaywood                               50           38           76  the  last  50  targets  but  only  as  possible  scores  could 

C.  May                                     50           18           36  count  in  the  last  50  targets.    The  honors  in  this  event 

W.  Blackett                              50           25           50  went  to  Mr.  Wes.  Hart  of  Dresden  who  won  the  trophy 

with  the  splendid  score  of  96.    Second  honors  in  this 

Sudbury  Gun  Club  event  went  to  Messrs.  E.  Kohler,  F.  Kerr,  D.  Smith,  H. 

The  scores  at  Sudbury  Gun  Club  on  March  26th  Smith.    Third  scores  were  put  up  by  R.  Jordan,  H.  L. 

were:  Taylor,  McGarvin  and  Dr.  Kelly.    In  a  special  event 

Hits       Shot        per  for  merchandise  prizes  such  as  cut  glass  and  Doulton 

at           cent.  ware,  boxes  of  choice  cigars,  a  ten  pound  trout  and 

J.  F.  Clemens                             59           75           79  many  other  useful  articles  donated  by  merchantmen, 

T.  Riddell                                  31           75          41  friends  of  the  club,  the  following  were  winners  with 

Geo.  A.  Grant                             29           50           58  good  scores  returned,  shot  at  25.    Geo.  McGarvin  24, 

J.  Samson                                  13           25           52  W.  Hart  24,  D.  Smith  24,  H.  Taylor  24,  F.  Kerr  23. 

Col.  Smith                                17          25           68  R.  Day  23,  J.  McCausland  23,  S.  Vance  23,  F.  Dolson 

Geo.  J.  Valin                              11           21           53  22,  H.  Smith  21,  H.  Davis  21,  J.  Vance  19,  W.  Pow  17, 

Mr.  Valin  did  not  intend  shooting  as  he  was  obliged  R.  Jordan  16,  L.  Bruner  16. 

to  leave  for  the  train  and  he  did  not  use  his  own  gun.  Following  are  the  scores  in  the  Fred  Gilbert  Trophy 

Mr.  T.  Riddell  of  Toronto  one  of  the  original  members  Handicap  Events: 
of  the  Sudbury  Gun  Club  was  a  welcome  visitor. 

Fred   Gilbert  Trophy  Handicap  Events. 

Name                                                               15  15       20       15       15       20    Score    Hdcp.  Total 

Score 

Geo.  McColl                                                              13  11        14       11        13       19       81        12  88 

W.  Hollingshead                                                         12  11        13       13       13       17       79       14  86 

F.  L.  Leask                                                                8  7       14       10       13       15       67       21  79 

E.  Koehler                                                                 14  14       18       13       13       17       89         4  93 

J.Payne                                                                   11  11        13       11        11        16       73       15  85 

F.  Kerr                                                                    13  13        17       14       13       18       88         7  93 

C.N.  Hough                                                              8  7         9         8       11        10       53       26  74 

E.Carey                                                                  11  13        18        12       11        12       77         8  85 

W.  McCance                                                            10  12       11        12       11         8       64       17  81 

W.  H.  Davis                                                               9  13        13        12        13       13       73       15  85 

R.  .Jordan  ■                       10  14       17       12        14       17       84         9  91 

R.Day                                                                    12  14       17       12        12       16       83         7  90 

S.Vance                                                                    9  13        19       r7        13  .'i:  18       79         9  88 

H.  L.Taylor                                                              13  13       15       15       12       17       85         9  91 
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No  advance  in  the  price  of  the  "Made  in 
Canada"  Ford  will  be  made  because  of  the 
additional  7K%  War  Tariff.  We  as  loyal 
Canadians  will  gladly  absorb  whatever  in- 
creased duty  we  are  forced  to  pay  on  such 
raw  materials  as  cannot  be  obtained  at 
home.  The  Ford  is  manufactured  in  Can- 
ada—not assembled  in  Canada. 

The  Ford  Runabout  is  $540;  the  Touring  Car  $590; 
the  Town  Car  $840;  the  Sedan  $1150— all  fully 
equipped,  f.o.b.  Ford,  Ont.  Ford  buyers  will  share 
in  our  profits  if  we  sell  30,000  cars  between  Aug- 
ust 1,  1914  and  August  1,  1915.  Write  for  Cat- 
alog L-1. 
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W.  Pow  

Rodney  Shoot. 

Poor  weather  greeted  the  many  new  faces  among  the  trap  shooters  at  the  second  day's  tournament  at  Rodney, 
on  March  11th  while  a  head  wind,  undoubtedly  handicapped  many  of  the  blue  rock  bursters.  Despite  this,  how- 
ever, unusually  high  scores  were  hung  up  among  the  topnotchers. 

F.  G.  Vance,  the  _  Tilsonburg  crack,  duplicated  the  previous  day's  high  average  by  again  breaking  188  rocks  out 
of  a  possible  200,  again  carrying  off  high  gun  honors.  H.  O'Loane  of  Chatham,  was  second  with  183,  while  Nelson 
Long,  of  Hamilton,  and  E.  Ellis,  of  Winnipeg,  were  tied  for  third  honors,  getting  182.  Vance  had  a  straight  run  of 
132  rocks  before  he  missed  out,  making  his  day's  work  a  creditable  one. 

Roland  Day,  of  London,  scored  highest  among  the  professionals  by  a  185  string,  while  Walker,  of  Ottawa- 
and  G.  M.  Dunk  of  Toronto,  had  174  and  160,  respectively.   The  scores: 
Shot  at: 

♦R.Day  


*G.  F. 
H.  Smi 
H.  O'L 


H.L.Taylor   

N.  Kerr  

F.  Dalton  

Fr.  Galbraith  

C.  Smith  

♦Professionals. 

Berlin   Gun  Club. 
On  Saturday,  March  20th,  the  scores  at  Berlin  Gun 
Club  were: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

M.  Scully   50  39 

F.H.Ferguson   50  29 

E.  E.  Bowman   50  29 

Walter  Player   50  27 

N.  Gross   45  19 

At  the  weekly  shoot  of  the  Berlin  Gun  Club  on  March 
24th,  the  following  scores  were  made.  Mr.  W.  H. 
Dumart  broke  thirty-six  out  of  fifty  thus  making  the 
largest  score. 

Shot  at  Broke. 
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A.  Hergott   50 

E.  Beam   50 

W.H.  Dumart    50 

S.  Schmidt    50 

F.  W.  Ferguson   50 

E.  D.  Bowman   50 

W.  Player    40 

H,  Dietrich    30 

L.  Krupp    30 

Eighteen  local  trap  shooters  competed  in  the  first  50 
target  event  for  the  Witt  trophy  at  the  Berlin  Gun  Club 
grounds,  on  April  2nd.  Walter  Dumart  was  high  gun, 
breaking  41,  though  J.  Walker,  with  a  handicap  of  3|^, 
outscored  the  former  by  a  margin  of  a  point.  W. 
Stumpf,  L.  Krupp  and  E.  Bowman  are  second  and  third 
highest.  Score: 

Score 

W.Witt   14 

N.  Gross   27 

H.  A.  Dietrich   19 

W.  Stumpf   36 

A.  Dickert   21 

E.  Bean    23 

F.  Ferguson   25 

L.  Krupp   34 

W.  Dumart   41 

M.  .Scully   33 

W.  Witzel    17 

W.  Player   -,   30 

J.  Walker   38 

C.  Swaysland    28 

L.  Courtier    22 

E.F.Seagram   30 

E.  Bowman    34 

T.  Boehmer   14 


26 
28 
36 
19 
30 
32 
23 
12 
13 


Shot  at. 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
50 
30 


Jordan  Gun  Club. 

The  Jordan  Gun  Club  held  the  last  of  their  series 


of  winter  shoots  on  Saturday,  March  20,  and  were 
favored  by  a  visit  from  the  newly  organized  St.  Cath- 
arines Gun  Club,  who  came  out  in  a  large  motor  truck. 
Several  members  of  the  McNab  Club  also  were  in  at- 
tendance and  along  with  the  local  members,  made  up 
the  largest  crowd  of  the  season.  The  shooters  were 
divided  into  three  classes  viz: — A.B.C.  In  each  class 
three  fine  souvenir  spoons  were  given  as  prizes  and 
naturally  the  competition  was  very  keen.  The  win- 
ners were  as  follows: 

A.  Class — H.  W.  Hunsberry,  M.  Honsberger  and 
A.  Wismer. 

B  Class — ^J.  Blank,  A.  Rubel  and  P.  Wismer. 

C,  Class — F.  Church,  N.  Culp  and  E.  Campbell. 

In  the  special  event  for  visitors  the  winners  were: 

F.  Gayden,  G.  Clutterbuck,  R.  Reid,  C.  Singer,  W. 
Elliott  and  H.  Clutterbuck. 

Those  shooting  and  their  scores  were  as  follows: 

Shot  at  Broke. 
H.  W.  Hunsberry   60  56 

C.  Singer   50  47 

M.  Honsberger   50  46 

A.  Wismer   50  40 

P.  Wismer   50  40 

H.  Boulton    50  41 

G.  Clutterbuck   50  39 

D.  Wilson    50  39 

W.Elliott    50  38 

T.  Jenckes   50  38 

F.  Gayder    50  37 

J.  Doig   50  06 

H.  Clutterbuck  .   50  35 

A.  Rubel   50  34 

R.  Reid    50         34  " 

R.  Powers    50  34 

C.  Clutterbuck   50  31 

A.  McGhie   50  30 

E.  Armbrust    50  29 

H.  Secord   50  24 

J.  Blank   45  44 

D.  Konkle   45  40 

F.  Church    45  37 

R.  Blank    45  37 

C.Oliver    45  36 

N.  Culp    45  34 

E.  Gulp    45  28 

E.Campbell   •   35  29 

W.  Merritt   30  24 

A.  Notman    30  16 

Hamilton  Gun  Club. 

At  the  Hamilton'Gun  Club  on  Saturday,  March  27th 
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The  "PFLUEGER-REDIFOR"  Anti- 
Back-Lash  Casting  Reel  FRAy'rHf  line 

makes  casting  a  real  pleasure  tor  beginners  as  well  as  experts.  It  cannot 
break  or  get  out  of  order,  and  requires  no  adjustment.  Automatic 
Thumbers,  attached  to  the  flange  of  the  spool  enclosed  within  the  reel, 
free  from  all  dirt  and  possibility  oi  damage,  thumb  the  reel  mechanically 
retarding  the  spool  as  the  bait  slows  down. 

This  reel  is  made  of  best  German  Silver.satin  finish,has  genuine  Scarlet 
Agate  Jewels,  balanced  crank,  fluted  Pyralin  Amber  Handle,  with  Phos- 
phor Bronze  Bearing,  and  adjustable  front  sliding  click  and  drag. 

This  reel  will  holdlrom  60  to  100  yards  according  to  size  of  line  used. 
Price,  C7  Cn  (Fully  guaranteed  against  defects  of  all  kinds  for  all 
time.) 

If  your  dealer  does  not  carry  this  reel,  we  will  send  it  postage  pre- 
paid on  receipt  of  price. 

The  Enterprise  Mfg.  Co.,  SSf  9  Akron,  Ohio,  U.S.A. 

Akron  Fishing  Tackle  Works,  Successors  to 
The  American  Fish  Hook  Co.,  Established  1864 


BEFORE  YOU  BUY  A  CASTING  REEL 

Investigate  the  merits  of  the  South  Bend  Anti-Back-Lash— Ask  your  dealer 
to  let  you  try  it  in  comparison  with  any  other  reel  on  the  market  purported  to  be  anti- 
back-lash  or  a  mlnimizer  of  back-lashes— then  decide  for  yourself. 
It  is  the  Original  and  only  true  Anti-Back-Lash  Reel  made— Is  Convertible — 
Can  be  used  as  a  regular  reel  or  anti-back-lash  by  a  turn  ©f  adjustment  screw— Thumbs 
itself —Automatically  stops  when  bait  lands— and  has  many  other  exclusive  wonderful 
features  which  no  other  reel  possesses. 

Absolutely  guaranteed  without  time  liraitatien— will  fulfill  all  we  claim— money  back 
if  not  entirely  satisfied. 

SOUTH  BEND  BAIT  CO.,  8241  Colfax  Ave.,  SOUTH  Bend,  Ind. 

Manufacturers  of  Quality  Tackle  for  Bait-Casting.  


'PHIS  bait  was  a  sensational 
killer  in  the  1914  Season. 
Has  all  the  life-like  swim- 
ming motion  of  minnow. 
The  liveliest  bait  that  floats. 
Made  many  record  catches. 
Floats  when  not  in  action — 
can't  catch  on  bottom.  Our 
Luminous  Baits  "beat  them 
all." 


One  Hour's  Catch! 

Note  variety.  By  J.  K.  Rush 
(Patentee),  Pulaski,  N.Y.,  July 
23,  1914.  Catch  of  three  3  lb. 
small  mouth  bass,  two  4  lb  large 
mouth  bass,  two  3  lb.  northern 
pike,  one  10  in.  perch  and  one 
36  in.  muscallonge. 


The  RUSH  TANGO  Swimming  Minnow 

Hooks  behind  body  of  bait,  it  is  practically  a  weedless  bait,  but  it 
DOES  catch  the  game  fish.  Ideal  for  trolling  and  casting.  Made 
of  wood,  enameled  and  finished  in  brilliant  colors. 

Packed  in  neat,  compact  box,  in  Sample  prep^d 
White,  red  head:  White,  yellow  75c,'with  name  oiF 
and  green  mottled  back:  Yellow, 

red  head:  Yellow,  red 

and   green    mottled    rrp^  l» 

black.  White  Lumin-     ^  |3  CB-Cll 


yo  ur  d  e  al  er  or^co  m- 
plete  set  of  4  select- 
ed colors  for  $3.o6". 


Write  today  for  details  of  $50.00  Gold  Prize  Offer 
Dealers  state  name  of  your  jobber.  iKi, 
U.  S.  Specialty  Co.,  944  S.A.  &  K.  BIdi:.,  Syracuse,  N.Y. 


Heddon's 
Genuine 


Dowagiac 


Scurries  Backward 

Like  a  Live 
Crab 


The  first 

Casting 
Imitation 

of  the  Natural  Food 

•DASS  can't  resist  It— because  ^  ^^^""^  ^"^^ 

•'-'it  looks  and  acts  just  like 
their  favorite  food,  the  crab  or  crawfish.  Accurately  colored 
in  the  wonderful  Heddon  Porcelain  Enamel,  guaranteed  not  to 
crack,  peel  or  flake.  Just  the  right  weight  and  balance  for  cast- 
ing. Floats  when  at  rest,  but  dives  and  zigzags  backward  when 
reeled  in.  Hooks  held  in  the  patented  "Dowagiac"  sockets,  so 
they  can't  foul  each  other  or  mar  enamel — and  they  get  the 
fish.  Variable  line  fastening  governs  depth  and  ac-  £%f* 
\  tion.  You  need  this  "Crab  Wiggler"  in  your  tackle  box.  Q  j(* 
I   It's  a  winner.  Also  in  other  Heddon  colorings  at  same  price  ^•^^ 

I  IT'S  A  YEAR  OF  WIGGLERS 

j  More  wigglin?,  diving  baits  will  be  used  this  year  than  any  other  style — 
chiefly  Dowagiac  "Wigglers,"  of  course,  because  of  their  reputation  and 

I  many  advaniages — non-crackingr  enamel,  variable  line  fastening:,  "Do- 
wagiac" hook  sockets,  and  superior  workmanship,  Dowagiac  Minnow 
"Wigglers."  deep  water  style  (No.  1600)  and  shallow  water  style  (No. 
1700)  sell  at  75c  in  various  coloringSo 

]  ART  CATALOG.     A  book  you'll prixe.     Shows  all  Heddon 

tackle  in  colors,  including  the  famous  Jim  Heddon's  Casting 

^  Rods.      Full  of  practical  advice  on  expert  casting  and  more 

,  successful  fishing.     A  postal  brings  this  book  FREE. 

James  Heddon's  Sons,  Hoxir>,Oowa{;iac,  Mich.  (Pronounce  it"Doe-wah'-ji-ao") 
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the  series  of  six  events  for  the  valuable  Klein  &  Binkley 
prize  came  to  a  most  successful  conclusion.  E.  Harris 
duplicated  his  feat  of  last  year  and  won  out  with  140 
out  of  150,  shooting  from  scratch.  He  was  a  strong 
contender  from  the  start  and  had  to  fight  it  out  right 
to  the  finish  as  several  other  contestants  were  in  a 
position  to  beat  him  out.  He  only  broke  into  the  sport 
three  years  ago  and  his  record  puts  him  in  the  ranks  of 
the  foremost  shooters  of  the  club.  A.  Bates  took  the 
second  prize  with  138  and  had  a  steady  average 
throughout  the  series,  giving  the  winner  some  anxious 
moments.  Geo.  Beattie,  Court  Thomson  and  H. 
Lennon  tied  in  third  place  with  136.  On  the  shoot  off 
they  tied  again  with  23  out  of  26,  but  on  the  next  event 
Beattie  put  on  24,  just  nosing  out  the  other  two  com- 
petitors in  a  stirring  finish.  Thomson  was  up  in  front 
in  the  series  but  the  last  event  proved  his  undoing  as  it 
did  Beattie.  Lennon  is  one  of  the  younger  members 
who  has  been  improving  right  along.  C.  Syer  was  a 
runner  up  with  135. 

W.  Dillon,  Myles  Goodale  and  H.  Lennon  with  25 
tied  for  a  silver  spoon  given  for  the  afternoon  score  in 
the  K.  &  B.  event  and  it  was  necessary  to  go  fifty  birds 
more  before  Goodale  won  out  with  46. 

T.  W.  Barnes  with  93  out  of  100  had  the  high  total 
for  the  afternoon  and  is  shooting  to  form  now.  E.  H. 
Sturt  had  the  nice  total  of  46  out  of  50  as  did  W.  Wark 
with  45  out  of  51. 

The  scores  were: 

Afternoon  total. 
K.&B.      Shot  at  Broke. 

D.  Reid    126  77  69 

H.  Spratt   64  .  48 

C.  Syer   135  62  47 

W.Wark    134  51  45 

A.  Parmenter    123  53  35 

A.  Bates   138  75  67 

E.  Harris   140  85  77 

T.  W.  Barnes  ."   131         100  93 

C.  Graham   132  60  49 

M.  Goodale    133         126  109 

H.  Lennon   136         118  105 

W.  Dillon   134  116 

J.  Hunter   129  85  71 

C.Brown   131  50  44 

J.  Bowron    113  56  42 

I.  Smith    132  54  43 

G.  Beattie   136         100  89 

C.  Thomson   136         100  87 

E.  H.  Sturt    132  50  46 

F.  W.Watson   117  50  42 

National  Gun  Club. 

The  regular  weekly  shoot  of  the  National  Gun  Club 
was  held  on  the  club  grounds.  Queen's  Wharf,  on 
Saturday,  March  27th,  when  the  members  and  their 
friends  enjoyed  a  good  afternoon's  sport.  In  the  prize 
events  the  following  were  successful:  First,  E.  Coath; 
second,  F.  Fowler;  third,  H.  Usher;  fourth,  B.  J.  Pearce. 

The  scores: 

F.  Fowler  50,  35;  B.  J.  Pearce  146,  108;  J.  Smith  42, 
30;  Major  Curran,  50,  33;  A.  Mitchell  43,  27;  E.  Coath 
40,  33;  F.  Peacock  30,  18;  J  Foster  40,  25:  J.  Turner 
Jr.,  61,  42;  J.  Monkman.  65  41;  C.  Beare  30,  15;  H. 
Usher  52,  36;  M.  Cheney  10.  8;  W.  Erwood  30,  24;  G. 
Wallace  20,  12;  F.  Coburn  25.  13;  W.  McKeand  10,  3. 

(First  number  denotes  those  shot  at.  second  those 
broken.) 

Balmy  Beach  Gun  Club. 

The  Bahny  Beach  Gun  Club  on  March  22nd  held  a 
very  interesting  shoot  when  the  shoot  of  100  per  man 
was  decided  for  the  Fred  Gilbert  Cup.  The  shoot 
was  a  great  success,  over  2,250  birds  being  shot  at  and 
25  members  being  present.  Mr.  N.  B.  Capes,  a  "C" 
class  man,  winning  same  with  100.  Mr.  Joe  Jennings 
gave  a  very  good  exhibition  to  the  members,  getting  98 
out  of  100  from  scratch,  also  did  Mr.  Geo.  Dunk.  The 
scores: 

Shot  at  Broke. 

Tomlin   100  86 

Dunk  120  108 

Hooey    130  109 

Joselin    155  138 

McGaw    110  92 

Capes   110  108 

Rosenthal    110  78 

Trimble  '.  .  .  '  110  95 

Goodman   120  98 

Bernard   •   110  76 

Lansing    100  79 

Boothe   100  95 

Shaw    100  91 

Jennings  ,   125  122 

Hodgson    60         43  ' 

Bennitt    45  37 

Pike    35  29 

Dale   25  18 


Wase    25  19 

Murray    35  26 

Lewis   60  49 

Francis   50  46 

Murphy   50  37 

Ross   25  16 

Foster   25  14 

W.  Lansing  in  class  "C"  won  the  spoon. 

Some  very  good  scores  were  made  on  April  3rd.  J. 
G.  Shaw  was  high  with  25  straight  in  "A"  class.  H. 
Goodman  in  "B"  class,  and  W.  F.  Hodgson  in  "C" 
class.  H.  Wase  won  the  spoon.  The  special  prizes  were 
won  by  Messrs.  Murphy,  Rothwell  and  Murray.  The 
scores: 

Shot  at  Broke 

Trimble   70  54 

Joselin    95  88 

T.Hodgson    70  51 

Lewis   100  78 

McGaw    110  98 

Lansing    60  49 

Bernard    80  68 

Goodman   95  83 

W.Hodgson    70  62 

Candee   100  59 

Jones    120  109 

Dale   70  57 

Rothwell    70  52 

Wase    75  69 

Shaw    60  58 

Murray    45  38 

Bucke   35  28 

Murphy   35  29 

NichoUs    85  72 

Bond   60  46 

In  classes  A,  B  and  C,  the  contests  were  for  the  club's 
silver  cups. 


The  Stanley  Gun  Club  Shoot.| 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  a  clay  bird  shoot  onl 
March  20th.  The  weather  was  ideal  and  all  present 
enjoyed  the  sport.  In  the  shoot  at  doubles  W.  Stevens 
made  a  good  score,  breaking  47  out  of  66.  E.  J.  March 
32  out  of  56,  G.  L.  Vivian  11  out  of  24,  N.  Norman  29 
out  of  66,  and  P.  Martin  11  out  of  20. 

Shot  at  Broke. 

W.Stevens   195  154 

G.L.Vivian    105  87 

N.Norman   165  98 

P.  MacMartin   75  54 

E.J.  Marsh   135  92 

J.Douglas    80  51 

E.  Dorf   75  56 

Hobbs    75  48 

Carmichael    50  19 

Halford    25  18 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club  started  the  Dupont  spoon 
shoot  on  Saturday,  March  27th.  There  was  a  good 
attendance  of  shooters  and  some  very  good  scores  were 
made.  G.  L.  Vivian,  W.  Stevens,  E.  J.  Marsh,  W.  Skey, 
A.  Hulme  and  P.  MacMartin  all  broke  25  out  of  25, 
The  Dupont  handicap  will  be  used  for  this  shoot.  In 
the  shooting  at  doubles  J.  Jennings  made  a  good  score, 
23  out  of  24;  G.  M.  Dunk,  33  out  of  50;  A.  Schnauffer, 
18  out  of  26;  N.  Norman  41  out  of  70;  G.  L.  Vivian  14 
out  of  25,  and  W.  Stevens  35  out  of  70. 

The  following  are  some  of  the  scores  (the  first  number 
denotes  those  shot  at  and  the  second  number  those 
broken)  : 

F.  Hooey  45,  36;  W.  Fenton  50,  42;  —  Shepherd  35, 
20;  W.  Stevens  100,  81 ;  N.  Norman  90,  71 ;  E.  J.  Marsh 
95,  63;  F.  Hobbs  115  47;  A.  Schnauffer  60.  45;  J.  Jen- 
nings 80.  72;  E.  Dorf  55,  42;  T.  Thomas  35,  23;  E. 
Springer  75,  40;  W.  Skey  50,  37;  G.  M.  Dunk  70,  60 
—  Bavington  30,  16;  —Perkins  30,  17;  A  Hulme  25,  25 
J.  Mortimer  50,  26;  —  Cope  10,  4;  G.  Minty  25,  11 
P.  MacMartin  75,49;  J.  Goldring  25,  21. 

The  Stanley  Gun  Club  held  a  big  double  prize  shoot 
Saturday,  April  5th.  In  the  shoot  for  the  famous 
Douglas  Cup  for  the  all-round  championship  of  the 
club, at  singles,  doubles,  and  Tower  birds,  Joe  Jennings 
and  W.  Fenton,  were  high  in  the  first  of  these  events  by 
breaking  25  out  of  25  at  singles,  while  F.  Hooey  was 
a  close  runner-up  for  third,  with  24.  In  the  Dupont 
spoon  shoot,  W.  Fenton,  H.  Schofield.  T.  Thomas,  W. 
Skey,  F.  Hobbs,  and  Joe  Jennings  were  all  tied,  with  25 
out  of  25.  W.  Skey  is  leading  in  this  shoot,  with  50  in 
50,  while  G.  Vivian,  W.  Stevens,  and  E.  J.  Marsh  are- 
tied,  with  49.  In  shooting  at  doubles,  when  500  birds 
were  shot  at,  Joe  Jennings  broke  57  in  72;  G.  Vivian  27 
in  36;  E.  Dorf,  16  in  24;  N.  Norman,  24  in  40.  In  the 
Tower  Bird  shoot,  when  250  birds  were  shot  at,  A. 
Hulme  made  the  best  score,  breaking  14  out  of  20,  and 
G.  L.  Vivian  7  in  10.  The  scores: 
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THE  THREE  BEST  LIVE  MINNOW  BAITS  Q  M 

-"^^^   Live  Minnow 

Hook, held  by 


Magnifying  Glass  Minnow  Tube 

Minnow  will  remain  alive  all  day 


top  fin 
Price  25c 


innow  not  har- 
nessed, hooked 
nor  mutilated — 
remains  alive 
and  active 


Ask  your  dealer  or  by  mail  prepaid  from 
DETROIT  GLASS  MINNOW  TUBE  CO. 
59  W.  Lafayette  Blvd.,  Detrait,  Mich.  7 


Fish  Bite 

hungry  wolves,  in  fresh  or  salt-waters,  in 
or  bad  weather,  if  you  go  after  them  with 


MAGIC-FISH-LURE. 

test  bait  ever  discovered  for  attracting  all 
inds  of  fish.  Keeps  you  busy  pulling  them 
out.  Price  25c,  50c,  andsi.  per  dox.  Positively 
guaranteed,  write  for  Free  Booklet  and  our 
_,epecial  offer  of  one  box  to  help  introduce  it. 
a.  F.  GBSGOBY.  Dept.  E   St.  Louis,  Mo 


AUTOMAfic  stfSker  spoon 


AM  F  AJV  7  fT  '^^^  success  of  the  other  four  sizes  of 
i^*-*VT  ^Xt  I  ut  Knowles  Automatic  Striker  has  made 
this  No.  3  possible.  It  is  a  beauty— just  the  spooD  *or  Bass,  Trout 
and  other  game  ~  .      —  - 

leases  when  fish 
sudden  stop  at 
the  hook  deeply 
Lifelike  motion, 
spoon  or 

The  length  of  this  new  size  is  2%  in 


fish.  Hook  re 
strikes  and  the 
end  of  slot,  sets 
into  the  jaw. 
Superior  to  any 
wood  minnow. 
Price  35c  postpaid. 


Ask  your  dealer  or  send  to  us.  Fully  guaranteed.  Catalogue  free. 
Other  Sizes:  2%in.55c;  3%in.  65c;4y2in.  80c;  5y2in.  $\. 
ALL  SILVER— SILVER  OUT-COPPER  IN— ALL  BRASS 

S.E.  KNOWLES,  79  Sherwood  Bldg.  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Our  Expert  Casting  Line 

Hard  Braided  of  the  Highest  Grade  of  Silk.  The 
Strongest  Line  of  its  size  in  the  World.    Used  by 
Mr.  Decker  in  contest  with  Mr.  Jamison.  Nuf  sed. 
Every  Line  Warranted.   50  Yard  Spools  $1.00. 

Trout  Flies 


For  Trial — Send  Us 


18c 
30c 
60c 
65c 
75c 
2.00 


for  an  assorted 
Regular  price, 
for  an  assorted 
Regular  price, 
for  an  assorted 
Regular  price, 
for  an  assorted 
Regular  price, 
for  an  assorted 
Regular  price, 
for  an  assorted 
Regular  price. 


dozen. 
. .  .24c. 
dozen. 
, . .60c. 
dozen. 
, .  .84c. 
dozen. 
, .  .96c. 
dozen. 
..$1.00 
dozen. 
.  .$3.50 


Quality  A 
Quality  B 
Quality  C 
Bass  Flies 
Gauze  Wing 
English 


oSmSBS^es  Steel  Fishing  Rods 

FLY  RODS,  8  or  9i  feet  $  .80 

EAIT  RODS,  5i,  6ior  8  feet  70 

CASTING  RODS,  H,  5i  or  6  feet    1.25 

BAIT  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip    2.25 

CASTING  RODS,  with  Agate  Guide  and  Tip   2.75 

CASTING  RODS,  full  Agate  Mountings    3.50 

The  H.  H.  KIFFE  CO. 

Illustrated  Catalogue  free  on  application 


G.  M.  SKINNER'S 

Famous  Fluted  Spoon  Baits 

100  VARIETIES  AND  SI^ES 


Send  for  Catalog  No.  12 
describing  New  Baits 


CLAYTON,  N.Y. 


ANDT  BAITS 

OOKANDLANDEn 


240  sizes  and 
kihds  for  all  kinds  of 
game  fish,   3  shapes,  6 
finishes,  any  color  fly,  re 
versible  blades.   Send  for 

1915  TACKLE  CATALOGUE-Colored  Insert 

J.  J.  Hildebrandt  Co.,  1125  High  St.,  Losansport,  Ind, 


FISH-BAIT 

They  Can't  Leave  it  Alone 

Another  5000  "JIM  DANDY"  ($1  'Tfi^ 
size)  at  low  introductory  price  • 

This  5000  will  be  sold  in  a  few  days— because 
it's  the  greatest  fish  bait  fishermen  ever 
saw— it  gets  them— it's  mechanically  right 
— patented  by  a  famous  angler' — note  the 
shape — it's  p.-otected  by  the  most  rigid 
patents — no  other  bait  has  it — no  other 
bait  can  get  it — the  novel  shape  gives  "Jim 
Dandy"  the  appearance  of  something  in  dis- 
tress when  going  through  water.    Fish  grab  it. 
It's  right. 

Now  Direct  By  Mail 

Get  a  letter  off  to  us  NOW  and  by  return  mail  a  "Jim 
Dandy"  will  come  back  to  you  that  will  make  your  fish- 
ing from  now  on  so  much  more  pleasant  that  you 
wouldn't  take  $10.00  for  "Jim  Dandy"  if  you  couldn't 
replace  it. 

Money  Back  -  Guarantee 

Put  a  half  and  a  quarter  into  a  letter  today  and  mail  it  to  us  for 
one  of  these  75c  specials;  if  it  isn't  the  best  bait  you  ever  used 
send  it  back  — we'll  gladly  return  your  money  at  once.  Order 
two — you  can't  afford  to  run  any  chances  of  being  without  one. 
Write  today  and  get  one  of  these  5000  —  $1  size  bait  at  the  spe- 
cial 75c  price. 

Address :       Wise  Sportsman  'a  Supply  Co. 
Dept.  F.  20  W.  Jackson  Blvd.  Chicago,  Illinois 
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Shot  at  Broke. 

A.  Hulme   85  62 

G.L.Vivian    85  74 

G.  Dunk   70  50 

H.  Schofield   70  58 

F.  Hooey   75  59 

W.  Fenton   100  92 

F.  Hogarth   75  59 

G.  Scheibe   100  69 

E.  Springer   75  59 

W.Stevens   110  98 

E.  Dorf   75  54 

A.  Schnauffer   115  53 

P.  MacMartin   85  70 

T.Thomas    50  47 

E.  J.  Marsh   65  47 

Salisbury   65  26 

WeUer    75  26 

J.  Mortimer   50  37 

Skey   50  39 

N.Norman    75  57 

F.  Hobbs   75  44 

Joe  Jennings    50  50 

Creek  Side  Gun  Club. 
(Wychwood) 

This  club  held  a  prize  shoot  from  March  6,  to  March 
27.  Shot  Dupont  added  handicap  system  at  100  tar- 
gets 25  each  week.  Six  silk  umbrellas  were  offered  as 
prizes,  the  first  six  having  their  pick.  The  winners 
were  Ed.  Brown,  first;  H.  Gooey,  second;  F.  Edwards, 
third;  Ed.  Elliott,  fourth;  A.  Spiller,  fifth;  Wm.  Le- 
Cornu,  sixth. 

Scores: 

Broke 
out  of  100 

F.Edwards   66 

Mr.Tisdale   48 

R.Christy   64 

W.  Curran   64 

Eli  Elliott    63 

Ed.  Brown   72 

J.  Piatt  -  58 

S.  Cotterill    74 

Ed.  Elliott   71 

Wm.  Edwards   63 

A.  Edwards   54 

Wm.  Le  Cornu    64 

3.  Hmdley   35 

A.  Spiller   60 

H.  Gooey   81 


with 
handicap 
92 
67 
88 
88 
87 
94 
87 
82 
88 
87 
86 
88 
67 
66 
88 
93 


The  club  held  a  team  race  on  Saturday,  April  3rd 
with  two  of  the  youngest  shooters  in  the  club  as 
captains  for  a  supper,  the  losing  team  to  pay  for  it. 
Shot  at  25  targets  per  man.  With  a  strong  east  wind 
blowing,  Allan  Edwards'  team  won  by  5  birds. 
Sam  Cotterill's  team  Allan  Edwards'  team 
H.  Gooey   23       Ed.  Brown   19 


Eli  Elliott    17 

A.  Spiller   15 

Wm.  LeGornu   4 

H.  Hindley    11 

F.  Ghristy    16 

S.  Gotterill   20 

F.Edwards   19 

Wm.  Edv/ards   18 
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Ed.  Elliott   17 

A.Edwards   20 

J.  Piatt   16 

Ted  Brown    15 

J.Edwards    12 

R.  Ghristy   18 

F.  Spiller    15 

J.Birt   16 

148 


Good  Friday  was  Ladies'  day  at  Greek  Side  Gun 
Glub.  Twenty  ladies  were  out.  Most  of  them  had 
never  handled  a  shot  gun  before  and  half  of  them 
hadn't  the  nerve  to  shoot,  but  with  the  aid  of  Ed. 
Brown  the  field  captain  and  some  of  the  gentlemen 
members  ten  were  persuaded  to  take  part  in  a  standing 
target  event  at  5  targets  each  at  35  yards'  rise. 

Score 

Miss  Ruby  LeCornu   0      1      0      1      1  3 

Miss  Bertha  Elliott    0     0      1      1      0  2 

Miss  Pearl  Burford   1      1      1      0      1  4 

Miss  Ethel  Burford    0      0      0      1      0  1 

Miss  Elsie  Glements   1      1      1      0      1  4 

Miss  Edith  Elliott    1      1      1      1      1  5 

Mrs.  N.  English    0      0      1      0      1  2 

Mrs.  J.  Edwards   1      0      1      0      1  3 

Miss  Violet  Brown   0     0     0      1      1  2 

Mrs.  H.  Gooey    1      1      1      0      1  4 

At  10  flying  targets  only  one  was  scored  by  Miss 
Pearl  Burford.  With  the  .22  rifle  they  fared  better. 
Some  of  them  had  shot  with  a  .22  before  as  the  scores 
will  show  with  5  shots  at  30  yards. 

Points 

Miss'Ruby  LeCornu   8      9      9      9    12  47 

Miss  Elsie  Clements   8      8      9      8      0  33 

Miss  Edith  Elliott    0      0      9      8      7  24 

Miss.Violet  Brown   9      6     0      7      0  22 


Mrs.  H.  Gooey                        1  0  0  9  9  19 

Mrs.  N.  English                      0  4  0  9  7  20 

Miss  Bertha  Elliott                  0  7  0  6  4  17 

Miss  Pearl  Burford                 0  4  2  6  0  12 

Mrs.  J.  Edwards                   10  0  4  6  0  20 

Miss  Ethel  Burford                 0  0  6  4  7  17 

Shooters  at  Niagara  Falis. 

The  Bob  White  Gun  Glub,  of  Niagara  FaUs,  Ont. 
held  a  shoot  on  March  27th.  In  the  Handicap  Match 
of  100  targets  Mr.  John  Broderick  of  Niagara  Falls, 
N.  Y.,  won  first  breaking  87  out  of  100  which  with  hia 
handicap  allowance  of  9  equaled  96. 

Mr.  S.  Hopkins  of  the  same  club  (Niagara  Falls, 
N.  Y.)  broke  87  but  as  he  had  no  allowance  was  left. 

Major  Singer  of  McNab,  Ont.,  won  high  gun  in  the 
handicap  event  with  88  winning  a  silver  cup.  A  stiff 
wind  prevailed  all  afternoon  and  the  scores  were  re- 
markably good. 

St.  Hubert  Gun  Club. 

The  shoot  for  the  handsome  silver  loving  cup  donated 
by  the  Dupont  Powder  Company  in  celebration  of  Fred 
Gilbert's  20th  anniversary  as  a  trapshooter,  took  place 
Saturday  afternoon,  March  20th  at  the  St.  Hubert  Gun 
Glub.  The  event  for  this  was  at  100  targets  each,  and 
no  fewer  than  18  guns  took  part. 

The  victorious  shot  on  the  afternoon's  firing  was  Aid. 
George  O'Connor.  He  captured  the  Gilbert  Cup  with 
a  score  of  91  birds  and  a  handicap  of  5  targets,  making 
his  total  96.  Mr.  O'Connor  shot  in  great  form  and  his 
victory  was  a  popular  one.  J.  B.  Bunn  was  second  with 
a  score  of  95.  The  Gilbert  Cup  shoot  attracted  many  of 
the  best  shots  in  the  city,  so  Mr.  O'Connor's  win  proved 
decidedly  meritorious. 

For  the  usual  spoon  competition,  the  first  50  birds 
applied,  and  J.  B.  Bunn,  George  Albott  and  Cecil 
Bethune,  who  had  a  club  handicap  of  2  birds,  tied  with 
47  each.  In  shooting  the  third  25  birds,  George  Abbott 
won  out  by  one  bird,  scoring  21  to  20  by  Mr.  J.  B. 
Bunn.  It  will  be  noticed  that  Mr.  Bunn  was  unfor- 
tunate, losing  both  his  trophies  by  one  point. 

The  scores  for  the  afternoon  were  as  follows: 
GILBERT  TROPHY 

Tl.  Hp.  Tl. 

Geo.  O'Connor    21    24    23    23—91  5—96 

J.  B.  Bunn   23    24    20    22—89  6—95 

J.J.Heney,Jr   24    23    24    22—93  ..—93 

A.W.Throop    22    21    20    23—86  5—91 

Geo.  Abbott    22.   25    21    19—87  4—91 

Jos  Dionne   21    22    20    20—83  8—91 

C.  Bethune    23    22    18    19—82  8—90 

J.  H.  Roberts   20    19    19    18—76  14—90 

W.  J.  Corby   20    21    21    22—84  5—89 

Dr.  Smith    23    21    22    18—84  5—89 

Wm.  Slaney   20    19    18    21—78  10—88 

Geo.  Easdale   22    22    17    21—82  5—87 

G.  R.  White   16    17    18    18—69  12—81 

O.T.  Ring    18    13    16    17—64  16—80 

W.  L.  Cameron  -.  .     14    20    18    19—71  6—77 

Dr.  Mohr   7    14    12    15—48  20—68 

Dr.  Watterson   8      9      6      8 — 31  20 — 51 

E.  G.  White,  pro   23    23    23    24—93  ..—93 


EXTRAS 


Tl. 

21—56 
—39 
—37 
—31 
—20 
—11 


C.  J.  Booth    15  20 

D.  Monk    18  21 

Mr.  Armstrong    20  17 

E.  C.  Gow    16  15 

R.  E.  Harry   4  16 

Mr.  Brownlee    11 

The  shoot  for  the  Fred  Gilbert  trophy  also  took  place 
at  the  Maple  Leafs  Gun  Club,  Hull,  being  won  by  Mr. 
Joseph  Dionne,  the  popular  president.  He  had  the 
very  creditable  score  of  95  in  a  field  of  excellent  shots. 

Mr.  W.  L.  Cameron  was  high  gun  with  47  out  of  50 
in  the  competition  for  the  club  spoon  at  the  St.  Hubert 
shoot  Saturday,  March  27th,  and  with  a  handicap  of 
three  he  captured  the  spoon  donated  by  Mr.  G.  R. 
White,  who  figured  out  a  list  of  handicaps,  and  these 
he  handed  to  the  field  captain  before  the  shoot,  and 
after  the  club  shoot  these  handicaps  applied.  Mr. 
Cameron  shot  in  his  old  time  form,  and  for  winning  both 
prizes  was  given  a  hearty  cheer  by  the  members,  his 
win  proving  a  very  popular  one. 
Following  is  a  list  of  the  scores. 

TWO  EVENTS  AT  25  BIRDS. 

W.L.Cameron   24  23-^7 

E.  G.  White  (pro)   24  23-^7 

G.  S.  Walker  (pro)    21  25-^6 

A.  W.Throop    23  22^5 

Geo.  O'Connor   22  23— i5 

Dr.  I.G.Smith    21  24—25 

Geo.  Easdale  '   20  23^3 

B.  Beattie    21  22—43 

C.  Bethune    22  21—43 

W.J.Johnson   21  22—43 

W.  J.  Corby   20     ,  22 — 42 
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THE  DETROIT 

Refrigerator  Grip 

Is  the  BIGGEST  FROST  ever  sold 

"FROST,"  however,  is  what  you  want,  as  this  little  grip  takes  care 
of  the  cold  bottles  until  they  are  consumed,  and  brings  back  the  game 
and  flsh  in  prime  condition. 

The  DETROIT  REFRIGERATOR  GRIP  is  guaranteed  to  maintain  a  tem- 
perature of  forty  degrees  for  thirty-six  hours. 


U.S. 
PATENT 


This^'article  is  a  portable  refrigerator  in  the  form  of  a  handsome  tra' 
veiling  bag  and  is  never  out  of  place.  It  can  be  taken  in  your  motor, 
your  launch,  in  the  parlor  ear,  or  anywhere  you  would  carry  an  ordin- 
ary travelling  bag. 

ASK  YOUR  DEALER 
Price 

18  inch  bag  $12.00 

20  inch  bag   .15.00 

DETROIT  REFRIGERATOR  GRIP  CO. 

WINDSOR,  ONT.,  CANADA 


UP  EARLY— OUT  LATE 

Use  an  EVEREADY  Light  dark  mornings  for 
getting  out  your  fishing  tackle,  packing  lunch, 
digging  or  catching  bait. 

Repair  engine  break-downs;  steer  past  rocks, 
snags,  shoals;  make  safe  landings;  pick  your  way 
home  over  the  rough  path,  and  go  to  bed  by  the 
bright,  powerful  light  of  an 

FLASHLIGHT 

75  styles  of  sturdy,  beautiful,  water  and  oil 
proof  Flashlights,  each  with  a  scientifically 
designed  Mazda  Lamp  and  an  EVEREADY 
Tungsten  Battery;  made  to  L-A-S-T  and  give 
real,  honest,  long-time  service 

Two  popular  styles  (illustrated) 
are  No.  4702.  Nickel  Plated  Search 
j Lantern,  Powerful  Reflector, 
'  Price,  $5.50 ;  and  No.  2659,  Nickel 
Plated  Portable  Searchlight, 
Price,  $3.00. 

40,000  dealers  testify  to  EVEREADY 
quality.   If  yours  cannot  supply  you 
with  a  real  EVEREADY,  write  us 
4702         Send  for  illustrated  catalog  No.  62 

"CANADIAN  MADE  FOR  CANADIAN  TRADE" 

CANADIAN  EVER  READY  WORKS 

of  Canadian  National  Carbon  Company,  Ltd. 
TORONTO  ONTARIO 


The  many  thousand  of 

"JUNOD  iiBAITS" 

in  use  in  the  United  States  and 
Canada  are  conclusive  evidence 
that  they  are  scientifically  and 
mechanically  correct.  They 
are  the  surest  of  sure  lures. 
They  never  fail.  Made  in  six 
sizes  for  Bass — Pickerel — Pike 
— Muscalonge  and  other  game 


They  make  satisfied  Anglers.    For  sale  by  all  leading  Jobbers,  ^^h. 

P.  JUNOD  &  Co.,  Celina,  Ohio,  U.S. [A. 

Inventors  and  Manufacturers 


Pfeiffer's 
Bait  Gets 
the  Big  Ones 

PFEIFFER'S 
is  the  original 
bait  of  its  kind 
on  the  mar 
ket  today.  It 
protects  the 
minnow, 
keeps  him 
alive  all  day. 

Specially   de-  ,  , 

signed  for  casting  and  trolling.  None  genuine  unless  Pfeiffer  s  name  is 
on  the  stopper-  Three  sizes:  Trout  and  small  bass,  75c.;  Bass  and  pike, 
$1.00;  Muscallonge,  f  1  50.  Sent  prepaid.  Duty  extra.  U-  S.  &  Canada  Pat. 

Pffeifer  Live  Bait  Holder  Co.,       52  Clark  Court,  Detroit,  Mich. 


A  Bottle  Full  of  Fishing  Fun 

Julian's  Bait 

THE    LIQUID    LURE  for 

Everythingr  Wearing^  Fins 

In  both  Fresh  and  Salt  Waters. 

"Makes  Good"  and  "Keeps  Good"  always.  For  Still 
Fishing,  Trolling,  or  Casting.  No  outfit  complete  with- 
out "JULIAN'S  BAIT".  Price,  $1.00.  Just  for  fun 
add  "JULIAN'S  BAIT",  according  to  directions,  next 
time  you  go  fishing  and  Notice  The  Difference. 
Order  from  your  dealer  or  send  direct  to 

CEO.  W.  JULIAN,  89  Beach  Street,  Boston,  Mass. 

Same  address  for  Fifteen  Successive  Years. 
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J.B.Bunn  :   20  21—41 

Phillips.   19  21—40 

C.J.  Booth    20  20—40 

W.  Williams   19  18—37 

Brownlee   18  16 — 34 

Dr.  Mohr   13  20—33 

G.R.White   14  18—32 

J.  H.  Roberts   14  17—31 

Latimer   17  14—31 

O.T.  Ring    16  15—31 

C.H.Rogers     11  14—25 

R.E.Harry   14  9—23 

Dr.  Waterson    5       10 — 15 

A.B.  UUett   5  9—14 

G.  R.  WHITE  SPOON. 
Cameron  50,  Bethune  48,  Throop  47,  E.  G.  White  47, 
O'Connor  47,  Smith  47,  Walker  46,  PhUlips  45,  Easdale 
45,  Booth  45,  Corby  44,  Mohr  43,  Ring  43,  Beattie  43, 
Bunn  43,  Johnson  43,  Williams  42,  Roberts  41,  Rogers 
40,  Brownlee  37,  Latimer  35,  Harry  33,  G.  R.  White 
32,  Watterson  25,  UUett  24. 

EXTRAS. 

E.  G.  White  24,  Throop  24,  Easdale  23,  Beattie  22, 
Bunn  21,  Roberts  17,  Mohr  17,  F.  Shannon  15,  Harry 
13,  UUett  5. 

Trent  Valley  Trap  Shooting  Association. 

The  Trent  Valley  Trap  Shooting  Association  held 
their  first  shoot  for  1915  on  Good  Friday.  The  five 
highest  guns  in  competition  to  count.  Contestants 
shot  at  50  birds. 

A  silver  spoon  donated  by  the  Dupont  powder  Co. 
for  highest  gun  was  won  by  T.  Yorke  of  the  Cobourg 
team.  A  silver  watch  fob  for  second  high  gun,  pre- 
sented by  the  same  firm  was  won  by  M.  Sprague  of 
Belleville  team.    Following  are  the  scores: 

COBOURG  PETERBORO 

Yorke   46       Routley   39 

Purser    39       Coon    35 

Macklin   38       Loucks   34 

Throop   34       Brightman  .   31 


Wanted:    A  Trapping  Partner. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN  :— 

Through  the  columns  of  your  magazine  I 
would  like  to  ask  if  any  of  your  sportsmen 
readers  would  like  a  trapping  partner  in  B.  C. 
or  the  Peace  River  district  for  the  fall  and 
winter  of  1915.  Hunting  in  this  part  of  the 
States  (Kansas)  is  very  poor  and  there  is  not 
much  trapping.  I  would  like  to  get  in  with 
some  one  who  knows  the  country  and  would 
make  a  good  partner. 

Milton  Pond. 

North  Topeka,  Kan. 

An  Unusual  Shooting  Feat. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN  :— 

An  unusual  shooting  feat  occurred  on 
Christmas  Day  at  my  village  home,  Rocking- 
ham, N.  S.,  a  suburb  of  Halifax.  George 
Stevens  a  resident  shooting  at  a  flock  of  wild 
geese  that  was  flying  very  low  brought  down  one 
with  a  bullet  and  shot  it  sguare  in  the  head,  as 
I  can  verify.  I  had  the  bird  in  my  hands.  It 
was  a  magnificent  goose  and  weighed  10% 
lbs.  and  measured  35  inches  from  tip  of  bill  to 
end  of  tail  and  one  wing  measured  from  butt 


Armour    33       Wood    27 

190     '  166 

BELLEVILLE 

Sprague   40 

Mott   36 

Stafford   35 

Woodley    25 

Turley    24 

160 

Campbellford  and  Sterling  were  not  represented. 
A  silk  flag  donated    by  the  Association  was  won  by 
Cobourg  which  will  be  held  by  them  until  defeated. 

TRAP  SHOOTING  PUZZLE 

Here's  a  puzzler  that  is  going  around  among  trap 
shooters,  and  threatens  to  become  as  famous  as  "How 
Old  is  Ann?"  On  one  of  the  eastern  railroads  there  "is  a 
freight  crew,  all  of  whom  are  trap  shooters.  As  they 
have  limited  time  to  attend  trap  shooting  clubs,  they 
practice  their  favorite  sport  en  route.  Their  method 
is  to  send  one  of  the  boys  forward  about  five  car 
lengths  ahead  of  the  caboose  with  a  hand  trap  and  some 
clay  targets,  and  while  the  train  is  moving  at  about  30 
miles  an  hour,  the  trapper  throws  the  targets  off  to  one 
side  at  right  angles  with  the  train.  The  shooters  aie 
located  in  the  observatory  of  the  caboose  and  cest  their 
skill  at  hitting  the  flying  clays.  This  gives  rise  to  the 
conundrum:  Suppose  the  target  were  thrown  from  the 
rear  platform  of  a  train  going  30  miles  an  hour,  the 
greatest  distance  at  which  a  target  can  be  thrown  witn 
a  hand  trap  is  about  80  yards,  and  it  travels  this  dis- 
tance in  about  two  seconds.  Assiiming  that  the  average 
target  must  be  hit  within  60  yards  of  the  shooter, 
and  that  he  is  standing  alongside  the  hand  trap  operator 
how  much  time  does  he  have  in  which  to  hit  the  target? 
Again:  How  much  time  would  he  have  to  hit  the 
target  if  it  were  thrown  forward  from  the  engine  pilot 
and  he  were  standing  alongside  the  trapper'> 


to  tip  26  inches.  The  gun  was  a  magazine  12 
shot  38  Winchester.  This  was  surely  a 
marvellous  shot  as  there  were  only  fifteen 
geese  in  the  flock  and  while  it  was  a  fortunate 
shot  it  was  nevertheless  owing  to  Mr.  Stevens' 
judgment  and  skill  that  it  was  such  a  success- 
ful one. 

With  best  wishes. 

Sincerely, 

F.  C.  Ryan. 

Halifax,  N  S. 

Hunting  Excellent  in  the  Yukon. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

In  renewing  my  subscription  for  1915,  I  feel 
it  my  duty  to  inform  my  fellow  sportsmen 
about  this  Northern  country  and  its  possi- 
bilities as  a  hunting  paradise.  I  dare  say,  to 
some  extent  in  Eastern  Canada,  as  well  as  in 
the  greater  part  of  the  United  States,  the  idea 
prevails  that  Alaska  and  the  Yukon  Territory 
are  lands  of  ice  and  snow  during  the  full  twelve 
months  of  the  year.  I  should  like  to  enlighten 
any  who  are  of  this  opinion,  that  such  is  not 
the  case,  and  hope  that  my  word  will  not  be 
questioned  when  I  say  that  the  spring,  summer 
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Tlie  WEEDLESS  **MASCOT" 

Wobbler,  Deep  Diver,  Surface  or  Underwater  at  Will 

No.  1  WEEDLESS  WINGED  MASCOT.   Price  75c,      Pat.  Pending 

The  peculiar  motion  of  the  "Mascot**  is  ir- 
resistable  to  all  game  fish.    It  gets  big  catches 
when  all  others  fail.    It  can  be  used  freely  in 
thick  lilies,  rushes  and  underwater  weeds  and 
among  logs,  stumps  and  snags.  It  will  run  on  the 
surface  or  it  can  be  used  as  an  underwater  bait  at 
will.    It  floats  when  at  rest.    It  is  attractive, 
weedless  and  a  deadly  killer.   Can  you  beat  it? 
Try  it!   Money  back  if  you  don't  like  it. 

Did  you  read  what  0.  W.  Smith,  Angling  Editor 
of  Outdoor  Life  said  in  the  March  issue  and  what 
Sheridftn  R.  Jones  said  in  Outer's  Book. 

Send  stamp  for  illustrated  catalog  of  Bait 
Casting  Lines,  Baits,  Flies,  Weedless  Hooks,  etc. 

THE  W.  J.  JAMISON  COMPANY,  Dept.  R,  - 

736  South  California  Avenue,  Chicago,  III. 

Patented 


THE  SWAN  LAKE  WIGGLER 

FLOATS,  DIVES,  WIGGLES. 
A  new  bait  possessing  alluring  and  killing  qualities.  It  looks 
like  alive  when  in  action  and  is  very  attractive  to  game  fish. 
This  bait  will  run  at  a  depth  from  one  foot  to  three  feet,  or 
deeper  at  the  will  of  the  angler,  and  floats  when  at  rest.  Double 
hooks  reversible  and  detachable.  Treble  hooks  if  desired. 
Price  65c.,  any  color.  Write  for  descriptive  ma'cter  of  other  baits. 

J.  W.  Reynolds  Decoy  Factory,    -    Chicag^o,  U.S.A. 


FISHING    TACKLE  THAT 


STANDS     THE  TEST 
ORVIS  RODS 

REELS,    FLIES,   MINNOW  TRAPS 
Special  Four  Ounce  Fly  Rod  Now  Ready 
For  Delivery. 

Not  the  Cheapest  but  the  Best  Is  Our  Motto. 

CHARLES  F.  ORVIS,   -  MANCHESTER,  VT. 

Catalogue  On  Request. 


Makers  To 


H.M.  King 
George  V. 


HARDY'S  "PAUKONA" 

Split  Bamboo  with  and  without  Steel  Cen- 
tre are  the  Lightest — the  Most  Perfectly 
Balanced  and  Most  Durable  in  the  world. 

"Hardys"  are  Fishing  Rod  and  Tackle  Makers  to 
— — ^  H.M.  King  George  V.  and  all  leading  Anglers 

in  the  World. 

'•HARDYS"  ARE  THE  GREAT  ENGLISH  FISHING  ROD  MAKERS 

Send  for  large  illustrated  catalogue — FREE 
300  FLIES   SHOWN  IN  CORRECT  COLOURS 

HARDY  BROS.,  LTD.  ALNWICK,  ENGLAND 

London  Showrooms— 61  Pall  Mall  S.W. 
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and  fall  are  unexcelled  in  any  part  of  North 
America. 

We  can  boast  of  niany  things  Resides  our 
beautiful  weather  during  these  three  seasons. 
We  are  blessed  with  the  healthiest  climate  in 
the  world,  pure  air,  pure  water  and  magnifi- 
cent scenery  and  what  will  be  more  of  a  sur- 
prise to  many  people  is  the  wonderful  vegeta- 
tion that  we  have;  including  a  profusion  of 
wild  flowers  I  have  never  seen  equalled  in  any 
part  of  the  outside  world.  The  hills  and  val- 
leys are  covered  with  varieties  too  numerous 
to  mention  and  their  sweet  perfume  fills  the 
air  with  fragrance.  Also  we  have  an  abund- 
ance of  berries,  such  as  blueberries,  raspberries 
cranberries,  currants  and  in  some  parts  of  the 
Yukon  even  strawberries  are  quite  plentiful. 

I  have  lived  in  the  Yukon  Territory  about 
seventeen  years  and  during  that  time  I  have 
been  on  most  of  its  upper  tributaries  as  well  as 
on  the  head  waters  of  some  of  the  large  coast 
streams.  I  can  truthfully  say  any  of  these 
tributaries  are  good  hunting  grounds,  but  as  in 
all  parts  of  the  world  some  are  better  than 
others,  I  confine  my  article  to  the  ones  where 
I  have  had  the  best  success.  I  will  mention 
three,  the  Stewart,  McMillan  and  Pelly 
Rivers;  these  are  exceptionally  good  and  easy 
of  access,  possibly  the  McMillan  is  the  best 
of  the  three  in  having  both  quantity  and 
variety.  It  is  certainly  the  home  of  the 
Moose,  Caribou  and  Mountain  Sheep,  besides 
Bear,  Wolves,  Lynx,  Wolverine  and  Beaver 
and  other  fur  bearing  animals.  It  is  a  place 
where  the  hunter  is  sure  to  get  all  that  his 
license  allows  him  and  large  ones  at  that. 
While  walking  two  and  one  half  miles  on  the 
south  fork  of  the  McMillan  I  counted  eighteen 
Moose;  twelve  of  them  were  large  bulls  and 
nearly  all  were  in  rifle  range.  However,  I  was 
not  hunting  and  as  I  had  plenty  of  meat  in  my 
"cache"  I  passed  them  up. 

Both  the'  woodland  and  the  barren  land 
Caribou  roam  the  hills  four  or  five  miles  back 
from  the  river  and  anyone  should  have  no 
trouble  picking  out  gobd  heads  from  any  of  the 
herds  he  is  sure  to  come  in  contact  with.  A 
little  farther  up  these  same  hills  are  the  sheep 
pastures,  and  one  can  often  see  the  large 
rams  standing  guard  over  the  flocks  of  from 
five  or  six  up  to  twenty  or  more.  When  a 
hunter  has  stalked  one  of  these  beautiful  large 
white  rams  he  may  well  be  proud  of  his  trophy. 

Let  us  not,  however  confine  our  sport  alto- 
gether to  hunting  big  game,  as  ducks,  geese 
and  several  kinds  of  grouse,  such  as  ruffed 
grouse,  pintail,  fopl  hens  and  ptarmigan  are 
very  plentiful.  They  all  help  satisfy  a  good 
appetite  which  one  is  bound  to  have  when 
travelling  over  these  rugged  hills. 

And  then  again  if  one  is  fond  of  a  little 
casting,  the  streams  are  alive  with  fish  waiting 
to  be  deceived  by  the  alluring  fly.  Grayling, 
Arctic  trout,  pickerel,  white  fish,  lake  trout 
and  many  kinds  of  salmon  are  plentiful  in  the 
lakes  and  rivers  and  it  is  not  a  question  of  how 
many  you  can  catch,  but  how  many  you  want. 

In  reading  over  this  article  I  feel  that  I  have 
not  done  justice  to  the  Yukon  and  I  would 
like  to  say  to  any  one  interested,  that  I  have 
no  axe  to  grind,  I  am  not  a  guide,  neither  am  I 
in  the  merchandise  business,  and  there  is  no 
way  that  hunting  parties  coming  here  would 
help  me  in  the  least.    I  have  steady  work  the 
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year  round,  and  could  not  possibly  take  a  trip 
of  this  kind,  but  I  once  lived  in  the  East  and 
hunted  in  the  Adirondack  Mountains  and 
know  what  it  is  to  travel  all  day  and  see  no 
game;  therefore  I  sympathise  with  any  true 
lover  of  the  sport  who  is  willing  to  reach  out 
for  this  new  hunting  ground. 

There  is  an  old  saying  that  it  is  not  what  we 
pay  for  a  thing,  but  it  is  what  we  get  for  our 
money,  which  answers  very  well  for  this 
country  and  I  am  sorry  to  say  that  many  who 
love  the  rod  and  gun  are  not  able  to  take  so 
expensive  a  trip,  but  those  who  are  able  to,  can 
find  opportunities  here  for  rod,  gun  and 
camera  that  cannot  be  obtained  in  any  other 
part  of  the  world  and  if  any  one  desiring  to 
make  this  trip  would  care  to  ask  for  any  in- 
formation, I  will  be  glad  to  assist  them  in  any 
way  I  can. 

Mr.  Editor,  you  will  doubtless  understand 
the  spirit  that  prompts  me  to  write  this 
article.  If  so,  possibly  you  will  sooner  or 
later  find  space  for  it  in  your  valuable  maga- 
zine. 

Very  respectfully, 

C.  H.  Paddock. 

Dawson,  Y.  T. 

Still  Excellent  Fishing  on  the  Massassaga. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

On  October  15th  last  the  writer  and  Mr. 
H.  B.  Parker  set  out  from  Bobcaygeon  on  our 
annual  fishing  trip  to  Massassaga.  We  ex- 
pected to  bag  a  few  grouse  on  our  way  to 
camp  but  an  "early  bird"  in  a  rig  that  had 
preceded  us  spoiled  our  chances  and  we  only 
secured  one  bird. 

Arrived  at  the  lake  we  were  not  long  in  pre- 
paring dinner  and  landing  our  dunnage  on  our 
island  camping  ground.  By  B.30  our  rods  and 
lines  were  being  put  in  shape  for  the  evening's 
fishing  and  at  4  o'clock  we  were  on  our  way  to 
Green  Point  with  about  three  dozen  "fighting 
minnows"  in  a  can.  Scarcely  bad  we  made  a 
cast  before  each  was  playing  a  beauty  and  by 
5.15  we  had  nine  red  trout  weighing  fom  two 
to  four  pounds  each,  lying  in  a  little  hollow  in 
the  grey  granite  rock  beside  us. 

The  following  day  we  hunted  partridge  but 
as  the  day  was  warm  we  did  not  bag  many. 
Thursday  was  an  ideal  day  and  we  decided  to 
spend  it  in  sailing  quietly  along  the  shores  of 
the  lake  observing  the  movements  of  the  ani- 
mals of  the  wild.  In  this  way  we  spent  a  most 
pleasant  and  interesting  day.  Harry  shot  a 
handsomely  plumed  cock  of  the  woods  as  it 
was  winging  its  way  through  a  Norway  grove. 
The  day  was  brought  to  a  close  by  a  trout  fish 
at  Trout  Island.  This  evening's  sport  equall- 
ed if  not  surpassed  any  of  the  many  previous 
catches  the  writer  has  made  at  this-pomt. 

Friday  was  our  last  day  and  we  were  out 
early  with  deep  sea  line  and  Archer  Spinner 
for  grey  trout.  Our  first  catch  however  was 
a  red  trout  about  four  pounds  in  weight. 
After  this  catch  we  continued  on  our  way  to 
Iron  Island  but  although  we  spent  some  time 
circling  round  and  round  the  island  we  did  not 
get  a  nibble  and  as  we  have  not  caught  any 
grey  trout  there  within  the  last  two  years  have 
about  come  to  the  conclusion  that  the  grey 
trout  must  have  left  for  some  place  more 
agreeable  to  their  taste.  That  afternoon  we 
had  fairly  good  sport,  however.   Harry  going 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


1271 


10  Shots  in  a  post -card 
at  500  Yards 

The  Ross  .280  Rifle  using  the  Ross 
Sporting  ammunition  will  group 
10  shots  in  a  rectangle  the  size  of 
a  postcard  at  500  yards. 
Try  to  equal  this  at  200  yards  with 
any  other  sporting  rifle  and  am- 
munition. 

But  its  wonderful  accuracy  is  only 
one  of  the  reasons  why  you  should 
carry  a  Ross  .280  on  your  hunt- 
ing trip. — ^Another  is  the  anchoring 
properties  of  the  Ross  .280  Sport- 
ing Ammunition  with  copper  tube 
expanding  bullet.  This  projectile 
delivers  a  smashing  blow  as  it  ex- 
pands in  the  body  of  your  quarry 
and  fells  the  largest  game  instead 
of  allowing  it  to  escape  and  linger 
wounded  in  the  bush  as  happens  so 
often  with  other  sporting  bullets. 

Ross  Rifles 

The  Ross  .280  Rifles  and  Ammunition 
are  used  all  over  the  world  wherever  big 
"game  is  hunted. 

Ross  Sporting  Models  retail  at  from 
$25.00. 

Ross  Cadet  Rifles,  the  official  arm  for 
Cadet  organizations  and  a  splendid  all 
round  .22  cal.  rifle,  $12.00.  Sold  every- 
where. 


Illustrated  Catalogue  on  request 


ROSS  RIFLE  CO. 
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to  Trout  Island  and  I  to  Green  Point. 

By  8  o'clock  the  next  morning  we  had  loaded 
our  box  of  45  trout,  along  with  our  duffle,  and 
were  headed  for  Bobcaygeon  where  we  ar- 
rived at  1  p.m.  We  spent  the  afternoon 
distributing  the  fresh  trout  among  our 
friends. 


Ideal  weather,  and  excellent  fishing  had 
contributed  to  a  very  pleasant  outing. 

Yours  truly, 

W.  Hickson. 

Bobcaygeon,  Ont. 


TROUT  CAUGHT  ON 

A  Mysterious  Marauder 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  have  had  a  great  deal  of  trouble  this 
winter  with  some  mysterious  beast  that  has 
killed  off  a  large  number  of  wild  ducks  that  I 
have  been  wintering.  I  wonder  if  any  of  the 
"ROD  AND  GUN"  readers  can  help  me  to 
fmd  out  what  animal  this  is,  and  how  I  can 
get  rid  of  it. 

My  ducks  are  all  pinioned  and  are  kept  in  a 
shingled-all-over-house  6  x  12  with  a  small 
outside  run  closed  in  by  two  inch  wire  netting. 
The  animal  evidently  killed  and  ate  most  of 
the  birds  on  the  spot,  but  was  strong  enough 
to  carry  a  wood  duck  up  the  side  of  the  house 
( about  six  feet )  and  through  a  hole  2>t>  inches 
wide  where  the  roof  rafters  join  the  sides  and 
so  to  the  outside.  This  was  evidenced  by 
blood  on  the  snow  near  the  opening,  through 
which  also  the  animal  evidently  entered.  The 
birds  found  were  all  eaten  in  the  same  way. 
The  head  was  always  gone  and  in  nearly  every 
case  there  was  not  a  trace  of  flesh  left  on  the 
bones,  and  even  the  entrails  were  eaten  out 
cleanly. 

Outside  in  the  wet  snow  I  found  tracks  about 
two  inches  in  length  apparently  of  a  long- 
clawed  animal,  the  toes  spreading  con- 
siderably so  that  the  feet  were  almost  as 
broad  as  long.  The  front  and  back  feet 
tracked  perfectly  so  that  there  was  only  one 
foot-print  traceable.  This  animal  did  not 
object  to  water  as  every  chance  he  got  he 
paddled  in  it. 

So  far  as  I  can  see,  and  I  have  examined 
everything  with  great  care,  the  opening  I  have 
mentioned  was  the  only  one  that  an  animal 
could  possibly  enter  by,  and  I  cannot  under- 
stand how  an  animal  as  large  as  the  one  I  have 
spoken  of  must  be,  could  climb  up  the  side  of 
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the  house  and  if  he  did,  could  get  in  the  small 
hole.  There  are  skunks  about,  but  can  a 
skunk  do  all  these  things? 

Just  now  I  have  shut  up  my  remaining  ducks 
in  an  enclosure  of  1  inch  netting,  and  have 
put  out  poisoned  meat,  but  in  three  nights 
nothing  has  happened,  while  in  the  three 
nights  preceding  five  ducks  were  taken,  two 
widgeon,  a  pintail,  a  wood  duck  and  a  teal. 

What  is  the  answer?   Can  anyone  help  me? 

Saxon  F.  Shenstone. 

Toronto. 

Edit.  Note. — Since  the  above  letter  was  put  in 
type  we  have  received  another  from  Mr. 
Shenstone,  in  which  he  advises  having  caught 
what  he  believes  to  be  the  marauder,  a  small 
coon. 

After  Skunk  and  Black  Squirrel 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

Although  only  thirteen  years  of  age  I  am  a 
constant  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun. 

May  I  tell  your  readers  of  some  of  my  ex- 
periences? One  bitter  cold  morning  in  the 
middle  of  winter  my  Uncle  burst  suddenly 
into  the  house  saying  he  had  seen  the  fresh 
trail  of  a  skunk  and  had  followed  it  up  to  its 
hole  and  that  the  skunk  had  made  several 
rings  around  the  place  before  going  in.  Re- 
turning to  the  house  after  his  discovery  he  got 
the  dog  and  an  axe  and  two  shovels  and  taking 
me  with  him  started  for  the  hole.  When  we 
got  there  we  cut  a  long  stick  and  on  shoving 
it  in  the  hole  and  pulling  it  up  again  found 
that  there  were  some  long  hairs  on  the  end. 
We  measured  up  the  course  of  the  hole  and 
began  to  dig,  but  without  success.  We  then 
started  another  hole  and  when  we  had  finished 
had  a  tunnel  formed  by  the  skunk's  going  in 
between  the  ones  we  dug.   In  the  side  of  the 
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Moose  Heads 


come  from  the  Province  of  Que- 
bec. Several  were  secured  in 
September  and  October  1914, 
with  antlers  having  a  spread  of 
five  to  six  feet. 

Mrs.  H.  G.  Campbell  Jr.  of  New 
York  has  a  record  of  a  black 
bear  and  a  large  bull  moose  at 
Lake  Kiskisink. 

The  big  bull  moose  of  Mayor 
Carter  Harrison  of  Chicago  was 
killed  in  Northern  Quebec. 

Caribou  and  Deer 

are  abundant  in  parts  of  Quebec 
Province. 

THE  BEST  TROUT  FISHING 

in  the  world  is  in  the  Province  of  Que- 
bec, and  so  are  the  best  Guides  both  for 
fishing  and  hunting.  Read  Henry  van 
Dyke's  description  of  some  of  them  in 
'•Little  Rivers". 


Would  you  like  to  own 

A  Summer  Camp 

for  your  family,  by  a  forest-clad  stream 
or  mountain-surrounded  lake? 

You  ran  build  one  of  your  own,  by  leas- 
ing a  fishing  and  hunting  territory  from 
the  Government  of  the  Province,  wheth- 
er a  resident  of  it  or  not,  or  by  joining 
one  of  the  many  fish  and  game  clubs. 

Write  for  an  illustrated  booklet  on  "The 
Fish  and  Game  Clubs  of  Quebec."  which 
tells  you  all  about  them,  and  address  all 
enquiries  concerning  fishing  and  hunting 
rights,  fish  and  game  laws,  guides,  etc.,  to 

Hon.  Honore  Mercier 

Minister  of  Colonization, 
Mines  and  Fisheries, 


Quebec,  Que. 
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UNDERWEAR 


Vigor  and  action 
mark  the  success- 
ful man  or  woman. 

HEAVY  uncomfortable 
underclothing  ham- 
pers the  movements  and 
saps  the  energy. 


CEETEE 


33 


PURE  WOOL  —  UNSHRINKABLE 

UNDERCLOTHING 

for  Spring  and  Summer  is  light 
in  weight,  but  because  of  the 
pureness  and  quality  of  wool 
used,  it  absorbs  all  the  per- 
spiration. 

Free  action  of  the  limbs  and 
body  is  rendered  easy  by 
shaping  the  garment  during 
the  process  of  knitting. 
ALL  joins  are  knitted,  not 
sewn 

Made  in  sizes  to  fit  all  the 
family. 

Worn  by  the  best  People. 

Sold  by  the  best  Dealers. 

Manufactured  by 

The  C.  Mull  Co.  of  Gait, 

C ALT.,  ONTARIO 

Also  manufacturers  of  Turnbull's 
High  ClasSiRibbed  Underwear  for 
Ladies  and  Children.  Turnbull's 
"M"  Bands  of  Infants  and 
''CEETEE"  Shaker  Knit  Sweater 
Coats. 


LOOK  FOR  THE  SHEEP 
ON  EVERY  GARMENT 
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tunnel  lay  Mr.  Skunk  and  the  dog  knew  it 
but  we  did  not.  We  began  to  dig  again  and 
upon  hearing  a  scuffle  looked  up  and  saw  the 
dog  hanging  on  the  skunk's  tail  and  fighting 
for  dear  life.  We  waited  for  a  while  but  my 
Uncle  soon  got  impatient  and  put  an  end  to  the 
struggle.  We  skinned  the  skunk  which  was  a 
fine  specimen  of  the  black  and  white  skunk. 
The  $3.50  which  we  got  for  our  half  hour's 
work  was  not  so  bad.  On  one  other  occasion 
we  dug  out  a  family  getting  two  of  them  but 
the  rest  got  away  as  we  had  no  dog. 

One  cold  morning  we  were  cutting  wood 
when  we  heard  a  black  squirrel  in  a  tall  elm 
tree.  I  ran  to  the  house  and  got  the  gun  and 
my  Uncle  shot  him.  No  sooner  had  we  bag- 
ged this  fellow  than  we  heard  another  and  then 
another,  both  of  which  we  secured  making 
three  squirrels  in  about  ten  minutes.  The  next 
morning  we  saw  a  grey  squirrel  which  we  shot. 
He  turned  out  to  be  a  black  one  covered  with 
snow.  These  experiences  occurred  while  I 
was  on  my  grandfather's  farm  in  Ontario. 
Yours  truly, 

Arthur  Rush. 

Montreal,  P.  Q. 

A  Sportsman's  Reminiscences 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN  :— 

May  I  have  a  little  space  in  Rod  and  Gun? 
It  is  hard  for  an  old  timer  to  back  trail  from 
the  call  and  be  content  while  other  sportsmen 
send  in  tale  after  tale  to  Rod  and  Gun  in 
Canada,  the  sportsman's  Bible.  Let  any  good 
brother  sportsman  who  is  so  disposed  give  my 
latch  string  a  pull  and  come  in  and  smoke  a 
pipe  of  peace  while  the  wind  howls  and  the 
snow  blows.  There  is  an  easy  chair  and  a 
warm  fire  in  my  shack  for  the  man  that  loves 
the  ways  of  the  wild.  Come  on  in  brother 
sportsmen.  I,  too,  have  taken  many  a  trip 
over  the  waterways  and  along  the  trails  that 
you  love,  and  I  am  always  pleased  to  be 
present  at  a  pow  wow.  1 

Years  ago  I  hunted,  fished  and  trapped  with 
an  old  Indian,  and  a  better  camp  partner  one 
could  not  wish  to  have.  He  was  a  man  of 
many  summers,  standing  over  six  feet,  without 
an  ounce  of  fat  on  his  frame,  just  clear  beef. 
Some  bad  man  he  was  in  a  mix-up,  part  man 
and  part  devil,  but  to  me  he  was  always  kind. 
Many  a  time  have  I  heard  the  dull  crang  of 
his  old  .44-40  as  it  ripped  its  200  grains  of 
lead  through  the  air,  knowing  only  too  well 
its  meaning.  Then  followed  the  long  hard  pull 
back  to  camp,  more  fresh  meat  cooked  as  only 
an  Indian  can  cook  it  over  the  camp  fire 
coals.  After  the  inner  man  had  been  fed  and  we 
were  resting  Old  Half  Moon  would  tell 
his  story  in  few  words  and  without  any  praise 
for  himself  while  some  hungry  bass  would 
break  the  stillness  that  surrounded  us  with 
a  short  quick  splash,  or  perchance  we  would 
hear  the  far  away  cry  of  some  bob-tail  over 
in  the  swamp  and  our  back  bones  felt  a  little 
stifTer  and  a  chill  that  was  not  caused  by  the 
night  air  crept  over  our  frames.  Then  many  a 
time  when  the  pipes  have  gone  out  and  the 
time  has  come  for  sleep  have  I  watched  that 
six  foot  Indian  roll  his  two  hundred  pounds  of 
beef  up  in  his  dark  grey  blanket  for  his  few 
hours'  sleep  and  I  have  taken  first  watch,  from 
time  to  time  replenishing  the  fire  while  the 
shadows  grew  thicker  and  blacker,  and^back 
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in  my  mind  dwelt  the  thought  of  the  swamp 
and  the  Bob  Tail.  On  many  a  night  out 
either  on  the  trail  or  on  the  punching  side  of 
the  game  I  have  been  pleased  to  note  how 
easily  my  Colt  slipped  into  my  hand  or  how 
smoothly  she  slid  from  her  holster  and  feeling 
it  has  had  a  reassuring  effect  upon  me. 

Once  when  I  had  been  away  for  two  years 
in  the  busy  cities  on  my  return  I  hunted  up  my 
old  partner.  By  the  glitter  of  his  beady  black 
eyes  I  could  read  his  welcome  and  long  were 
the  talks  we  held  over  the  camp  fire  that  night 
as  Half  Moon  with  just  a  few  more  wrinkles 
in  his  familiar  face  listened  to  tales  of  the  big 
village  and  of  the  outside  world  of  which  he 
knew  so  little.  It  was  late  when  we  rolled  up 
in  our  blankets  that  night  and  drifted  off  to 
the  land  of  dreams.  I  to  sleep  the  sleep  that 
comes  after  a  hard  tramp  with  a  big  pack  and 
my  old  friend  to  sleep  the  Cat  sleep  that  keeps 
one  eye  open.  Often  he  would  raise  himself 
on  one  elbow  and  pull  up  the  kid's  blanket 
that  had  slipped  from  its  place,  or  grunting 
"Ugh,"  say,  ''Kid  not  make  heap  sleep,  no 
good  the  big  village.  Ugh.  Sleep  him  heap 
on  the  next  moon,"  In  the  morning  I  was 
wakened  by  a  friendly  twist  of  the  ear  and  the 
words,  "Ugh,  time  go  hunt."  Opening  my 
eyes  I  saw  the  sun  like  a  big  fire  in  the  East 
and  in  a  moment  was  down  at  the  brook  having 
my  morning  wash.  Then  came  a  few  bites  to 
eat,  a  pipe  and  we  were  away  for  the  hunt. 

Hour  after  hour  we  moved  through  the 
woods,  my  guide  covering  the  ground  with  the 
ease  of  a  cat,  dropping  silently  from  a  bit  of 
rock  on  to  a  patch  of  green  moss,  pushing  aside 
with  his  toe  a  little  bit  of  bush  that  might 
have  crackled  under  our  feet,  stopping  to  look 
at  this  track  and  at  that  or  to  show  me  where 
our  game  had  stopped  behind  a  bush  or  back 
of  a  large  log,  listening  for  strange  noises  till 
at  last  we  came  to  a  place  where  our  game  had 
pawed  the  ground  and  had  barked  a  small 
dogwood  tree  with  its  horns.  Then  and  not 
till  then  did  Half  Moon  speak. 

"Huh!  find  him  heap  soon.'* 

Step  by  step  we  continued  our  way  with 
thumb  on  the  spur  of  the  hammer.  We 
scarcely  breathed  till  a  sharp  crack  under  my 
foot  caused  a  dry  branch  to  snap  like  a  fire- 
cracker and  just  to  our  right  two  or  three 
quick  jumps  in  the  bush  warned  me  that  the 
Indian  was  right  when  he  had  said  a  short 
time  before  "Find  him  soon." 

Too  soon,  for  me,  I  feared,  for  my  heart  was 
going  like  a  trip  hammer.  Without  moving 
from  his  tracks  my  guide  showed  me  my  tar- 
get partly  behind  a  windfall  and  a  little  ahead 
of  us.  Bringing  my  gun  to  bear  I  slowly 
pressed  the  trigger.  At  the  crack  of  the 
smokeless  my  target  jumped  forward  and  out 
of  sight,  only  to  reappear  as  suddenly  as  he 
had  disappeared.  I  fired  again  and  scarcely 
had  my  last  shot  broken  the  stillness  when  the 
.44-40  pounded  out  three  shots  in  such  rapid 
succession  that  I  wondered  which  bullet  would 
get  to  its  resting  place  first.  A  little  farther 
along  the  trail  I  saw  a  fair  sized  buck  take  a 
header. 

This  was  only  one  of  many  hunts  I  took 
with  my  old  partner^  Many  were  the  traps 
we  set  and  much  did  I  learn  from  him  of  both 
game  and  fish. 

Farnham,  P.  Q.  J.  F.  Darling. 
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Camping 
Parties 


THERE  are  several  excellent  Canoe 
Trips  in  Ontario,  of  which  we  can 
furnish  serviceable  charts,  as  well  as 
providing  the  provisions,  Tents,  Utensils, 
Blankets  and  General  Outfit.  For  up- 
wards of  a  quarter  of  a  century,  it  has  been 
a  special  feature  of  our  business  to  outfit 
Camping  Parties,  and  we  know  the  re- 
quirements thoroughly  and  invite  inquiries. 


ESTABLISHED  1835 


MICHIE  &1C0.,  LTD,,  7  King  St.  W.,  Toronto,  Can, 


FOR  ALL  OUTING  PURPOSES 

For  comfort  and  ease  of  movement  Jaeger  Pure 
Wool  wear  is  specially  suitable  for  outdoor  sports. 
It  offers  perfect  protection  from  sudden  changes 
in  temperature  and  can  be  had  in  all  weights  to 
suit  all  seasons. 

Be  sure  and  equip  yourself  with  Jaegar  Wear 
for  your  next  outing  to  ensure  health  and  comfort. 

Underwear  in  all  weights.  Sweaters,  Cardigans,  Jerseys,  Blank- 
ets, Rugsj  Waistcoats,  Hosiery,  Golf  Stock-  . 
ings.  Caps,  Mufflers,  Gloves,  etc. 

Awfully  illustrated  catalogue  and  Dr.  Jaegar's 
Health  Culture  will  be  sent  free  on  applica-    Toronto  Montreal  Winnipeg 
tion  to 


'  sAAmw  wooimsKsrm 

CO,IJMITEIK 


Incorporated  in  England  in  18as  with  British 
Capital  tor  the  British  Empire. 
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An  Adventure  with  an  Otter 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

In  the  year  '68  the  writer  lived  with  his 
parents  in  Norfolk  county.  A  creek  ran 
through  our  farm,  and  on  the  east  lot  was  a 
large  pond  of  spring  water,  the  home  of  count- 
less speckled  trout  varying  in  weight  up  to 
four  pounds.  I  had  always  been  a  lover  of  the 
rod  but  I  rarely  got  one  of  the  big  ones.  At  the 
upper  end  of  the  pond  there  was  a  large  pine 
across  the  neck  of  the  pond.  Here  the  water 
was  about  six  feet  deep.  It  occurred  to  me 
that  if  I  only  had  a  gill  net  I  could  land  these 
large  fish  so  I  got  a  whitefish  gill  net  and 
staked  it  beside  this  log  the  next  morning. 
By  this  means  I  secured  three  or  four  large 
trout  each  morning  for  a  considerable  time. 
These  I  sold  for  twenty-five  cents  apiece. 
One  morning  on  reaching  the  log  I  was  hor- 
rified to  find  my  net  cut  in  a  dozen  pieces  and 
lying  on  the  ground.  I  started  for  home  after 
examining  same.  The  road  from  the  pond 
was  a  long  winding  one.  When  about  half 
way  home  I  noticed  a  black  dog  followed  by 
another  and  then  a  third.  I  was  now  between 
them  and  the  creek  and  became  convinced 
they  were  not  dogs  but  some  wild  animal.  I 
started  after  them,  keeping  them  on  the  upper 
side  of  the  road.  I  was  sixteen  and  fleet  of 
foot.  When  near  the  top  of  the  road  I  turned 
so  they  had  to  cross  in  order  to  make  the 
creek.  Two  got  across  but  I  was  too  soon  for 
the  last  one.  It  turned  down  the  road  for  the 
pond.  I  held  a  good  pine  limb  and  I  took  after 
the  beast  and  had  not  gone  far  till  I  came  up 
to  it.  When  it  saw  it  could  not  reach  the  pond 
it  turned  for  battle.  I  could  not  stop  as 
quickly  as  it  could  so  jumped  over  it  and 
wheeled  round,  then  went  after  it  with  my 
stick.  After  considerable  pounding  I  killed  it. 
I  carried  it  home  and  father  said  it  was  a  large 
otter.  He  offered  me  a  dollar  for  it,  which  I 
took.  In  the  battle  I  was  bitten  on  the  instep 
and  the  three  marks  are  plainly  to  be  seen  to 
this  day.  This  was  in  March  and  the  fur  was 
prime.  The  otter  stayed  around  for  a  few 
years.  I  later  caught  one  in  a  fox  trap,  but  it 
did  not  hold. 

I  prize  Rod  and  Gun.  It  makes  one  feel 
young  again  to  read  sonie  of  these  stories. 
I  could  give  many  experiences  of  the  times 
when  deer  were  plentiful  here. 

Yours  truly, 

John  Dowswell. 

Delhi,  Ont. 

Not  so  Easy  as  Some  Sportsmen  Think 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

As  a  reader  of  Rod  and  Gun  I  am  sending 
you  a  photograph  of  myself  bringing  out  a  deer 
after  a  three  mile  chase.  It  may  not  perhaps 
be  clear  for  purposes  of  reproduction  in  your 
magazine. 

Not  long  ago  I  read  an  account  in  Rod  and 
Gun  in  which  a  fellow  was  giving  his  views  on 
tracking  deer  in  the  snow.  He  remarked  how 
easy  it  was  to  creep  up  to  a  deer  that  was  feed- 
ing or  lying  down  asleep.  He  seemed  to  forget, 
however,  that  a  deer  has  eyes  as  good  as  any 
man's  and  ears  a  good  deal  sharper  than  most 
men's,  also  a  nose  to  scent  the  approach  of 
an  enemy.  Any  deer  that  I  ever  shot  or  fol- 
lowed seemed  to  have  these  three  organs  in 
good  working  order. 
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I  have  been  in  the  game  for  six  years  and 
during  that  time,  with  the  exception  of  this 
fall,  have  secured  my  two  deer  each  season. 
I  only  saw  one  deer  this  past  fall  and  he  was 
mine.    But  I  didn't  walk  right  up  to  him. 
Oh,  no,  for  this  deer  was  like  other  deers  in 
this  country.   His  eyesight  was  real  good,  he 
had  elegant  hearing  and  his  smelling  organ 
seemed  to  be  in  first  class  condition.  Some 
years  ago  I  read  in  Rod  and  Gun  an  article  on 
how  to  hunt  deer  which  I  studied  and  put  into 
practice  and  I  believe  that  if  the  methods 
therein  set  down  are  carried  out  one  will 
usually  get  his  game.    One  morning  about 
7  o'clock  Bill  and  I  started  out,  headed  for 
Sweet  Caledonia.    There  had  been  quite  a 
snowstorm  the  night  before  which  had  lasted 
until  morning,  but  the  wind  was  shifting  to  the 
south  and  it  began  to  look  and  feel  like  rain. 
About  8  o'clock  we  struck  the  woods  and 
turned  in  along  an  old  wood  road  along  which 
we  walked  for  about  a  mile  when  we  struck  our 
first  track.  We  followed  it  through  a  stretch 
of  small  second  growth  birch  just  high  enough 
to  hide  the  deer  when  standing.    When  run- 
ning about  the  only  thing  we  could  see  was  the 
flag.  We  knew  the  only  shot  we  could  get  in 
that  kind  of  stuff  would  be  a  chance  shot  so  we 
got  ready  for  it.   We  crept  along  for  about  a 
mile  tacking  all  the  time  to  keep  the  wind  in 
our  favor.  Finally  we  came  to  a  bunch  of  old 
dead  trees  and  windfalls  which  looked  rather 
suspicious.     Stopping   we   surveyed  them 
thoroughly  but  as  there  seemed  to  be  nothing 
doing  we  started  on  again.   We  soon  stopped 
for  suddenly  out  jumped  a  deer  not  more  than 
fifty  yards  ahead  of  us.   It  had  been  standing 
behind  a  couple  of  fir  trees  watching  us 
through  the  branches.  For  an  instant  Bill  and 
I  were  both  thrown  off  our  guard,  but  this  was 
long  enough  for  the  deer  to  make  two  jumps 
across  a  small  clear  space  and  land  behind  the 
old  root  of  an  upturned  tree.   Another  jump 
and  all  we  saw  was  the  tail.   Both  fired  for 
about  the  spot  we  thought  he  would  land.  One 
of  us  made  a  hit  but  not  a  buUseye  so  our  deer 
kept  on  running.    Each  tried  a  couple  more 
shots  but  soon  saw  that  shooting  at  random 
wasn't  stopping  the  deer  so  concluded  to 
follow  him  and  as  he  was  heading  for  the 
bigger  woods  our  chances  looked  better,  which 
they  certainly  proved  to  be,  although  the 
woods  were  very  thick  and  the  trees  loaded 
with  snow.    Any  man  that  thinks  it  is  just 
*'walk-up-to-a-deer-and-shoot-it"  when  there 
is  snow  on  the  ground  should  have  been  with 
us  and  if  he  was  any  kind  of  a  sport  he  would 
never  dog  another  deer  as  long  as  he  lived. 
We  had  to  watch  every  step  we  took,  keep  our 
rifles  always  ready,  our  eyes  and  ears  well  open 
and  scarcely  breathe.    This  lasted  for  about 
three  hours  when  I  noticed  by  the  tracks  that 
we  had  him  about  rounded  up.   He  was  be-^ 
ginning  to  stop  to  watch  for  us  about  every 
hundred  yards.  Then  was  the  time  I  did  some 
tall  old  searching  but  this  strain  did  not  keep 
up  very  long.   I  came  to  two  or  three  of  those 
stops — Bill  was  a  little  way  to  my  right  and 
looked  and  saw  that  I  was  about  ready  to 
shoot.   Just  then  the  deer  made  a  jump,  but 
it  never  took  another  for  just  as  its  feet  struck 
the  ground  I  fired  and  it  dropped  dead. 

Yours  faithfully, 
Lewisville,  N.  B.  T.  F.  MeUish. 
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Don^t  forget  us  when 
going  on  that  outing  trip 

Our  stock  of  Camping  Equipment  is  most^complete 
and  up-to-date.    We  have  everything  you  need. 

Tents,  Awnings,  Flags,  Sails,   Canoes,  Blankets,  Dunnage 
Bags,  Camp  Furniture,  Clothing,  Fishing  Tackle, 
Guns,  Shells,  Etc.,  at  right  prices  for 
the  best  quality. 


TRAP  SHOOTERS'  REQUIREMENTS  A  SPECIALTY  WITH  US. 


Sim 


EVERYTHING  IN  CANVAS 

DPIKEGo 


123  Kmo  St. 


'All  Ye|Fishers' 
Hear ! ! 


If  you  want  to  enjoy  that  fishing  trip  thoroughly, 
your  feet  must  be  kept  dry  ^.and.comf  or  table.  Get  a 
pair  of 

P  A  L|M  E  R  '  S 

"Moose  Head  Brand" 

sporting' boots.  They  are  wonderfully  adapted  for 
out-of-door  sports — warm,  comfortable,  tough,  dur- 
able and  absolutely  water-proof.  They  are  the  very 
best  you  can  get  in  material,  workmanship  and 
good  wear. 

Every  pair  is  hand-sewn 
by  our  non-rip,  non-leak 
process.  All  leather  tan- 
ned by  our  own  improv- 
ed secret  process. 
Write  for  Catalogue 
"R" — free  on  request. 
Orders  filled  promptly. 

JOHN  PALMER 
CO.,  Limited 

Fredericton, 
N.  B. 


Woodcraft  Hunting  Knife 

The  biggest  value  ever  oflEered  in  a  hunting 
knife.  Costs  you  only  $1.50,  yet  has  the  shape, 
weight,  quality  and  desirable  features  of  $2.50 
and  $3.00  knives.  Adapted  for  sticking,  clean- 
ing, skinning,  slicing,  chopping  bone,  etc. 
High-grade  steel — bevel  blade  thick  at  back, 
tapering  to  a  fine  point.  Handle  of  laminated 
leather.  Absolutely  guaranteed.  Price  $1.50 
at  your  dealer's  or  direct  by  mail  postpaid 
upon  receipt  of  price. 

Marble's  Camp  Axe  No.  10 

A  handy,  reliable  axe  for  hunters,  campers, 
prospectors,  guides  and  forest  rangers.  Car- 
ried in  sheath,  easily  attached  to  belt.  The 
blade  is  forged  from  solid  tool  steel.  The  tem- 
pered head,  designed  for  drivingstakes,  spikes, 
etc.,  will  not  become  battered  even  under  con- 
tinuous service.  The  nail  puller  has  tempered 
jaws.  These  are  features  that  are  exclusive  in 
Marble's  tool  steel  axes. 

Blade,  3^x5^ in.;  weight 28 oz.;Handles  16or20 Inches. 
Mention  length  of  handle  desired. 

Camp  Axe  without  sheath  $1.50 

Camp  Axe  with  sheath  2.00 

Write  for  catalog  Marble's  60  Outinsr 
Specialties.  Sample  Marble's  Nitro-Solvent 
Oil  free  if  dealer's  name  is  mentioned. 


Marble  Arms  &  Mfg.  Co. 

581  Delta  Ave. 
Ill  /  ^^^LADSTONE,  MICH.,  U.  S.  A. 
i3o"" 
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A  Catch  of  Bass  Near  Belleville. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN*— 

Herewith  find  photo  of  a  catch  made  by 
Mr.  L.  Glover,  Mr.  Noxon  (not  in  the  picture) 
and  myself.  This,  I  think,  is  one  of  the  finest 
catches  of  bass  for  the  time  we  were  fishing  I 
have  ever  seen.    We  were  busy  all  the  time. 

The  day  on  which  we  had  arranged  to  go 
fishing  turned  out  to  be  one  of  those  very  calm 
still  ones.  Of  course  not  one  of  us  expected 
to  get  a  "strike"  but  scarcely  had  we  arrived 
on  the  grounds  when  the  reels  began  to  spin. 

"Play  out  more  line." 

"Hold  on,  I  have  one." 


"So  have  I." 
"Well,  so  have  I." 

Perhaps  it  was  just  as  well  that  it  was  a 
calm  day  for  when  Mr.  "Lum"  Glover  of 
Hamilton,  who  is  a  pretty  heavy  man  gets 
a  four  pounder  on  he  and  the  fish  stir  things 
up  a  bit.  At  every  strike  the  bass  would  go 
out  of  the  water  which  made  it  a  pretty 
sight.  When  we  looked  our  catch  over  we 
were  well  satisfied,  having  taken  our  limit  in 
a  short  time. 

Yours  truly, 
Belleville,  Ont.  Sam  Bongard. 


A  Good  Foster  Mother. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  am  sending  you  a  picture  which  you  may 
think  worth  reproduction.  A  French  poodle 
had  eight  pups  and  shortly  after  their  birth 
the  mother  died.  The  pups  were  the  prop- 
erty of  Mr.  Watson  of  Niagara  Falls,  N.  Y. 
About  the  time  the  poodle  died  a  stray 
pointer  began  to  come  around  the  hotel  which 
was  owned  by  Mr.  Watson,  and  gathered  up 
the  stray  bits  of  food  that  were  thrown  out. 


This  pointer  took  a  liking  to  the  little  poodles 
and  although  she  had  three  pups  of  her  own 
she  nursed  the  eight  motherless  puppies  as 
well.  The  family  of  eleven  all  lived  and  it 
was  said  of  them  that  they  were  the  healthiest 
poodles  in  the  State.  They  subsequently 
brought  a  good  price. 

Yours  truly, 
Toronto,  Ont.  E.  Eustace. 


Fly  Fishing  For  Black  Bass. 

Editor,  ROD  AND  GUN:— 

I  have  read  paragraph  5  on  page  1026  of 
the  March  issue  of  "Rod  &  Gun"  and  R.P.L's 
reply  in  which  he  gives  an  excellent  list  of 
flies  for  black  bass.  They  are  all  A  No  1 
patterns.  My  experience  however — ,  and  I 
have  fished  with  the  fly  for  black  bass  in  some 
of  the  best  waters  in  Ontario  during  the  past 
30  years, — has  caused  me  to  think  that  the 
Parmacheene  Belle,  with  bright .  siber  body, 
and  my  "Massassaga"  are  the  only  flies  one 
really  requires  in  fishing  for  black  bass: — 
that  is  in  the  waters  where  I  fish  I  have  found 
such  to  be  the  case.  I  have  tried  all  the 
patterns  mentioned  by  R.  P.  L.  and  many 
others,  but  have  cut  my  list  down  to  the  two 
flies  mentioned.  They  kiU  at  all  times,  if 
fish  are  in  the  locality.  I  dress  my  bass  flies 
on  hooks  No.  1,  as  they  are,  I  think,  more 
attractive  and  more  successful  than  on  smaller 
hooks.  This,  however,  may  be  only  a  matter 
of  opinion. 

What  grand  bass  fishing  I  used  to  have  on 
the  Bay  of  Quinte  in  years  gone  by  and  before 
the  Bay  was  netted  to  any  extent.  I  think 
I  can  safely  say  that  my  brother  and  I  have 
caught  more  bass  in  the  Bay  with  the  fly 
than  any  other  two  fisherman,  and  I  am  not 
saying  this  with  any  idea  of  boasting.  I 
understand  they  are  re-stocking  the  Bay  with 
bass  and  I  hope  that  in  a  few  years  the  fishing 
will  be  as  good  as  it  used  to  be.  At  one  time 
the  Bay  was  alive  with  bass  and  of  a  very 
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cJOCi^No.44 

Gives  you  a  feeling  of  real  comfort 
and  the  assurance  of  perfect  protection 
while  exercising. 
Opening  beneath  Patent  flap 

Small  amount  of  material  between  thi  ghs 


Perfect  pouch 
ImT 0^26-05^"''^'^  '  Welt-bound  webbing 

Can  be  cleaned  by  boiling  without  injury  to  rub-' 
ber.  Fits  perfectly  Can't  rub  or  chafe.  Finest 
quality  elastic  webbing.  Ask  your  dealer,  and  if 
he  will  not  supply  you  with  MIZPAH  JOCK  NO.  44, 
send  us  75c  in  stamps  and  waist  measurement  and 
we  will  send  by  mail. 


THE  WALTER  F.  WARE  CO, 


Lept.  C,  PHILA. 


Eczema  Cured 


No  matter 
what  remedy 
you  have  used 
to  allay  the 
burning  and  itching  caused  from  having  eczema,  and 
no  matter  how  many  remedies  have  failed,  try — 

g    DEL  LAGH  SALVE 

which  is  guaranteed  to  cure  or  your  money  refunded. 
Thic5  remarkable  remedy  has  cured  hundreds  oi  sev- 
ere cases  and  will  surely  cure  you. 

Put  up  in  50c  and  $1  boxes.  Mailed  free  to  any 
address  on  earth. 

Remember  I  will  refund  your  money  if  Del  Lagh 
Salve  fails  to  give  you  relief. 

Order  direct  from  manufacturer. 

JOE  BOVVER,  ^30  Sixth  St.,  Brandon,  Man. 


Traps  and  Targets 

Western  Automatic  trap,  sin- 

gle  $38.50;  double  $45.75. 
lowron  Expert  traps  $5.00. 
All  black  targets  $5.25.  Yellow 
or  white  banded  targets  $5.50 
per  M.  Also  a  few  slightly 
used  traps  $3.00  up. 
Nelson  Long,  441  Mary  St. 
Hamilton,  Ont. 


MAKE 


If  70U  are  making 
leas  than  $50  a  week 
you  Bhould  write  us< 
to-day;  We  can  help  you  to  wealth  and  independence  by 
our  plan:  you  can  work  when  you  please,  where  you 
please,  always  have  money  and  the  means  of  making 
plenty  more  of  it. 

JUST  LISTEN  TO  THIS.  One  man  started  from 
San  Francisco  and  traveled  to  New  York.  He  stayed  at  the 
best  hotels,  lived  like  a  lord  wherever  he  went  and  cleaned 
up  more  than  $10.00  every  day  he  was  out.  Another  man 
worked  the  fairs  and  summer  resorts,  and  when  there 
was  nothing  special  to  do.  just  started  out  on  any  street  he 
happened  to  select,  got  busy  and  took  in  $8,00  a  day  for 
month  afterimonth.  This  interests  you,  don't  it? 

MY  PROPOSITION 

Is  a  WONDERFUL  NEW  CAMERA  with  which  you 

can  take  and  instantaneously  develop  pictures  on  paper 
Post  Cards  andTintypes.  Every  picture  is  developedwithout 
the  uss  of  films  or  negatives,  and  is  ready  almost  instantly 
to  deliver  to  your  customer.  THIS  REMARKABLE 
INVENTION  takes  100  pictures  an  hour  and  gives  you  a 
profit  from  500  to  1500  per  cent.  Everybody  wants  pictures 
and  each  sale  you  make  advertises  your  business  and 
makes  more  sales  for  you.  Simple  instructions  accom- 
pany each  outfit,  and  you  can  begin  to  make  money  the 
same  day  the  outfit  teaches  you. 

WE  TRUST  YOU 

So  much  confidence  have  we  in  our  proposition  that  we 
will  send  this  complete  outfit  consisting  of  Camera  Tripod, 
prepared  developer,  and  materials  for  making  150  pictures 
upon  receipt  of  a  very  small  deposit.  The  supplies  for 
making  150  pictures  are  FREE  WITH  THE  OUTFIT. 
Just  think  of  the  profitable  returns  for  you  in  selling  these 
pictures  at  10  to  25  cents  apiece.  The  profits  are  so  big  in 
this  business  that  every  day  you  put  off  sending  for  this 
outfit  moans  just  so  much  money  out  of  your  pocket . 

If  you  are  making  less  than  $50  a  week  do  not  delay  a 
minute  but  write  us  to-day  for  our  Free  Catalog,  and  fur 
Particulars. 

J.  B.  Ferris,  Mgr.,  70  Lombard  St.,  Dept.  401  Torooto 


Exercise  Produces  Brain  and  Brawn 

WE  MAKE 

Shoes  For  Every  Sport 

Baseball,  Golf,  Hockey,  Running, 
Hunting  Boots  unexcelled 

ASK    FOR     CATALOG    R.  &  G. 

Witchell-SheiU  Co.  M?!^  Detroit,  Mich. 


Mason's  Decoys  Will  Do  It! 


ATTRACT  DUCKS  INFALLIBLY 

Amazingly  lifelike.  irvuo  v     ATV/rir  Certain  lure  under  all 

Made  by  experts  who        1!.vjsky  IjAXVih.  conditions, 

do  this  one  thing  per-  SPECIES  You  will  wonder  at 

fectly.  their  perfection. 
Ask  Your  Dealer — Write  Direct  for  Catalog 
Decoy  Factory, 
462  Brooklyn  Ave. 


MASON'S 


Detroit,  Mich. 


•PREMIER"  MALLARD  Reg.  U.S.  Patent 
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good  size.  We  found  my  "Massassaga"  to 
be  the  best  killer,  and  eventually  used  it 
entirely.  I  called  it  after  the  point  of  that 
name  near  which  we  used  to  catch  so  many 
of  the  large  bass.  This  point  is  about  3  miles 
from  Belleville.    There  is  now  a  good  summer 


hotel  at  this  point,  I  believe.  According  to 
my  experience  bass  take  the  fly  best  in  most 
waters  from  about  9  a.  m.  till  noon,  and  from 
say  4  p.  m.  till  sun-down. 

Ottawa.  Walter  Greaves. 


The  Dominion  Parks  Branch  has  issued  a 
Handbook  of  the  Rocky  Mountains  Park 
Museum,'  prepared  by  Mr.  Harlan  I.  Smith. 
The  book,  which  is  a  volume  of  126  pages,  is 
an  effort  to  make  the  museum  at  Banff  more 
useful,  and  this  is  done  by  making  the  hand- 
book as  non-technical  and  as  interesting  to  the 
layman  as  possible.  The  attempt  is  made  to 
link  up  the  information  contained  in  the 
museum  with  the  fund  of  knowledge  that 
every  man  has,  so  that  the  visitor  may  at  once 
go  on  increasing  his  knowledge  without  having 
to  put  on  one  side  what  he  already  knows  and 
learn  a  new  system  and  a  new  language.  Those 
who  are  interested  in  the  museum,  or  in  the 
preparation  of  books  with  a  similar  purpose, 
may  obtain  a  copy^free  upon  applying  to  the 
Commissioner  of  Dominion  Parks,  Depart- 
ment of  the  Interior,  Ottawa. 

In  1913  there  was  a  total  of  830  moose, 
caribou  and  deer  killed  in  t^orthumberland 
County,  N.  B.  For  the  season  of  1914  the 
figures  were  1,033,  making  a  total  of  203  more 
big  game  killed  in  1914  than  in  1913  in  this 
County.  There  was  a  falling  off  of  non- 
resident hunters  while  the  number  of  local 
licenses  issued  were  about  the  same  as  in 
1913. 

The  following  are  the  returns: — 

1913  1914 

Moose  302  337 

Caribou  122  168 

Deer   ,  406  528 

Totals"]  830  ]  1033 

m 

The  province  of  Quebec  has  a  total  of 
111,400,900  acres  of  land  set  aside  as  forest 
reserves.  This  total  includes  the  National  and 
Gaspe  parks,  in  addition  to  twenty  township 
forest  reserves  aggregating  267,000  acres. 
In  Ontario,  the  area  of  forest  reserves  totals 
11,690,240  acres,  with  an  additional  2,757,120 
acres  included  in  the  Algonquin,  Quetico 
and  Rondeau  parks,  a  total  reserved  area  of 
14,447,360  acres. 


There  will  be  no  open  season  for  pheasant 
or  quail  in  Ontario  until  1916.  In  Kent 
County  last  spring  Mr.  Jas.  McGregor, 
Deputy  Game  Warden,  released  a  number  of 
Hungarian  partridge,  with  a  view  to  acclima- 
tizing them  there.  According  to  reports 
brought  in  from  various  quarters  the  birds, 
are  "taking  hold"  in  fine  style.  A  farmer 
named  Tuck,  from  Harwich,  reported  having 
seen  two  old  birds  and  15  young  ones  in  his 
vicinity,  17  in  all.  Another  report  of  Hun- 
garian partridge  having  been  seen  was  brought 
in  some  time  ago  from  the  Langstaff  farm  in 
Chatham  township.  If  given  a  fair  chance  the 
birds  will  undoubtedly  multiply  rapidly. 

The  horrible  cruelty  of  the  "meat  killer," 
the  man  who  will  go  into  the  woods  after  game 
and  who  will  never  give  it  an  even  break,  or 
the  smallest  chance  for  its  life,  is  demonstrated 
by  the  story  of  Dr.  Brawley,  of  Port  Arthur, 
who  returned  in  December  from  a  brief  hunt- 
ing trip  spent  about  fifteen  miles  from  Port 
Arthur. 

Dr.  Brawley  stated  that  he  discovered  about 
half  a  mile  from  camp,  the  remains  of  a  large 
cow  moose  lying  in  a  bush  trail.  The  big 
animal  had  been  caught  by  one  of  its  hind  legs 
in  a  wire  noose  which  probably  had  been  set 
last  winter,  as  all  that  remained  of  the  big 
cow  was  just  a  heap  of  bones.  The  cruel  wire 
was  still  tightly  wound  around  the  leg  bone. 

Some  one  apparently,  had  set  the  noose  and 
then  had  never  bothered  about  going  back  to  it. 
The  bark  of  the  trees  in  the  vicinity  was  strip- 
ped off  where  the  starving  animal  had  gnawed. 

In  another  part  of  the  bush  about  half  a 
mile  from  the  remains  of  the  moose,  the  doctor 
came  upon  another  means  of  slaughtering  big 
game.  Salt  had  been  scattered  about  the 
ground  near  a  large  pine  tree,  in  the  branches 
of  which,  about  twenty  feet  from  the  ground, 
a  small  platform,  hidden  with  spruce  bows, 
had  been  built.  The  "meat  killer"  would  sit 
upon  the  platform  and  the  moose  and  red  deer 
would  come  for  miles  around  to  the  artificial 
salt-lick.  Nothing  remained  then  for  the 
hidden  gunner  but  to  shoot  them  down. 
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Special  Premiums  For  New  Subscriptions 
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Croquet  Sets — No.  A,  a  4-ball  set, 
well  painted  and  oiled.  Wickets 
that  will  not  rust.  Good  lock 
covered  boxes,  well  made  with 
handle.  Also  rules  for  playing. 
Given  for  3  Subscriptions 

No.  B  Croquet  Set,  6-ball  set, 
otherwise  same  as  No.  A. 
Given  for  4  Subscriptions 
No.  C  Croquet  Set,  an  8-ball  set. 
Given  for  5  Subscriptions 


Hammock,  No.  D.  Twill  weave, 
beautiful  bright  colorings, 
spreader,  pillow  and  vallance, 
cross  bar  at  foot,  size  36  x  76 
inches. 
Given  for  3  Subscriptions 

Hammock,  No.  E.  Jacquard 
weave,  duck,  new  fancy  figure 
tyye.  Cross  bar  at  foot,  spreader, 
pillow  and  vallance,  handsome 
design.  Size  35  x  78  inches. 
Given  for  4  Subscriptions 


STEEL  FISHING  ROD. 
Special  Offer.    Steel  Fishing  Rod,  ebonized  grip,  reel  seat.    Enameled  black,  snake  guides, 
put  up  in  partitioned  cloth  bag.   Bait  rods  6  to  9  feet.    Fly  rods  Q^feet.    Your  choice. 

Given  for  2  Subscriptions 

Single  Cell  Hand 
Lantern 


Vest  Pocket  or  Tubular  Tungsten  Flashlight 

Metal  Case,  alligator  covered,  complete 
with  Tungsten  Lamp  and  Radio  Battery.  Tu- 
bular light  IJ^  X  6H  inchesr  Vest  Pocket 
1  x23^  X  inches. 

Given  for  2  Subscriptions 


This  lantern  is  equip- 
ped with  p  atented  con- 
nection, requiring  no 
adjustment  and  is  fur- 
nished with  No.  1009 
Nitrogen  Battery,  will 
give  four  times  the  life 
of  an  ordinary  dry 
cell.  Complete. 
Given  for  3  Sub- 
scriptions 
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One  of  the  proud  possessions  of  the  mur- 
dered Archduke  Francis  Ferdinand  was  a 
Swiss  banknote  of  one  hundred  francs  re- 
ceived as  a  tip  from  an  American.  The 
Archduke  was  an  accompUshed  Alpinist  and 
chamois  hunter,  and  had  a  shooting  lodge  at 
Blumbachtal  in  the  Tyrolese  Alps,  where  he 
was  accustomed  to  rough  it.  On  several  oc- 
casions he  was  mistaken  for  a  guide.  Once  in 
the  neighborhood  of  Bemina  pass  he  came 
upon  a  party  of  three  Americans  who  had  lost 
their  way,  and  conducted  them  to  a  place 
whence  they  could  continue  their  journey 
safely.  One  of  the  party  handed  the  Archduke 
a  banknote  in  return  for  the  trouble  taken. 
The  Archduke  accepted  it,  and  had  the  note 
framed. 

While  cruising  off  the  coast  of  British  Col- 
umbia the  whaling  ship  White  landed  a  right 
whale,  which  is  now  very  rare,  especiallly  in 
northern  Pacific  waters,  and  one  particularly 
valuable  for  its  bone.  It  is  said  to  be  the  first 
of  its  kind  captured  off  this  coast  in  several 
years  and  was  valued  at  $20,000. 

The  statement  that  a  complete  revision  of 
the  fishery  regulations  for  the  several  pro- 
vinces is  under  consideration,  is  made  in  an 
order-in- Council  passed  to  permit  net  fishing 
in  cert ain|non-tidal  ^waters  in  Quebec.  The 
fishermen  in  some  of  the  lake  districts  of 
Quebec  are  described  ]as  in  such  need  that  the 
removal  of  the]ban  on  net  fishing  is  necessary. 

The  story  told  by  Provincial  Constable 
Edwards  of  White  River  in  a  letter  to  Chief 
Constable  Rogers  of  a  trip  to  confiscate  furs 
bought  out  of  season  rivals  the  stories  of  the 
most  daring  exploits  of  the  Northwest 
Mounted  Police. 

Constable  Edwards  left  White  River  with 
guides  and  a  dog  sled  with  nine  dogs.  They 
plowed  through  four  feet  of  snow  and  reached 
the  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  Railway  and  tra- 
velled on  it  for  some  miles,  then  took  to  the 
dog  sleds  again  and  started  on  the  trail  with 
the  temperature  60  below  zero.  With  men 
and  do^s  utterly  exhausted,  a  camp  was 
pitched  m  the  open.  During  the  night  a  spark 
lighted  the  canvas  tent  and  it  burned.  There 
was  nothing  to  do  but  press  on,  and  43  miles 
farther  on  an  old  shack  was  found.  The  next 
stop  was  made  at  an  Indian's  house.  The 
party  covered  40  miles  along  a  river,  over 
which  Edwards^had  to  break  a  trail  for  the 
dogs.  They  reached  the  fur  trader's  after 
this  lengthy  march  and  seized  a  large  quantity 
of  furs,  and  took  the  agents  into  custody. 
On  the  return  journey  to  Hearst  the  men  were 
lost  for  a  day."  They  finally  reached  ,Hearst 
in  a  state  of  starvation.  A  lumber  camp  gang 
fed  them  and  they  continued  to  White  River. 

W.  P.  Conway  of  Rondeau  came  into 
Chatham  a  couple  of  months  ago  with  forty- 
three  coon,  eighty  muskrat  and  forty  skunk 
skins,  which  he  sold  to  a  local  concern.  He 
claims  that  in  ten  years  fur-bearing  animals 
in  Kent  County  will  be  extinct.  He  also  claims 
that  in  seventeen  years  he  has  not  cut  down  a 
tree  to  get  a  coon.  He  has  the  right  to  trap 
and  hunt  in  the  Government  Park,  Rondeau. 
He  works  along  the  lake  shore  as  far  east  as 
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Port  Burwell,  and  considers  his  catch  a  good 
one. 

While  engaged  in  a  fox  hunt  in  February 
ast  Messrs.  Hugh  and  Will  Jones  of  Apsley, 
Out.,  captured  two  fine  cub  bears.  The  latter 
had  advanced  into  a  swamp  some  600  yards 
from  where  his  brother  was,  when  suddenly 
he  beheld  a  huge  bear  and  her  two  offspring 
enjoying  a  sun  bath  in  front  of  their  den. 

Having  no  fire  arms  with  him  the  hunter 
thought  it  advisable  to  hold  no  discussion  with 
Mistress  Bruin  and  family,  but  go  and  sum- 
mon his  brother  to  the  scene. 

He  had  only  gone  a  few  paces  when  to  his 
surprise  Mistress  Bruin  was  close  in  pursuit. 
However  he  hurriedly  climbed  a  nearby  tree, 
while  the  cubs  shrieked  and  the  bear  growled 
below.  He  called  to  his  brother  for  help. 

He  was  soon  on  the  scene  with  his  rifle,  but 
not  before  the  bear  had  disappeared  in  the 
thicket.  After  relieving  his  brother  from  his 
elevated  perch,  they  entered  the  den,  and 
succeeded  in  capturing  two  fine  cubs,  which 
are  quite  bold  and  they  perform  many 
peculiar  antics. 

The  Town  Council  of  Blenheim  has  de- 
cided upon  a  new  field  of  progressiveness,  and 
this  time  it  is  in  the  enforcement  of  laws  in- 
tended for  the  protection  of  native  birds. 
At  a  special  ^meeting  of  the  Council  the  matter 
was  brought  up,  and  as  the  birds  are  now 
returning  it  was  decided  to  advertise  that  the 
birds  are  to  be  protected  as  far  as  is  possible. 
Boys,  especially,  are  warned  against  killing 
birds  or  robbing  their  nests  of  eggs  or  young, 
and  the  police  are  instructed  to  enforce  the 
penalties  as  provided  in  this  respect  by  the 
Ontario  statutes. 

**Let  us  be  honest  as  sportsmen'*  writes 
Forest  Conover  **in  agreeing  upon  a  state  of 
fact,  as  the  lawyers  say,  whether  we  act 
sensibly  and  mercifully  or  not.  Just  so  long 
as  there  remains  in  this  land  of  ours  a  fauna 
of  game  birds  and  mammals  and  the  gunners 
of  one  half  the  country  are  allowed  to  dictate 
the  laws  for  the  slaughter  of  it  just  so  long  will 
our  present  protection  remain  utterly  absurd 
and  criminally  inadequate. 

"It  is  time  for  the  people  who  don't  shoot 
to  call  a  halt  on  those  who  do  and  if  this  be 
treason  then  let  my  enemies  make  the  most 
of  it. 

"There  are  at  the  present  time  many  species 
among  the  mammals  in  danger  of  extermin- 
ation. The  black  and  grey  squirrel  in  many 
sections  are  exterminated  already  and  only  in 
well  timbered  localities  are  a  number  still 
occasionally  found,  although  this  is  our  most 
beautiful  and  companionable  small  wild 
animal.  Although  really  unfit  for  food  we 
Canadians  have  strangely  elected  to  class  it 
as  game  and  shoot  it  to  eat.  It  would  be  just 
as  reasonable  and  no  more  barbarous  to  kill 
domestic  cats  and  eat  them.  Their  flesh 
would  taste  just  as  good  and  some  of  them 
would  afford  quite  as  good  sport. 

"Every  intelligent  person  knows  that  in 
the  United  States  and  Canada  the  deadly 
shotgun  is  rapidly  exterminating  every  bird 
and  every  small  mammal  that  is  classed  as 
game  and  which  may  be  legally  killed  even 
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Raw  Furs,  Feathers,  Quills,  Crocodile 
Skins,  Pig  Skins.  Hides,  Rattlesnake 
Skins,  Essential  Oils,  and  Medicinal 
Plants 

Send  Us  Your  Goods  Now — Give  Us  a  Trial 

The  farmers'  by-products,  the  collectors — ^the  Traders 
and  Trappers'  products  are  still  our  great  features.  Re- 
member we  are  the  oldest  Raw  Fur  House  in  New  York 
City.  We  aim  to  please  you.  Our  prices  are  always  high- 
er than  others.  We  have  the  best  market.  Our  assort- 
ment is  always  fair.  We  are  not  Commission  Merchants. 
We  buy  all  goods  sent. 

Our  price  on  Skunk,  as  well  as  other  raw  furs,  is  always 
thirty-five  cents  to  seventy  cents  higher  than  any  other 
concern.  Send  for  quotations  free,  also  new  large  cata- 
logue, covering  all  features  of  our  business,  with  interest- 
ing information  that  you  should  know,  now  in  preparation. 
Sent  only  on  receipt  of  five  two-cent  ^stamps  to  cover  mail- 
ing. You  won't  regret  spending  ten  cents  for  this  valuable 
book.  Tells  you  how  and  what  to  do  to  make  more  money 
with  your  product. 

The  War  in  Europe  has  now  used  up  more  essential 
oils,  medicinal  plants  and  herbs  than  what  may  be  the 
world's  supply  for  ten  years  to  come.  Read  in  corner  how 
to  add  to  your  income.  The  opportunity^  of  a  century  to 
make  the  United  States  the  great  medicinal  plant  and 
herb  country.  Big  prices  too,  for  doing  it  well.  We  want 
500,000  farmers  to  get  in  line  and  help  achieve  it.  Sub- 
scribe for  this,  and  get  in  at  the  Start.  Your  big  oppor- 
tunity.  

ESTABLISHED  1873 

H.  L.  PENCE  &  COMPANY 

20  East  13th  Street,     NEW  YORK  CITY 

REFERENCES: 
East  River  National  Bank, 

New  York. 
Peoples  National  Bank, 

Newark,  Ohio. 
Bank  of  New  Castle, 

New  Castle,  Col. 
West  Virginia  Bank, 

Clarksburg,  W.  Va. 
Farmers'  Co-operative 
Trust  Co., 

Union  City,  Pa. 


$250,000.00  IN  PRIZES 

How  to  make  a  small  plot  of  good  ground  yield 
$600  to  $800  a  year.  Grow  something  valuable.  Make 
this  country  the  world's  producer  of  medicinal  plants 
and  herbs. 

We  are  now  preparing,  with  the  aid  of  scientists,  a  big  book  on 
medicinal  plants  and  herbs  and  how  to  collect  and  grow  tnem,  and 
where  to  dispose  of  them.  This  book  will  be  thorough  and  will  sell 
at  $10.00  a  copy.  It  will  contain  all  about  over  100  medicinal 
plants  and  herbs,  and  be  over  569  pages.  To  subscribers  now,  we 
will  send  this  book  when  completed  at  no  other  cost  than  the  sub- 
scription price,  $1.25,  in  coin.  Send  now,  so  as  to  be  in  on  the 
prizes.  No  more  than  500,000  subscribers  accep  ted.  The  prizes 
will  only  be  lor  subscribers  of  this  book,  will  be  given  out  in  the 
next  two  years,  and  given  for  the  most  successful  producers  of  me- 
dicinal herbs  and  plants.  You  can  earn  a  good  sum  each  year  col- 
lecting and  growing  these  herbs  and  plants,  and  you  can  help  this 
country  take  her  place  as  the  leading  producer  of  these  goods.  The 
war  in  Europe  has  made  this  possible.   Don't  delay.   Do  itnow. 


CUT  THIS  OUT  AND  ] 

r  SEND  ME .  (Putj  an  X  [in  box  [tor 
which  you  ) 

Quotations  on  Raw  Furs  Free 

Quotations  on  Feathers,  Quills 
Free 

Quotations  on  Hides,  Pig  Skins, 
Crocodile  Skins,  Rattlesnake 
Skins  Free  m^^"^ 

Quotations  on  Medicinal  Plant 
and  Essential  Oils  Free 

Your  big  catalogue  and  infor- 
mation book — enclosed  find 
5  two-cent  stamps 

Your  new  book  on  medicinal 
herbs  and  plants,  and  place 
me  as  a  subscriber  for  which 
enclosed  also  find  $1.25  in 
coin  or  money  order 

Please  credit  me  with  amount  enclosed 
$  

NAME  

L..^       ( Write  plainly ) 

ADDRESS  

I  saw  your  advertisement  in 
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during  two  months  of  the  twelve.  The 
market  gunners  slaughter  ducks,  grouse  and 
shore  birds  as  though  they  were  on  the  point 
of  starvation.  The  beautiful  squirrel  has 
clung  to  life  in  a  few  of  our  wooded  districts, 
but  is  constantly  in  jeopardy.  Do  the  well 
fed  people  of  Ontario  wish  to  have  this  beaui- 
ful  animal  exterminated,  do  they  desire  the 
woods  to  become  wholly  lifeless  or  do  they 
desire  to  bring  back  some  of  the  wild  creatures 
and  keep  them  for  their  children  to  enjoy? 
Let  everyone  join  in  the  fight  for  wild  life — 
Sportsmen,  Boy  Scouts,  farmers,  our  college 
friends.  Speak  to  your  local  representative 
and  ask  him  to  support  the  measure  that  will 
save  the  remnant  of  our  wild  life.  He  will 
do  it  when  you  show  him  it  is  right  to  do  so. 

The  Government  has  arranged  to  throw 
open  to  all  sportsmen  and  tourists  the  terri- 
tory formerly  leased  to  the  Philemore,  Sagamo 
and  Camp  Fire  Fish  and  Game  Clubs  in  the 
vicinity  of  Quebec  city.  This  will  enable 
many  who  heretofore  could  not  fish  and  hunt 
on  these  limits  to  do  so  and  build  camps  for 
their  own  use  if  so  desired.  On  the  line  of  the 
Q.  &  L.  St.  John  Ry.,  the  Batiscan  River  from 
Pearl  Lake  or  the  Bakery  "Flag  Station," 
offers  an  ideal  canoe  and  fishing  trip  of  one  or 
two  days'  duration.  This  river  is  open  for 
fishing,  also  a  large  tract  of  the  Jacques 
Cartier  reserve  nearby  Beaudet  is  open  for 
hunting  only.  North  of  the  Summit  most  all 
the  land  west  of  the  railway  track  is  now  open 
for  ;i  hunting,  and  a  little  further,  nearby 
Quaquamaxis,  Commissioners  Lake,  Saint 
Andre  and  Lake  Bouchette,  there  are  hund- 
reds of  miles  of  open  country  adjoining  the 
railway  line  where  good  fishing  and  hunting 
can  be  had  in  season.  For  a  delightful  canoe 
-trip  the  Bostonnais  River  cannot  be  surpassed, 
it  leads  to  open  territory  also  to  the  fishing 
preserves  at  Lake  Edward.  It  is  believed 
the  intention  of  the  Government  is  to  open 
many  lakes  nearby  the  railway  line  as  soon 
as  the  present  leases  expire,  thereby  giving 
Quebec  people  a  chance  to  camp  on  their 
shores  and  spend  the  week-end  where  the 
simple  life  can  be  found  surrounded  by  the 
beauties  of  Canadian  wilds  and  within  only 
a  few  hours'  ride  of  Quebec.  Maps  showing 
all  the  open  country  in  the  Lake  St.  John 
district  will  be  issued  shortly  by  the  railway 
companies. 

Jack  Miner  of  Kingsville,  who  is  well 
known  to  Rod  and  Gun  readers  and  to  lovers 
of  wild  life  generally  throughout  North  Am- 
erica, and  who  has  been  successful  in  provid- 
ing a  refuge  for  the  wild  geese  on  his  farm 
near  Kingsville,  expects  to  write  a  book  some 
day  soon  depiciting  the  faithfulness  and 
intelligence  of  the  greatest  game  bird  of 
North  America,  the  Canadian  Wild  Goose 
Mr.  Miner's  book  will  be  founded  on  personal 
observation  and  close  acquaintance  with  this 
noble  bird,  and  should  prove  of  extraordinary 
interest  to  all  lovers  of  wild  life. 

The  Grand  Trunk  and  Grand  Trunk 
Pacific  Railways'  with  their  steamship  and 
other  connections  offer  the  traveller  a  choice 
of  delightful  routes  to  and  from  the  great 
Expositions  being  held  in  California  this  year 


JN  IN  CANADA 

In  taking  your  round  trip  ticket  you  should 
travel  at  least  one  way  through  Canada  and 
behold  the  scenic  wonders  of  the  territory 
opened  up  by  the  newest  and  most  modem  of 
Transcontinental  Railways.  The  Grand 
Trunk  and  Grand  Trunk  Pacific  run  a  super- 
ior service,  they  offer  ideal  ways  to  or  from 
the  Pacific  Coast  and  California  threading 
the  land  abounding  in  big  things,  great  lakes, 
majestic  mountains,  dark  forests,  deep  can- 
yons, mighty  rivers  and  fertile  valleys  and 
plains. 

From  points  in  Eastern  Canada  the  Grand 
Trunk  provides  exceptional  facilities  of  reach- 
ing Chicago  where  a  choice  in  transcontin- 
ental routes  is  offered  the  traveller.  A 
desirable  route  is  via  Chicago  and  one  of  the 
American  transcontinental  lines,  returning 
via  Seattle,  Victoria,  Vancouver,  through  the 
"Norway  of  Canada"  to  Prince  Rupert, 
thence  Grand  Trunk  Pacific. 

Handsome  illustrated  literature  will  be 
sent  on  application  to  C.  E.  Horning,  Union 
Station,  Toronto,  Ont, 

An  official  of  the  Grand  Trunk  Railway 
System  is  in  receipt  of  a  letter  from  a  prom- 
inent business  man  of  New  York  City,  who  is  a 
well  known  traveller  and  a  judge  of  the  fitness 
of  things.  Recently  he  visited  Ottawa  and 
made  his  home  for  some  days  at  the  Chateau 
Laurier.  The  following  is  an  abstract  from 
his  letter.  "Our  visit  here  has  been  very 
pleasant  indeed  and  I  want  to  tell  you  that 
the  Grand  Trunk  Railway  has,  in  the  Chateau 
Laurier,  the  acme  of  excellence.  The  hotel 
is  far  more  than  a  hotel,  and  if  you  stop  and 
think  it  really  illustrates  what  may  be  done 
in  business,  be  it  banking  or  railroading. 
Some  one  has  infused  into  the  hotel  those 
indefinable  yet  actual  qualities  that  conamand 
respect  for  what  they  mean.  Even  the 
inexperienced  traveller  cannot  fail  but  be 
influenced  by  them  and  he  soon  finds  himself 
at  home  with  the  heartiest  welcome.  In 
connection  with  the  Chateau  Laurier  the 
Grand  Trunk  have  decided  to  operate  the 
Highland  Inn  and  the  popular  log  cabin 
camps  in  Algonquin  Park,  as  an  adjunct  to 
this  magnificent  hotel,  during  the  coming 
summer,  "The  Highland  Inn"  to  open  on 
May  15th,  under  the  management  of  Miss 
Jean  Lindsay,  at  present  one  of  the  staff  of 
the  Chateau,  and  the  log  cabin  camps  under 
capable  management,  and  under  the  super- 
vision of  Miss  Lindsay,  will  open  on  or  about 
June  15th.  The  high  standard  set  in  the 
Chateau  Laurier  will  be  maintained  at  the 
Company's  hotels  and  camps  at  Algonquin 
Park,  though  in  a  very  different  fashion  in 
these  rustic  hostelries.  Algonquin  Park  has 
become  one  of  the  most  popular  summer 
resorts  in  Canada,  where  rest  and  pleasure 
is  found  and  where  real  camp  life  may  be 
enjoyed  without  any  discomfort.  Those 
who  do  not  care  for  the  hotels  or  the  log 
cabin  camps  have  an  unlimited  area  in  which 
to  pitch  their  tents  and  where  the  angler  will 
get  real  fishing.  The  territory  is  two  thous- 
and feet  above  sea  level  and  is  known  as  the 
"highway  to  health  and  happiness."  All 
particulars  may  be  had  from  Grand  Trunk 
Agents. 
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YE  SPORTS  OF  OLD 


/ST 


—Why  Should  Ye  Be  Told 
To  Purchase  G-H-G  Tents? 


Silk  Tents 
of  all  nature 
in  Khaki, 
Green,  and 
Natural 


Light-weight 
Duck  Tents, 
Shelter  Cloth, 
Khaki,  Olive, 
and  Natural 


-sir 


For  Comfort  in  Outdoor  Life,  Oh,  Sports!  f 
1  You  Need  The  G-H-G  Brand  ^ 


YOUR  OUTFIT 

— we  have  it! 


Drop  us  a  line,  we  will  help  you. 


GRANT-H0LDEN-GRAHAM,|L1M1TED 

OTTAWA,  CANADA 
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YOUR  BOAT  NEEDS 

lAMIFSnN'S  Marine  Paints  and  Varnishes 

U      ANTI-CORROSIVE  and  ANTI-FOULING 


Anti-Fouling  Paint  that  gives  perfect  results  even  if 
used  on  a  wet  hull. 

Marine  Varnish  That  Won't  Turn  White 

All  our  Paints  spread  evenly,  dry  hard  and  wear  like 
iron.  They  have  over  fifty  years  of  experience  be- 
hind them.   Why  not  get  the  benefit. 

Ask  Your  Dealer 


R.  C.  Jamieson  &  Co.  Limited,  ^s"?'Itlf?1.E^rrfS 

Owning  and  Operating  P.  D.  DODS  &  CO.  LIMITED 


m 


Ample  Power  at  Half  The  Fuel  Cost! 

A  NY  Adams  Engine,  because  now 
^  equipped  with  the  perfected  Uni- 
versal Carburetor  exclusive  to  our 
output,  absolutely  delivers  its  h.p. 
rating,  yet  uses  cheap  kerosene  or 
even  crude  oil  instead  of  costlv  gaso- 
line.   Choose  an 

ADAMC 
ENGINE  O 

FOR  ALL  MARINE  USES 
"  They  Run  on  Kerosene^" 

Picture  snows  oui  8  h.p.  2-cylinder.  Line 
includes  also  4  and  6  h.p.  Specials,  suited  to 
heavy  duty  or  pleasure  craft,  which  will  oper- 
ate as  perfectly  in  salt  as  in  fresh  water,  in 
cold  weather  as  in  warm.  These  MADE-IN- 
G  AN  AD  A  engines  offer  you  the  most  for 
your  money  in  power,  and  save  half  your 
fuel  outlay.  Better  Not  Buy  Before  You 
Hear  The  Adams'  Story!  It  Will  Surely 
Open  Your  Eyes  I 

PENETANG,  ONT. 
CANADA 


ADAMS 


LAUNCH  AND 
ENGINE  CO. 
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FREE!  FREE! 

Our  New 

1915  CATALOGUE 

 OF  

Auto  Tops — Boat  Tops 
Automobile  Accessories 
Motor  Boat  Supplies 

Our  Supply  of  Catalogues  is  limited 

Write  now  and  let  us  Save  You  Money 


W«  either  carry  it  in  stock,    will  ftet  It, 
or  It  isn't  made. 


CUTTEN  &  FOSTER 

179  Queen  St.  W.,   Toronto,  Ontario 


l^ernva.iv  PORTO 


1915  Model  has  reversing  propeller,  high  ten- 
sion magneto  and  unrestricted  control.  3H.P. 
Weight.  65  lbs.  isold  direct  from  factory 
to  you,  freight  paid.  Original  outboard 
motor — tenth  year— 20.000  in  use.  Guaranteed 
for  life.  Fits  any  share  s(.ern  Has  automobile 
carburetor;  removable  bearings;  solid  broiize 
skeg  protecting  lOK  x  16  in.  propeller.    Steers  by 


rudder  from  any  part  of  the  boat   , 

exhaust  manifold;  noiseless  underwater  exhaust; 


1  exnausi n 

Write 
^^^^  outbi 
^^^^wil 


Water  cooled 
haus 
thes 


spun  copper  water  jacket.  Demand  tnese 
essentials  if  you  want  your  money's  worth. 

Write   today   for  free  book,   sbowingr  both 
outboarc*  and  mboard  engines.  Cu.-  prices 
will  surprise  you. 

WATERMAN  MOTOR  CO. 
SOrMt.  Elliott  Ave. 
Detroit.  Mich. 


Makes 
Any  Bxjait; 


Motor  Boat 


Buy  Motors  Direct 


Why  pay  excessive  dealer  prices  when  we  furnish  you  just 
as  high  grade  motors  and  practically 

Save  Half 

what  the  dealer  asks?  We 
are  manufacturers — not 
jobbers.  We  ask  but  one 
small  profit.  Our  line  ern- 
bodies  the  famous  Ameri- 
can rowboat  and  canoe 

motors  as  described  in  catalog  "B;" 
also  marine  motors  from  2  to  30  H. 
P.,  one  to  four  cylinders,  described 
in  catalog  "A.  "State  which  book  you 
want.    They're  free.  Get  our  prices. 

American  Engrine  Company 

Boston  St. ,  Detroit,  Mich. 


THE    WHEEL    THAT  LEADS 


IN    THE    UNITED  STATES 

(.  &  B.  PROPELLER 


An  increase  of  speed  of  from  ONE  TO  THREE 
MILES  AN  HOUR  is  guaranteed  by  the  use  of  the 

The  surest  way  to  secure  maximum  speed  from  any  boat  is  to  fit  it  with  a  genuine 
B.  &  B.  wheel  in  the  first  place.  Technically  correct  and  manufactured  by  a  firm  whose 
market  has  for  years  been  international.  Before  you  replace  your  motor  or  sell  your  boat, 
give  it  a  fair  chance  with  a  B.  &  B.  propeller.  Send  for  descriptive  catalog. 

BRYANT  &  BERRY  CO.,  32-36  West  Atwater  St.,  Detroit,  Mich. 

Eastern  Representatives:  E.  J.  Willis  Co.,  85  Chambers  St.,  New  York,  N.Y. 
Canadian  Sales  Agents:  Canadian  Fairbanks-Morse  Co. 
Washington  and  Alaska  Distributor;  S.  V.  B.  Miller,  Seattle,  Wash.  • 


THE  SUPERB  "SUNNYSIDE" 


I 


The  Canoe  That  Wins  and  Holds  Championships 

SWIFT— STAUNCH— LIGHT— LASTING 
Get  our  Catalog  for  1915.   Some  New  Ideas ! 


WALTER  DEAN,   Foot  of  York  Street,  TORONTO 
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Taxidermy 

of  which  you  will 
be  proud 

"Dixon  Quality"  mounting  is  an  absolute 
guarantee  of  the  highest  grade  of  work  at 
very  reasonable  prices. 


Moose  Head  mounted  by  Edwin  Dixon 

Entrust  your  trophies  to  me  and  be  assured 
of  an  artistic  piece  of  mounting,  properly 
and  scientifically  done.  If  you  have  been 
used  to  a  half-done  job — let  me  show  you 
my  way. 

All  my  mounts  are 
true  to  life 

Every  game  head  I  mount  is  individually 
true  to  its  original  size  and  appearance,  by 
the  latest  and  most  lasting  moth-proof 
methods  that  have  yet  been  devised. 

MOUNTS  FOR  SALE 

I  have  for  sale,  correctly  mounted  large 
moose,  elk,  caribou,  mountain  sheep,  goat, 
antelope  and  deer  heads.  Write  me  for 
measurements  and  prices,  f.o.b.  your  place, 
on  approval;  or  better  still 

Come  and  see  my  collection 
and  methods  any  time. 


My  iarge  show  and  work"  rooms  { covering  2d00 
square  teet)  are  only  20  miles  from  Toronto,  in  Un- 
ionville,  on  the  Midland  Railway  and  are  the  largest 


My  References 

are  from  sportsmen  and  hunters  everywhere  in  Can- 
ada, the  United  States  and  England. 

FREE :  INSTRUCTIONS 

I'll  gladly  send  you  instructions  lor  skinning  and 
saving  specimens,  shipping  tags,  etc.,  FREE,  if  you 
will  address. 

EDWIN  DIXON 

Ontario's  Leading  Taxidermist 
UNIONVILLE        -         -  ONTARIO 


Artistic  Taxidermy 

IN  ALL  ITS  BRANCHES 


The  most  up-to-date  Taxidermist 
Establishment  in  Canada. 
A  World-wide  reputation — ^Taxider- 
mist to  royalty — Czar  of  Russia,  and 
other  crowned  heads. 

All  Mounts 
turned  out  of 
our  studio  are 
moth-proofed 

We  Keep  Tax- 
idermist Sup- 
plies 

We  Tan  Skins 

Rug  Work 

a  Specialty 

Mounted  by  the  House  ofLearo 
SPORTSMEN— Our  12x9,  5-pai:e  pamphlet 
containingr  25  half-tones  of  Animals,  Birds, 
Fish,  etc.,  also  pointers  how  to  keep  them 
till  they  reach  the  taxidermist,  will  be  mailed 
to  any  address  on  receipt  of  a  2-cent  stamp, 
alongr  with  our  catalog:  on  Taxidermist 
Supplies. 


Mounted  by  the 
House  of  Lean 


We  issue  Game  Licences  for  moose,  deer,  caribou.etC' 
Residents,  non-residents,  members  of  clubs,  etc 

THE  HOUSE  OF  LEARO 

TAXIDERMISTS 

181  BLEURY  STREET  MONTREAL 
Long  Distance  Phones:  Main  2406,  St.  Louis  251f 
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CLOTHES  ALL- OUTDOORS 


FOR 


Athletes  and  Sportsmen  'Tabrics  that  Wear 


99 


The  Semi-Ready 
Tailors  make 
Clothes  to  mea- 
sure for  every  Pas- 
time and  Sport. 
Guaranteed  hand- 
tailoring  of  im- 
ported British 
fabrics  —  Home- 
spuns,Whipcords, 
Corduroys,  and 
close-woven  Wor- 
steds for  "rough- 
ing it"  in  forest 
or  by  stream. 


Norfolk  Suits 

Here  is  a  Norfolk 
Suit,  with  open 
seams  to  allow 
freedom  of  mus- 
cular action.  This 
Suit  in  fine  Scotch 
Tweed  or  Home- 
spun for  $25.00— 
made  to  measure, 
fit  and  finish. 
Warranted  to 
please. 


FINE  BRITISH  SERGE 

"King's  Own"  Serge  is  a  fine  close-woven  Serge,  in  both  navy  blue  and 
black.  Exquisite  soft  texture,  fast  indigo  dye,  does  not  wear  shiny — would 
cost  130  at  any  retail  tailors — our  price,  finished  to  measure,  $20. 

"Britonsloom"  Serge  is  an  18-ounce  British  Serge  of  very  fine  texture  ; 
Suits  finished  to  measure  in  navy  blue  and  black  for  $25. 

Cheaper  Enghsh  Serges  in  Semi-ready  Tailoring  at  $15  and  $18. 


RIDING  BREECHES 


English  Whipcord  Riding  and 
Camping  Breeches  at  $9  &  $10. 


THE  SEMI  -  READY,  Limited 

472  Guy  Street,  Montreal. 

500  STORES  [IN  CITIES  AND  TOWNS  OF  CANADA. 
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Generous]  Offers  of  Premiums  for  Subscriptions 

To  Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 

All  Leather  Goods  Described  Here  Are  "Made  in  Canada/' 


Combination  Bill  Fold/Card  and  Mem- 
bership Case,  Real  Morocco,  smooth  lea- 
ther linings.  Value  $1.50 
Rod  and  Gun,  1  year.  Value  1..50 

Total  Value  $3.00 
Both  for  $2.00 


Bill  Fold,  Real  Morocco,    black,  lined. 

Value  $1.00 
Rod  and  Gun,  1  year.  Value  1.50 

Total  Value,  $2.50 
Both  for  $1.50 


TobaccoSPouch,  Brown  Deer  Skin,  with 
shield  Value2$1.75 
_  Rod  and  Gun,  1  year.  Value  1.50 

Total  Value'  $3.25 
Both  for  $2.00 


Biir  Book,  black.  Real  Morocco,  lined,  double 
flap,  has  patent  bill  holders.  Value  $1.50 

Rod  and  Gun.^'l  year.  Value  1.50 

Total  Value  $3.00 


Both  for  $2.0 


Club  IMember- 
ship  Case,  made 
of  Black  Seal  Grain 
Cow  Hide.  " 

Value  $1.00 
Rod  and  Gun, 
1  year.  Value  1.50 

Total  Value  $2.50 
Both  for  $1.50 J 


Playing  Cards  in 
Case.  Seal  Grain 
Leather  case. 

Value  $1.00 
Rod  and  Gun, 
1  year.  Value  1.50 

Total  Value  $2.50 
Both  for  $1.50 


Folding  Cup,  nickel  plated,  in  Leather 
case.  Value  $1.00 

Rod  and  Gun,  1  year.  Value  1.50 

Total  Value  $2.50 
Both  for  $1.50 


ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 

PROMOTION  DEPT. 

165  King  St.  East  Toronto,  Ontario 
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No  Increase  in  the  Price  of  Made-In-Canada 


Bicycles 


The  new  war  taxes  have  increased  the  duties 
we  have  to  pay  on  certain  raw  materials  we  im- 
port, but  we  have  decided  not  to  increase  either 
the  retail  or  wholesale  prices  of  the  bicycles  we 
manufacture.    This  covers: 

Cleveland  -  Massey  -  Brantford 
Perfect 

Instead  we  hope  to  so  increase  the  sale  of  "Made-In- 
Canada"  Bicycles  that  the  increased  quantity  sold  in  place 
of  imported  bicycles  will  compensate  for  our  increased  cost 
of  materials. 

Give  yourself  a  chance  to  get  more  out  of  life.  Ride  a 
wheel  for  Business — for  Pleasure — for  Health.  Be  sure  to 
ride  a  Made-In-Canada  wheel. 

Canada  Cycle  &  Motor  Co.,  Limited 

Head  Office:  WEST  TORONTO 

Branches:  Montreal,  Winnipeg,  Vancouver. 
"Makers of  the  World's  Best  Bicycles." 


For  nearly  50  years 

(since  1867) 

we  have  been  making 
Camp  Equipment. 

That  is  why  particular 
campers  demand 

TURNER'S 

"Standard  Weatherproof 
Duck"  Tents,  Dunnage 
Bags,  Pack  Sacks,  Camp 
Furniture,  Sails,  etc. 

It's  the  old  story;  Ex- 
perience teaches  what  is 
t)est  for  service,  and  we 
have  and  use  that  ex- 
perience. 


When  thinking  of  outfitting  for  your  trip, 
Write  for  our  Catalogue. 


J.  J.  TURNER  &  SONS, 


Complete  Camp 
Outfitters 


Peterborough,  Ont. 
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ONTARIO  JOCKEY  CLUB 

Toronto. 

Spring  Meeting,  May  22nd,  May  29th. 

Racing  _  -  Steeplechasing 

WOODBINE  PARK 


Finny  Trophies 

For  Your  Den  or  Office 

Live  again,  in  memory,  that  tense 
moment  when  your  splendid  prize  was 
fairly  landed!  Have  that  big  fish  superbly  mounted,  so  it  will  remain  for  years 
with  all  its  living  brilliancy  and  vigor  preserved  in  seeming.  Emblemish  home 

or  office  with  such  a  trophy!  write  For  Data  on  Caring  For  Trophies. 

Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  Street,  Toronto,  Ont. 

EXPERT  TAXIDERMISTS  AND  SPECIALISTS  IN  FISH  MOUNTING 

WE  ARE  THE  CANADIAN  HEADQUARTERS  FOR 

Seines,  Nets,  Fishing  Tackles  of  all  kinds.  Traps,  Guns,  Rifles,  Canoes,  Camp  Stoves, 
Tents,  Flashlights,  Camp  Lamps,  and  Sportsmen's  Supplies  of  all  kinds. 

Write  for  our  Supply  Catalogue,  Trappers'  Guide  and  Price  List  of  Furs,  Hides  and  Wool.— Free  for  the  Asking 

Address:  JohnHallam,  Limited,  Dept.  600,  111  Front  St.  East,  Toronto,  Ont. 

"THE  LARGEST  IN  OUR  LINE  IN  CANADA." 

IF  IT'S  A  TENT,  XST  DIRECT  FROM  OUR  FACTORY 
We  Outfit  Camping  Parties  SJcl^  f'S£  ?ro'S 

Clothing,  Flags,  Sails,  Utensils,  Provisions  and  Supplies  of  all  kinds. 
TENTS    TO   RENT   BY    DAY,    WEEK    OR  MONTH. 
Everything^  For  Camperis 

W.  E.  PIKE,  1468  Queen  Street  West,  Toronto,  Ontario 


If  YOU  are  going  Bear  Hunt-  WELLMAN  ^^'p^  '^"^^g"'^"'^'^^'^ 

ing  in  B.  C.  this   Spring —  Huntingr,  Fishingr  and  Exploring^  Parties 

Write  H.  G.  LOW,  Guide  and  Outfitter,  Galena  STONY  INDIAN  HUNTERS 
▼ia  Golden,  B.G. 

Everything  furnished.           Rates  $15.00  per  day.  Morley,  Alta. 
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Tired  Out 


Go  Light-But  Right 

Carry  this  Tent  In  Your  Coat  Pocket 

This  Sportsman's  Compac  Tent  is  six  feet  wide,  eight  feet  long,  four 
feet  to  peak,  rolls  up  4  x  16  inches,  can  be  erected  with  or  without  poles, 
weighs  only  3M  pounds.  Accommodates  two  persons,  has  four  adjustable 
ventilators,  floor  cloth  sewed  in  as  part  of  tent  and  is  guaranteed  Water- 
proof, Snake-proof  and  Bug-Proof.  A  tent  for  years — not  for  a  season. 
Samples  and  catalogues  for  the  asking. 

Compac  Tent  Co.|  Inc. 

354-356  W.  10th  St.,  Indianapolis,  Ind.,  U,S.A. 

Representatives:  New  York  Sporting  Goods  Co.,  New  York 
Simmons  Hdwe.  Co.,  St.  Louis,  Mo.  -  Browning  Bros.,  Ogden,  Utah 
The  EUery  Arms  Co.,  San  Francisco,  Cal. 


Phone  MAIN  3097   Evenings  College  4025 

TENTS 

For  Sale  or  Rent  in  all  Sizes 

Our  Special  lOxlZ—Sft.  wall, 
8  oz.  Duck    -    -    -  $9.50 

Poles  and  Pegs  extra,  $1.50. 

WE  MAKE  SPECIAL  MENTION  OF  OUR  10xl2x3ft.  WALL  TENTS  and  may  say  that  we  have  sold  thous- 
ands of  them  and  this  is  the  first  time  they  have  ever  been  offered  at  this  Special  Low  Price.  If  you  or  your  feiends 
need  one  get  busy  as  this  price  will  only  hold  good  unj.il  the  end  of  May.  Money  must  accompany  order.  If  money 
order  or  cheque  don't  forget  the  War  Stamps.   Mention  Rod  and  Gun  to  Secure  This  Price. 

AMERICAN  TENT  AND  AWNING  CO.,  LIMITED,     -  430-2  Yohge  St.  Toronto 


We  are  large  Manufacturers  of 

FLAGS 

Etc.,  and  everything  in  Canvas 
required  by  the  Sportsman. 


Send  For  Catalogue. 


MADE  IN  CANADA 


Ride  a  Bicycle 

This  Year 

If  you  work  on  the  farm,  or  if  jrour  office  or  factory  is 
quite  a  way  to  walk  every  morning  and  evening — ride 
a  bicycle.  You'll  get  there  ten  times  more  quickly,  the  exer- 
cise will  be  healthy  for  you,  and  you'll  thoroughly  enjoy 
your  morning  and  evening  spin. 

Then,  too,  a  bicycle  is  mighty  nice  for  riding  around  the  country 
side.  It  enables  you  to  visit  friends  that,  ordinarily,  you  would  never 
be  able  to  get  to  see,  on  account  of  the  distance  at  which  they  live.  You 
can  cover  ten  or  twenty  miles  on  a  bicycle  without  any  trouble. 

You'll  be  safe  in  choosing  a  bicycle,  if  you  choose  one  of  the  foUow- 
ingMade-In-Canada  bicycles: 

Brantford  -  Cleveland  -  Massey 
Perfect 

There  is  a  dealer  in  a  nearby  town  who  handles  these 
Made-In-Canada  Bicycles. 

But  if  you  should  have  any  difficulty  in  getting  one,  write  to  us  for  a 
catalogue,  giving  us  your  full  name  and  address,  and  nearest  Post 
Office,  and  we  will  arrange  to  supply  you. 

Canada  Cycle  &  Motor  Co.,  Limited 

Head  Office:  TORONTO.   Branches:  Montreal.  Winnipeg,  Vancouver 
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^  Here's  The  Si^lit:  You  Have 
'         Reen  Looking  For 


fn  Flexible  Sight 
illustration  below 
detached  disk 
Shows  actual  size 


VICK  ERS-M  AXIM  FRONT  SIGHT 

Acknowledged  by  many  experts  to  be  FAR  SUPEEIOR  to  any  bead  sight  for  quick,  easy, 
accurate  sighting.  Embodies  an  optical  principle  that  is  entirely  new  to  most  shooters,  but 
IT  GETS  RESULTS.  Will  improve  YOUR  shooting  wonderfully.  Made  according  to  specifi- 
cations which  careful  tests  have  proven  RIGHT-  Face  and  lining  of  aperture  made  of  gold,  giving  a  lustrous 
surface.  Easy  to  see  in  any  light — will  not  blur.  Get  one  for  YOUR  rifle  now  and  see  how  much  better  you 
can  shoot.  Made  for  all  American  made  rifles  including  Savage  Featherweight,  Winchester 
Model  1894  and  '95  carbines,  New  Springfield  and  .280  and  .308  Ross  rifles      -      .      -      .      Price  Only  $1 .50 

MARBLE'S   FLEXIBLE  REAR  SIGHT 

The  ideal  rear  sight  to  use  in  connection  with  the  V-M  Front  Sight.  Sight  is  not  rigid  but  is  held  by  a  flexible 
spring.    If  struck  sight  does  not  break— it  gives,  then  instantly  flies  back  to  position 

for  shooting.     Give  the  sight  a  flip  with  finger  and  snow  or  water  is  instantly  removed.        Price     S3  OO 
Used  and  recommended  by  thousands  of  famous  sportsmen.       ......  *  • 

Either  sight  sent  by  mail  postpaid,  if  not  at  your  dealers.    Write  for  Sight  Circular  and  catalog  of  Marble's 

Sixty  Specialties  for  Sportsmen.    Sample  Nitro-Solvent  Oil  free  if  you  mention  dealer's  name. 

MARBLE  ARMS  &  MFG.  CO.       -  581  Delta  Ave.,  Gladstone,  Mich.,  U.S.A. 


Canadian  Patent  For  Sale 

THE    SURE    CATCH  HOOK 


As  we  wish  to  give  the  U.  S.  business  our  entire  atten- 
tion, will  sell  the  Canadian  Patent  at  a  bargain,  if  taken 
soon.  This  is  an  opportunity  to  make  good  money  on 
small  capital.  VIERS  &  SCOTT,  Box  391,  RED  LODGE. MONT. 


Hides  and  Furs 

Enter  the  United 
States  duty  free. 

We'make  up  lots  of  nice 
sets  for  parties  living 
in  Canada  for  their 
friends  in  the  States. 
The  accompanying 
cut  shows  a  very 
beautiful  set  made 
from  two  or  three 
beaver  skins.  We 
are  expert  taxid- 
ermists  on 
mounting  up 
large  game 
heads.  We  buy 
lots  of  game 
heads  thru-  ' 
out  Canada 
and  sell  them 

in  the  United 
States.  We  custom 
tan  all    the  large 
hides  such  as  horse, 
cattle,  elk,  and  moose 
with  the  hair  on  very 
soft  and  pliable. 
Send  for  catalogue. 

W.  W.  WEAVER, 

Custom  Tanner, 
Reading^,  Michigan,  U.S.A 


r 


Do  You  Want  a  Launch 

To  use  on  the  Muskoka  Lakes? 

Here  is  Your  Chance--A  new  20£t.  Hull,  ready 
for  engine.    Save  all  freight  charges. 

Address :  Box  55,  Rod  &  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont. 


If  you  kave  an  invention  wkicL  you  wisL 
to  patent  you  can  write  fully  and  freely 
to  Munn  ^  Co.  for  advice  in  regard  to 
tkc  best  "way  of  oLtaining  protection. 
Please  send  sketcLcs  or  a  model  of  your 
invention  and  a  description  of  tLe  device, 
explaining  its  operation. 
All  communications  are  strictly  confiden- 
tial. Our  vast  practice,  extending  over 
a  period  of  nearly  seventy  years,  enables 
us  in  many  cases  to  advise  in  regard  to 
patentability  witkout  any  expense  to  tbe 
client.  Our  Hand-Book  on  Patents  is 
sent  free  on  request.  TLis  explains  our 
mctbods,  terms,  etc.,  in  regard  to  Patents, 

Trade  Marks,  Foreign  Patents,  etc. 

All  patent*  iccured  tliroutfk  ui  are  deacribed  without 
coit  to  the  patentee  in  tke  SCIENTIFIC  AMERICAN. 

MUNN  6^  COMPANY 

SOLICITORS  OF  PATENTS 
671  Woolworth  Bldg.,     NEW  YORK 


and  625  F  STREET,  WASHINGTON,  D.  C. 


i  m 
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Spring  Tonic 


— GO  TO — 


PATON'S 

 FOR   ' 

Paints,  Oils,  Boat  Varnishes, 
Window  Glass. 

(Agents  for  Sherwin-Williams  Go.  Paints) 

20  Temperance  St.       TORONTO,  ONT. 

Phone  M.  639 


UNMATCHED  SPEED 

EXTRA  POWER  -  NO  VIBRATION 

"Some  speed!  Drives  a  16  ft.  boat  12 
miles  an  hour/'  writes  Mr.  Sanders, 
Madison,  Wis.  Has  power  to  spare- 
does  not  shake  the  boat. 

THE  GREAT  2^YUNDER 


DIAMONDS 

$1,  $2,  $3,  WEEKLY 


Save  money  on  your  Dia- 
monds by  buying  from  us.  We 
are  Diamond  Importers.Terms 
20%  down,  $1,  $2  or  $3  Week- 
ly. We  guarantee  you  every 
advantage  in  Price  and  Quality.     10%  off  for  cash. 

Write  to-day  for  Catalogue,  it  is  free 

We  send  Diamonds  to  any  part  of  Canada  for  ipspec- 
tion  at  our  expense.  Payments  may  be  made  weekly 
or  monthly. 

JACOB  BROS.,  Diamond  Importers 
15  Toronto  Arcade,  Toronto,  Canada 


Fine  record— absolutely  reliable— easy  start- 
er— easy  to  handle.  Reverses  by  pressing 
button.  Both  cylinders  fire  simultaneously — 
that's  what  removes  vibration— 3  H.P. — speed 
propeller.  Best  constructed  ActlveAgents 
rowboat  motor  on  the  market. 

Koban  Mfg.  Co.  fc-,^  '^^-^ 
237  So.  Water — 
St.,  Milwaukee, 


NEVER  LOSE  A  FISH-use- 
The  Greer  Patent  Lever  Hooksx^d^ 

NO. 6.  lodeach     ^  Nas-o.isteach  "2/^^^ 


■  i-o,io^eac 
J>os(-Pai<i 


Tobin  Guns  Satisfy 


Made  In  Canada 

Warranted 

Fully  for 

A  Whole  Year 


Good  For  A  Lifetime's  Use ! 

Ask  Your  Local  Dealer 
To  Show  You  A  Tobin. 

If  He  Hasn't  The  Model  You    Want,  Write— 

TobinArms&Mfg.Co  .Woodstock,  Ont. 


i 
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THE  QUEEN'S  ROYAL 

Niagara-on-the-Lake,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 

Delightfully  situated  in  a  private  park  on  the  shore  of  Lake  Ontario,  at  the  mouth  of  the 
Niagara  River.  Thirty  miles  from  Buffalo.  Unequalled  facihties  for  the  enjoyment  of  tennis, 
golf  and  lawn  bowling.  Fine  roads,  bathing,  boating  and  Black  Bass  Fishing;.  Casino  and 
New  Country  Club.  Well  equipped  garage  with  all  accessories.  Cuisine  and  service  unex- 
celled in  Canada.   Booklet  and  terms  on  application. 


Henry  Winnett,  Prop.  E.  R.  Pitcher,  Mgr. 

Address  The  Queen's  Hotel,  Toronto,  until  June  15th,  McGAW  &  WINNETT 


On  Beautiful  Lake  Gowganda,  Ontario 


Where  There's  Real  Fishing 

(Pickerel,  Efrook  and  Salmon  Trout,  etc.) 

Where  There's  Good  Hunting?  ^ 

(Duck,  Partridge,  Deer,  Bear,  Moose)] 

Where  The  Good  Canoeing  Starts 

(Outfit  here  to  go  all  over  North  Ontario) 

And  Where  There's  A  Hotel  You'U 
Like 

(Comfort,  cleanliness  and  good  cooking) 


THE  BARRETT  HOUSE 

Rates,  $2.50-$3.00  per  day.  Gowganda,  the  gateway  of  an  unexplored  country  abounding  in 
crystal  lakes  and  pine  clad  mountains.  Launches,  canoes  and  guides  can  be  obtained  for 
many  interesting  trips. 

Write  for  full  details,  terms,  etc.  Address 

THOS.  BARRETT, 
Box  507  Gowganda,  Ont. 
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A  300  Mile  Canoe  Trip 

Through  The  Rugged  Wilds  | 
of  New  Brunswick. 


Up  the  Nipisiguit  River  to  its  head- 
waters; across  the  famous'Bald  mountain 
country;  through  some  of  the  most  beau- 
tiful lakes  on  this  continent,  to  the  head- 
waters of  the  Tobique  River,  down  to  the 
River  St.  John  or  the  head-waters  of  the 
equally  famous  Miramichi  River — and 
then,  for  the  fmal  stretch  of  125  miles, 
down  stream,  to  Indian  Town  (near  New- 
castle)—a  canoe-trip  which,  for  genuine 
wildness  of  country,  excellence  of  salmon 
and  trout  fishing,  ease  of  portages,  grand- 
eur of  scenery  and  camp  comforts — is 
easily  the  peer  of  anything  yet  offered  to 
the  discriminating  sportsman. 

I  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that  there  is  no 
other  territory  on  this  continent — nor  in  the 
world — where  just  such  an  ideal  variety  of 
elements  could  possibly  be  combined  in  a 
canoe  trip.  The  fly-fishing  is  without  equal; 
the  magnificent  streams,  rapids  and  lakes 
make  of  it  a  long  and  glorious  trip. 

And  what  better  cure  for  worn-out 
nerves  than  300  miles  of  canoeing,  carnp- 
ing,  hunting,  fishing  and  photographing 
through  constantly  changing  wild  and 
rugged  scenery;  roaring  falls,  sparkling 
rapids,  deep  still  pools,  and  long,  smooth 
reaches  of  beautiful  rivers — winding 
through  densely  wooded  slopes  of  Pine, 
Hemlock,  Birch  and  Balsam. 

Beginning  June  10th  (possibly  earlier), 
this  trip  offers  excellent  fishing  and  bear 
hunting.  . 

I  have  other  canoe  trips,  of  shorter 
length,  and  concerning  which  I  should  be 
pleased  to  give  full  particulars  as  to  costs, 
time  required,  etc.;  also  concerning  the 
best  possible  arrangements  for  moose, 
caribou  and  deer  hunting,  and  wild  goose, 
brant,  duck  and  other  wild  fowl  shooting — 
in  which  the  North  Shore  of  New  Bruns- 
wick literally  abounds. 

I  have  special  arrangements  for  the  very 
best  of  food  supplies  and  at  all  times  the 
maximum  possible  comforts  and  I  recom- 
mend parties  of  not  less  than  TWO  (men 
only). 

Each  sportsman  may  bring  his  rough 
clothes,  rods,  guns,  ammunition,  cameras 
and  such  other  personal  articles  as  he  may 
require  for  his  stay  in  the  wilds— the  total 
weight,  however,  of  such  articles  (per 
person)  must  not  exceed  75  pounds. 

For  maps,  game  laws,  cost  of  trips,  when 
to  come,  what  to  bring,  how  to  get  here, 
etc. 

Address  letters  or  telegrams  to 
L.  G.  READ, 
Newcastle, 

New  Brunswick, 
Canada. 


Canoe  Cruises 

In  Canada 

The  undersigned  is  prepared  to  furnish  all  neces- 
sary equipment  and  accompany  party  of  two  to  eignt 
members  on  a  canoe  trip  through  Northern  Ontario 
or  Quebec  wilds. 

If  you  have  any  particular  trip  in  view  in  those 
districts  I  will  supply  all  information  as  to  rates  and 
time  required,  on  request,  or  I  can  offer  you  a  choice 
of  desirable  routes. 

R.  BRAYLEY,  Guide  and  Outfitter 

969  Bloor  St.  W.,  Toronto.  - 




THE  GUIDES 

NORTHERN  ONTARIO 

Temagami  Forest  Reserve,  Sud- 
bury, Gowganda,  Porcupine  and 
Montreal  River  Districts. 

Capable,  Experienced  Men. 

Information  and  estimates  cheerfully  given. 

HAYDEN  &  SCOTT 

216  ROBERT  ST.,  TORONTO 


-PRINCE  GEORGE 


TORONTO 


CANADA 


Magnificiently  Furnished.  Liberally  Conducted. 
Cuisine  unexcelled.  Courteous  and  Prompt  Service. 
European  Plan.    American  Plan. 

SAMUEL  H.  THOMPSON,  ProprUtor 


BETTER  THAN  EVER 


LA  CORONA  HOTEL  -  MONTREAL 

European  Plan 

$1.50  per  day  and  up.       John  Healy,  Manager 
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ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


BOYS! 


Join  "The  Boys  Club''  of 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada 


Secure  All  Your  Sporting  Goods  FREE 


There  is  a  Membership 
For  You 


Every  live,  go-ahead  boy  wants  to  be  a 
member  of  this  great  Club.  It  does  not 
cost  a  cent  of  money,  now  or  later.  You 
don't  have  to  buy  anything. 

Just  write  and  say  you  want  to  join— we 
will  send  you  by  return  mail,  A  SPECIAL 
MEMBERSHIP  CARD,  SPECIAL 
SHEET  OF  DETAILS  OF  CLUB,  MEM- 
BERSHIP BLANK,  LIST  OF  SPECIAL 
OFFERS  TO  BOYS  JOINING  AT  ONCE, 
ILLUSTRATED  FOLDER  OF  SPORT- 
ING GOODS,  SPECIAL  BLANKS  AND 
SUPPLIES. 

Join  this  great  Club — the  one  boy's 
organization  that  has  no  dues,  no  initiation 
fees,  no  fines,  no  individual  expenses. 

REMEMBER  this— that  all  sporting 
outfits  and  supplies  given  by  "The  Boys 
Club"  to  members  and  Branches  are  the 
best  that  money  can  buy  and  not  the  cheap 
trash  usually  given  away.  Practically  all 
the  articles  are  Trade  Marked  and  guaran- 
teed both  by  the  manufacturers  and  our- 
selves. 

Members  of  "The  Boys  Club"  club  to- 
gether and  secure  orders  for  "Rod  &  Gun" 
iHider  our  grand  "Club  Offer"  plan.  We 
assist  you  in  every  possible  manner,  both 
in  your  sport  and  in  sending  you  special 
supplies  and  instructions  how  to  make  it 
easy. 


Extra  prizes  will  be  given  from  time  to 
time  to  those  doing  the  best. 

Get  together  and  round  the  other  boys 
up,  tell  them  about  this  opportunity — then 
hold  a  meeting  and  elect  a  Captain,  a 
Manager  and  Secretary  and  if  necessary 
a  Committee,  the  Secretary  or  Acting 
Secretary  will  send  in  the  names  of  the 
members  and  each  one  will  receive  the 
articles  mentioned  above.  Each  month 
you  will  also  receive  reports  about  other 
branches  of  the  clubs  and  members,  book- 
lets, etc.,  free. 

Right  in  your  own  neighborhood  there 
are  fifty,  a  hundred,  or  more  men  who 
would  be  glad  to  give  you  their  subscrip- 
tion. There  is  no  limit  to  the  sporting 
outfits  you  can  secure  in  this  manner.  All 
you  need  to  do  is  give  a  little  of  your  spare 
time  and  your  promise  to  deal  fairly  and 
squarely.  Tell  the  people  you  call  on 
what  you  are  working  for,  who  the  other 
members  of  your  branch  of  the  Club  are, 
how  you  are  getting  along,  and  all  about  it. 
You  simply  can't  help  making  a  great  big 
success  if  you  make  up  your  mind  to  it. 

You  can  become  a  member  no  matter 
where  you  are,  in  a  small  Town  or  a  large 
City,  anywhere  in  Canada. 

Take  advantage  of  this  opportunity » 
now,  while  you  have  the  chance. 


JOIN  TODAY! 


The  Boys  Club 


ROD  AND  GUN 
165  King  St.  E., 


IN  CANADA 
Toronto,  Ont. 


YOU  CAN  SECURE  YOUR  COMPLETE  OUTFITS  AND  RE- 
QUISITES FOR  BASEBALL,  LACROSSE,  FOOTBALL,  RUGBY, 
CRICKET,  CANOEING,  CAMPING,  SHOOTING,  ATHLETICS 
— EVERTHING  FOR  EVERY  SPORT.       -       JOIN  TODAY. 
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Trapping  in  Ontario  1913-14  Bonnycastle  Dale  555 

Trapped  Jean   and   Harry   Stevinson  469 

Trip,  A  Novel   270. 

Trout  caught  at  Kincardine,  Ont   801 

W 

Walrus,  Killing  off  the   1009 

Wanderings  in  the  Winter  Woods  W.  Dustin  White  560 

Warman,  The  Passing  of  Cy    30 

Waterwaj's,  Our  Friends  of  the  '  H.  M.  Batten  342 

Weapons,  A  Colle  tion  of  Antique  and  Curious  S.  L.  Doolittle  274 

We  were  Thirteen  E.  A.  Brooks  600 

Whalers  of  Gaspe,  The  Margaret  Grant  MacWhirter  248 

Wild   Fowling  with  the   Kwakiutls  Bonnycastle   Dale  238. 

Windobin's     Cabin  Jack     Livingston  987 

Wolf,  The  One  Eared  H.  C.  Haddon  874 

Wolves,  Attacked  by   164 

Worm  Farms  L.  K.  H.  149, 
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Every  Sportsman  Should 

— and  if  you're  a  wise  sportsman  you  will  partake 
Read  them,  pick  out  what  you  want  and  send  to- 
in  pocket. 


For  Business  and  Pleasure 
on  the  Water 

Semi-Speed  Launch  23  feet  x  4  feet  3  inches.  This  is 
a  fast  and  beautiful  little  launclT  Complete  ready  for 
the  engine.  A  great  bargain  at  $210.00. 
Equip  the  above  launch  with  one  of  the  following 
motors  which  are  guaranteed  to  develop  more  than 
rated  horse|i:ower  and  to  be  free  from  defects  in 
material  and  workmanship.  Any  defective  part 
will  be  replaced  free  of  charge  within  one  year 
from  date  of  purchase. 

2  cylinder,  10  horse  power,  $215.00,  1  cylinder,  7 
horse  power,  $145.00. 

At  a  bargain— Fully  equipped,  thirty  foot,  cabin  top, 
gasoline  launch,  twelve  horse  power  engine,  used  only 
one~season  and  is  in  perfect  condition.  g| Cost  $900.00 
but^ust  be  sold  so  am  sacrificing  at  $600.00  cash. 
Photo ^will  beisent£to  interested  parties  for  a 
stamp. 

Canoe  perfection — This  canoe  has  close  metallic 
joint,  basswood  half  round  ribs,  IJ/g  inches  apart,  joints 
rendered"' absolutely  non-leakable  by  narrow  metal 
strip  running  under  the  ribs,  copper  fastened  and  is 
varnished  inside  and  out.  Size  16  feet  x  30  inches  x  12 
inches.    Price  $42.00.    Order  now  and  save  money. 

Use  B.  &  B.  Propeller  and  get  more  speed  from 
your  engine.  1  to  3  miles  per  hour  increase 
guaranteed.  Be  sure  and  specify  whether  left  or 
right  hand  propeller  is  r  quired. 

TWO  BLADE  POLISHED. 
Diameter  Price 
lOH  $  2.00 

12  2.50 

13   3.25 

14  •   4.00 

15   4.25 

16   4.50 

17   5.00 

18   5.25 

19   5.75 

Can  supply  larger  sizes. 

Motorists — See  my  ad.  in  March  Rod  and  Gun  for 
bargains  in  Motor  Accessories. 

Row  Boats — 16  x  3  feet  8  inches  depth  amidships  IS 
inches  keel,  stem,  stern  and  ribs  of  best  white  oak,  ribs 
placed  on  4-inch  centres,  planking  of  best  cedar  fastened 
with  tinned  clout  nails,  four  seats,  (2  large  row  seats,  a 
bow  and  stern  seat),  complete  with  back  seat  rests, 
rudder  and  two  pairs  of  oars.    Will  clear  at  $36.00. 

Never  venture  on  the  water  without  a  Neversink 
Coat — Men's  and  women's — all  sizes,  light  and  dark 
khaki,  each  $15.00.    Blue  serge  $20.00. 


Ready  to  go  Fishing? 

To  the  first  one-hundred  fishermen — To  show  th« 
reader  of  this  advertisement  the  value  of  tha  hook 
and  reel  guard  and  collar  attachable  rubber  grip — 
I  am  making  the  following  special  offer.  Anyone 
after  trying  same  who  does  not  think  they  are 
worth  the  money  asked  for  them  can  return 
same  and  we  will  cheerfully  refund  their  money. 
Collar  attachable  grip — This  grip  gives  the  fisher- 
man a  perfect  grip  on  the  rod  and  does  not  overweigh 
same.  To  the  first  hundred  fishermen  sending  in 
their  order  will  sell  at — Grey  rubber  30  cents,  Red 
rubber  35  cents,  post  paid. 

Sullivan  hook  and  reel  guard — A  small  device 
springing  on  rod  handle,  (above  or  below  hand),  serving 
the  double  purpose  of  holding  on  the  reel  and  holding 
a  hook  or  nest  of  hooks.  To  the  first  100  sending  In 
25  cents  we  will  send  one  postpaid. 

Fly  Rods — Ash  butt,  hickory  centre,  green  heart  top, 
single  brazed,  snake  rings,  and  reel  fittings,  10  feet  long 
each  $6.00,  11  feet  $6.00. 

Pocket  Rods — Greenheart,  9  joint,  full  mounted, 
bronzed  ferrules,  8  feet  long,  extra  finish.  Partition 
bag.  Price  each  $8.50,  Can  furnish  similar  rod  in 
Lancewood  or  split  cane  at  same  price. 

Lancewood  Trout  Rods — 9  feet,  3  joints,  7  oz.,  extra 
whipped,  2  tips,  nickel  ferrules,  full  mounted,  linen 
wood  form  partition  bag.    Price  each  $6.00. 

Greenheart  Trout  Rods — 9  feet,  3  joints,  5  oz., 
bronzed  ferrules,  cork  grip,  full  mounted,  2  tips,  parti- 
tion Bag.   Price,  $10.00. 

Split  Bamboo  Trout  Rods — 9  feet,  3  joints,  5  oz.» 
cork  grip,  stained  green,  English  fittings,  extra  tip. 
Price,  $6.50. 

Landing  Nets — each$1.35.  Folding  Nets,  each $2.25- 

Minnow  Pails — Each,  $2.25.  • 

Eclipse  Finger  Clips — Post  paid,  25  cents. 

Line  Drying  Reels,  $1.75  post  paid. 

Mohawk  Perfect  Enameled  Line — This  line  is 
braided  silk,  waterproof  dressed  and  thoroughly 
enameled.  Price  per  25  yard  line,  size  6,  5,  4,  65  cents 
Size  3,  75  cents. 

Sportsmen's  Delight — Special  finish  silk  line.  25 

yards  on  ard,  4  cards  in  box.  Price  per  25  yards,  size 
G — F,  65  cents,  E.  95  cents. 

New  Martin  Automatic  Reel — The  endless  spring 
making  it  both  desirable  and  durable.  Has  advantage 
of  main  spring  being  readily  and  easily  adjusted  to 
greater  or  less  tension.  Trout  Price  $6.00,  post  paid. 
See  my  ads.  in  January,  February,  March  and 
April  issues.  Rod  and  Gun  for  prices  on  other 
goods. 

C-60 — 5  in  Carlisle  or  Sproat  hooks,  single  gut,  size 
1  to  8,  Price  per  doz.,  18  cents. 

C-60 — 5  in.  Carlisle  or  Sproat  hooks,  double  gut,  size 
1  to  8,  Price  per  doz.,  36  cents. 

200,  Trout  flies,  size  5  to  10,  Price  per  doz.,  50  cents 
A  2 — Best  grade  trout  flies,  5  to  10,  Price  per  doz..  75 
cents. 
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Read  These  Bargains 

of  these  exceptional  offers  before  it's  too  late, 
day — you  won't  regret  it  and  you'll  be  money 


If  You  Need  a  Rifle,  Decoys, 
Sights — Here  are  Bargains 

If  you  have  never  decoyed  crows  to  a  blind  and 
shot  them  you  are  nnissing  a  great  deal  of  the 
hunting  pleasures  as  well  as  ridding  the  country 
of  pests.  Just  get  one  or  two  crow  decoys  a  crow 
call,  a  good  rifle  mounted  with  good  sights,  and 
after  getting  things  "ship  shape"  you  can 
decoy  and  shoot  more  crows/  than  through  a 
day's  tramping. 

Crow  Decoys — Price  post  paid,  75  cents. 

Crow  Calls — Price  post  paid,  70  cents. 

For  fine  work  on  game  and  targets  use  the  Watson 
Sights,  catalogue  of  which  we  will  be  glad  to  mail 
for  3,  2-cent  stamps.  We  w  II  send  sights  post 
paid  and  by  registered  mail  at  net  prices  named 
in  catalogue. 

If  you  prefer  telescope  sights  can  furnish  you 
with  the  Malcolm  Telescope  Sights,  these  being 
the  finest  on  the  market.  If  interested  send 
stamp  for  catalogue. 

Winchester  Single  Shot  Rifle— From  .22  to  .50 
caliber.  Weight  from  7  to  9  pounds  depending  on 
length  of  barrel. 

Octagon  Barrel,  Price  $16.00,  Round  Barrel, 
Price,  $15.00. 

With  Watson  No.  10  Rear  Sight  and  any  two 
discs,  add  $3.50. 


With  Watson  No.  2  Wind  Gauge  Front  Sight,  hood 
and  any  two  discs,  add  $4.0J.  Mirror  reflector, 
$1.00  extra. 

Winchester  Automatic. 22  calibe^  rifle — ^Model  1903 
10  shot,  take  down,  hammerless,  Price,  $23.00. 

Remington,  16  shot  automatic  .22  caliber — Price 
$23.00. 

Fit  the  above  two  guns  with  a  Watson  No.  10  rear 
sight  at  an  additional  cost  of  $3.50  including  two 
discs.  This  makes  an  excellent  set  of  sights  for 
woodchucks  and  other  pests. 

The  Watson  No.  3  Beach  Sight — (Price  $2.00)  is  an 
excellent  front  sight  for  above  rifles  giving  two 
different  kinds  of  beads. 

Marl  in  Model  1892,  .22  caliber  rifle — Lever  action, 
24  inch  barrel,  full  magazine,  finest  .22  caliber  repeating 
rifle  made.  Price,  $17.00. 

With  Watson  No.  10  Rear  Sight,  $3.50  extra,  with 
Watson  No.  15  combination  front  sight  (3  beads) 
$3.00  extra. 

Savage  .22  hi.  power.  Price  $30.00. 

For  game  shooting  as  well  as  for  target  fit  this 
rifle  with  Watson  No.  10  Rear  and  No.  2  Wind 
Gauge  Front  Sight  at  prices  extra  as  above. 

Ross  .280  Rifle.    Regular  price  $55.00,  for  $52.00. 

To  make  this  gun  a  perfect  target  rifle  fit  it  with 
Watson  No.  11  Military  Rear  Sight,  graduated  up 
to  1500  yards.    Price  with  any  two  eyecups,  $5.00. 


In  ordering  articles  from  these  advertisements  describe  article 
in  full,  and  if  wished  to  have  sent  postpaid  be  sure  to  include 
postage  unless  marked  post  paid.  We  answer  all  letters  within 
one  day  from  time  received  but  often  get  communications  with 
names  and  addresses  very  hard  to  decipher  correctly  and  some 
forget  to  sign  their  names.  If  you  get  no  reply  you  may  rest 
assured  that  your  letter  or  our  reply  went  astray  or  that  we  could 
not  read  your  name  and  address.   Please  write  plainly. 

We  are  glad  to  answer  enquiries  re  any  sporting  goods  or  advise 
any  sportsman  in  choosing,  etc.,  but  as  this  takes  time  and  time 
being  money  kindly  enclose  stamps  to  cover  postage. 

REFERENCES— J.  P.  [Owens,  Mgr.?  Standard  Bank,  Oshawa,  and 
Rod  and  Gun  in  Canada. 

ROBT.  HODGSON,  """zST^  Raglan,  Ont. 

SAME  ADDRESS  SINCE  1904 


Advertisements  will  be 
inserted  in  this  Department 
at  4c.  a  word.     Send  re- 
mittance with  order.  Copy 
should  not  be  later  than 
the  12th  of  the  month. 

FOR  SALE,  WANT  AND 
EXCHANGE  DEPT. 

AUTOMOBILES 


MOTOR  CAR  BARGAIN 

FOR   SALE— 2-Passenger  Motor  Car, 
combined  pleasure  and  business  car,  suit- 
able for  light  delivery.    Bargain  if  sold 
at  once.      Apply,  Box  T, 
Rod  and  Gun,      Woodstock,  Ont. 


ACCESSORIES 


FOR  SALE — ^Tire  Chains,  several  pairs,  in  good  condi- 
tion. State  size  required,  to  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Set  of  Electric  automobile  lamps,  two  side 
and  one  tail.  Never  been  used.  Box  L.  ROD  AND  GUN, 
Woodstock,  Ontario.  T.F 

FOR  SALE — Several  marine  batteries  17  inx  6  in.  x  9 
in.,  weight  45  lbs.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND 
GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE — Several  B  and  B  Bronze  Propeller  wheels, 
two  or  three  blades,  all  new.  Will  sell  at  a  sacrifice.  For 
further  particulars,  write  Box  G  Rod  and  Gun,  Wood- 
stock, Ont.  tf. 


BOATS  AND  CANOES. 


FOR  SALE — 16  ft.  row  boat,  complete  with  oars,  row- 
locks and  rudder,  absolutely  new.  For  further  particulars 
write  Box  L.»  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — 16  foot,  30  foot  beam,  12  foot  depth  canoe, 
close  rib,  metallic  joint,  basswood,  half-round  ribs  1  1-8  in- 
ches apart.  Copper  fastened,  varnished  inside  and  out. 
All  oak  gunwales  Weight  about  65  lbs.  This  canoe  is 
absolutely  new.  For  price,  etc,  write  box  E  Rod  and  Gun, 
Woodstock,  Ont.  tf. 

BIRDS  AND  ANIMALS. 
FOR   SALE— Best 


quality  ranch  raised  mink,  also 
Canada  wild  geese.  Nelson  Waldron,  Tyne  Valley,  Prince 
Edward  Island.  J6T. 

CAMERAS 

FOR  SALE. — Korona  Camera  for  either  plate  or  film 
packs,  made  by  Gundlach-Manhattan  Co..  size  4x5. 
Brilliant  finder,  horizon  level,  piano  hinge,  automatic 
swing  back,  reversible  back,  detachable  lens,  board  rising 
and  falling  front,  extension  bed,  with  equipment  of  plate 
holder,  adapter  for  filmpack,  folding  tnpod,  sole  leather 
carrying  case  with  shoulder  strap.  As  good  as  new,  only 
used  short  time,  cost  over  $30.00.  What  offers  for  cash? 
Box  B.  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


 DOGS.  

FOR  SALE.— Exceptionally  high  class  Irish  Watar 
Spaniels  5  months  old,  by  Champion  Imported  Bally- 
waller  Mike  ex  Lady  Venus  she  litter  sister  to  Hooker  Oak 
Hogan.  winner  at  the  last  San  FranciecA  Show.  What 
better  do  you  want?  Get  busy.  Guaranteed.  H.  R. 
French.  Wetaskiwin.  Alta. 

FOR  SALE— Splendid  Llewellin,  EngHsh,  Irish,  Gordon 
setter  pups  and  trained  dogs,  pointers,  spaniels  and  re- 
trievers in  pups  and  trained  dogs.  Enclose  stamp  for 
description.   Thoroughbred  Kennels,  Atlantic  Iowa.  t.f. 


FOR  SALE — Pedigree  Cocker  Spaniel  Dog,  liver  and 
white.  In  A-1  condition.  Price  reasonable.  Apply  Box 
D,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Out.  11  tf 


America's 
Pioneer 
Dog  I 


BOOK  ON 

DOG  DISEASES 
And  How  to  Feed 

Mailed  free  to  any  address  by 

the  Author 

H.  CLAY  GLOVER,  V.  S.^ 
118  West  31st  Street,  New  York 


likThe  Caerphilly  Airedale  Kennels  are  now  able  to  supply 
yourlwants  in  puppies,  both  dogs  and  bitches,  bred  from 
prizeiwinners.  Nothing  better  in  this  country.  Bawden 
Druggist,  Ridgetown,  Ontario.  4  2T 


Conditions  make  this  offer 
possible 

The  Blue  Grass  Farm 
Kennels  of  Berry,  Ky., 

offer  for  sale  setters  and  point- 
ers, fox  and  cat  hounds,  wolf 
and  deer  hounds,  coon  and 
opossum  hounds,  varmint  and 
rabbit  hounds,  English  blood 
hounds,  bear  and  lion  hounds, 
also  airedale  terriers.  All  dogs 
shipped  on  30  days  trial,  pur- 
chaser to  judge  the  quality. 
Satisfaction  guaranteed  or 
money  refunded.  Sixty  page 
highly  illustrated,  instructive 
and  interesting  catalogue  for 
ten  cents  in  stamp  or  coin. 
20  %  reduction  allowed  on  all 
orders  received  within  thirty 
days.  5tf 


WANTED— Irish  Water  Spaniel  puppy. 
Box  46,  Forestville,  Ont., 


Wm.  Wells, 
5  IT 


FOR  SALE — Fox  and  coon  hounds  and  rabbit  dogs. 
Best  strain  in  America.  Costs  no  more  to  keep  the  best 
than  the  poorest,  then  why  not  buy  the  best.  Address 
Valley  Kennels,  105  G.  Road,  St.  Thomas,  Ont.       5  IT 


4.^  tncif 


WHO  SAID  BEAGLES? 

The  real  thing— bred  for  the  woods 
as  well  as  looks— for  sale  at  196 
Holton  Ave.  South,  Hamilton,  Can. 
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TRAINED  HOUNDS — Norwegian bearhounds, 
Irish  wolf  hounds.  Blood  hounds.  Foxhounds, 
Deer,  Cat,  Wolf  and  Coon  dogs.  Absolute  guar- 
antee, trial  allowed,  purchaser  alone  to  judge,  no 

guestions  asked  money  refunded.  Fifty-page 
lustrated  catalogue  five-cent  stamp.  Rookwood 
Kennels,  Lexington,  Ky.  12tf 


AIREDALES  FOR  SALE — Exceptionally  high  class  pop- 
pies ready  for  delivery,  sire.  Stormy- Weather,  dam.  TopsT- 
Turvy.  Write  for  booklet  if  interested.  B.  Welbank, 
QnillLake,  Sask.  

ENGINES  AND  LAUNCHES. 

FOR  SALE — Marine  Engines,  two  cycle,  two,  throe  and 
four  cylinder,  also  2  cylinder  4  cycle.  All  new.  Write  for 
farther  particulars  stating  horse  power  required,  to  box  L. 
ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

FOR  SALE — Semi-speed  launch,  23  feet,  beam  4  feet 
3  inches,  finished  ready  for  engine.  This  is  a  new  launch 
now  ready  for  delivery.  For  further  particulars,  etc. 
write  Box  F  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont.  tf. 

FOR  SALE — Semi  Speed,  Square,  or  Round  Transom 
and  Compromise  stern  Hulls,  finished  ready  for  engine,  up 
to  30  feet  length.  New.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  A.  Rod  and 
Gun  in  Canada,  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 

EXCEPTIONAL  OPPORTUNITY  to  purchase  1914 
2  H.  P.  brand  new  Wisconsin  Row  Boat  Motors  fully 
equipped  with  Battery  Ignition  at  $36.00.  Write  to-day 
for  particulars.  Wisconsin  Machinery  &  Mfg.  Co.,  110 
West  St.,  Milwaukee,  Wis.  5  IT 

FOR  SALE — A  two  cylinder  opposed,  two  cycle,  8  H.  P. 
Marine  Engine.  In  good  running  order.  Price  $50.00. 
Box  56,  Rod  and  Gun,  Woodstock,  Ont,  5  IT 

^  FOR  SALE— Four  cylinder,  two  cycle,  30  to  40  H,  P, 
light  weight  Roberts  marine  motor.  Guaranteed  perfect 
condition,  $275.00.  B.  S,  Moore,  Fredericton,  N,  B, 
Canada.  5  IT 

FISHING  TACKLE 

FOR  SALE— Frog  and  Minnow  Bait.  Weedlcsa  Hooks. 
Line  Drying  Reels.  Landing  Nets,  etc..  etc.  Write  for  free 
list.  Box  L..  ROD  and  GUN.  Woodstock.  Ont. 

FOR  SALE— Several  Ply  and  Trolling  Rods,  also  qiia»- 
titir  of  Reels,  absolately  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  L. 
ROD  ANDGUN.  Woodstock,  Ont.  TF 


FURS 


RAW  FURS.— Grizzly  and  black  bear,  marten,  mink 
etc.,  Chas.  V.  Smith.  Hazelton.  B.  C.  10  6t 

GUNS. 

FOR  SALE— 1  .22  cal.  and  1  .32  cal.  Iver  Johnson 
Automatic  Double  Action  Revolver,  5  inch  barrels,  blued 
both  new  and  perfect.  Special  sighted  rifles  supplied  in  all 
makes  at  short  notice.    M.  W,  Guthrie,  Cowansville,  P,Q. 

3  3T 

^  GUN  BARGAINS— Colts  New  Service  38-40.  5^^  inch 
barrel,  slight  chip  from  stock  reg.  $21.00  for  $15,00.  401 
Automatic  with  Marbles  rear  peep  and  duplex  front  sight, 
reg.  $34.50  for  $26.00.  Colts  army  special  41  caliber,  6  inch 
barrel,  brand  new,  reg.  $20.75  for  $17.00.  AH  ^above  in 
perfect  condition.  Revolvers  were  not  fired  over  200  times, 
and  401  only  fired  60  shots.  To  make  above  doubly  inter- 
estmg  will  send  latest  holster  with  each  revolver.  Order 
directly  as  they  will  soon  sell.  Send  money  by  express 
order  or  registered  mail.  Robt.  Hodgson,  (C.  E.  P)  Rag- 
lan, Ont.  5  2T 

WANTED— Smith  and  Wesson,  mode)  1905,  38  Special 
or  32-20  calibre,  must  be  in  good  condition  and  fitted  with 
target  sights.  State  lowest  cash  price,  Robt,  Hodgson, 
(H,  L,  L.),  Raglan,  Ont.  5  IT 


6UNS 


Rifles  —  Pistols  —  Cartridges 
Sportsmen's  Supplies 
Cheaper  or  Better 
Send  three  stamps  for  Eatalog 
POWELL  &  CLEMENT  CO. 
410  Main  St.,  Cincinnati,  0. 


WANTED — Party  with  few  hundred  dollars  for  in- 
vestment in  raising  Foxes,  Marten,  Mink.  Business 
established  but  more  money  required  for  additional  en- 
closures, etc.  A  most  exceptional  opportunity.  Address, 
Walter  Gray,  Stanley,  Idaho.  5  IT 

If  you  are  in  want  of  anything  in  the  sporting  goods  line, 
get  the  best  prices  you  can  and  submit  them  to  me  and 
perhaps  you  will  find  I  can  better  them,  anyway  it  won't 
cost  much  to  try  me. 

I  issue  no  catalogue  or  price  list  but  name  the  article 
you  want  and  the  lowest  price  you  can  get  it  for  and  I  will 
better  it  or  "bust,"    M,  W.  Guthrie,  Cowansville,  Que, 

5  3T 

Will  trade  sr.  Perfect  Buffalo  horns  for  Colt  25  auto, 
pistol,  good  revolver  or  other  firearm.  Robt.  Hodgson, 
Raglan,  Ont.  5  IT 

Arrange  now  for  a  two  weeks  Outing  and  Fishing  Trip 
among  the  Islands  of  Lake  Huron,  personally  conducted,  I 
supply  Boats,  Tents,  Food,  etc,  A  real  vacation.  Apply 
Box  272,  Listowel,  Ont.  5  IT 

BLACK  DUCK  EGGS— My  brood  birds  are  trained 
and  shot  over  during  the  entire  open  season.  Farm  raised, 
adjacent  to  a  large  duck  marsh.  Only  the  best  callers  bred 
from.  Have  won  first  prizes  as  Black  Mallards  wherever 
I  have  shown  them.  Eggs  $3.00  doz„  Birds  $1,00  each, 
H,  A,  P,  Smith  Vice-President,  N,  S,,  Guides'  Association 
Digby,  Nova  Scotia.  4  2T 

FOR  SALE — Queensland  native  made  Spears,  curios. 
R.  James,  1555  Robson,  Vancouver,  B,  C.  4  2T 


SHIRTS 

SHIRTS — Sporting  Shirts,  every  description.  Made  to 
measure.  For  samples  write,  Harry  Tolton,  Berlin,  Ont. 
  1  6T 

HUNTERS— TRADERS— TRAPPERS.— I  sell  Win- 
chester.  Remington,  Savage.  Hopkins  and  Allen,  B.  S.  A. 
Rifles,  Marlin,  Browning  and  Mauser  Sporting  Rifle?  of  all 
calibres.  H.  and  A.,  H.  and  R.,  Marlm,  Remington,  Le- 
fever,  L.  C.  Smith,  Fox,  Winchester  and  J.P.  Sauer  &  Sons, 
shotguns  in  gauges  from  8  to  28  gauge,  singles,  double 
and  repeaters.  Savage,  Browning  and  Luger  Automatic 
pbtols,  Colt,  Smith  and  Wesson.  H  &  R.,  Iver-Johnson 
and  Baby  Hammerless  revolvers  with  holsters  and  belts  for 
same.  AMMUNITION,  all  gauges,  loads  and  calibres. 
Cleaning  and  reloading  implements,  gun  grease  and  oils, 
cartridge  belts  and  bags,  game  bags  and  calls,  recoil  pads 
knives,  clothing,  shoe  packs,  decoys,  steel  traps,  tents, 
stoves,  lamps  and  electric  lights.  Marine  engines,  motor 
boats,  row  boats,  motor  accessories,  axes,  crow  decoys  and 
calls,  oil  and  grease  guns,  etc.  I  issue  no  Catalogue. 
Write  me  your  wants  giving  description  and  enclose  stamp. 
Address,  Robt.  Hodgson,  Raglan,  Ont. 

Sportsmen  for  Grizzly  Bears,  and  other  big  game,  in  the 
new  big  game  field  of  British  Columbia,  address,  Joe 
La  Salle,  McBride,  B.  C.  2  4T 


SPECIALS 


FOR  SALE — Pair  perfectly  mounted  whistling  swans. 
First  check  for  $40.00  takes  them.  Robt.  Hodgson,  (H.  F.) 
Raglan,  Ont.  5  2T 


PATENTS— Trade-Marks  &  Copyrights.  Our  hand- 
book on  patents  will  be  sent  free  on  request.  All  patents 
secured  through  us  are  described  without  cost  to  the 
patentee  in  the  Scientific  American — Munn  &  Co.,  Patent 
Attorneys,  671  Woolworth  Bldg„  New  York,  Washington 
Office,  625  F.  Street,  Washington.  D.  G.  12  tf 

An  independent  Ufe,  hunting,  trapping,  fishing,  clamming, 
root  and  bark  gathenng,  mining  etc.  Special  map  and  in> 
formation  $1.  Eugene  Eaton,  Locator.  Bandon.  Oregon. 

FOR  SALE — ^Waterproof  clothing  consisting  of  Hunting 
Jackets,  men's  and  boys'  sizes.  Women's  skirts,  ladies' 
and  men's  hats.  All  new.  Will  sell  cheap.  Box  C.  Rod 
and  Gun.  Woodstock.  Ont.  tf. 

FOR  SALE — Finest  speckled  trout  eggs,  fry^  fingerlings. 
etc..  at  the  private  hatchery  of  Dr,  A.  R.  Robmson.  Silver 
Creek.  Caledon.   Address.  A.  R.  Robinson,  Claude,  Ont. 

FOR  SALE— Several  Beers  Thermostats.  This  is  an 
automatic  apparatus  for  opening  and  closing  thedamoers  of 
your  furnace,  hot  water  heater,  or  steam  boiler,  at  exactly 
the  moment  when  they  should  be  opened  or  closed,  thus 
keeping  the  temperature  of  your  house  uniform  through 
erery  hour  of  the  day  and  niaht.  Saves  coal.  Saves  worry. 
These  Thermostats  can  be  installed  by  anyone  who  caa 
handle  a  hammer,  screw  driver  and  auger.  Write  for  fur- 
ther particulars  to  Box  L,,,  ROD  and  Gun,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  TF 
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ROD  AND  GUN  IN  CANADA 


I  will  guarantee  you  a  grizzly  if  you  will  hare  me  as  a 
mide  next  spring.  Non-residence  license  for  British 
Cokunbia  S25.00  for  bears  Also  guide  for  moose,  caribon, 
and  goat  in  fall.  Write  now.  Joe  LaSalle,  care  G.  B. 
Watson.  Ess.  Engine.    G.  T.  P.  Ry.   McBride.  B.  C. 

SUMMER  RESORTS 


SUMMER  RESORT— Lake  Shore  House— On  shore  of 
Sparrow  Lake,  near  wharf  and  station.  Liberal  table,  fish, 
butter,  milk,  eggs,  vegetables  on  premises.  Fish  dinners 
Fridaj'-s.  Clean  comfortable  bedrooms,  running  water,  gas, 
good,  daily  mail.  Special  rates  to  families  or  large  parties 
Apply  Mrs.  Alb.  Stanton,  Port  Stanton,  Muskoka,  Ont. 

5  2T 

Three  furnished  cottages  to  rent  at  Port  Bowmanville. 
Apply  Robt.  Holmes,  Bowmanville,  Ont.  5  IT 

 TAXIDERMY  AND  TANNING  

SPORTSMEN— The  new  TAXIDERMY  BOOK,  pub- 
lished by  Jack  C.  Miles,  Sculptor  Taxidermist,  containing 
50  Big  Game  pictures  on  11  x  14  enamelled  paper,  mailed 
for  10c  postage.     1710  Broadway,  Denver  Colorado. 

12  tf 

ARTIFICIAL  EYES — Send  for  price  list  of  glass  eyes, 
largest  stock  in  Canada.  Headquarters  for  Taxidermist 
Supplies.    Oliver  Spanner  &  Co.,  26  Elm  St.,  Toronto 

5  TF 


WANTED — To  buy  large  horns  and  scalps,  all  ki 
also  skins  wolf,  bear  and  lign  with  skulls.  Quote  what 
have  with  measurements.  *  No  price  lists.  1710  Broad^ 
Denver,  Colo.  i.,  « 

FOR  SALE. — Pair  white  swans,  fully  mounted.  Will 
sell  cheap  for  cash.  Box  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN,  Woodstock, 
Ont.  t. 

FOR  SALE. — Moose  Head,  fine  specimen,  excellent  con- 
ditio n.  Apply  Box.  L.,  ROD  AND  GUN.,  Woodstock 
Ont.   

FOR  SALE. — Handsome  Moose  Head.  Apply  Box  T. 
ROD  AND  GUN..  Woodstock.  Ont.  V  F 

FOR  SALE. — Two  exceptionally  large  and  perfect  wi  - 
ter  killed  bull  Elk  heads.    Write  for  measurements,  > 
scription  and  very  reasonable  prices  on  these  heads, 
passing  chance.    Edwin  Dixon,  Canada's  Leading  Ta  i- 
dermist,  Unionville,  Ontario. 

TOO  LATE  FOR  CLASSIFICATION. 

FOR  SALE — Pedigreed  English  Beagle  pups.  Pi  =i 
ten  dollars  each.  Also  hounds  for  fox  and  deer.  Ap  ; 
Box  50,  Rod  and  Gun.  W^oodstock.  Ont.  f 


Your  choice  of  one  of  these  ^^Glokar"  Pipes 

for  1  new  subscription  to  Rod  and  Gun 


Highly  Polished 
French  Bevelled  Briar 
Root  Bowls,  Hand  Cut 
Vulcanite  Mouth- 
pieces 


"Patent  Glokar  Lips" 
Fine  QuaHty  Nickel 

Glokar  Stamped 
Bowls  and  Mouth- 
pieces 


No.  1  Shape;  Round  Billiard  Straight,  53^  inches  long. 


No.  2  Shape;  Bull  Dog  Taper  Straight,  No.  3  Shape;  Ball  Bent  Taper, 

4  %  inches  long.  4  Ys  inches  long 

Pick  out  the  shape  you  prefer— Mail  your  subscription  for  1  year  and  receive  your  choice 

prepaid  by  return. 

Rod  and  Gun  Magazine 

165  King  St.  East,  Toronto,  Ont. 


Promotion  Dept. 


The  Culture  of  Black  | 
and  Silver  Foxes  * 


ByR.B.andL.  V. 
Croft,  B.A.,  M.D. 


1. 


W.  J.  Taylor  ltd.,  Publishers  T 
WOODSTOCK       -       ONTARIO  j 


CANADA'S  leading  sportsman's  magazine.     Rod  AJSto 
Gun"  is  being  besieged  by  requests  for  mformationj  tne 
result  of  the  interest  created  by  the  splendid  articles 
that  have  appeared  in  recent  issues. 

To  meet  this  demand,  the  publishers  arc  issuing  the  articles 
in  book  form,  in  which  enthusiasts  are  given  valuable  and 
hitherto  unknown  information  about  foxes,  under  the  loi- 
lowing  heads;  Introduction,  Heredity,  Origin,  Breed- 
ing, Mating  and  Gestation,  Pens  and  Dens,  Food  and 
Feeding,  Food  and  Care,  Value. 

The  volume  is  profusely  illustrated  with  pictures  taken 
from  life,  and  wUl  doubtless  be  eagerly  received  by  everyone 
interested  in  the  profitable  raising  of  this  valuable  ammai. 
Mailed  to  any  address  upon  receipt  of  price— 60c  postpaid. 


See  That  This  Trademark 


IS  ON  YOUR  FISHING  BOOTS 


They  are  the  Best 
and  are  Made  In  Canada  by 


The  only  rifle  at  the  price  ($4.50)  suitable 
for   smokeless   powder  am- 
munition in  .22  and 
.32  calibers 


THE 


STEVENS 

No. 26  "Crackshot" 

Is  the  only  rifle  at  such  a  low  price  that  is 
suitable  for  smokeless  powder  ammunition  in 
both  .22  and  .32  calibers. 

The  action  is  strong — strong  enough  for  any  make  of 
.22  or  .32  rim  fire  cartridges  on  the  market,  either  black 
or  smokeless  powder. 

When  you  buy  a  "Crackshot"  you  are  getting  the  ACCURACY  that  has  made  STEVENS 
Firearms  famous  the  world  over,  and  a  barrel  of  solid  steel — we  use  no  brass  tubes. 
The  "Crackshot"  has  lever  action  with  falling  breech  block.  Barrel  can  be  cleaned 
from  the  breech.  The  Take-Down  is  so  constructed  that  it  takes  up  wear,  always  keep- 
ing barrel  tight  in  the  frame  and  a  close  fit  to  the  breech  block.  Weight  33^  pounds. 
Also  made  smooth  bore  for  SHOT  cartridges  in  either  .22  or  .32  caliber  at  same  price 
as  above. 

The  STEVENS  "Crackshot"  is  not  a  toy,  it's  a  real  Rifle  for  real  boys— or  men  either. 


STEVENS 

Marksmen"  Rifle  No.  12,  $5.50 

Especially  designed  for  Smokeless  Powder  Ammunition 

The  No.  12  "Marksman"  Rifle  is  a  modification  of  the  old  Maynard  rifle,  which  has 
l)een  so  popular  among  marksmen  for  forty  or  fifty  years.  The  action  has  many  features 
of  merit,  and  is  one  of  the  best  ever  produced.  It  is  of  the  "tip-up"  type,  easy  to  ma- 
nipulate, and  especially  strong.  Has  easy  Take-Down  and  20-inch  round  barrel,  rifled  b^^ 
the  same  method  that  has  made  "STEVENS"  mean  "ACCURACY"  the  world  over. 
The  extractor  always  works — it  cannot  fail  to  do  so.  Barrel  can  be  cleaned  from  the 
breech,  avoiding  chance,  of  injuring  the  bore  at  the  muzzle.  Reinforcement  of  barrel  at 
the  breech  provides  double  strength.  The  stock  is  of  real  walnut,  with  shotgun  butt. 
At  Lhe  price,  this  rifle  cannot  be  excelled.   


TRADE  MARK 

-STEVENS  

Re,g  U.S.  Pat    Off   &  Fgn. 


Send  for  Free  illustrated  catalog  showing  entire  line  of 
STEVENS  Rifles  and  Shotguns. 


J.  STEVENS  ARMS  &  TOOL  COMPANY 

365  Broadway 

CHICOPEE  FALLS,        MASS.,  U.S.A. 

"Largest  Makers  of  Sporting  Firearms" 


